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OF 
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1811. 


Althovgh  we  have  thought  it  right  to  iiuort  the  Pr«fkce  and  lif* 
of  Jonsoii  from  Whalle^'s  edition,  in  order  that  the  deader  maj 
have  in  this,  all  that  the  editor  did,  jet  we  cannot  forbear,  in 
the  impression  now  o0ered  to  the  Public,  giving  those  other 
particulars  relating  to  our  Poet,  which  have  corae  to  light  sioce 
the  time  of  Whalley,  from  whose  edition  the  pretent  has  been 
carefully  printed. 

Ben  Jratson  was  born  in  Hart's  Home  I^ne,  near  Chariog-Crost, 
Westminster,  June  11,  1574,  about  a  month  after  the  decease  of 
his  father.  His  &.mily  was  originally  of  Annandale,  in  Scotland, 
whence  hii  grand-father  removed  to  CarlisKe,  in  the  reign  of  Henry 
the  Eighth,  under  whom  be  enjoyed  some  office..  But  his  69n, 
the  father  of  Ben,,  beii^  deprived  of  his  estate  and  liberty  in  the 
reign  of  Maiy,  went  aftervrards  into  holy  orders,  and  leavii^ 
Carlisle,  settled  in  Westminster.  When  of  a  fit  age,  our  Poet 
yra»  sent  to  a  private  school  in  the  church  of  St,  Martin's,  and  was 
sfla^rards  removed  to  Westminster  school.      While  successfully 
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pursuing  his  studies^  his  mother  married  s  sectmd  husband,  s 
hricklajer  by  trade,  and  took  home  her  son  with  a  Tiew  of  bringing 
him  up  to  her  husband's  business.  This  occupation  ill  accorded 
with  his  views,  and  he  quickly  left  it  and  went  to  Cambridge ;  but 
necessify  oh%ed  him  to  return,  whoi  it  it  believed  he  was  employed 
on  the  new  building  at.Iincoln's  Imi ;  again  he  quitted  the  trowel, 
enlisted  as  a  common  soldier,  and  served  in  tiie  English  army,  at 
that  time  engaged  against  the  Spaniards  in  the  Netherlands.  On 
bis  return  from  this  expedition,  in  which  he  acquired  some  glory, 
he  resumed  his  studies  at  Cambridg*. 

When  he  left  the  University,  he  saw  no  way  open  for  the 
acquirement  pf  a  subsistence :  he  had  obtained  a  lai^  portion  of 
learning,  but  he  knew  of  no  method  of  rendenng  it  BubseTvieat  to 
the  wants  of  life ;  he  accordingly  embarked  with  a  company  of 
strolling  players,  who  exhibited  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Shoreditch ; 
and  in  a  very  short  time  became  a  writer  for  the  Stage,  as  well  as 
actor.  One  of  his  pieces  attracted  the  attention  of  Shakspeare,  who 
recommended  him  ^and  his  writings  to  the  public  notice.  In 
the  year  1598,  his  comedy  of  "  Every  Man  in  his  Humour" 
procured  him  celebrity.  Decker,  a  contemporaiy,  censures  his 
acting  a^  awkward  and  mean,  and  his  temper  as  rough  and 
UBtoactable'.  The  principal  works  of  the  Poet  are  mentioned  in, 
Whalley's  life,  which  will  prevent  us  from  going  over  the  same 
ground  here.  His  Alehymist  gained  him  such  reputation,  that  in 
1619  he  was  made  poet-laureat  to  King  James  the  First,  and 
obtained  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  at  Oxford.  The  King  had 
already  granted  him  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  marks  during 
life,  "  in  consideration  of  the  good  and  acceptable  service  heretofore 
done,  and  hereafter  to  be  done  by  the  said  B,J."  In  the  year 
1630,  Kii^  Charles,  by  letters  patent,  reciting  the  former  grant, 
and  diat  it  bad  been  surrendered,  was  pleased,  "  in  cousideratioa  of 
tiie  good  and  acceptable  service  done  to  us,  and  our  fkther,  by  the 
said  B.  J.,  and  especially  to  encourage  him  to  proceed  in  those 
services  of  his  wit  and  pen,  which  we  have  enjoined  him,  and  which 
we  expect  frotn  him,"  to  augment  his  annui^  of  one  hundred  maiks 
to  one  hundred  poui^s  per  annum,  during  his  Kfe,  pnyable  from 
Christmas  1629.     He  enjoyed  also  a  pension  from  the  City,  whiclr 
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«u  probabl;  mtfadrawn  about  the  year  1631,  aa  he  seenu  to  allude 
to  lueh  aa  occurraicej  in  the  postscript  to  a  letter  in  the  British 
Museum,  in  which  he  Bays,  "  Yesterday  the  barbarous  court  f£ 
Aldennoi  have  withdrawn  their  cfaandlerly  pensiou,"  The  letter 
vas  addressed  to  tlie  Earl  of  Newcastle,  and  as  it  relirs  to  his 
own  situation,  as  afflicted  with  the  palsy,  and  as  Teiy  poor,  we  shall 
giTC  an  extract  from  it. 

"  I  myself  hang  do  sobstance,  am  feine  to  boubk  you  with 
sbaddowesj  or  what  is  less,  an  apologue,  or  fable'  in  a  dream. '  I. 
heiag  strickai  with  a  paky  in  1628,  bad  by  Sir  Thomas  Badger,  some 
few  mtmik  unce,  a  foxe  sent  mee,  for  a  present ;  which  creature, 
by  haodling,  I  endeavoured  to  make  tame,  as  well  for  the  abating  of 
my  disease  as  the  ddight  I  took  in  speculation  of  his  nature.  It  hap- 
pened this  present  year,  1631,  and  this  verie  wedce  beeing  the  we^e 
ushering  Christmas,  and  this  Tuesday  momii^  in  a  dreame,  (and 
morning  dieames  are  truest)  to  have  ooe  of  my  serraiits  come  to  my 
bedside,  and  tell  me,  master,  master,  the  fox  speaks  \  whereas  nee 
tiiought  I  started  and  troubled,  went  down  into  the  yard  to  witness 
the  wcnder.  There  I  found  my  Rc^nnard  'm  his  tenemmt,  the  tubb  I 
had  hired  him,  cynically  expresung  his  'own  loti,  to  be  condemned 
to  the  house  of  a  poet,  where  aothii^  was  to  be  seen  but  the  bare 
walls,  and  not  any  thing  heard  but  the  noise  of  a  sawe  dividing 
biUates  all  the  weeke  long,  mere  to  keepe  the  &mily  in  exercise, 
than  to  comfort  any  person  there  with  fire,  save  the  paralytic 
master,  and  went  tm  in  this  way,  as  the  fox  seemed  the  better  fabler 
of  the  two.  I,  his  master,  began  to  give  him  good  words,  and 
to  stroak  him  :  but  R^mard,  barkii^,  told  mee  this  would  not  do, 
I  must  give  him  meat.  I  angry  called  him  stinkii^  vermine.  Hefl 
replied,  hrake  into  your  cellar,  which  is  your  larda  too;,  youle  find 
a  worse  vermin  there.  When  piesently  caUing  for  a  light,  mee 
thought  I  went  downe,  and  found  all  the  floor  turned  up,  as  if  a 
coloay  of  moles  had  hem  there,  or  an  army  of  salt-petre  vermin. 
WbcKupon  I  sent  preaentiiy  into  Tuttie-street,  for  the  Kiitt;'s  most 
exedleat  mole-cat^er,  to  release  mee  and  hunt  them:  but  hee, 
when  he  came  and  viewed  the  place  and  had  vrell  marked  the 
earth  twned  up,  took  a  handful,  smelt  to  it,  and  said,  master,  it  is 
not  IK.  my  power  to  destroy  ^s  vermin,  the  K.  or  some  good 
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man  of  a  noble  nature  must  help  jou  :  this  kind  of  mole  ii  called 
""  a  want,"  which  will  destroy  you  and  your  family,  if  you  prereot 
not  the  wonting  of  it  in  t;fme.  And  therefore  God  keepe  you 
and  srad  you  beUth.  The  interpretation  botii  of  the  fable  and 
dream  is,  that  I,  waking,  doe  find  want  the  worst  and  most 
workii^  Tcvmin  in  a  house :  and  therefore,  my  noble  lord,  and 
next  the  king  my  best  patron,  I  am  necessitated  to  tell  you,  I  am 
not  so  imprudent  to  borrow  any  sum  of  your  lordship,  for  I  havs 
no  faculty  to  pay,  but  my  needs  ate  such,  aod  so  urging,  as  I  do 
beg  what  your  bounfy  can  give  mee  in  the  name  of  good  letters  and 
the  bond  of  an  ever  grateful,  an  acknowledging  servant  to  your 
honour." 

After  this  be  wrote  other  pieces  for  the  Stage,  till  his  death, 
which  happened  on  the  16th  of  August,  1637.  Within  a  few 
months  of  his  decease,  his  contemptwaries  joined  in  a  collection 
of  Elegies  and  eocomiastic  Poems.  The  character  of  Ben  JonsfUi 
has  been  drawn  by  various  writers.  Drummond,  the  Scotch 
poet,  says  of  him,  "  that  he  vras  a  great  lover  and  praiser  of 
himself,  a  contemner  and  despiser  of  others,  given  rather  to 
lose  a  friend  than  a  jest ;  jealous  of  ev^  word  and  action  of 
those  about  him,  especially  after  drink,  which  is  one  of  the 
elements  in  which  he  lived;  a  dissembler  of  the  parts  that  reign 
in  him  ;  a  bragger  of  some  good  that  he  wanted,  thinking  nothing 
well  done,  but  what  either  he  himself  or  some  of  his  friends 
have  said  or  done.  He  is  passionately  kind  and  angry,  careless 
either  to  gain  or  keep ;  vindictive,  but  if  he  be  well  answered 
at  himself,  interprets  best  sayings  and  deeds  often  the  wont.  He 
was  for  any  religion,  as  beiog  versed  in  both;  impressed  with 
fancy,  which  hath  overmastered  his  reason,  a  general  disease 
in  many  poets.  His  inveutions  are  smooth  and  easy,  but  above 
all  he  excelleth  in  a  translation." 

According  to  Lord  Clarendon,  "  his  name  can  neret  bft 
foi^tten,  having  by  his  very  good  learnii^,  and  the  severity 
of  his  Dature  and  manners,  very  much  reformed  the  St^e,  and 
mdeed  the  English  poetry  itself.  His  natural  advantages  were, 
judgment  to  govern  the  fancy,  rather  than  excess  of  fcncy,  hit 
productions  being  slow  and  upon  deliberation,  yet  then  abowading 
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witb  great  vit  and  Gatcy,  and  will  live  accordiDgly  ;  and  surelj 
>s  he  did  exceedingly  exalt  the  English  language  in  eloquaice, 
pro|Hiet^  and  masculine  ei^reasions,  so  he  irai  the  judge  of  and 
fittest  to  prescribe  rules  to  poetiy  and  poets,  of  any  man  vrho 
bad  Uved  with,  or  before  him,  or  since,  if  Mr.  Cowley  had 
BOt  made  a  flight  b^ond  all  men,  with  that  modesty  yet,  as  to 
UCTibe  much  of  ibis  example  and  learning  to  Ben  Joason.  His 
cffliTenation  was  veiy  good,  and  with  men  of  most  note ;  and  he 
btd  for  many  years  an  extraordinary  kindness  for  Mr.  Hyde 
(LcHil  Clarrad{u),  tiU  he  found  be  betook  himself  to  business, 
vfaich  he  believed  ought  never  to  be  preferred  before  his  com- 
psny." 

From  this  and  from  other  accounts  that  might  be  quoted,  it 
is  inferred  that  JonsoD,  in  his  life-time,  occupied  a  high  station 
in  the  literary  world.  So  many  memorials  of  character,  and  so 
nnoy  eulogia  on  his  talents  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  few  writers 
of  thai  age.  His  failings,  however,  were  so  conspicuous  as 
occasionally  to  obicure  his  virtues.  Addicted  to  iDtemperanee, 
with  the  unequal  temper  which  habitual  intemperance  creates,  and 
du^ipointed  in  the  hopes  of  wealth  and  independence  which  his 
<^ion  of  his  own  talents  led  him  to  form,  he  degenerated  even 
t}  the  resources  of  a  libeller,  who  extorts  from  fear  what  is 
denied  to  grains,  and  became  arrogant,  and  careless  of  pleasing  those 
frith  whom  be  associated.  He  was  haikd  by  his  contemporaries 
u  the  reformer  of  the  Stage,  and  as  the  most  learned  of  the  critics  : 
he  did  for  the  lovers  of  drama  what  had  never  been  done  before, 
ud  be  fiimished  examples  of  regular  comedy  which  have  not 
beai  smpassed.  His  memory  was  remarkably  tenacious,  and  his 
hamii^  superior  to  <hat  of  most  of  his  contemporaries.  Pope 
gives  him  the  credit  <^  having  brought  critical  learning  into  vogue, 
■ad  for  havii^  instructed  both  actors  and  spectators  in  what  was 
ibe  proper  province  of  the  dramatic  muse.  He  has  been  regarded 
«»  the  first  person  who  has  done  much  vrith  respect  to  the 
"  giaoimar  of  the  Eng^h  language."  "nus  and  his  "  Discoveries," 
botti  written  in  his  advanced  years,  discover  an  attachment  to  the 
"rtaerta  of  literature,  and  a  habit  of  reflection,  which  place  his 
dwacter  as  a  scfaohr  in  a  very  fiivourable  point  of  view.     Drydcii 
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considers  Joosoa  as  the  greatest  man  of  his  age^  and  observeB  that 
if  we  look  upon  him  when  he  was  hiinselfj  he  -was  the  most  learned 
and  judicious  writer  any  theatre  ever  had. 

It  is  certain  ihat  his  cKaracter  as  a  dramatic  writer  has  not 
descended  undiminiibed.  Of  bis  fifty  dramas,  there  are  not  abore 
three  which  preserve  his  name  on  the  St^;ej  but  those  indeed  are 
excellent.  It  was  his  misfortune  to  be  obliged  to  dissipate  on 
court-maaka  and  pageants,  those  talents^  which  concentrated  mi^it 
have  furnished  dramas  equal  to  his  "  Volpone,"  "  Alcbymist," 
and  "  the  Silent  'Woman."  Contrasted  with  the  boundless  and 
commanding  genius  of  SbdEspeare,  Dr.  Johnson  has  bit  hia 
character  very  successfully  in  his  celebrated  proline  : 

Tlien  Jonson  came,  inBtructed  from  the  schtx^ 

To  pleoae  by  method  and  invent  hj  rule ! 

His  studious  patience,  andkborioui  art. 

With  reg;ular  approach  essayed  the  heart ; 

Cold  approbatiffli  gare  the  lingering  bays. 

For  they  who  dur>t  not  c«imur^  Kuce  cmM  pnitch 
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XHE  favourable  reception,  which  the  'labours  of  those  applauded 
men  tave  met  with  from  the  publick,  who  have  given  new  and  correct 
editions  of  our  English  poets,  illustrated  with  notes,  was  a  principal 
inducement  for  publishing  the  works  of  Jonson  in  the  same  njanner. 
A  good  edition  of  tiiis  author  was  much  wanted  ;  and  if  properly 
performed,  would  be  deserving  well  of  our  literature  and  language. 
It  is  only  to  be  wished,  that  the  edition  now  presented  to  the  reader, 
may  be  executed  with  as  much  taste  and  jtidgnient,  as  those  which 
have  preceded  it  in  the  same  kind  of  criticism. 

The  plan  which  we  have  followed,  is  what  a  just  criticism  upon 
any  author  doth  naturally  require.  Care  hath  been  taken,  to  exhibit 
the  text  with  the  utmost  correctness ;  and  notes  are  added,  to  explain 
those  places  which  seemed  most  to  need  them.  These  are  of  two 
kinds ;  such  as  illustrate  his  sentiments,  and  such  as  point  out  and 
support  the  peculiar  marks  of  his  appropriate  character.  Under  the 
first  of  these,  are  included  the  obscurities  of  diction  and  expression, 
and  what  arise  from  allusions  to  the  customs  of  the  age,  aad  the 
fashions  then  in  use.  The  second  chiefly  consists  of  passages  from 
antient  authors,  which  Jonson,  who  had  various  and  extensive 
learning,  hath  imitated  or  adopted  as  his  own.  In  printing  the 
test,  we  have  had  a  much  easier  task,  than  the  ingenious  editors 
of  our  oth»  dramatic  poets ;  for  a  folio  volume  of  Jonson's  works 
was  printed  in  his  life-time,  and  under  his  own  inspection ;  so 
that  we  have  an  authentic  copy  for  our  pattern,  and  which  we 
fiHind  of  great  use  in  correcting  the  mistakes  of  subsequent  editions. 
In  following  this  copy  we  had  little  else  to  do,  than  to  set  ri£;ht  some 
errors  of  the  press,  and  a  corrupted  passage  or  two,  which  seem  to 
have  been  derived  from  the  same  source.  That  -part  of  his  works 
which  were  published  after  hiti  death,  was  undoubtedly  printed  from 
his  original  manuscripts ;  but  as  they  had  not  the  benefit  of  the 
aufbor'9  revisal,  there  are  many  more,  as  well  as  more  material 
blaaders  in  that  volume,  than  in  the  volume  I  have  just  now  men 
lioDed ;  but  theic  mistakes  are  now,  as  we  hope,  properly  emended, 
Ibov^  it  is  possible  that  soni«  may  have  escaped  our  notice ;  and  it 
b 

i:g,t.-eco,GoO»^lc 


%  THE  PREFACE. 

is  probaliTe  too,  that  an  inattentive  reader  maj  suspect  some  othei' 
places  to  be  fault/,  -which  arp  rcall;  sound  and  uacomipt ;  for  there 
ure  two  mistakes,  and  both  proceeding  from  the  same  cause,  which 
an  editor  of  Jonson's  fvorks  may  be  ltd  to  commit.  The  cause  I 
mean,  is  his  refertences  aad  allusions.  In  one  caae,  he  is  temptdd  to 
an  alteration  of  the  text,  in  order  to  preserve  an  allusion,  which  be 
imagines  the  poet  had,  or,  which  with  some  criticks  is  the  same, 
which  he  imagines  the  poet  ought  to  have  had  then  in  his  miod. 
In  the  other  case,  be  gets  rid  of  the  obscurity  by  an  alteration  of  the 
text,  wheo  he  should  ouly  have  explained  the  passage,  and  pointed 
out  the  allusion  that  was  couched  in  it.  There  is  another  peculiarity 
deserving  notice,  which  hath  caused  some  ingenious  criticks  to  ques- 
tion  the  received  reading  of  the  text,  and  to  substitute  their  conjec- 
tures in  its  place  ;  and  this  is,  the  latinized  phraseology,  and  hard 
construction,  with  the  brevity  and  conciseness  of  Jonson's  style. 
But  tbe  difficulties  from  hence  arising,  should  be  cleared  by  a 
comment  and  explanation,  without  ejecting  tbe  lawful  possessors 
from  their  proper  rights.  For  it  frequently  happens,  that  almost 
every  author,  by  tbe  comparison  and  collation  of  similar  passages, 
will  in  many  instances  explain  himself ;  and  when  a  tolerable  sense 
can  be  assigned,  we  should  not  hastily  proceed  to  a  fanciful  and 
arbitrary  change.  Absolute  nonsense  indeed  must  be  cured  by 
whatever  method  we  can;  and  if  an  easy  conjectural  alteration 
will  lead  us  into  light  from  darkness,  there  is  the  highest  reason  to 
receive  it  as  true.  The  mere  improvement  of  a  writer's  sense,  can 
never  authorize  the  alteration  of  his  words ;  for  should  tfiis  be  once 
admitted  as  a  canon  of  true  criticism,  what  ddence  is  left  us  against 
the  wildest  guesses,  and  the  most  extravagant  conjectures  of  absurd 
imagination  F  Criticks  of  this  adventurous  and  dmng  temper,  must 
proceed  upon-tlte  following  maxima  ;  that  the  author  did  certainty 
use  the  most  significant  and  proper  word,  and  that  his  commentator 
is  the  soleinfalliblejudgeof  what  isso.  I  have  therefore  ventured  to 
insert  my  own  conjectures  in  the  text,  in  these  cases  only ;  when  the  best 
explanation  given,  would  be  but  blundering  round  about  a  meaning, 
and  when  no  assistance  c«uld  be  had  from  any  of  the  printed  copies  ; 
and  lastly,  when -the  emendation  approaching  nearly  to. the  traces  of 
the  former  reading,  would  evidently  shew  that  the  mistake  wat 
occasioned  by  the  negligence  of  the  editor  or  printer. 

With  respect  to  Jonson's  character  as  a  writer,  he  is  universally 
allowed  to -have  been  the  most  learned  and  judicious  poet  of  his  age. 
His  learning  indeed  is  to  be  seen  in  almost  every  thing  be  wrote  ; 
and  sometimes  perhaps  it  may  appear,  where  we  could  wish  it  might. 
not  be  seen,  although  he  seldom  traosgrcsscth  in  this  point ;  for  a 
just  decorum  and  preservation  of  character,  with  propriety  of  circum- 
stance and  of  language,  are  his  striking  excellencies,  and  emninently 
^stii^uish  his  correctness  and  art.    What  he  borroweth  from  ihrn 
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•ntients,  he  generally  improves  by  the  use  and  application,  and  by 
this  meaiw  he  improved  himself,  jn  contending  to  tbtuk,  and  to  ex- 
press his  thoughts  like  them  ;  and  accordingly  those  plays  are  the 
best,  in  which  we  find  most  imitations  or  translations  from  classic 
aatbors ;  but  he  commonly  borrows  witli  the  air  of  a  conqueror, 
and  adorns  himself  in  their  dress,  as  with  the  spoils  and  trophies  of 
victory. 

To  make  a  proper  estimation  of  his  merits,  as  a  dramatic  writer, 
we  are  to  consider  what  was  the  state  of  the  Drama,  and  the  usual 
practice  of  the  stage-writers  in  those  early  times  ;  and  what  altera- 
tions and  improvements  it  received  from  the  plays  of  JonsoQ. 
Sfaakspeare,  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  are  the  only  contemporary 
writCTs  that  can  be  put  in  competition  with  him  ;  and  bb  they  have 
excellencies  of  genius  superior  to  those  of  Jonson,  they  have  weak- 
nesses and  defects  whicTi  are  proportionably  greater.  If  they 
transcend  him  in  the  creative  powers,  and  the  astonishing  flights  of 
imagination,  their  judgment  is  much  inferior  to  his  :  and  if  he  dotK 
not  at  any  time  rise  so  high,  neither  perh:ips  dotli  he  sink  so  low  as 
they  have  done.  We  mean  riot  to  insinuate  any  thingto  the  discredit 
of  Jonson's  gmius  ;  yet  his  fancy  had,  perhaps,  exerted  itself  with 
greater  energy  and  strength,  had  he  been  less  a  poet,  or  less  ac- 
quainted with  the  antient  models.  Struck  with  the  correctness  and 
truth  of  composition  in  the  old  classicks,  and  inflamed  by  passionate 
admiration  to  emulate  their  beauties,  he  was  insensibly  led  to 
imagine,  that  equal  honours  were  due  to  successful  imitation,  as  to 
original  and  unborrowed  thinking.  Jonson  was  naturally  turned  to 
industry  and  reading :  and  as  to  treasure  up  knowledge  must  be  th? 
exercise  and  work  of  memory,  by  the  asjidn;ius  employment  of  that 
faculty,  he  would  necessarily  be  less  disposed  to  exert  the  native 
inbmn  spirit  of  genius  and  invention  :  and  as  his  memory  was  thus 
fraught  wi^  the  stores  of  antient  poetry,  tlie  sentiments  impressed 
upon  his  mind,  would  easily  intrrmix  and  assimilate  with  his  own; 
and  vfhen  transfused  into  the  language  of  his  country,  would  appear 
to  have  all  the  graces  and  the  air  of  novelty.  It  is  owing  to  these 
reasons,  that  Jonson  became  constrained  in  his  imagination,  and 
less  original  in  his  sentiments  and  thoughts  ;  hut  from  hence  he 
obtained  that  severity  of  collected  judgment,  and  that  praise  of  art, 
which  have  given  his  authority  the  greatest  weight  in  the  decisions 
and  the  laws  of  criticism. 

Enlightened  with  these  assistances,  Jonson  was  enabled  to  see 
through,  and  effectually  to  surmount  the  prejudices  of  vulgar 
practice  :  and  by  a  departure  from  the  beaten  track  of  unreasonable 
custom,  be  struck  at  once  into  the  less  frequented  road  of  pro- 
tisbility  and  nature.  Let  us  proceed  then  to  examine  what  was  the 
reigning  mode  in  the  composition  of  our  antient  drama.  In 
designing  the  plots  of  their  several  comedies,   our  old  poets  ge- 
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nerally  drew  them  from  some  romance,  or  novel :  and  from  tbCRce 
also  they  derived  the  different  incidents  of  the  vaiious  scenes  ;  and 
the  resemblance  between  the  ori£;iiial  and  the  copy,  was  every  way 
exact.  The  same  wildness  and  extravagance  of  feble  prevailed  in 
both ;  all  the  miiacles  and  absurdities  of  story  being  faithfully 
transcribed  into  the  play  :  and  hence  it  is,  that  the  scene  of  action 
IS  generally  placed  abroad  ;  the  principal  characters  are  also  foreign; 
or  to  speak  more  truly,  they  are  Englishmen  disguised  with  foreign 
names :  for  the  maimers  of  all  the  different  persons  are  entirely 
English,  as  is  more  particularly  observable  in  the  inferior  characters 
of  the  play.  So  that  wlicthcr  (he  scene  may  lie  at  Athens,  at 
Venice,  or  Vienna,  all  the  wit  and  all  the  humour  are  of  British 
growth,  and  are  adapted  to  the  taste  and  genius  of  the  poet's  own 
age.  When  Jonson  first  applied  himself  to  writing  for  the  stage,  he 
conformed  in  like  manner  to  the  general  practice  of  his  contem- 
porary poets.  A  plain  instance  of  this  appears  in  his  comedy  called 
The  Case  is  Altered;  and  this  reason  concurs  with  other  evidences, 
to  determine  that  piece  to  have  been  one  of  his  earlier  dramatic 
compositions.  The  scene  is  Milan,  the  principal  personages  are  of 
the  same  place;  and  the  sentiments  they  have  occasion  to  use,  are 
what  nature  in  any  climate,  would  express  her  thoughts  in,  upon  a 
similar  occasion.  The  droll  and  comic  part  of  the  drama  shews 
itself  in  the  manners  of  the  servants,  the  mechanicks,  and  lower 
characters  of  the  comedy  ;  and  although  these  are  exhibited  to  ua 
under  the  sounding  names  of  Sebastian,  Balthasar,  and  Vincentio, 
their  whole  dialogue  and  humour  are  a  lively  copy  from  the  home-r 
spun  wit  of  the  clowns  and  artisans  of  the  poet's  native  country. 
The  same  observations  may  be  extended  to  the  generality  of  Shak-r 
Bpeare's  and  Fletcher's  plays,  where  under  exotic  characters  and 
story,  the  authors  arc  continually  glancing  at  domestic  incidents,  and 
comment  on  the  times,  skreened  beneath  the  cover  ofantientor 
foreign  fable.  But  Jonson  was  soon  sensible,  how  inconsistent  this 
medley  of  names  and  manners  was  in  reason  and  nature  ;  and  with 
how  little  propriety  it  could  ever  have  a  place  in  a  legitimate  and 
just  picture  of  real  lite  :  and  hence,  as  he  improved  in  critical 
learning,  and  became  acquainted  with  the  true  principles  and  laws 
of  dramatic  writing,  he  reformed  the  extravagances  which  had 
i^nivei^ally  prevailed  in  the  times  before  him.  His  plays  were  real 
plays  of  five  acts,  in  which  the  continuity  of  the  Bceoes,  and  the 
unities  of  time  and  place  were  regularly  observed.  And  the  better 
to  effect  this,  we  must  renjark  that  he  no  longer  borrowed  his  fable 
from  a  welKknown^  or  pre-inyented  story,  but  formed  his  plot,  and 
drew  his  characters  front  the  stores  of  his  imagination,  and  his 
pbservations  upon  niep  and  manners.  In  consequence  of  this,  his 
scene  was  generally  laid  at  home  ;  his  characters  and  manners  aro 
finally  domestic,  and  are  uniibrm  and  cpngnjous  throughout  the 
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whole :  sod  this  was  re&lly  adapting  comedj  to  its  proper  end,  in 
making  it  vita  speculum,  et  exemplar  morum  ;  a  mirror  to  reflect 
the  follies  and  vicea  of  the  age.  That  this  reform  was  trul^  the 
result  of  conscious  and  reflectiDg  art,  we  shall  demonstrate  to  tht 
reader  by  a  lingular  instance,  which  confirms  the  account  we  bave 
laid  down  above,  and  sets  the  judgment  of  Jonson  in  the  fairest  poiot 
of  Tiew.  Every  Man  in  his  Humour  is  one  of  bis  earliest  pieces^ 
and  was  originalij  written  iu  the  manner  we  have  just  described. 
The  scene  was  at  Florence,  the  persons  represented  were  Italians, 
and  the  manners  in  great  measure  conformable  to  the  genius  of  the 
place  :  but  in  this  very  play  the  humours  of  the  under-cbaracters  ara 
local,  expressing  not  the  mannei^  of  a  Florentine,  but  the  gulls  and 
bullies  of  the  times  and  country,  in  which  the  poet  lived.  And  as  it 
was  thus  represented  on  the  stage,  it  was  published  in  the  same 
manner  iu  4to,  in  1601.  When  it  was  printed  again  in  ibe  collec- 
tion of  his  works,  it  had  a  more  becoming  and  consistent  aspect. 
The  scene  was  transferred  to  London,  the  names  of  the  persons  were 
chax^d  to  English  ones,  and  the  dialc^e,  incidents^  and  manners 
were  suited  to  the  place  of  action.  And  thus  we  now  have  it  in  iha 
foho  edition  of  1616,  and  in  the  several  editions  that  have  been 
printed  since.  That  the  reader  may  perceive  the  variations  at  one 
view,  we  shall  subjoin  the  several  charactersj  as  they  stand  in  both 
fopies  of  the  play. 

The  Persons  of  Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  as  they  are  prefixed  1«> 
the  Quarto  edition,  in  1601 ;   and  Folio  edition,  in  1616. 

Lorenzo  de  Pazzi,  kr.        ...  Old  Know'eU.  • 

Lorenzo,  jun.     .....  Ed.  Know'ell,  hittoa. 

Musco.       ......  Brainworm. 

Gtephano.  --...-  Mr.  Stephen. 

Giulliano.  .--...  Dowiirigfat. 

Prospero.  .         ,        .        .        .  ■WeUbrcd. 

Doctor  Clemept.         ,         -         -         .  Justice  Clement. 

Peto.  ...--.  Roger  Fonnal. 

Thorello, Kitely. 

Huperida.  .....  Dame  Kitely. 

Biancha.    .-.--.  Mrs.  Brid^L 

Mattheo. -  Mr.  Matthew. 

Pizo. Cash. 

Cob. Cob. 

Tib.  ...-.-.  Tib. 

Bobadilla.  .....  Capt.  BobadiU. 

Scene,  Flobknce.  Scene,  Lo.sdon. 

But  notvnthstanding  the  art  and  care  of  Jonson  to  redress  the 
incongruities  taken  notice  of,  a  remarkable  instance  of  Italian 
jnanners  is  still  preserved,  which  in  transferring  the  scene  he  forgot. 
to  change.  It  is  an  allusion  to  the  custom  of  poisoning,  of  which 
weli^ve  instapcei  of  Tarious  kinds,  ia  tb9  dark  ud  fatal  nrengec 
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of  Italian  jealousy.  Kitely  is  blaming  Well-bred  for  promoting,  in 
Iiis  house,  the  quarrel  between  Bobadill  and  Downright ;  and 
Well-bred  offers  to  excuse  himself  bj  saring  that  oo  harm  had  hap- 
pened from  it.  Kitely's  wife  then  objects  to  him ;  "  But  what 
*'  harm  might  have  come  of  it,  btother  ?"  To  whom  Well-bred 
feplies, 

"  Might,  sister  ?  so  might  the  good  warm  clothes  your  husband 
"  wears  be  poison'd,  for  any  thing  he  knows ;  or  the  wholesome 
'*  wine  he  drunk,  even  now  at  the  table."  Kitely's  jealous  appre- 
hension is  immediately  alarmed,  and  he  breaks  out  in  a  passionate 
exclamation  ; 

"  Now,  God/orbid !  O  me,  now  I  remember 
"  My  wife  drank  to  me  last  and  chang'd  the  cup ; 
"  And  bade  me  wear  this  cursed  suit  to-day." 
And  thus  he  goes  on,  imagining  that  he  fcris  the  poison  begin  to' 
operate  upon  him.     Nothing  could  be  more  in  character  tiian  this 
surmise,  supposing  the  persons,  as  was  the  case  at  first,  to  have  been 
natives  of  Italy.     But  had  Jonson  recollected,  it  is  probable  he 
would  have  varied  the  thought,  to  adapt  it  more  consistently  to  the 
genius  and^nanners  of  the  speaker. 

The  choice  then  of  a  domestic  fable,  is  a  considerable  article  in 
the  sum  of  Jonson's  merit ;  and  an  article  of  no  little  consequence, 
when  we  reflect  either  upon  the  end  or  moral  destination  of  the 
drama,  and  upon  the  means  that  are  necessary  to.  attain  that  end. 
It  is  universally  allowed,  that  the  end  of  Tragedy  is  much  better 
answered  by  the  celebrating  a  domestic  event,  than  by  selecting  any 
foreign  occurrence,  how  great  or  important  soever  ;  for  the  exhi- 
bition of  foreign  characters  can  never  affect  the  mind  in  so  interesting 
a  manner:  and  be  the  poet  never  so  exact  in  presen'ing  the  decorum 
and  propriety  of  bis  personages,  they  will  insensibly  assume  the 
mode  and  fashion  of  his  own  country.  To  this  purpose  it  is  judi- 
ciously remarked  by  a  learned  French  critick  :  Ccux  qui  paroissent 
SUT  la  scene  Angloise,  Espagnole,  Francois,  sont  plus  Anglois, 
Espagnols,  ou  Francois,  que  Grecs  ou  Romains  ;  en  tin  mot,  que 
ce  qu'ils  doivent  Stre.  On  veut  plaire  a  sa  nation,  et  rien  ne  plait 
tant  que  la  Tes&emblance  de  manihres  et  de  g6nie.  P.  Brumoy,  Vol. 
I.  p.  200.  And  every  writer  will  paint  the  character  and  manners 
of  his  own  nation,  with  much  greater  life  and  siurit,  and  with  a 
much  closer  resemblance  to  na^re  and  truth.  The  reasons  here 
advanced,  conclude  with  more  cogency  "and  force,  when  applied  to 
/he  province  and  design  of  Comedy;  for  if  comedy  attains  its  end 
by  thq  delineation  of  character,  the  poet  will  undoubtedly  succeed 
much  better,  in  drawing  the  characters  with  which  he  is  more  per- 
fectly acquainted  ;  and  for  the  same  reasons,  the  spectator  likewise 
will  receive  greater  pleasure  and  improvement  from  it.  The 
manners  he  u  used  to  iu  his  daily  intercourse^  and  couversatioa  in 

Goo»^lc 


THE  PREFACE.  xt 

re&l  life,  vUl  seize  bis  aSectioDs  the  more  strongly,  ^en  represented 
in  a  fictitious  scene  ;  and  by  an  act  of  reflection,  he  will  derive  a 

Sleasure  to  himself,  in  comparing  the  just  resemblance  which  he 
ads  between  them  :  for,  in  the  words  of  a  consummate  judge,  "  as 
"  what  we  chiefly  seek  in  comedy  is  a  true  image  of  life  and 
"  manners,  we  are  not  easily  brought  to  think  we  have  it  given  us, 
"  when  dressed  in  foreign  modes  and  fashions." 

There  are  only  two  comedies  of  Jonson,  where  the  scene  is  laid 
abroad,  the  Poetaster  and  the  Fox.  The  former  was  purposely 
designed  as  a  vindication  of  himself,  and  to  expose  the  pretensions  of 
bis  adversary  Decker.  This  led  him  to  make  Rome  his  scene,  and 
to  choose  the  times  of  Augustus  Caesar,  for  the  period  of  action,. 
His  intention  in  this,  as  he  hath  declared  in  the  apology  anoeied  to 
the  play,  was  to  shew  that  Virgil  and  Horace,  and  every  candidate 
for  honest  and  fair  fame,  had  their  enemiesand  detiactors,  envious 
cf  tbem  and  of  their  writings ;  and  by  these  examples  it  is  insinuated 
to  the  reader,  that  the  excellencies  and  merits  of  Jonson  were  the 
sole  occasion  of  the  calumnies  thrown  out  against  him ;  and  that  he 
had  only  the  fortune  to  be  abused,  in  like  manner  as  his  betters  had 
been  b^ore  him.  And  here  it  must  be  said,  that  he  is  careful  in  the 
main,  to  observe  the  decorum  of  character,  which  bis  plan  required  ; 
but  as  it  naturally  led  him  to  allude  to  particular  persons  and  inci- 
dents of  his  own  times,  we  have  occasional  references  to  both  these  ; 
disguised  indeed  under  the  cover  of  Roman  forms,  and  aflecting  the 
style  and  manners  of  the  supposed  times  and  persons  of  the  play.  In 
the  design  of  Folpone,  the  poet  had  a  more  generous  design  in  view  ; 
and  by  his  admirable  execution  of  that  design,  he  hath  left  posterity 
ajasting  monument  of  his  genius  and  art.  And  here  he  ^vas  in- 
duced, for  the  sake  of  probability,  and  to  give  lively  and  strong 
colouring  to  his  draught,  to  fix  on  Venice  for  the  scene  of  his 
drama.  Sy  this  choice  he  gained  an  opening  for  tlie  introduction 
of  a  domestic  character,  which,  placed  upon  a  middle  ground^ 
gratified  his  favourite  passion  of  displaying  a  particular  folly  of  his 
age  and  nation  ;  for  as  the  scene  was  thus  laid  abroad,  he  had  the 
inviting  opportunity  in  the  character  of  Sir  Politick  "Would-be,  to 
expose  the  reigoin?  afiectation  of  knowii^  men  and  manners  ;  when 
the  youth  of  the  kingdom  were  sent,  in  quest  of  policy  and  know- 
ledge, to  poison  their  faith  and  morals,  by  the  acquisition  of  Italian 
atheism  and  Italian  deceit 

In  his  design  and  exhibition  of  characters,  Jonnoa  was  particularly 
happy  in  delineating  those  which  are  generally  known  by  the  name 
of  characters  of  humour,'  a  subject  which  he  perfectly  understood, 
^1  which  be  executed  with  equal  felicity  and  perfection.  But  as 
humour  is  the  excess  of  a  particular  passion,  and  appropriate  only 
to  a  single  character,  it  hath  from  hence  been  thought,  that  Jonsou's 
cbwactefi  are  only  pasaious  ot  affections  personizeC  (uid  not  faithful 
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copies  from  living  manners.  But  to  tbis  we  might  reply,  that  f^i 
from  being  thought  to  build  his  characters  upon  abstract  ideas,  he 
vas  really  accused  of  representing  particular  persons  then  existing  ; 
and  that  even  those  characters  which  appear  to  be  the  most  exagge- 
ratedj  are  said  to  have  had  their  respective  archetypes  in  nature  and 
life.  It  is  further  to  be  observed,  that  many  of  Jonson'a  comedies 
are  of  that  kind,  which  may  be  called  particular  and  partial :  the 
follies  they  were  designed  to  censure  were  more  immediately  local; 
and  as  the  pursuits  which  they  expose,  are  now  disused  or  fbigotten, 
we  find  it  difficult  to  enter  into  the  humour  or  propriety  of  the 
characters.  Yet  even  at  this  distance,  we  can  perceive  that  truth  of 
design,  and  strength  of  colouring  in  each,  as  highly  entertain  us 
with  their  representation  or  perusal  ;  and  render  us  equally  sensible 
of  the  poet's  excellence,  and  art  in  his  masterly  performance :  "  But 
"  we  may  remark  in  general  on  such  subjects,  as  an  exact  critick  of 
"  great  taste  expresseth  it,  that  they  axe  a  strong  temptation  to  the 
"  writer,  to  exceed  the  bounds  of  truth  and  mediocrity  in  bis  draught 
"  of  them  xtfirstj  and  are  further  liable  to  an  imperfect  and  even 
"  unfair  sentence  from  the  reader  afterwards.  For  the  welcome 
"  reception  which  these  pictures  of  prevailing  local  folly  meet  with  * 
"  OD  the  stage,  cannot  but  induce  the  poet,  almost  without  design, 
*'  to  inflame  the  representation  ;  and  the  want  of  archetypes,  in  a 
"  little  time  makes  it  pass  for  immoderate,  were  it  originally  given 
"  with  ever  so  much  discretion  and  justice."  Horace's  Art  of 
Poetry  illustrated  with  English  Notes,  Sgc.  p.  278.  Add  to  this, 
that  in  pres^iting  a  character  on  the  stage,  the  due  distance  and 
point  of  view  should  have  a  place  in  the  poet's  consideration  ;  and 
this  may  probably  require  some  enlargement  of  the  lineaments  and 
features,  provided  that  a  just  proportion  and  symmetry  of  parts  be 
observed  in  the  composition  of  the  whole.  I  do  not  mean  that  he 
should  give  us  a  distorted  caricatura,  in  the  room  of  an  agreeable 
and  pleasing  picture;  but  if  it  be  considra'cd  that  many  diverting 
pleasantries  or  actions  of  ridiculous  humour,  with  lively  dialoguesin 
common  life,  would  appear  flat  and  insipid,  and  have  little  or  no 
effect  upon  a  general  audience,  when  set  before  them  in  the  plain 
and  simple  habit  of  nature  and  fact :  the  poet  may  possibly  be  under 
the  necessity  of  bestowing  on  them  some  relief  and  ornament,  from 
art ;  aud  of  seaaoniug  his  conversations  with  a  high  poignancy  of 
wit  or  repartee,  adapted  to  the  less  exquisite  taste  of  an  undistin- 
guishing  populace.  These  crises  concurring,  seem  to  have  givea 
rise  to  the  opinion,  that  Jonson,  in  the  portraiture  of  his  characters, 
forbore  to  copy  from  real  life.  And  as  tfie  preceding  observations 
account  for  this  opinion,  vrith  a  probable  verisimilitude,  we  are  apt 
to  flatty  ourselves,  they  may  be  a  fair  representation  and  solution  of 
the  matter. 
I«  the  collection  of  Jonson's  poems  there  are  two  Tragedies ;  an^^ 
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of  eael)  of  these  somethii^  should  be  eaid  in  reference  to  bis  conduct 
ofUiedramaj  and  to  bis  judgment  in  the  choice  of  his  subjects. 
The  poet  himself  appears  to  have  placed  no  smalt  value  on  these 
plays,  and  they  are  not  without  their  proper  share  of  merit ;  but  as 
the  piercing  eye  of  criticistn]  hath  discovered  errors  and  defects  in 
both,  let  us  attend  to  the  faults  which  are  objected  to  them.  And 
first,  it  is  said  the  poet  was  uufortuoately  mistaken  in  the  choice  of 
bis  fable  ;  the  characters  of  Catiline  and  Sejanus  are  so  well  known, 
and  are  so  infamous  in  history,  that  no  kind  »f  pity,  the  most 
amiable  emotion  in  the  spectator's  breast,  can  possibly  be  shown  to 
the  distresse§  which  be&Il  them  ;  but  to  tbis,  a  reply  is  elsewhere 
given  in  the  proper  place,  where  the  objection  itself  is  made.  A 
second  objection  chargeth  tbe  author  with  offending  against  the 
laws  or  cautions  advanced  by  Horace  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  and 
which  an  exact  dramatist  should  be  careful  to  obaerre  in  the  ma- 
nagemeiit  of  his  fable.  The  cautions  of  Horace  are  comprised  in 
tbe  following  voves : 

Pubhca  materies  prioati  juris  eriii  ii 

Non  circa  vilem  palulumque  moraberis  orbem; 


JVcc  verbum  verba  atrabis  reddere,fdus 
Interpres;  nee  dcsUtes  innlator  in  arctum, 
Uadepedem  proferrepudor  vaet,  out  operis  lex. 

ArsPbet.  v.  Idl.etseq. 

From  these  verses  his  excellent  commutator  deduceth  the  three 
following  rules,  which  the  poet  directs  us  to  observe:  1.  Not  to 
follow  the  trite,  obvious  round  of  tbe  original  work,  i.  e.  not 
servilely  and  scrupulously  to  adhere  to  its  plan  or  method  in  its 
plain  historic  order.  %  Not  to  be  translators  instead  of  imitators  : 
).  e.  if  it  shall  be  thought  fit  to  imitate  more  expressly  any  part  of 
the  original,  to  do  it  with  freedom  and  spirit,  and  without  a  slavish 
attachrooit  to  tbe  mode  of  expresuon.  3.  Not  to  adopt  any  par- 
ticular incident  that  may  occur  ip  the  proposed  model,  which  aitber 
decency  or  the  nature  of  the  work  would  reject ;  and  unluckily  for 
Joiuoo,  this  ingenious  critick  hath  pitched  on  the  tragedy  of 
Catiline,  as  particularly  offending  against  these  several  rules.  For^ 
as  he  proceeds  to  remark,  tliis  tragedy  is  in  fact  the  Catilinariaa 
war  of  Sallust,  put  into  poetical  dialogue  ;  and  so  offends  against 
thejErsfruleof  thepoet,  in  following  too  servilely  the  plain  beaten 
round  of  ihe  chronicle.  2.  The  speeches  of  Cicero  and  Catiline,  of 
Cato  and  Cssar^  are  all  of  them  direct  and  litaal  translations  of  the 
historian  and  orator,  in  violation  of  the  second  rule,  which  fcH'bids  a 
too  close  attachment  to  the  mode  or  form  of  expressioa.  3.  As  a 
transgression  of  that  rule,  which  enjoins  a  strict  regard  to  thp- na- 
ture uid  genius  of  the  work,  the  following  is  selected  aa  the  most 
obvious  and  striking.     Id  the  history^  which  had  for  its  sutgect  the 
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whole  Catilinarian  war,  the  fates  of  Uie  cooBpintors,  and  the  pre- 
ceding debates  concerajng  the  manner  of  their  punish  ment,  were  to 
he  distinctlj  recorded .  Hence  the  long  speeches  of  Caesar  and  Cato 
in  the  senate,  have  great  propriety,  and  are  justly  eateemed  amongst 
the  leading  beauties  of  ttuit  work.  But  the  cose  was  totally  differ- 
ent in  Hie  drama,  which  taking  for  its  subject  the  single  fates  of  the 
ntber  conspirators,  should  only  have  been  hinted  at,  not  delHited 
with  all  the  cireunaitaflces  and  pomp  of  rhetorick  on  tile  stage. 
I  have  given  these  objections  at  full  length,  and  in  the  words  of  the 
elegant  remarker ;  for  it  is  a  pleasure  to  transcribe  as  well  as  read, 
the  observations  of  a  polite  critick  ;  and  we  are  likewise  obliged 
to  own  that  these  mistakes  in  Jonson  are  in  a  great  measure 
indefHisible.  For  although  the  poet  was  conscious  of  what  might 
possibly  be  objected  to  him  upon  these  heads,  yet  he  was  so  fin  from 
regarding  them  as  errors,  or  imperfections  iq  his  poem,  that  he,  in 
truth,  ^(Hisidered  them  as  beauties,  and  prided  himself  upon  his 
translations,  as  so  many  real  excellencies,  and  the  chief  ornaments  of 
his  play.  But  he  was  misled,  as  the  learned  critick  judiciously  adds, 
by  the  beauty  which  these  speeches  appeared  to  have  in  the  original 
composition,  without  attending  to  the  peculiar  laws  of  the  drama, 
and  the  indecorum  it  must  needs  have  in  so  very  different  a  work. 
It  must  be  acknowledged,  however,  in  justice  to  Jonson,  that  be 
hath  discovered  great  art  and  spirit  in  designing  and  supporting  his 
characters ;  and  tliat  he  hath  occasionally  deviated  from  the  leading 
thread  of  the  story,  and  varied  the  arrangement  of  circumstances,  in 
the  manner  that  was  most  conducive  to  draw  out  his  characters, 
and  display  the  ruling  passion  inherent  in  the  breast  of  each. 

These  remarks  upon  the  Catiline,  are  in  some  degree  applicable 
to  the  St^anus  of  Jonson,  In  this  indeed  the  nfuration  from  which 
he  copied  was  less  obvious  and  direct ;  and  hence  it  demanded  a 
greater  share  of  judgment  to  combine  and  connect  the  distinct 
periods  and  members,  to  form  a  re^lar  and  consistent  whole ;  but 
as  tbe  st(»y  lay  before  him,  from  which  he  drew  his  incidents,  he 
copied  vtith  too  close  an  attachment  to  historic  composition  ;  and  in 
breach  of  the  second  rule,  what  he  hath  translated  from  the  Latin, 
is  eipreesed  with  too  exact  a  conformity  to  the  mode  and  letter  of 
the  original  expression.  And  lastly,  he  hath  adopted  incidents 
which  the  law  and  nature  of  his  work  would  reject.  The  play  should 
naturally  have  ended  with  the  fall  and  tragical  death  of  Sejanns. 
For  this  reason  the  subsequent  descriptions,  ^en  fW>m  Juvenal,  of 
the  indignities  and  insults,  offered  by  the  multitude,  both  to  himself 
and  his  statues,  are  wholly  out  of  place.  Nor  was  it  less  improper 
to  describe^  with  the  attendant  circumstances,  the  unfortunate  ends 
of  the  son  and  daughter  of  Sejanus ;  who  wi^  brutal  violence  were 
dragged  from  home,  and  inhumanly  put  to  death  by  the  public 
executioner.    But  the  poet  intended  to  recount  a  tale  othorcor,  and 
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ckcJte  pit;  in  tiie  breast  of  the  specUton,  by  relatii^  the  untimelj 
ftte  of  tiie  ionoceDt  and  tettdo*  nifferers;  and  (Iub  fiirttuff  con- 
tn'buted,  in  concurreDce  with  the  moral,  to  insinuate  tiiat  diviqe 
Vengeance  ivould  not  fail  to  punish  and  exterminate  the  'whole  race 
of  those,  vrho  contemned  the  proridence  and  power  of  Heaven. 

The  character  of  Joflson  as  a'  poet,  may  be  discorered  \ij  attoid- 
iog  to  his  character  and'  dispoaitiwi  as  a  man ;  which  would  naturally 
give  that  preTaihr^  cast  to  bis  comedies  and  poems,  which  in  effect 
^e  find  the;  have.  "  For  bis  nature,  (says  the  discemiog  critick 
"  above  cited,)  was  severe  and  rigid  ;  and  this,  in  ^vii^  a  strengtii 
"  and  manlinessj  gave  at  times  too^  an  intemperaoce  to  hta  f>atirc. 
"  His  taste  for  tidieole  was  stroi^  but  indelicate  ;  which  made  him 
'''  not  over-carious  in  the  choiee  of  his  topicks ;  and  lasUj,  bis  style 
"  in  picturing  cbsracterv,  tbot^h  maeterlyj  was  without  fbat 
"  elegance  of  hand,  which  is  required  to  correct  and  allay  the  force 
"  of  so  bold  a  colouring.  Thus  the  bias  of  his  nature  leading  bim 
"  to  Plautns  rather  than  Terence  for  bis  model,  it  is  not  to  be 
*'  woadered  at  that  bis  wit  is  too  frequently  caustic,  his  raillery 
"  coarse,  and  bis  humour  excessive."  But  it  is  here  to  be  observed, 
tbet  humour,  which  Jonson  particularly  aimed  to  express,  it  prin- 
cipally to  be  foinid  iu  the  infi»ior  stations  and  lower  classes  of 
mankind  :  for  as  it  is  tbe  excess  of  a  prevailing  passion,  its  influence 
vill  be  there  exerted  with  less  confinement  and  controul  from  tbe 
restraints  of  education.  The  civility  and  politeness  of  good- 
breeding  will  keep  vrithin  its  due  bounds  that  ebullition  of  temper, 
which  would  be  apt  to  flow  out  to  the  annoyance  and  disgust  of 
others  So  tfaat  Jonson  in  exposing  those  follies,  and  lesser  kinds 
of  vices,  which  render  men  contemptible,  was  necessarily  led  to 
picture  what  was  inordinate  in  a  character,  that  he  might  give  the 
fullest  and  strongest  image  of  the  original. 

To  enter  completely  into  the  humour  and  propriety  of  Jonson's 
characters,  we  should  as  it  were  drop  the  intervenii^  period,  and  - 
image  to  ourselves  tbe  manners  and  customs  of  the  times  wherein  he 
lived,  that  so  we  may  more  perfectly  compreliend  his  various  refe- 
mces  and  allusions  to  them.  But  as  this  is  a  matter  of  real  diffi- 
cult, the  representation  of  many  of  his  comedies  must  fail  to 
promice  the  same  delight  in  tbe  spectator,  as  they  naturally  did 
when  first  acted  ;  and  therefore  a  correct  edition,  with  explaaatory 
notes,  wilt  give  that  satisfaction  in  the  readii^,  which  cannot  be  so 
well  attained,  from  their  performance  on  the  stage.  It  is  greatly  to 
be  wished  indeed,  that  Jonson  had  possessed  that  poetic  passion,  and 
power  to  toneb  tbe  heart,  which  would  have  made  his  dramas 
universal ;  equally  felt  and  understood  in  all  ages.  But  as  in  this 
point  he  must  indisputably  yield  to  Shakspeare,  so  few  of  his  , 
charactm  can  receive  the  same  advant^es  from  the  best  actirm  and 
ezpresnon  tfaat  era  added  grace  and  energy  to  the  stage.     And  in 
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thus  wanting  Mr.  Garrick's  performance,  he  waota  that  Uring 
•xplanation,  which  no  conunent  of  the  most  learned  critick  can 
possibly  give. 

But  what  the  author  wag  incapable  of  receiving,  hath  been 
largely  made  up  to  his  editor,  for  the  public  benefit,  and  the 
service  of  this  edition.  Mr.  Garrick  hath  a  very  large  and  valuable 
collection  of  old  quarto  plays  :  and  from  that  he  supplied  me  with 
Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  published  in  1601,  which  hath  beai 
taken  notice  of  above  ;  and  which  enabled  me  distinctly  to  point 
out  the  alterations,  introduced  by  Jonson  in  the  structure  of  the 
Drama.  I  am  likewise  obliged  to  him  for  the  use  of  the  quartos, 
which  contain  the  entertainment  of  King  James  in  passing  to  his 
coronation,  the  panegyrick  on  holding  his  first  parliament,  and  the 
entertainment  of  the  queen  and  prince  at  AltJirop:  as  also  fsr 
Decker's  Supplement  to  the  coronation  entertainment,  and  his 
Satiromastix,  in  answer  to  the  Poetaster  of  Jonson.  But  mine  and 
the  public  thanks  are  more  particularly  due  to  Mr.  Grarrick,  for 
enriching  this  edition  with  a  comedy,  unquestionably  written  bj 
JonsoD,  and  which  was  never  published  in  any  collection  of  his 
works.  That  comedy  is  called.  The  Case  is  Altered,  and  with 
corrections  and  emendations- is  anaexed  to  the  end  of  the  seventh 
volume.  This  was  really  reviving  a  lost  or  forgotten  play :  for  it 
was  hardly  known,  and  what  I  could  no  where  find  but  in  the 
treasury  of  our  antient  dramatic  wit.  The  edition  with  which  be 
favoured  me  is  a  quarto,  printed  in  1009,  and  perhaps  the  only 
edition  that  was  ever  printed.  And  it  seemeth  like  many  of  the  old 
quartos,  to  have  been  printed  from  tiie  playhouse  copy,  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  author.  Mr.  Garrick  bath  always  shewn  great 
taste  and  judgment  in  doing  justice  to  tlie  genius  of  our  old 
dramatists,  by  the  revival  of  such  pieces,  from  which  the  elegance  of 
the  present  times  could  receive  an  agreeable  eutcrtainment.  And 
Jonson  is  obliged  to  him  for  giving  new  life  to  Every  JSian  in  his 
Hvviour,  in  which  by  the  proper  cast  of  the  several  parts,  and  hig 
own  performance  of  a  principal  character,  he  hath  displayed  the  ex- 
cellencies of  our  old  comic  bard  in  their  fullest  and  fairest  glory. 
But  it  is  not  ou  the  stage  only,  that  this  gentleman  hath  a  title  to 
our  thanks  and  our  esteem  ;  and  in  acknowledging  the  services  in 
which  the  publick  and  myself  are  equal  sharers,  I  must  not  forget 
many  personal  civilities  which  I  have  received  from  him  ;  nor  to 
add,  to  his  ready  concurrence  in  furnishing  whatever  would  adorn 
this  work,  his  kindness  in  procuring  some  names,  the  most 
distinguished  for  quality  and  taste,  to  honour  my  subscription. 

Some  other  gentlemen,  who  were  occasional,  contributors  in  tlie 
course  of  this  work,  deserve  an   honourable  mention;    and    the 

frafeful  acknowledgment  of  my  sincere  thanks.     The  late  ingenious 
It.  Sympson  and  Mr.  Seward  have  both  favoured  me  wim  their 
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oonjectures  and  remarks  on  some  passages  of  Jodsod.  It  is 
unneccsBac}'  to  say,  they  are  conceived  with  the  same  felicity  and 
judgment,  which  distiDguish  their  conjectures  and  corrections  in 
thetr  edition  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  I  am  likewise  obliged 
to  the  learned  Dr.  Zachary  Grey,  who  communicated  to  me 
some  classical  imitations  he  had  obsefved  in  Jonsoo,  and  who  haih 
pointed  out  some  allusions  to  the  times,  with  that  exact  knowledge 
which  he  hath  shewn  in  clearing  up  the  various  references  of  a 
like  kind,  which  abound  in  Hudibras.  The  remarks  of  these 
ingenious  gentlemen,  which  will  be  known  by  the  addition  of  their 
names,  are,  indeed,  but  few  in  number ;  but  their  excellence  will 
induce  the  reader  to  set  a  proper  value  on  them,  and  to  wish  they 
had  found  leisure  to  have  favoured  me  with  more.  The  late 
learned  Dr.  Rawlinson,  who  was  always  ready  to  encourage  and 
promote  every  polite  and  litera^  exercitation,  exp;re8sed  bis  usual 
humanity  upon  this  occasion.  From  him  I  received  a  copy- of  the 
warrant  by  which  Jonson  was  created  Poet  Laureat,  the  Catiline 
in  4to,  and  the  first  edition  of  Sejanus  in  4to,  printed  in  1605. 
Tius  last  .was  a  very  fine  copy,  and  had  been  a  presentation-book 
from  the  poet  to  his  friend.  In  a  blank  leaf,  at  the  beginning, 
was  the  following  inscriptioD,  written  in  Jonson's  own  hand  : 
"  To  my  perfect  friend  Mr.  Francis  Crane,  I  erect  this  pillar  of 
"'  friendship,  and  leave  it  as  the  eternal  witnesse  of  my  love. 

"  BEN.  JONSON." 

It  was  thus  the  poet  spelt  his  name,  as  appears  from  this,  and 
from  other  instances,  which  we  have  seen,  of  his  hand-writing. 
It  is  so  spelt  in  the  quarto  copiesj  and  in  the  folio  edition  of  his 
poems.published  in  1616.  We  have  thought  it  necessary  to  mention 
this,  in  order  to  justify  our  departure  from  the  common  way  of 
spelling  it,  inlater  editions,  by  an  insertion  of  tlie  letter  H  :  that 
if  the  reader  should  think  it  a  singularity,  he  will  see  it  is  not  our 
owUj  but  the  poet's. 

About  the  time  tliat  I  was  digesting  and  preparing  the  notes 
for  the  public  view,  an  anonymous  pamphlet  vras  publisfaad, 
containing  remarks  upon  the  Vblpone^  the  Silent  Womaii,  and 
the  Alchemist.  In  tlus  the  leamii^  and  critical  penetration  of 
Mr.  Upton,  are  so  apparent,  as  to  leave  no  room  for  doubting 
who  is  the  real  author  of  it.  I  had  here  the  satisfaction  to  find 
the  graeralify  of  the  notes  confirmed,  which  I  had  made  before ;  and 
there  were  observations  on  some  passages  which  had  escaped  me, 
as  there  were  others  omitted,  which  I  thought  deserving  a  remark. 
Of  this  pamphlet  I  have  made  some  use ;  and  have  faithfully  given 
the  mtnt  material  observations  it  contains,  having  sometimes 
expressed  my  own  sentiments  and  thoughts  in  his  words ;   and 
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mmetimes  i^xed  his  name  to  remarki  in  wbich  «e  mutnalty 
concuired. 

When  this  edition  went  to  the  press,  I  received  the  4to  impretsion 
of  the  Poetaster,  the  first  copy  of  the  New  Inn  in  1631,  SrOy 
and  the  last  edition  of  Jonson's  works,  which  formerly  belonged 
to  Mr.  Theobald.  la  the  mamn  of  that  copy  arc  correction* 
and  various  readiagSj  which  Mr.  Theobald  had  noted  from  a 
collation  of  the  older  copies^  with  some  conjectural  emendations 
of  his  own.  Yet  these  were  of  no  great  use ;  for  the  old  copies 
had  been  collated  by  me  before,  and  his  conjectures  were  rather 
fanciful  thtfu  just.  I  have  taken  notice,  however,  of  the  most 
material  in  their  proper  places  ;  so  that  the  reader  will  be  able  to 
judge  and  determine  of  them^  as  to  himaelf  shall  seem  good. 

But  although  the  advantages  of  this  copy  were  not  so  many  ta 
1  at  first  expected,  it  was  a  satisfaction  to  me  to  find  that  had 
Mr.  Theobald  published  an  edition  of  Jonson's  works,  he  would 
have  proposed  the  same  plan,  and  execated  in  tJie  manner  that 
I  have  done.  For  most  of  the  passages  which  I  have  illustrated 
with  notes,  were  underlined  and  scoived  by  Mm,  as  wanting  the 
aisislance  of  an  explanatory  remark. 

The  method  1  Iwve  observed  in  the  distribution  of  the  plays  and 
poems,  is  different  from  what  hath  been  observed  in  preceding 
editions  I  have  here  given  the  plays  in  the  ordet  of  time,  according 
to  which  th^  were  first  performed :  the  Masques  are  likewise' 
placed  in  the  same  order.  The  Epigranrs  follow  next,  with  the 
Forrest  and  Underwoods,  in  the  same  succession  as  the  poet 
himself  had  ranked  them.  The  Diacoveries,  and  the  English 
Grammar,  succeeded  to  these,  and  the  Case  is  Altered,  a^  a  kind 
of  posthumous  piece,  is  added  in  conclusion  of  the  whole.  I  have 
found  it  necessary  upon  some  occasions,  to  dissent  from  the  o'bser- 
vations  and  remarks  advanced  by  others  ;  but  I  have  been  careful 
to  do  it  upon  reasonable  grounds  ;  and  I  have  always  proposed 
my  own  judgment  with  a  proper  deference  and  respect,  that 
I  may  at  least  have  some  pretension  to  pardon,  for  the  mistakes 
committed  by  myself.  A  positive  and  dogmatizing  manaer,  must 
be  greatly  offensive  in  so  fallible  a  science  as  conjectural  criticism  ; 
and  when  accompanied  with  injuries,  and  insults  on  thoiie  who 
differ  from  us,  it  should  seem  that  the  critick  neither  desires  nor 
deserves  excuse,  for  the  errors  he  may  possibly  be  guilty  of.  The 
design  itself  requires  no  apology :  to  promote  the  interests  of 
good  letters,  and  to  instruct,  Of  to  amoae  with  innocence,  can 
be  inconsistent  with  no  character  in  life  :  and  the  objection,  if  it 
should  ever  be  made,  will  be  found  to  proceed  from  those  who 
condemn  what  they  do  not  understand ;  but  should  the  performance 
stand  in  need  of  an  ezcuie,  I  wonld  apok^ze  for  its  delects,  as 
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ilefects  it  undoubtedlj  hath^  in  the  words  of  onej  who  hsd  loi^ 
laboured  in  the  proTiace  of  editorial  dradgery  ;  and  who  thus 
if^mla  to  tbe  jud^nent  and  benevolence  of  his  reader  :  "  If  thou 
"  ever  wert  an  emtor  of  such  hooks,  thou  wilt  have  some  com- 
"  passion  on  my  failings,  being  sensible  of  the  toil  of  such  sort 
"  of  creatures ;  and  if  thou  art  not  yet  an  editor,  1  be^  truce  <^ 
"  thee  till  thou  art  one,  before  thou  censurest  my  endeavours." 
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OP 

BENJAMIN  JTONSON. 


-t  HE  life  of  a  poet  is  his  works ;  the  author  of  geniuSj  which 
c!uinot  die,  still  cmitinueth  to  flourish^  and  to  survive  in  them. 
But  as  curiosity  inclines  us  to  be  equally  acquainted  with  the  man, 
ii  well  as  with  the  writer  ;  and  as  custDm  hath  made  it  necessarr 
to  prefix  some  histoiy  of  his  life  and  person,  we  shall  endeavour 
to  gratify  the  reader,  by  presenting  him  with  such  particnlarg  as 
we  have  been  aUe  to  collect,  relatiag  to  the  author  of  the  following 


BeDJamin  Jonson  was  descended  from  an  ancient  family  in 
Scotlwd:  his  grandfather  was  originally  of  Annandale  in  that 
kingdom,  and  removed  from  thence  to  Carlisle  ia  the  reign  of 
Hemy  VIII.  under  whom  he  enjoyed  some  pott  or  office.  The 
fether  of  Jonson  was  a  sufferer  in  the  time  of  Queen  Mary,  and 
probably  on  the  account  of  religion.  He  was  not  only  impnsoned, 
but  lost  his  estate,  and  afterwards  entered  into  holy  uiders.  It 
should  seem  that  be  did  not  enter  into  orders,  till  after  the  death 
of  Maiy,  and  when  Queen  Elizabeth  was  in  possession  of  the 
crown.  Whether  he  then  lived  at  Carlisle,  or  at  what  time  be 
left  it  with  his  family,  is  uncertain.  But  we  find  that  he  resided 
in  Westminifter  at  the  time  of  his  death.  This  happened  in  the 
year  1574,  about  a  month  before  the  birth  of  Benjamin  his  son. 
It  is  DO  where  said  on  what  day,  or  in  what  month  of  that  year^ 
nor  in  what  part  of  Westminster,  Jonson  was  bom.  Conjecture 
would  lead  us  to  imagine  thai  be  was  bom  in  the  parish  of  St. 
Martin  in  the  Fields.  There  was  then  a  private  school  in  that 
church,  and  to  that  he  was  first  sent  for  education.  He  was 
afterwards  removed  from  (hence,  and  sent  to  Westminster  school, 
where  Camden  was  his  master.  Whilst  be  continued  there,  his 
mother  married  a  second  husband,  by  trade  a  bricklayer.  As 
her  son  grew  up,  and  was  fit  to  be  employed,  his  mother  took 
him  home,  .and  obliged  him  to  work  at  his  father-in-law's  business, 
d 
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There  is  some  little  difference  in  the  relations  giren  us,  vritli 
regard  to  the  earlier  part,  of  Jonsools  life,  and  the  time  he  continued 
to  vroA  at  the  trade  of  a  bricklayer.  Dr.  Fuller  saith,  that  he 
soon  left  his  father,  and  went  to  the  University  of  Cambridge; 
but  being  unable  to  continue  there  for  want  of  a  proper  maintenance, 
he  returned  to  his  father  in  a  few  weeks,  and  was  employed  in 
the  new  structure  of  Lincoln's-Inn,  with  a  trowel  in  his  hand, 
and  a. book  in  his  pocket.  Mr.  Wood  tells  us,'  that  when  he 
worked  with  his  father,  he  was  pitied  by  some  generous  gentlemen, 
and  received  assistance  from  them  :  and  that  he  was  recommended 
by  Camden  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  whose  son  he  attended  in 
his  travels  abroad.  On  bis  return  to  England,  he  and  his  pupil 
parted,  not  in  cold  blood ;  that  Jonscn  then  went  to  Cambridge, 
and  wa.*  statutably  elected  into  St.  John's  Collie.  But  this 
account  by  Mr.  Wood  hath  great  difficulties,  not  to  be  reconciled 
with  the  age  of  either  of  Sir  Walter's  sons,  nor  with  the  incidents 
of  JoDson's  life.     The  account  we  follow  is  given  by  himself. 

Disliking  his  father's  business,  he  wenj.  into  the  Low  Countries 
as  a  soldier ;  there  he  distinguished  himself  by  hie  valour,  killing 
and  despoiling  one  of  the  enemies  in  the  view  of  both  armies. 
Poets  have  been  seldom  memorable  for  their  military  atchievements, 
or  actions  in  the  6eld  ;  we  may  the  less  wonder  therefore,  that 
Jonson  hath  touched  on  this  incident  of  his  life,  with  some  dation 
of  heart,  in  an  epigram  addressed  to  true  soldiers.  After  hia 
return  home,  he  resumed  his  foriner  studies ;  and  tben  became  a 
member  of  the  University  of  Cambridge ;  but  his  name  doth  not 
occur,  either  in  the  public  or  private  registers  of  that  place.  It  ' 
hath  been  a  constant  tradition,  that  he  was  a  sizar  of  St.  John's 
Coll^ ;  but  as  no  account  was  theii  taken  in  that  collc^  of 
those  who  were  admitted,  but  of  those  only  who  received  a  scholar- 
ship, there  is  no  mention  of  him  in  their  books ;  neither  doth 
his  name  occur  in  tlie  list  of  those  who  were  matriculated :  for 
it  appeared,  on  consulting  the  university  register,  that  there  waft 
an  omission  or  neglect  for  about  ten  or  twelve  years  together  ;  in 
which  time  it  is  supposed  that  Jonson  was  admitted.  There  are, 
however,  several  books  in  the  library  of  St.  John's  college,  with 
his  name  in  them,  and  which  were  giyen  by  him  to  that  collie  ; 
and  these  books  were  probably  given  in  his  life-time,  for  we  do  not 
iind  that  he  left  a  will,  although  a  diUgent  search  hath  been  mad^ 
for  that  purpose.  It  is  not  easy  to  determine  how  long  a  time 
he  continued  at  Cambridge ;  it  was  undoubtedly  but  short,  his 
fortune  not  supplying  him  with  the  decent  conveniencies  of  a 
learned  ease. 

When  he  left  the  university,  he  betook  himself  to  the  play-* 
house  :  a  transition  not  peculiar  to  Jonson,  nor  uncommon  in  the 
present  age.     Tlie  play-house  he  entered  in  wu  an  obneun  oob^ 
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in  the  skirts  of  the  town,  and  call^  the.  Green  Curtftin,  ia  the 
Deigbbourhood  of  Shoreditch  or  Clerkenwell.  At  this  time  likewise 
he  turned  his  tboiighta  to  ctmipositioaa  for  the  stage ;  yet  at  first, 
his  talents  for  writing,  as  well  as  those  for  acting,  were  far  from 
being  excellent ;  and  the  success  in  both  was  answerable.  Most 
of  his  earlier  pieces  are  said  to  have  miscarried  in  the  repretientation, 
or  were  afterwards  neglected  by  him,  when  his  genius  and  his 
judgment  improved.  His  attempts  in  acting  could  neither  procure 
him  a  subsistence,  nor  recommend  Iiim  to  a  share  in  any  of  the 
compuues  or  theatres,  which  in  that  age  were  numerous  in  the 
town.  His  inabilities  »n  a  player  were  a  topick  of  satire  to  Jonson's 
adversaries  ;  and  they  have  mentioned  some  i^aracters  in  which  h* 
appeared  with  no  great  credit  or  applause.  Decker  reproacheth 
faim  "  with  leaving  his  former  occupation  of  morter-treader,  to 
''  turn  actor ;"  and  informs  us  particularlyj  "  that  he  performed 
'  the  part  of  Zuliman  at  Paris-garden :  that  he  ambled  by  a 
'  ptay-wag^on  ia  the  highway,  and  took  mad  Jeronymo's  part 
'  to  get  service  among  the  mimicks  ;  tiiat  in  this  service  he  would 
have  continued,  hut  could  not  set  a  good  face  on  the  matter, 
and  so  was  casliieied."  It  is  ungenerous  to  reproach  a  man  vrith 
imperfections  he  cannot  prevent;  but  Decker  had  no  wit  nor 
humour,  and  made  up  what  was  wanting  in  both  by  contumely 
and  abuse.  Happy  was  it  for  Jonson,  that  his  povoty  was  bu 
chief  crime ;  and  that  his  adversaries  could  accuse  him  rattier  of 
the  lowoess  of  his  fortunes,  than  the  ignominy  of  his  mind  or 
manners, 

Whilst  he  was  thus  a  retainer  to  the  stage,  he  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  engaged  in  a  duel ;  but  Jonson  v/as  not  the  aggressor.  In 
this  rencounter  he  killed  his  opponent,  who  had  challenged  him ; 
and  he  himself  was  wounded  in  the  arm,  by  bis  adversary's  sword, 
ten  inches  longer  than  bis  own.  Decker  hath  casually  told  us, 
this  antagonist  was  a  player.  For  this  oSence  be  was  committed 
to  prison  ;  and  during  his  confinement,  he  was  visited  by  a  popish 
priest,  who  taking  the  advantage  of  bis  melancholy  and  dejection 
of  spirits,  made  faim  a  convNi  to  the  church  of  Rome.  He 
continued  twelve  yeus  in  the  Romish  communion,  but  ai^rwards 
recanted,  and  was  reconciled  to  the'  church  of  England.  It  is 
unknown  how  long  he  was  kept  in  prison,  and  equally  uncertain 
by  what  method  he  obtained  a  releasement  from  it. 

We  have  now  brought  Jonson  to  about  the  twen^-fourtfa 
year  of  his  age,  from  whence  we  are  to  date  the  rise  of  his 
rqmtation  as  a  dramatic  writer.  About  this  time  his  acquaintance 
commenced  with  Shakspeare,  who  begaJi  it,  as  we  are  told,  with  a 
remarkable  piece  of  service  and  good-nature ;  nor  is  Jonson  to  be 
taxed  with  want  of  gratitude,  or  esteem  for  his  friend.  He  had 
wrote  a  fhy  or  two  which  neither  added  to  his  reputation  or  bis 
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profit.  He  'was  now  offering  anotlier  to  the  publick,  and  had  put 
it  into  the  hands  of  a  person,  who  running  it  over  in  a  careless 
supercilious  muiner,  was  returning  it  to  him  with  answer,  that 
it  would  be  of  no  service  to  their  companj.  Shakspeare  happened 
luckily  to  cast  his  eje  upon  it  ;  and  found  something  so  well  in 
it  a^  to  engage  him  to  read  it  through,  and  afterwards  to  recommend 
the  poet  and  his  writings  to  the  publick.  The  name  of  the  pla;  is 
no  where  mentioned  ;  and  I  do  not  imagine  it  to  have  been  any  of 
t!.OBe  we  now  have ;  for  he  omitted  some  plays,  unquestionably 
his  own,  when  he  published  a  volume  of  his  works  i»  folio  ;  and 
one  flf  those  plays  we  have  here  reprinted  from  an  old  quarto,  and 
placed  at  the  end  of  the  seventh  volume. 

Li  the  year  1598,  his  comedy  intitled  Every  JUan  in  Ms 
Humour,  was  i^cted  by  the  lord  chamberlain's  servants.  Their 
theatre  was 'called  the  Globe,  and  situate  on  the  bank-side  in  South- 
walk.  Shakspeare  beloigcd  to  it,  and  was  a  performer  in  this 
comedy  of  Jonson.  The  princrpal  comedians  belonging  to  this 
house,  were  SLa^speare,  Biirbage,  Hemings,  Coudel,  and  several 
others,  all  eminent  in  the  profession  of  acting.  Hemings  and 
Condel  were  the  first  editors  of  Shakspeare's  plays  in  folio,  about 
seven  years  after  his  decease.  The  edition  is  incorrect  and  faulty, 
but  their  intention  was  ^good  j  and  it  was  but  fitting  that  he  who 
had  given  life  to  them  and  others,  should  himself  live  in  the  fame 
and  memory  of  admiring  posterity. 

EvcTy  Man  in  his  Humour  Is  the  first  dramatic  performance, 
in  the  several  editions  of  Jonson's  works.  -  After  this  he  produced 
a  play  r^^larly  every  year,  for  some  years  successively.  Evert/ 
J^an  out  of  his  Humour,  his  second  comedy,  was  represented 
in  1599,  at  the  same  place,  and  by  the  same  performers  as. the 
former  play.  There  is  much  less  design  and  action  in  ^s,  than 
in  the  preceding  piece  ;  but  the  characters  are  very  strongly  marked, 
and  some  of  them  have  been  thought  to  glance  at  particular  persons 
of  the  author's  acquaintance. 

Cynthia's  Reroels  was  acted  in  the  year  1600,  and  the  performers 
were  the  children  of  queen  Elizabeth's  Chapel.  Jodbod  hath 
called  this  no(  a  comedy,  but  a  comical  satire.  This  too  hath 
little  or  no  plot,  and  the  persons  of  the  play  are  rather  vices  or 
passions  personized,  than  characters  copied  from  real  life ;  his 
principal  intention  seemeth  to  hare  been,  a  desire  to  compliment 
the  Queen,  under  the  allegorical  personage  of  the  goddess  Cynthia. 

His  next  performance  was  the  Poetaster,  which  hath  also  the 
title  of  a  comical  satire,  and  was  represented  by  the  same  performers 
in  1601.  There  was  at  this  time  a  quarrel  between  Jonson  and. 
Deck^;  possibly  they  were  contending  heroes  for  the  poetic 
crown,  h^  certainly  the  competition  betvreen  them  was  very 
unequal.    Decker  was  personally  alli^ded  tp  in  tfiis  play,  un^er 
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<he  cfaaracter  of  Crigpinus :  and  Jonson  was  further  taxed  of 
particularly  reflecting  in  it  on  some  professors  of  the  law,  and  on 
tome  militery  men,  who  were  both  well  known  io  that  age.  The 
p<^ular  clamours  against  him  upon  this  occasion  ran  very  high ; 
and  to  these  he  replied,  in  Tindicatioa  of  himfself,  by  mi  apologetical 
dialogue,  which  was.  once  spoke  upon  the  stage ;  and  which  h« 
aanexed  on  the  publication  of  his  works,  to  the  end  of  this  play. 
But  Decker  was  bent  up(m  revei^,  and  resolved  if  possible  to 
conquer  Jonson  at  bit  own  weapons ;  for  immediately  after  be 
wrote  a  play,  iotitled  Satiromastix,  or  the  untrussing  the 
Humorous  Poet ;  and  in  tbii  Jonson  is  introduced,  under  the 
character  of  Horace  junior.  Of  Dedter's  performance  we  may  say, 
it  has  much  malice  mii^led  with  no  wit :  the  Poefasfer  of  Jonson  hath 
indeed  some  merit ;  but  it  was  abusing  hit  talents,  ^qd  his  time, 
and  pffring  no  ^^^^  compliment  to  an  audience,  in  presenting 
them  with  the  idle  quarrels  of  himself  and  hit  rival ;  ana  whatever 
it  might  cost  his  adversary,  part  of  tfie  entertainment  was  un- 
doubtedly at  his  own  expence.  As  we  have  said  so  much  of  these 
plays,  we  shall  take  leave  to  say  soraethii^  of  the  performers  in 
tbem.  Jonson's  was  presented  by  the  childreD  of  the  chapel,  and 
Decker's  by  the  children  of  Saint  Paul's.  These  children  were 
the  choristers  belonging  to  both  those  places :  and  their  reputation 
for  acting,  enabled  them  to  vie  with  the  most  celebrated  player* 
of  that  age :  and  it  should  seem  from  what  Shakspeare  hath  hinted 
in  Hamlet,  in  relation  to  this  matter,  that  the  public  suffrage  was 
divided  between  them.  There  is  an  Epitaph  in  Jonsou  on  the 
death  of  one  of  these  children,  which  I  omitted  to  take  notice  of  in  itt 
proper  place.  His  name,  as  we  conjecture  from  the  initial  letters 
S.  P.  was  Sal.  I^vy,  who  had  a  part  in  Cynthia's  Revels,  and  the 
Poetaster.  The  epitaph  informs  us  he  had  acted  with  applause 
for  three  years;  that  he  was  remarkable  for  playing  the  character 
of  an  old  man,  and  was  but  in  the  thirteenth  year  of  his  age  when 
he  died.     It  is  the  ISOth  of  his  Epigrams. 

The  tragedy  of  Sijanus  succeeds  the  Poetaster.  It  was  acted 
in  1603,  and  the  players  were  the  king's  servants.  These  were 
the  company  belonging  to  the  Globe,  and  were  at  first  the  servants 
of  the  Lord  Chamberlain.  But  in  the  beginning  of  this  year,  they 
had  a  patent  or  licence  for  playing,  granted  them  by  James  the 
First,  who  at  the  same  time  honoured  them  with  the  title  of  fait 
savants.  It  appears  from  the  preface  to  this  play,  that  Shakspeare, 
vrho  was  an  actor  in  it,  wrote  also,  as  we  suppose,  some  parts  of 
the  tr^edy;  but  when  Jonson  published  it  in  1605,  those  parts 
or  speeches  were  omitted  by  him. 

AJter  an  intermission  of  two  years,  he  wrote  his  comedy  of 
VolpoTU  or  the  Fox,  which  was  acted  in  1605,  by  the  same  per- 
^ormprt  as  the  tragedy  of  Sejanui  ;  only  we  may  observe,  that  at 
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SBiakspeare'i  name  is  not  in  the  list  of  the  piineipal  comedumi^  H 
is  probable  he  had  now  left  the  stage,  to  close  his  life  in  an  eaiy 
and  honourable  retirement.  The  enemies  of  Jonson  indiutriously 
gave  out,  that  all  he  -wrote  was  produced  widi  extreme  pains  and 
labour,  and  that  he  was  not  1^  than  a  y«ar  aboqt  eveiy  plaj. 
This  objectioUj  bad  it  been  true,  was  really  oo  disgrace  to  him ; 
for  the  best  authors  know  bj  experience,  that  what  appeareth  to 
be  the  most  natural  and  easy  writing,  is  frequently  the  effect  of 
atudy,  and  the  closest  application ;  but  their  design  was  to 
uiunuate,  th^t  Jonson  bad  no  parts,  aiid  a  poor  unfruitful  imagina- 
tion. To  this  objection,  be  haUi  retorted  in  the  prologue  to  this 
•lay :  and  from  thence  we  learn,  that  the  whole  was  finished  by 
litn  in  five  weeks.  About  this  tune 'he  joined  with  Chapman  and 
Marston,  in  writing  a  comedy  called  Eastward- Hoe,  wherein 
ibey  were  accused  qf  reflecting  on  the  Scots.  For  this  they 
were  committed  to  prison,  and  were  in  danger  of  losing  their 
ears  and  noses :  however,  thejr  recaved  a  pardon ;  and  Jonson,  ou 
his  releasemeot  from  prison,  gave  an  entertainment  to  bis  friends, 
amongst  whom  were  Camden  and.  Seldon.  In  the  midst  of  the 
entertainment,  bis  mother,  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Briton^ 
drank  to  him,  and  shewed  him  a  paper  of  poison,  which  she 
intended  to  have  given  him  in  his  liquor,  having  first  taken  a  potioa 
«f  it  herself,  if  the  sentence  for  his  punishment  bad  passed. 

A  longer  int^Tal  succeeded  before  the  appearance  of  his  next 
play;  and  it  was  not  till  the  year  1609,  that  Epiccene  or  the 
Silent  Woman  was  first  acted ;  but  in  these  intervals  his  muse  did 
not  ei^oy  a  perfect  leisure,  or  cessation  from  business. 

In  the  reigns  of  James  the  First,  and  his  successor  Charles,  the 
exhibition  of  Masques  became  a  principal  diversion  of  the  court. 
The  queens  to  both  tiiese  princes,  not  being  natives  of  England, 
could  not  p»haps  at  first  so  readily  unders^tnd  the  language ;  so 
that  the  musick  and  dancing  and  decorations  of  a  masque,  were  to 
them  a  higher  entertainment  than  what  they  could  receive  from  any 
other  dramatic  composition ;  and  their  pleasure  was  increased,  as 
thej  often  condescended  themselves  to  take  a  part  in  the  perfor- 
mance. But  Jonson  was  the  chief  factor  for  the  court ;  most  of 
these  Masques  and  Entertainments  were  written  by  him  ;  and  there 
seldom  passed  a  year  in  which  he  did  not  furnish  one  or  two  poetical 
pieces  of  this  kind.  In  March  1603,  be  composed  a  part  of  the 
Device,  intended  to  entertain  king  Jamea,  as  he  passed  tiirough  the 
ci^i  from  the  Tower,  to  his  coronation  in  Westminster-abbey  ;  and 
in  the  month  of  June  in  the  same  year,  a  particular  entertainment  of 
}us  was  performed  at  the  lord  Spencer's  house  at  Altborp  in  Nor- 
thamptonshire, for  the  diversion  of  the  queen  and  prince,  who  rested 
there  some  d4ys,  as  they  came  first  into  tlie  kingdom.  In  1604t, 
fhere  was  a  private  entertainment  of  the  king  and  queen,  on  May-day 
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iDOTikii^^  at  sir  William  CornwalliB's  h^use  at  Highgate,  and  of 
thia  likewise  Jonson  was  the  author.  His  first  masque,  which  b« 
hath  called  Of  Blackness,  was  performed  at  court  on  the  twelfth- 
tuffht  ID  160d ;  and  this  masque,  as  all  the  others,  was  exhibited 
with  the  utnoost  magnificence  and  splendour,  which  the  luxuriant 
d^anoe  of  a  court  could  supply.  In  1606,  a  marriage  was 
solenmixed  betwem  the  earl  of  Essex,  and  the  ladj  I^ances, 
second  daughter  to  the  earl  of  Suffolk.  This  marriage  had  a  much 
more  auspjcious  beginning,  than  it  proved  in  the  issue..  It  was 
celebrated  by  a  masque  on  one  day,  and  by  barrios  on  the  day 
following.  Jonson  was  the  author  of  both.  No  expence  was 
wantii^  on  this  occasion ;  and  the  poet  hath  lavished  the  profusions 
of  his  art  and  learning,  to  digni^  the  subject.  In  the  same  year 
the  king  of  Denmark  came  into  England,  on  a  visit  to  his  aster, 
consort  to  James  the  First :  they  were  entertained  on  the  34th  &[ 
July,  by  the  earl  of  Salisbury,  at  Theobalds  ;  and  Jonson  contributed 
his  share  of  tfie  festival,  in  Epigrams  and  Verses  which  were 
affixed  to  the  walls  of  the  house.  The  situation  of  Theobalds  was 
particularly  agreeable  to  tiAe  king,  who  in  the  next  year  exchanged 
bis  palace  at  Hatfield  for  this  seat.  Accordingly  on  the  2Sd  of 
May  1607,  the  house  with  possession  was  delivered  up  by  the  earl 
of  Salisbury  to  the  queen.  At  this  ceremony  the  king  himself  was 
present,  with  some  foreign  princes,  and  the  chief  nobility  of  tus 
court.  Jonson  again  solicitol  his  muse,  who  supplied  him  with  a 
compliment  becoming  the  appearance.  A  second  masque,  which 
he  hath  styled  Of  Beauty,  was  presented  in  1608 :  Uiis  was  a 
counterpart  to  the  first,  and  had  the  queen  and  her  ladies  for  tb« 
performers,  as  that  also  had.  On  Shrove-tuesday  in  the  same  year, 
the  lord  Haddington  was  married,  and  Jonson  was  entrusted  with 
the  honour  of  adorning  the  solemni^  by  the  celebration  of  a  masque. 
The  entrance  of  the  followingyear  gave  him  an  employment  of  the  like 
kind  ;  when  the  queen  called  upon  him  for  the  third  time,  to  serva 
her  in  the  represedtafion  of  another  masque ;  and  tliis  he  hath 
intitled  the  Masque  of  Queens,  celebrated  from  the  bouse  of  Fame, 
In  the  soeaioai  decoration  of  these  several  entertainments,  Jonson 
had  Inigo  Jooes  for  an  associate ;  and  the  necessary  devices  for 
each  seem  to  have  been  des^ned  and  ordered  by  him  with  delicacy, 
and  grandeur  of  teste.  But  these  servants  of  the  muses  could  not 
preserve  an  harmony  with  each  other,  and  Discord  subsisted  between 
them  during  the  greater  part  of  thirty  years,  in  which  they  ad- 
ministered to  the  pleiwires  of  two  successive  sovereigns  and  their 
court. 

But  these  lighter  efforts  were  only  the  recreations  of  bis  muse  ; 
and  we  now  r^m  to  those  weightier  labours  which  he  dignified 
with  the  title  of  works.  The  Alchemist,  a  comedy,  was  acted 
io  1610 ;  Bjtd  though  seemingly  the  freest  from  personal  censure 
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and  reflection,  it  could  not  secure  him  the  general  applauses  of  (li€ 
people.  A  contemporary  author,  and  a  friend  to  Jonson,  bath 
told  us,  that  on  some  account  or  other,  they  expressed  a  dislike 
either  to  the  poet,  or  his  play.  The  scribblers  of  the  ^;e  had 
indeed  a  loud  and  numerous  party  at  their  call ;  jukl  they  wen 
constantly  Jet  loose  on  Jonson^  whenerer  he  bro^ht  a  new  play 
upon  the  stage.  But  their  censure  was  his  ftme,  whilst  he  was 
loved  and  respected  by  genius,  wit^  and  candour ;  and  could 
number  in  ttie  list  of  his  frieods,  the  prodigies  of  poetry,  and 
miracles  of  leamii^  and  science.  Shakspeare  had  cherish^  his 
infimt  muse,  Beaumont  and  Fletchn  eabtemed  and  revered  him, 
Donne  had  commended  his  merit>  aad  Gamdai  the  Strabo  of 
Britam,  and  Selden  a  living  library^  knew  how  to  prize  his 
literature  and  judgment. 

Mr.  Dryden  hath  snpposed  th^  the  MchemUt  of  Jooson  was 
wrote  in  imitation  of  the  comedjr  intitled,  Mbutnazer.  I  cao 
oppose  nothii^  certain  to  this  tiaditioD.  The  author  of  Mbumaixr 
is  unknown ;  but  the  earliest  edition  of  that  play  is  sereral  years 
later  thui  the  Alchemist;  and  as  the  silence  of  Jonson's  enemies 
is  a  presumption  in  his  &veur^  it  is  possible  that  Dryden  might  be 
misinformed  or  mistaken. 

The  tragedy  of  CatUine  was  his  next  labour,  whidi  speared  in 
1611.  The  long  and  frequent  translations  in  this  play,  fromSallust 
and  Tulh^,  were  &esh  matter  of  calumny  and  malice  to  his  railing 
adversaries ;  but  the  manner  in  which  lie  appears  to  hare  received 
these  attacks,  sheweth  us  that  be  thought  himself  in  no  great 
danger  of  being  hurt  by  them.  There  was  now  an  mtomission 
of  mree  years,  before  the  next  performance  of  his  uext  play  :  but 
he  had  full  employment  for  his  muse  at  court,  though  he  daued  her 
labours  to  the  people.  Tlie  annual  custom  of  a  masque  at  Christ- 
mass,  and  some  intervening  mwriages  of  the  nobility,  contributed 
to  keep  his  hand  in  use :  so  that  we  have  a  succession  of  these 
pieces,  though  some  of  them  indeed  without  "date,  from  the  year 
1609  to  1615.  Two  of  them  were,  written  for  the  entertainment  of 
prince  Henry ;  and  the  rest  were  presented  by  the  queen  and  her 
ladies,  or  by  the  lords  and  others,  servants.of  the  king. 

It  appears  that  in  1613  Jonson  was  iu  France ;  but  the  occasion 
of  his  going,  and  the  stay  he  made,  are  alike  uncertain.  During 
his  continuance  there,  he  was  admitted  to  an  interview  and  conversa- 
tion witb  cardinal  Perron :  .  their  discourse,  we  may  imagine^ 
turned  chiefly  upon  literary  subjects ;  the  cardinal  shewed  him  his 
translation  of  Yirgil ;  and  Jonson,  with  his  usual  openness  and 
freedom,  told  him  it  was  a  bad  one. 

His  next  play  was  the  comedy  called  Bariholoiiiew  Fair,  acted 
in  1614 ;  and  that  was  succeeded  by  The  Devil  is  an  Ass,  in  ]6l6. 
In  this  year  he  published  his  works  in  a  fair  volume  iu  folioj  many 
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«F  vbich  had  been  separately  printed  before  ia  quarto.  Iq  tbis 
Totume  were  inserted  all  the  plays  excepting  the  two  last,  with  his 
Masques  and  Entertainments ;  and  to  these  were  added  a  book  of 
digrams,  and  a  colleclioa  of  longer  Poems,  which  he  intitled . 
Tiie  Forest. 

"Hie  pompous  tiUe  of  works,  which  Joason  gave  to  his  Plays  and 
Poems,  was  itnoiediately  carped  at  by  those  who  bad  a  mind  to 
caTil ;  and  we  meet  with  tbis  Epigram  addressed  to  him  upon  that 
occasion ; 

"  Pray  tell  me,  Ben,  where  does  tlie  mysfry  lurk  ? 
"  Wbat  others  call  a  Play,  you  call  a  Work." 
And  the  following  answer  was  returned,  in  behalf  of  Jouson  ; 

"  llie  author's  fri»id  tlius  for  the  author  says ; 

"  Ben's  plays  aje  works,  when  others'  works  are  plays." 

We  arc  now  to  look  for  him  in  the  bosom  of  the  muses  ;  and  wc 
find  that  soon  after  this,  he  resided  in  Christ-church  college,  in 
Oxford,  to  which  place  he  bad  been  invited  by  some  members  of  the 
uniTersity,  and  particularly  by  Dr.  Corbet,  a  poet,  and  an  admirer 
of  Jonson,  Mr.  Wood  saitli,  that  whilst  he  continued  there  he 
wrote  some  of  bis  plays  ;  but  tliat  matter  is  not  very  certain.  This 
however  is  unquestionable,  that  there  he  received  a  very  ample  and 
honourable  testimony  to  his  merit ;  being  created  in  a  full  house  of 
convocation,  a  master  of  arts  of  that  university,  in  July  1619.  On 
the  death  of  Samuel  Daniel  in  October  following,  he  succeeded  to 
the  vacant  laurelr  iV  is  something  strange,  that  when  Daniel  was 
laureat,  his  provincefor  many  years  should  have  beendiscbiU'gedby 
Jonson  :  although  Daniel  wantt-d  not  for  genius,  and  was  honoured 
with  the  good  opinion  of  the  queen.  The  laureat's  pay  was 
originally  a  pension  of  one  hundred  marks  per  annum  ;  but  in  1630, 
Jonson  presented  a  petition  to  king  Charles,  requesting  him  to 
Tiiake  those  marks  as^manypounds.  His  petition  was  granted  ;  and 
accordii^ly  on  the  surreim^^f  bis  former  letters  patent,  new  ones 
were  issued,  apjioiating  him  the  annual  pension  of  one  hundred 
pounds,  and  a  tierce  of  Spanish  wine.  The  same  salary  is  con- 
tinued to  this  day.  At  the  latter  end  of  this  year,  he  went  on  foot 
into  Scotland,  on  purpose  to  visit  Drummond  of  Hawtbornden. 
His  adventui^  in  this  journey,  be  wrought  into  a  poem  :  but  that 
copy,  with  many  other  pieces,  was  accidentally  burned.  During 
his  stay  with  Drummond  he  gave  him  an  account  of  bis  family, 
and  several  particulars  relating  to  his  life ;  nor  was  he  less  com< 
muoicative  of  bis  sentiments  with  regard  to  the  authors,  and  poets 
of  his  own  times.  Drummond  committed  the  heads  of  their  con* 
Tosation  to  writing ;  and  they  are  published  in  a  folio  edition  of 
bii  mirits,  printed  at  Ediabui^.    Froni  these  minutes  we  learn 
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several  circumstaDCes  concerning  ^onson,  which  do'  not  occar  ta 
any  other  relation,  and  the  account  is  authentic,  as  it  wag  taken 
from  his  own  mouth. 

His  opinion  and  censure  of  the  poets  will  be  entertaining  to  the 
reader  ;  and  we  ehall  give  it  him  in  Mr.  Druminond's  words,  with 
some  necessary  remarks  and  observations.  He  said  that  Sidney  did 
not  keep  a  decorum,  in  making  every  one  speak  as  well  as  himself. 
Sprayer's  stanzas  pleased  him  not,  uor  his  matter :  tbe  meaning  of 
the  ali^ory  of  his  Fairy  Queen,  he  had  delivered  in  writing  to  sir 
"Walter  Raleigh  ;  which  was,  that  by  the  bleating  beast  lie  under- 
stood the  puritans,  ar.d  by  the  false  Duessa  the  queen  of  Scots. 
Spenser's  goods,  he  said,  were  robbed  by  the  Irish,  and  his  house, 
and  a  little  child  burnt ;  he  and  bis  wife  escaped,  atid  after  died  for 
want  of  bread  in  King-street :  be  refused  twenty  pieces  sent  him  by 
my  lord  Essex,  and  said  be  was  sure  he  bad  no  time  to  spend  them. 
Samuel  Daniel  was  a  good  honest  man,  had  no  children,  and  was 
no  poet :  he  wrote  the  civil  wars,  and  yet  hath  not  one  battle  in  all 
his  book.  Michael  Drayton's  Polti-Olhion,  if  he  had  performed 
what  he  promised,  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  worthies,  had 
been  excellent ;  that  be  was  challenged  for  intitliog  one  book 
Mortimeriades.  Sir  John  Davis  played  on  Drayton  in  an  Epigram, 
who  in  a  sonnet,  concluded  bis  mistress  might  nave  been  the  ninth 
worthy  ;  and  said,  he  used  a  phrase  like  Dainetas  in  Arcadia,  who 
said  his  mistress  for  wit  might  be  a  giant.  Silvester's  translation  of 
Hu  Bartas,  was  not  well  done,  and  that  be  wrote  bis  verses 
before  he  understood  to  confer ;  and  those  of  Fairfax  were  not 
good.  He  thought  that  the  translation  of  Homer  and  Virgil  in 
long  alexandrines,  were  but  prose :  that  Sir~  John  Harrington's 
*4riosto,  under  all  translations,  was  the]  worst.  When  Sir  John 
Harrington  desired  him  to  tell  the  truth  of  his  Epigrams,  he 
answer«l  him,  that  he  loved  not  the  truth;  for  they  were  Nari'a- 
^  tions  not  Epigrams  i .  he  said,  Donne  was  originally  a  poet,  his 
grandfather  on  the  mother's  side  was  Heywood  the  epig^mmatist ; 
that  Donne  for  not  being  understood  would  perish.  He  esteemed 
bim  the  first  poet  in  the  world  for  some  things;  his  verses  of 
The  tost  Ochadine  he  had  by  heart ;  and  that  passage  of  I7te  Caliitt 
that  dust  and  feathers  did  not  stir,  all  was  so  quiet.  He  affirmed 
that  Donne  wrote  all  his  best  pieces,  before  be  was  twen^-five 
years  of  age.  The  conceit  of  Donne's  Transformation.,  or  Me- 
tempsychosis  was,  that  he  soi^t  the  soul  of  that  apple  which 
Eva  pulled ;  and  faereafler  made  it  the  soul  of  a  bitch,  that  of  a 
she-wolf,  and  so  of  a  woman:  his  general  purpose  was  to  have 
brought  it  into  all  the  bodies  of  the  hmtickg,  from  the  soul  of  Cain, 
and  at  last  left  it  in  the  body  of  Calvin.  He  only  vrrote  one  dieet 
cf  this,  ind  since  he  was  made  doctor,  repented  hugely,  and 
resolved  to  destroy  all  his    poems.      He  told  Doone,   that  hit 
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AtaiiveTSarrif  was  prophane  and  full,  of  blaspliemies  ;  that  if  it  had 
been  written  on  the  Virgin  Mary,  it  Iiad  been  tolerable  ;  to  which 
Donne  answered,  that  he  described  the  idea  of  a  woman,  and  not 
as  she  was  :  and  we  may  add,  from  Donne's  Letters,  that  he  never 
saw  the  lady,  whom  be  had  made  the  subject  of  his  poem.  It  is  to 
the  honour  of  Jfonson's  judgment,  that  the  greatest  part  of  our  natiOD 
had  the  same  opinion  of  Donne's  genius  and  wit ;  and  hath  pre- 
ierved  part  of  him  from  perishing,  by  putting  his  thoughts  and 
aatire  into  modern  verse.  Jonsun's  objections  to  the  verses  of 
Fairfai,  must  have  proceeded  from  the  same  principle  as  bis 
objections  to  ^lenser ;  and  that  is,  his  dislike  to  the  stanza  form 

'  in  Epic  poetry.  He  said  further  to  Drummoi^d,  Shakspeare  wanted 
art,  and  sometimes  sense  ;  for  in  one  of  his  plays  he  brought  io  ft 
number  of  men  saying  they  bad  suffered  shipwreck  in  Bohemia, 
where  is  no  sea  near  by  an  hundred  miles.  What  Jonson  alluded 
to,  19  in  the  6th  and' 7th  scenes  of  the  third  act  of  the  Winter't 
Tate.  But  Shakspeare,  we  may  suppose,  copied  implicitly  di« 
BOTcI  from  whence  he  took  the  plot.  Sir  Waller  Raleigh,  he  said, 
esteemed  fame  more  than  conscience :  the  best  wits  in  England 
WH«  employed  in  making  hts  history  ;  and  he  himself  had  written 
a  piece  to  him  of  the  Punic  War,  which  he  altered,  and  set  in  hii 
Book.  He  said,  there  was  no  such  ground  for  an  Heroic  poem 
as  king  Arthur's  fiction ;  and  that  Sir  P.  Sidney  had  an  intention 
to  have  transferred  all  his  Arcadia  to  the  stories  of  king  Arthur. 
Owen  was  a  poor  pedantic  schoolmaster,  sweeping  his  living  from 
the  posteriors  of  little  children,  and  has  nothing  good  in  him,  bil 
nigrams  being  bare  narrations.  Francis  Beaumont  died  before  he  wat' 
thirty  years  of  age ;  who,  be  said,  was  a  goud  poet,  ag  were  Fletcher 
and  Chapman,  whom  he  loved.  .  That  sir  William  Alexander  wa» 
not  balf  kind  to  him,  and  neglected  him,  because  a  friend  to 
Drayton;  that  sir  R.  Ayton  loved  him  dearly.  He  fought  several 
times  with  Marston,  and  said  that  Marston  wrote  his  falher-ia-law't 
preachings,  and  his  father-in-law  his  comedies.  His  judgment  cf 
Itrai^r  poets  was,  that  be  thought  not  Bartas  a  poet,  but  a  verser, 
becausebewroteno  fiction.  Tie  cursed  Petrarch  for  redacting  verses 
Into  sonnets,  which  be  said  was  like  that  tyrant's  bed,  where  sottie 
who  were  too  short  were  racked,  others  too  long  cut  sliort.  That 
Guarini,  in  his  Pastor  Fido,  kept  no  decorum,  in  making  shepherds 
ipesk  as  well  as  himself;  that  the  best  pieces  of  Roiisard  were  his 
Odes.  But  all  this  was  to  no  purpose,  says  Dnimmond,  for  he 
never  understood  the  French  or  Italian  languages.  It  is  true,  that 
Jonsoa  was  ignorant  of  French,  but  I  think  tbcre  are  plain  proofs, 

that  be  was  a  competent  master  of  the  Italian  langua^  ;  and  as  to 
his  Judgment  of  Ronsard,  it  is  probable  that  he  took  it  from  cardinal 
Perron,  whom  he  conversed  with  in  France  in  161  i :  for  Roosard 

was  the  favourite  poet  of  bis  Eioineuce^  who,  us  it  appears^  professed 
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an  uncommoa  admiration  of  his  odes.  Petrooius,  PUmiu  Secunditf/ 
and  Plautua,  as  he  said,  spoke  best  Latin,  and  Tacitus  wrotte  the 
aecrets  of  the  council  and  senatej  as  Suetonius  did  those  of  the 
cabinet  a^id  court ;  that  Lucan  taken  in  parts  was  excellent,  but 
altogetbernaugbt ;  that  Quintilian's' 6th,  7th  and  8th  books  were 
not  odI;  to  be  read,  but  altogether  digested.  That  Juvenal,  Horace, 
and  Martial  were  to  be  read  for  delight,  and  so  was  Pindar,  but 
Hippocrates  for  health.  Of  the  Euglish  nation,  he  said,  that 
Hooker's  Ecclesiastical  Polity  was  best  for  church-matttrs,  and 
Selden's  Titles  of  Honour  for  antiquities.  Such  was  JoDson's  opinion 
of  authors  antient  and  modem  ;  and  if  we  except  an  instance  or  two, 
where  he  seeineth  to  have  been  influenced  by  personal  prejudices,  • 
we  may  safely  trust  his  inte^ity  aod  judgment. 

Jonson's  office  as  poet  laureat  injoined  him  to  provide  the  Christ- 
mas diversion  of  a  masque ;  and  we  have  accordingly  a  series  of  these, 
and  other  entcrtainnicnts  of  a  like  kind,  most  of  which  were  pre- 
sented at  court,  from  1615  to  1625.  In  this  last  year  was  exliihitcd 
bis  comedy  called  TTie  Staple  of  JVeu's  ;  and  from  thence  to  the  yeas 
16^,  the  writing  of  masques  was  the  chief  employment  of  his  pen, 
excepting  possibly  some  shorter  pieces,  to  which  there  is  no  date. 
In  that  year  bis  comedy  intitled  The  New  Inn,  or  the  Zight  Heart, 
■was  attempted  to  be  acted ;  but  a  strong  opposition  was  formed 
against  it,  and  some  of  the  players  were  negligent  and  careless  in 
their  parts.  Jonson  resented  with  indignation  the  ill  treatment 
which  his  play  received,  and  wrote  an  ode  to  himself,  as  a  dissuasive 
to  leave  the  stage.  The  New  Jnn,  with  the  ode  annexed,  was 
printed  in  1631,  and  a  very  severe  reply  was  soon  after  written  by 
Owen  Feltham,  in  verse,  and  in  the  same  measure  with  Joiison'a 
ode.  He  was  at  that  time  ill,  and  lived  in  an  obscure  necessitous 
condition,  and  there  is  a  printed  story  which  tells  ue,  that  the  king, 
who  beard  of  it,  sent  him  a  benevolence  of  ten  pounds,  and  that 
Jonson  when  he  received  the  money,  returned  the  following  answer  : 
"  His  majesty  hath  sent  me  ten  pounds,  because  I  am  old  and  poor, 
"  and  live  in  an  alley  ;  go,  and  tell  him,  that  hia  soul  li^es  in  an 
*•'  alley."  The  bluutness  of  Jonson's  temper  might  easily  aiford 
occasion  for  such  a  story  to  be  made  ;  and  there  is  an  expression 
not  unlike  it,  occurring  in  his  works  ;  but  the  fact  is  otherwise.  It 
is  true,  that  be  was  poor  and  ill ;  but  the  king  relieved  him  with  a 
bounty  of  one  hundred  pounds,  which  he  hath  expressly  acknow- 
Jedged,  by  an  epigram  written  in  that  very  year,  and  on  that  parti- 
lailar  occasion. 

Jonson  continued  for  some  time  in  this  low  state  ;  and  in  1631 
lie  solicited  the  lord  treasurer  for  relief,  in  a  short  poem  addressed 
to  him,  Y^hich  he  called  an  Epistle  Mendicant,  and  in  which  he 
complains  that  he  had  laboured  under  sickness  and  want  for  five 
years.    Superfluous  wealth  hath  been  seldom  a  part  of  the  mtue> 
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fioWTj;  »id  but  few  ofher  train  havebeen  able  to  boast  the  splendour 
uid  the  gifts  of  fortune.  Bnt  the  frequency  of  distrera  hath  been 
their  mutual  relief;  and  with  this  thought  Cowley  alleviatea  his 
miifortunes,  when  be  so  feelingly  compluus,  that  such 

"  Were  an  th'  inspired  tuneful  men, 

"  Such  all  his  great  forefathers  were,  from  Homer  dovfn  to  Ben." 

The  want  of  success  attending  the  preceding  play,  did  not  dis- 
courage him  from  taking  the  field  again.  There  are  two  comediei 
subsequent,  in  point  of  time,  to  the  New  Inn,  but  both  are  without 
a  date.  Of  these,  the  Tale  of  a  Tub  was  probably  his  last  per- 
formance, and  is  undoubtedly  one  of  those  later  compositions  which 
Dtyden  hath  called  his  dotages  ;  but  yet  they  are  the  dotages  of 
Jonson.  The  Alagnetick  Lady  succeeded  the  Nezu  Inn,  though 
the  time  of  its  being  first  acted  is  uncertain.  The  malevolence  of 
critictsni,  which  had  marked  him  for  its  prey  in  his  younger  years, 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  reverence  his  age,  but  pursued  him  with 
unwearied  steps,  nor  left  him  as  long  he  could  hold  a  pen  ;  and  if 
we  adopt  the  maxim  of  a  celebrated  wit,  Jonson  must  have  been 
certainly  a  genius,  from  the  confederacy  of  the  dunces  against  him. 
Alexaader  Gill,  a  poetaster  of  the  times,  attacked  him  vtith  a  brutal 
fury,  on  account  of  this  last  play  ;  but  Gill  was  a  bad  man,  as  well 
as  a  wretched  poet ;  and  Jonson  with  both  these  advantages,  re- 
venged himself  by  a  short  hut  cutUng  reply.  There  are  two  other 
pieces  which  are  left  unfinished,  the  Sad  Shepherd,  a  pastoral 
tragedy,  and  the  Fall  of  Mortimer.  Of  this  last,  there  ^is  only  the 
plan  of  the  drama,  and  ooe  or  two  scenes  ;  but  the  other  is  carried 
oo  almost  to  the  conelusion  of  the  third  act ;  and  it  is  a  doubt 
whether  he  left  it  so  by  design,  or  whether  he  was  prevented  by 
death. 

The  Masques  and  Entertainments  go  on  in  the  same  successive 
order  as  before  ;  and  the  last  of  these  was  personated  in  July  1634. 
His  smaller  poems  were  most  of  them  occasional ;  the  greatest  part 
are  without  date,  nor  is  there  any  }hing  in  tlic  subject  that  leads  us 
to  determine  the  precise  time  of  their  composition.  Besides  the  plays 
which  are  entirely  bis  own,  Jonson  joined  with  Fletcher  and  Mid- 
dieton  in  writing  a  comedy  called  the  IVidoxj  ;  and  be  assisted  Dr. 
Hacket,  aflerwards  hishbp  of  Lichfield  and  Coventry,  in  translatiog 
the  Essays  of  Lord  Bacon  into  Latin.  > 

After  the  year  1634,  we  do  not  find  that  be  wrote  any  thing,  or 
at  least,  not  any  thing  designed  for  the  stagp.  He  made  indeed  a 
translation  of  Horaces  Art  of  Poetry,  an  English  Graminar,  and 
Observations  on  Men  and  Things,  which  he  hath  called  Discoveries. 
But  the  Jrt  of  Poetry  was  translated  by  him  very  early  ;  for  he 
BKDtioBS  it  in  the  preface  to  Syanus,  as  what  he  proposed  shortly  to 
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publiabj  illustrated  with  notes ;  but  it  doth  not  ftpt>ear  to  hare  been 
puMisbed,  till  atiter  be  was  dead :  and  much  of  what  was  probably 
intent^  for  the  notesj  is  insetted  in  the  Discoveries.  These  are  a 
Terj  excellent  piece^  the  firuita  of  mature  and  judicious  a^ ;  va" 
luable  not  only  for  the  Bentiments  and  observations^  but  as  a  pattern 
of  a  nervous  and  concise  style.  His  Grammar  was  also  written  by 
him  when  advanced  in  jears,  and  in  the  judgment  of  Mr.  Wofton, 
Jonson  was  the  first  who  did  any  thing  considerable,  with  regard  to 
the  grammar  of  the  English  Language  ;  but  as  that  author  ob' 
serveth,  Lilly's  Grammar  was  his  patfeni ;  and  for  want  of  reflecting 
upon  the  pounds  of  a  language,  which  he  understood  as  well  as 
any  man  of  his  age,  he  drew  it  by  violence  to  a  dead  language^ 
that  was  of  a  quite  different  make,  and  so  left  his  book  imperfect. 

In  the  decline  of  his  life,  Jonson  was  seized  with  the  patsy,  which 
we  suppose  a£Bictcd  him  till  the  time  of  his  death.  He  died  on  the 
lixthof  August  1637,  in  the  sixty-third  year  of  his  age,  and  three 
days  after  he  was  interred  in  Westminster-Abbey,  at  the  north-west 
end  near  the  belfry,  under  the  escutcheon  of  Kobcrt  de  Bos  or  Roos 
Over  his  grave  is  a  common  pavement  stone,  g^ven,  saith  Anthony 
Wood,  by  Jack  Young  of  Great  Milton  in  Ojrfordshire,  afterwards 
kn^hted  by  king  Charles  the  Second,  and  on  it  are  engraven  these 
words  :  O  rare  Ben  Jonson  !  In  the  beginning  of  the  year  follow- 
ing, a  collection  of  Elegies,  and  Poems  on  his  death,  was  published^ 
Under  the  title  of  Jonsonius  Virbius ;  or  the  Memo7'tj  of  Ben. 
Jonson  revived  by  the  friends  of  the  Muses.  In  this  collection  are 
poems  by  most  of  the  men  of  genius  in  that  age :  by  the  lord  Falk- 
land, the  lord  Buckhurst,  sir  John  Beaumont,  sir  Thomas  Hawkins, 
Mr.  Waller,  by  Waring,  Mayne,  and  Cartwright,  of  Oxford,  with 
many  others;  and  among  the  rest  is  Owen  FeTtbam,  who  attacked 
him  so  severely  in  answer  to  his  Ode  on  the  A'eiu  Inn.  This  piece 
Was  published  by  Dr.  Duppa,  bishop  of  Chichester,  and  tutor  to 
Charles  the  Second,  then  prince  of  Wales.  What  is  there  so  desirable 
as  to  be  loved  in  life,  and  lamented  after  death  by  wise  and  good 
men;  or  what  more  honourable  to  a  poet,  than  to  .have  his  memory 
embalmed  by  the  tears  of  the  muses  >  Soon  after,  a  design  was  set 
on  foot  to  erect  a  monument  and  a  statue  to  him,  and  a  considerable 
sum  of  money  was  collected  for  that  purpose  :  hut  the  rebellioa 
breaking  out,  the  design  was  never  executed,  and  the  money  was  re- 
turned. The  monument  now  erected  to  Iiim  in  the  Abbey,  was 
placed  there  at  theexpence  of  that  great  cncouragcr  of  learning, 
the  second  earl  of  Oxford,  of  the  Harlcy  family.  It  is  said  that  ia 
1616  Jonson  lived  in  Black-friars,  where  there  was  then  a  play- 
house; and  from  thence  he  removed  to  a  bouse  in  Aldersgate-strcet, 
at  the  corner  of  Jewin-street,. -where  it  b  reported  he  died.  Mr. 
Wood  acquaints  us.  Dr.  Morley,  bisliop  of  Winchester,  informed 
him,  that  Junson  had  a  pension  from  the  city,  from  several  of  th^ 
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'       DobUity  aad  gentry,  and  particularly  from  Mr.  Sutton,  tbe  founder 
'    of  tbe  Cbartreux  hospital  in  London ;  and  Mr.  Wood  inanuate^ 
tbat  these  petuioiis  were  paid  hioij  to  prevent  being  made  objects  of. 
I       bis  satire ;  as  if  Jonson,  like  anoHier  Aretine,  was  the  scouige  of 
I       tbe  great,  who  refused  to  become  tributaries  to  his  muse.    Tbe  pre- 
I        late  above-mentioned,  when  master  of  arts,  Iiad  been  acquainted 
^        v/ith  Jmsoe,  and  ofteo  visited  him  in  his  last  illness.     And  at  those 
times,  be  expressed  great  uneasiness  and  sorrow  for  pro&ning  the 
Scripture  in  bis  plays.     He  bad  undoubtedly  a  sense,  and  was  under 
tbe  influeoce  of  religion  ;  and  it  may  be  offered  in    bis  favour, 
tbat  bis  ofTeaces  against  piety  and  good  manners  are  very  few.  Were 
authority  or  example  an  excuse  for  vice,  there  are  more  indecencies 
in  a  single  play  of  the  poet's  contemporaries,  than  in  all  tbe  come' 
dies  wbicb  be  wrote;  and  even  Shakspeare,  whose  modesty  is  re- 
markable, bath  his  peccant  redundancies,  not  less  in  number  than 
those  of  Jonson^  aiid  something  must  be  allowed  to  the  rudeoess 
and  indelicacy  of  the  age,  when  grosser  language  was  permitted, 
than  the  chaste  ears  of  more  polished  times  will  bear. 

It  appears  that  Jonson  was  married,  and  had  several  children  ; 
but  none  survived  him  :  and  we  know  nothing  of  his  wife,  or  her 
descent.  His  eldest  son  was  Beiijaniiii,  which  was  probably  the 
name  of  Jonson's  father,  and  his  eldest  daughter  Mary.  His  twenty- 
■econd  epigram  is  en  the  loss  of  this  daughter,  who  died  when  six 
I  monthsold;  and  the  forty-fifth  is  on  the  decease  of  his  boo,  at  the 
'       age  of  seven  years. 

His  person  was  corpulent  and  large ;  and  his  face,  if  we  may  be- 
lieve his  admirers,  resembled  Menander's,  as  the  head  of  thai  poet  is 
represented  upon  antient  gems  and  medals :  in  like  manner  Vida  is 
said  to  have  resembled  Virgil.  'His  diBposition  was  reserved,  and 
saturnine ;  and  sometimes  not  a  little  oppressed  wi^  the  gloom  of  a 
splenefic  imagination.  He  told  Drummond,  as  an  instance  of  this, 
that  he  had  lain  a  whole  night  fancying  be  saw  the  Carthaginians 
and  Romans,  Turks,  and  Tartars,  fighting  on  his  greattoe.  He  hath 
been  often  represented  as  of  an  envious,  arrogant,  over-bearing 
temper,  and  insolent  and  haughty  in  hie  converse :  but  these  ui^ra- 
eious  drawings  were  tbe  performance  of  bis  enemies  ;  who  certainly 
were  not  solicitous  to  give  a  flattering  likeuess  in  their  portraits  of  - 
the  original.  But  considering  the  provocations  he  received,  with 
the  mean  and  contemptibk  talents  of  those  who  closed  him,  what 
we  condemn  as  vanity  or  coaceit,  might  be  only  the  exertions  of 
conscious  and  insulted  merit.  He  was  laborious  and  inde&tigable 
in  bis  studies  ;  his  reading  was  copious  and  exteasive ;  his  memory 
>o  tenaciotts  and  straog,  that  when  turned  of  forty,  he  could  hsva 
repeated  all  that  he  had  ever  wrote  :  his  judgment  accurate  and 
■trfid  ;  and  often  consulted  l^  those  who  knew  bun  well,  in  bravche^ 
of  very  curious  karuing,  and  far  remote  firom  the  &ovaj  pith> 
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loTed  and  frequented  b;  the  muses.  The  lord  Falkland,  in  hit 
e\e^,  celebrates  him  as  an  admirable  scholar ;  and  saitb,  that  the 
extracts  he  took,  and  the  obaervationg  which  he  made  on  the  books 
he  read,  were  themselves  a  treasure  of  learning,  though  the  origioals 
should  happen  to  be  lost.  In  his  friendships  he  was  cautious  and 
sincere,  yet  accused  of  levity  and  ingratitude  to  his  friends :  but  his 
accusers  were  the  criminals  ;  insensible  of  the  charms,  and  strangers 
to  the  privil^s  of  friendship.  For  the  powers  of  friendship,  not 
the  least  of  virtues,csn  be  only  experienced  by  the  virtuous  and  good  ; 
and  with  these  Jooson  was  happily  connected  in  (he  bonds  of 
intimacy  and  affection.  Randolph  and  Cartwright  revered  him  as 
the  great  reformer,  and  as  the  father  of  the  British  stage ;  and 
gloried  in  the  honorary  title  of  his  adopted  sons  :  and  Selden  hath 
acknowledged  the  good  offices  which  Jonson  did  him  by  his  interest 
at  court,  when  he  had  incurred  the  royal  displeasure  by  publishing 
his  History  of  Tithes.  Stem  and  rigid  as  his  virtue  was,  this 
Cato  of  poets  was  easy  and  social  in  the  convivial  meetings  of  his 
friends ;  and  the  laws  of  his  Symposia,  inscribed  over  the  chimney 
of  the  Apollo,  a  room  in  the  Devil-Tavern  near  Temple- Bar,  where 
he  kept  his  club,  shew  us  that  he  was  neither  averse  to  the  pleasures 
of  conversation,  nor  ignorant  of  what  would  render  it  agreeable 
and  improving.  It  is  true  that  he  was  sparing  in  his  commenda- 
tions of  the  works  of  others,  which  probably  gave,  occasion  to 
accuse  him  of  envy,  and  ill-nature ;  but  when  he  commends,  he 
commends  with  sincerity  and  warmth.  A  man  of  sense  is  always 
cautious  in  giving  characters  ;  nor  will  an  honest  man  applaud 
where  he  cannot  approve ;  and  Jonson  well  knew  the  people  may 
admire,  but  to  praise  is  an  act  of  knowledge  and  of  Judgment. 

In  1640  the  volume  of  plays  and  poems,  which  was  published  in 
bis  life-time,  was  reprinted ;  and  there  Tvas  added  to  it  anotlier 
volume  in  folio,  containing  the  rest  of  his  Plays,  Masques,  and 
Entertainments,  with  a  translation  of  Horace's  An  of  Poetry, 
his  English  Orammar,  and  the  Discoveries.  But  besides  what  is 
contained  in  these  two  volumes,  there  are  copies  of  Verses  written 
bv  JonsoD,  prefixed  to  the  plays  and  compositions  of  his  friends. 
To  what  I  could  find  most  considerable  of  these,  I  have  here  given 
a  place  among  the  Epigrams,  where  I  have  inserted  likewise  a 
latire  upon  Inigo  Jones,  which  is  now  first  printed  from  a  manu- 
script ;  and  I  would  have  added  bis  commendatory  Verses  prefixed 
to  May's  Translation  of  Lucan,  had  I  been  possessed  of  the  book 
in  proper  time.  At  the  end  of  this  life,  is  a  copy  of  the  warrant 
for  creating  him  Poet  Laureat,  which  I  was  favoured  with  by  the 
late  Dr.  Rawlioson,  who  was  possessed  of  the  original :  and  to  that 
is  subjoined  the  licence  for  acting,  granted  by  James  the  First,  to 
the  company  at  the  Globe,  where  many  of  Jonson's  plays  were 
perforna^,  which  is  extracted  from  Bymer's  Fvdera,    Mr.  Wood 
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in  the  catalogue  of  Jodsod's  ^tiils^j  mentiom  a.pwce,  which  he 
calls  his  Motives  in  1622.  Sto.  I  have  not  been  able  to  meet  with 
it ;  and  as  Mr.  Wood  is  the  only  person  who  ascribes  this  piece  to 
him,  it  is  possible  he  hath  mistakeo  the  real  author  :  since  he  also 
assigns  'to  Jonson  the  tragedy  of  Thierry  King  of  France,  which 
was  written  b_y  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

Bj  the  death  of  Jonson  his  family  itself  became  extinct,  the  only 
issue  be  left  being  his  Plays  and  Poems ;  and  their  fate  bath  in  some 
measure  resembled  his.  Yet  such  is  the  fehcity  of  their  better 
fortunes,  that  surviviag  the  attacks  of  envious  contemporary  rivals, 
they  have  received  from  the  justice  of  discerning  unprejudiced 
posterity,  a  fair,  and  an  increasing  fame.  With  those, 'whose  taste 
for  simple  and  striking  copies  of  nature,  is  yet  uncornipted  by  the  ' 
fastidious  delicacy  of  fashionable  refinemente,  the  works  of  Jonson 

~  stand  high  in  esteem  :  and  as  they  are  read  from  age  to  age,  they 
will  perpetuate  his  name  with  all  the  honours  which  his  genius  and 

*  his  laming  deserve. 

CHARLES,    R. 

/~<HARLES,  by  the  grace  of  God,  Kinge  of  Ewlaod,  Scotland, 
Praunce,  and  Ireland,  defender  of  the  feith,  &c.  to  the  Thea- 
surer,  Chancellour,  under  Theasurer,  Chamberlens,  and  Barons  of 
the  Exchequer  of  vs^  our  beirs  and  successours,  now  beinge,  and 
that  hereafler  shall  be,  and  to  all  other  the  officers  and  mimsters  of 
the  said  court,  and  of  the  receipt  there  now  beinge,  and  that 
hereafler  shall  be ;  and  to  all  others  to  whom  these  presents  shall 
come,  or  to  whom  it  shall  or  may  apperteyn,  greeting.  'Whereas 
our  late  most  deare  father  King  James  of  happy  meraorie,  by  his 
letters  pattents  under  the  great  seale  of  Englai^,  bearing  date  at 
Westminster,  the  first  day  of  February,  in  the  tiiirteenth  year  of 
his  reign  of  England  (for  the  considerations  therein  expressed)  did 
give  and  graunt  unto  our  well  beloved  gervaunt,  Benjamin  Johnson, 
one  annuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one  hundred  marks  of  lawful  money 
(^  Englande,  during  hii  life,  io  be  paid  out  of  the  said  Exchequer, 
at  the  feast  of  the  Anunciation  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  the 
Nativity  of  St.  John  Baptist,  St.  Michael  the  Archimgel,  and  the 
birth  of  our  Lord  God,  quuterly,  as  by  the  said  letters  patents  m(Hre 
at  large  may  appear.  Which  annuity  or  pension,  tf^ther  with  the 
.  said  letters  patents,  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  hath  lately  surrendered 
vnto  VB.  Know  yee  nowe,  that  wee,  for  divem  good  considerations 
n  at  this  present  especially  movinge,  and  in  consideration  of  the 
g;ood  and  acceptable  service,  done  vnto  vs  and  our  said  father  by 
the  said  Benjamin  Johnson,  and  especially  to  encourage  him  ta 
proceede  in  those  services  of  his  witt  and  penn,  which  wee  have 
CTJoined  vnto  him,  and  which  wee  expect  from  him,  are  graciously 
pleased  to  augment  and  encrease  the  said  annuitie  or  pension  of  one, 
f  o'*^^ 


^ii  W^J^^^f:^^^  LIF^  of 

}iMf)4r!^d  Tparke,  vnto  911  ^nijuit^e  of  one  tuu^dr^  B**^P.4?  ^^  ^f^^M 
fponey  of  ^ngland  for  )|i^  lift:.  Aa4  i^r  the  fiefter  ^f^cung  ^IfitTP^^, 
pf  oit):  especiifl  grace^  peftep  ^pwlpdge  and  meer  iiiQtit)^,  yip  pa.\e 
giveij  aifj3  grafjji(.ed,  ^np.  bv  ^hese  pfesppts  for  i^^,  OMT  l»^rp  ^d 
Bficcessqrs,  tjpqii  the  furrfnftcr  afore^id^  do  give  af|d  gnufft  ifijto  . 
the  said  Benjamin  Johnson,  pf(e  an|l^ltip  of  yp&llj  pen^p  of  one 
byudred  ppunds  of  Engl^tiA  ^  ^^P  ><^^j  P  ^^Pj  ^olflf  M^  J/pB^iy 
p}  fcceiye  tq^  s^i4  ^nuuitie  or  yeafi;  pepsjon  of  one  ItpDdred  pftiufb* 
of  lawful  money  c^  ^nglai^d  by  the  ypar,  inftp  the  said  ^^j^min 
JoftQspp  or  Bis  a^aigws,  fpORi  thp  feast  pf  Qpr  Lqv<1  po<^  l^f'^  BSI^j 
jjefore  the  date  herepi,  fffr  »pd  duriqg  the  paUu^  lifjs  pf  ffim  4ie 
s^id  ^i^amin  Jolu^son,  at  the  rpceip^  pf  fhe  Ef cneqp^  ((f  sp,  ppr 
beirSj  4114  supcesspifis^  put  pf  t\\e  treitsure  of  sf,  pur  heirs  ^d  puc- 
cesspurs,  frpin  ti|!te  tp  time  tlipre  re)iiayf^gj  by  tfie  Tho^surer  ^nd 
Chaipt?^r|pns  pf  y?,  our  heirs  atfa  ^uccpssoqcs,  th^Ci  fpi  fh^  ^me 
))^inee,  at  |l)c  fqr^said  foure  usual  term^  of  the  wu,  (th«t  if  tq  w') 
ai  the  feast  of  the  Aonuutiation  of  the  blessed  Virgin  ^^y>  ^ 
Nativity  of  St.  John  the  Baptist,  St.  Michael  the  Archangel,  and 
the  Birth.of  our  Lord  God,  by  even  and  ^u^l  pprtipna  quarterly  to  ■ 
be  paid,  The  first  payment  thereof  to  begin  at  the  feast  pf  the 
Anfluntiation  of  tbe  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  nest  before  the  date  pS 
these  presents.  Wherefore  our  will  and  pleasure  is,  and  we  do  by 
these  presents  for  vs,  our  heirs  and  successors,  require,  coipmand, 
and  authorise  the  said  Theasurer,  Chaocellour,-  iiiider  Theasur^r, 
Cliamberlens,  and  Barons,  and  other  officers  and  ministers  of  the 
said  Exchequer,  now  and  for  (he  time  being,  not  only  to  paie  pr 
cause  to  be  paide  vnto  the  said  Benjamin  Jiningoa,  or  his  assignes 
the  said  anpuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one  hundred  pounds  of  lawful 
mopey  of  England  according  to  our  pleasure  before  expressed  :  apd 
also  ^oip  time  to  time  to  give  full  allowance  of  tbe  same,  accordii^ 
to  the  true  meaning  of  these  presents.  And  these  presents,  and  the 
emvllment  thereof,  shall  be  unto  hU  men  whom  it  shall  concern^ 
sufficient  warrant  and  discharge  for  the  payinge  and  allowinge  of 
the  same  accordingly,  without  any  faither  or  other  warrant  to  be  in 
that  behalf  procured  or  obtained.  And  further  know  yee,  that  vree 
of  our  more  especial  grace,  certen  knowledge  and  meer  motion,  haye 
given  and  granted,  and  hy  thtse  presents  for  us,  our  hetres  an(l 
successors,  (To  give  and  graiint  unto  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  and 
his  ass^s,  one  terse  of  Canary  Spanish  wine  yearly  :  to  have,  hold, 
perceive,  receive,  and  take  the  said  terse  of  Canary  Sp.anish  vfine 
unto  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  and  his  assigns  during  th^  term  of 
his  natural  life  out  of  our  store  of  wines  yearly,  and  from  time  to 
timeremayninge  at  or  in  our  ceUers  witiiin  or  belonging  to  our 
palace  of  Whitehall.  And  for  the  better  effecting  of  our  will  and 
pleasure  herein,  we  do  hereby  require  and  command  ail  and  singutu 
«fficer8  aod  ministers  whoni  it  shall  or  may  conccme,  or  w^o  slu|U 
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l)fve  the  cars  pr  cbj^i^  of  i^r  sai4  ^iwa,  tb^i,  fb?  or  NHRC  9^  pf 
tbem  ^Q  deUT«  or  cayee  to  be  df tivet^  tl^e  «ai4  tffs*  of  w>W  Jfttfl^> 
!M)^  opce  ip  every  year  Tqto  the  ^d  Bem^min  Jft^eos  or  ^i 
R9si^)^,  durigff  fhe  teripf  of  jus  i|a|uF»l  jifej  %t  dig^  (jpts  wid 
Mmes  99  he  or  foey  abaU  demand  or  dpsire  the  ^wo.  Afl4  tb^K 
pTpsef}^  pr  ^))p  if^roHinent  t^repf  shal)  be  uf^  all  ram  vU>ai  it  tbali 
coiicenie  ^  Rifficiept  warrant  fin4  djtciiarep  ip  t^rt  NW*  ftlthpusb 
fifptfsf  titfntiop,  &p.    In  witn^,  ^c. 

1^  pfW  ^,  H«VfH. 
WitpesB,  ijc. 
>!aif  it  ples?#  your  "prt  excellent  IVf^o^. 

This  contnyneth  your  niajestie'a  gratipte  unto  Benjamin  JobpBOD, 
your  majestie's  servaunte,  duripg  bis  lifp,  pf  ^  pepsion  of  1002. 
per  annum,  and  of  a  terse  of  Spanish  wine  yearly  out  of  your 
majeitie's  ttiwe  rpmaioing  at  White-iull. 

And  ii  done  upon  surrender  of  a  former  letters  patents  granted 
unto  him  by  your  late  royal  father,  pf  a  pension  of  100  marks 
jwr  (umum. 

Kgnified  to  be  your  M^estie's  pleasure  by  the  Lord  Theasurer. 

RO.  HE  AT  IT. 

Endorsed  thus :  March  1630. 

Expl.  apud  Westm'  vlcesimO'Sexto  die  Martii  anno  R.  jRw 
Caroli  quinto. 

per  WINDEBANK. 

Pro  Lauaentio  Fletcher  &  Willielho  Sha&speare  &  aliis. 

A.  D.  1603.  Pat.  TAMES,  by  the  grace  of  God,  ^c.  to  all 
I  Jac.  P-  2.  m.  4.  tJ  justices,  maiors,  sheriffs,  constables,  head- 
boroughs,  and  other  our  o£Scers  and  loving  subjects,  greeting. 
Know  ye  that  wee,  of  our  special  grace  certeine  knowledge  and 
meer  motion,  have  licensed  and  authorized,  and  by  these  preseates 
doe  licence  and  authorize  theise  our  servaunts,  Laurence  Fletcher, 
William  Sbakspeare,  Richard  Burbage,  Augustine  Philippes,  John 
Hemings,  Henrie  Condel,  William  Sly,  Robert  Armyn,  Rjchard 
Cowly,  and  the  rest  of  their  associates,  freely  to  use -and  exercise 
the  arte  and  faculty,  cf  playing  comedies,  tragedies,  histories, 
interludes,  morals,  pastorals,  stage-plaies,  and  such  like  others  as 
theie  have  alreadie  studied  or  hereaAer  shall  use  or  studie,  as  well 
for  the  recreation  of  our  lovinge  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and 
pleasure,  when  we  shall  thincke  good  to  see  them,  during  our 
pleasure :  and  the  said  comedies,  tragedies,  histories,  enterludes, 
morals,  pastorals,  stage-plaies,  and  such  like,  to  shew  and  exercise 
publiquely  to  their  best  commoditie,  when  the  infection  of  the 
plague  shall  decrease,  as  well  within  theire  nowc  usuall  house  called 


xliT     WHALLEY'S  UFE  OF  BENJAMIN  JONSON. 

the  Globe,  'within  our  county  of  Surrey,  as  also  within  anie  tounc 
ballB,  or  moute  balls,  or  other  convenient  places  within  thfi  liberties 
sod  freedom  of  any  other  citie,  universitie,  toun,  or  boroughe^ 
^atBoever  within  our  said  realmes  and  dominions.  Willing  and 
eommutdiDg  you  and  everie  of  you,  as  vou  tender  our  pleasure,  not ' 
onlie  to  permit  and  suffer  them  herein,  without  anie  your  letts, 
hindrances,  or  molestations,  during  our  said  pleasure,  but  also  to  be 
aiding  or  assistinge  to  them  if  any  wrong  be  to  them  offered,  And  to 
allow  them  such  former  curtesies  as  hathe  bene  given  to  men  of  their 
place  and  quallitie ;  and  also  what  fiirthN  &vour  you  shall  shew 
to  fheise  our  servaunts  for  our  sake,  we  shall  take  kindlie  at  your 
handes. 

la  witness  whereof,  &c. 

yfiinea  our  selfe  at  Westminster,  the  nynteenth  daye  of  Maye. 
Per  Breve  de  Privato  SigiUo. , 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


PERSONS 
Kno'wf.li,  an  oldGentUman. 
Ed.  K.so'well,  hit  Srm. 
Bkain-wokm,  The  fiu/icr's  Man. 
**I».3itPiiiM,  aCouiit:ij-Guil. 


D«wN-KiCHT,  la  plain  .Sm 

Weli^bbed,  his  half  iir„tha: 

Justice  Clement,  an  alu  vinry  Magia- 

Irate. 
Soger  Formal,  hi*  Clerk, 


R  E  P  K  E  S  E  N  T  E  D. 
KiTELv,  a  Merchant. 
Dame  Kitely,  Iu»  IVife. 
Mks.  BmrtGET,  liii HimtT. 
-i.lK.  Matthew,  tlu: To'.M^ttlt. 
Cash,  Kild;,'*  Maa. 
Cob,  a  U'aUr-btarer. 
Tiu,  hi)  irifi. 
^AtT.  lluDADiLL,  aPauftJUan. 


SCENE,    London. 


PROLOGUE. 


THOUGH  need  make  many  potts,  and 
(onie  such 
As  art  and  nature  have  not  better'd  much ; 
Yet  ours  for  want,hath  not  so  lov'dtW  stage. 
As  he  dares  serve  th'  ill  customs  of  the  jgt. 
Or  purchiise  your  delight  at  such  a  rate, 
As,  for  it,  hehiiiitell  must  iiistlv  iiate: 
To  makea  child  now  swaddled,  to  proceed 
Uao,  atid  then  shoot  up,  in  one  beard  and 
weed,  [swords, 

Pad  threescore  yean  ;  or,  with  thret  rusty 
And  help   of  some  few   foot  and  half-foot 

Kightover  York  and  Lancaster's  long  jars,' 
And   in  the  tyriiig'house  bring   wounds  to 

He  rather  prays  yourwil)  be  pleas'd  to  lee 
One  »ucb  to-tfay,  as  othtr  piays  aliould  he ; 
Where  neitherchorm  wafts  yoiio'rr  the  seaa. 


Nor  creaking  throne  comes  down  tba  t>oyi 

to  please : 
Nornimble  si|Uib  is  seen  to  make  afeard 
rhegeulkwomen;  norioul'J  l)iili>-t  heard 
Tosay,  it lliundcrt;  norteniprstuoiisdruiu 
KuMibies,  to  tell  you  when  tue  sionn  doth 

Rut  deeds,  and  language,  SLtch  as  men  do  use. 

An  J  persons,  such  as  i.omedy  would  ciiu»c, 
VVhi'ii  ihc  w  ould  shtw  animate  ot  the  times, 
And   sport   with   human  follies,   not    with 

Except  we  mate  'cm  such,  by  loving  still 
Our  popular  errors,  when  we  ko'jw  th"  are  ill, 
I  mean  such  un-urt  as  yovi"ll  all  confess. 
By  laughing  at  them,  Ibe)  deserve  nu  lessi 
V\  hich  whtii  you  heartily  do,  there's  hope 
left  then,  [like  men. 

\  ou,  that  have  so  grac'd  monsters,  may 


'  ——^—^^  With  ihrre  rvati/  tanrdt, 

jindhelpqftonuj'ew  foot  and  HALf-FooT  woDs, 

fight  nver  York  and  lanautcr'i  loiigjari.'\  'I  be  author  takes  occasion  in  this  prologue 
loriditule  the  commun  practice  of  the  stase-uritera;  their  deficicnc)  in  plot,  their  iunurance 
of  the  dramatic  unities,  with  their  sever^  imperfections  both  in  senllinent  and  style.  I'os- 
liblv  ahakipeare  himself,  by  tiie  help  ot  a  proper  application,  was  designed  to  be  included 
in  thb  censure,  llie  "  foot  and  hair-fool  words,"  a  translation  of  Horace's  SesqaipctLlia 
Ftrba,  allude  to  expressions  oi  a  must  unmcasurable  length,  which  were  comiiioiily  made 
Dseol  fay  the  authors  ol  that  age;  and  were  supposed  to  givo  magnilicfnce  andsuuhmity  to 
their  diction,  tl  was  about  this  time,  that  compound  epilhels  were  lirst  introduced  mto 
If  poetry ;  and  to  what  licentiousness  ol  style  they  weri:  perverted,  appears  Ironi  the  foU 


01  bishop  Ha 
"  He  knows  the  oTJii   . 
"  Which  sweet  Philisideslelch'd  of  late   rom  Fra 
"  n  bat  well  beseem'd  his  liigh-stjTd  Arcady, 
"  ThoBph  othere  mar  it  w  " 


li  liberty) ; 
"  In  epithets  to  join  two  words  in  one, 
"  K(»siiotb,  tor  adjeclivet  caniiot  stand  alone : 
"  As  a  great  pott  could  ol  liaccbus  say, 

"  That  he  was  i^fmei^-jwjor.-gt'rta."— Virciokmiarum  Lib.  VL  Sat.  I. 
•  And  Ijnrt  vith  hanan  Jfdliet,  nolxMu  crimrs.^     This  distinctir.n-  is  made  expressly 
from  the  precept  of  Aristotle ;  who  assigns  iheriTiMrn  or  theridiculous,  as  the  unmediatt 
«at^ect  <ri  comedy.  Poetic.  Sect.  5.  but  makea  the  crimes  of  men,  a*  being  ot  a  nioce  ter^ 
vol  nature,  tbe  puticuUr  otqect  of  the  tragic  poet. 

"  •   i;,,    r:    Google 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUB.  [Act  1.  Scene  1. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. 

Kno'weU,  Srain-uvrm,  Mr.  Sliphcn. 

Kno.    \    GOODLY  day  tomatd  1  and  a 

■'*■  fresh  morning!  Brain-worm, 
Qall  up  your  ;oung  master :  bid  blm  risi^, 
sir.'  [biiii. 

Tell  him,  1  have  some  business  to  employ 
jBroi.  I  will,  sir,  presently. 
Kno.  But  Iicar  you,  sirrah. 
If  be  be  at  bis  book,  disturb  him  not. 
Brut.  Well,  sir.' 

Kao,  How   happy  yet,  should  I  esteem 
mysell. 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  Wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  couree  of  study,  he  affects. 
He  isa  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  toice  of  fame,  in  her  report. 


The  vain  frojnth'uscful  learnings.     Cousin 

Stephen!  [early  f 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  arc  here  w 

Step.  Nothing,  but  e'en  come  to  see  how  ' 
you  do,  onde. 

Kno.  Thai's  kindly  done;  you  are  wel-_ 

Sifp.  '.  I,  I  knew  that,  tir,  1  would  not 
ha'  conie  else.  How  does  my  cousin 
Edward,  uncle  ? 

Kno.  O,  well  couz,  go  in  and  see :  I 
doubt  he  be  scarce  stimng  yet. 

Step.  Uncle,  afore  1  go  in,  can  you  tell 
me  an'  he  have  e're  a  book  of  the  sciencei 
of  liawking  and  hunting?  1  would  fain  bor- 


SUp,  No,  wusK,  but  I'll  practise  against 
next  year,  uncle:  I  have  bought  uie  a 
hawk,  and  a  hood,  and  bells,  and  all ;  I 
lack  nothing  but  a  book  to  keep  it  by.' 
,  Ktto.  O,  most  ridiculous. 
Step.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are  an- 
gry, uncle ;  why  you  ktKiw  an'  a  man  have 
niit  skill  in  the  hawking  and  huntina-lan- 
pUBges  now-a-days,  I'll  not  give  a  rusn  for 
him.  They  are  more  studied  than  the 
Greek,  or  the  Latin.  He  is  for  no  plants 
company  without 'em:  and  by  nad»-lid  I 
scorn  ii,  I,  so  I  do,  to  be  a  consort  Tor  every 
hum-drum;  haiig'eni,  scroyles!  there's  no- 
the  wor'  ■     •■ 


world.    What  do  yoti 


graces: 
But  their  mdulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A  fond  opinifin,  that  he  cannot  err. 
Myself  was  once  a  student,  and,  indeed. 
Fed  witli  the  self-same  humour  he  is  now. 
Dreaming  on  nought  hut  idle  poetry. 
That  fruitless  and  unprofitable  art, 
Good  unto  none;  but  least  ta  the  professors; 
Which,  then,  1  thought  the  mistress  of  all 

knowledge : 
But  since,  lime  and  the  truth  have  wak'd 

my  judgment. 
And  reason  taught  me  better  to  distinguish 

'  A  goodly  dcy  tmaird !  and  afresh  morning!  Brain-Korm, 
Catl  up  your  young  jaaxltr:  bid/am  riie,  fir.]  'Ilius  are  these  lines  printed  in  the 
common  editions  of  this  poet,  without  any  regard  to  the  nicasnre  or  quanitty  of  the  verse. 
It  must  be  owned  tliat  the  metre  of  the  comic  poets,  in  the  age  of  Jon$on,  was  extremely 
loose  and  irreg.  lar,  often  rcqiiinng  to  be  helped  out  by  the  speaker.  The  voice,  as  it  was 
necessar}',  must  either  slur  over,  or  lengthen  out  a  syllable  to  preserve  the  numbers.  An 
eli^on  in  the  woril  i/nur,  by  marking  it  in  this  manner  y'r,  would  guide  the  pronunciation 
iu  the  rt-ading.  There  is,  however,  on  expletive,  that  migiit  easily  be  omilled,  and  might 
probably  have  been  the  player's  insertion:  and  tiie  verse  would  be  better,  ifwereadit  thus: 

Brain-worm,  caii  your  yoiai^  matter :  bid  him  rite,  sir. — Mr.  Seward. 
These  observations  are  equally  ingenious  and  just ;  but  1  have  still  ventured  to  ret^n  the 
old  reading,  prindpally  on  the  authority  of  the  first  foUo,  which  was  printed  in  the  poet* ■ 
life-time,  and  under  his  own  inspection.    The  defect  iu  meaEurcisprobablyiu  the  fiist  line; 
nhich  becomes  a  perfect  verse  by  contracting  the  word  toward  into  one  syllable,  and  whidi 


Rogo  tmngu'd  veSt ;  Recte,  inguit,  afco.— Teken.  Eub.  Act.  II.  Seen,  3. 

'  /,  /  inme  iHal,  «>']  jly,  &c.  The  antient  way  of  writing  this  afiirmative  particle 
was  onl)'  uitli  the  vowel  I,  and  a  coiuma  after  it  This  is  folTowed  in  the  old  and  last 
edition  likewise,  and  1  have  conformed  to  it  in  the  present. 

*  J  lack  nothiHg  but  a  book  to  keni  it  by.'\  Falconiy  was  a  favourite  diversion  of  thii 
age.  Mr,  Stephen  having^urcbased  ahawk  with  all  its  furniture,  is  ignorant  how  to  keep 
it  secuttdiim  artcm.  For  the  service  of  connoisseurs  like  himself,  books  were  tiien  wrote 
uJ>on  this  subject.  A  treatise  of  this  kind  by  one  George  Turberville  is  yet  to  be  found, 
and  m^y  perhaps  be  of  infiuitc  service  to  tlm:  curious  in  thii  iciecce.  In  the  same  maiinec 
tliey  fought  duels  by  the  book. 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  1.  Scene  3.] 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


talk  on  it  ?  Becauw  I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I 

■hall   keep  company    with    nonel>ut   the 

archen    of   Finsbur;,  or  the   citizens  that 

come  a  ducking  to  Islington  ponds!     A 

fine  jeit  i'faith  !      Slid,  a  gentleitiao  iniin 

(how  himself  like  a  gendriiian :   Uncle,  I 

pray  J'Ou  be  not  angry,   I  know  what  I  have 

to  do,  1  trow,  1  am  no  norlce. 

£110.   You  are  a  prodigal  absurd  cocks- 
comb, go  to. 

Nav,  never  look  at  me,  it's  I  ihat  speak. 

Take't  atyou  will,  sir,  I'll  not  flatter  you. 

Ba'  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  wast^ 

That  which   your    friends  have  left  you, 
but  you  mun 

Go  castaway  your  roonev  on  a  kite. 

And  know  not  how  to  keep  it,  when  you 
ha'dme!'  [man! 

O  if  s  comely  !  this  will  make  you  a  gentle- 

WcU,  cousin,  well!  I  see  you  are  e'en  past 
h<5>e  [it. 

Of  all  redauD :  I,  so,  now  you  are  told  on 

You  kxdc  another  way. 
Sb^  What  would  you  ha'  me  do  i 
Kao.  What  would  I  have  you  do?  I'll  tell 
you.  kiniman;  rthri*e, 

"  Learn  to  be  wi»e,  and  pracliie  how  to 

"  That  would  I  have  you  do :    and  not  to 

**  YouTcmn  on  every  bauble  that  you  fimcy, 
"Or  ere^  foolish  brain  that  humours  you. 
"  I  would  not  have  you  to    invade  each 

"  Nm  Ihrast  yourself  on  all  societies, 
"  Till  mes's  affections,  or  your  own  desert, 
"  Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
"  He  that  is  io  respectlen  in  his  courses,  ^ 
"Oft  sells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market.  / 
"  Nor  would  I,  you  should  melt  away  your- 
self 
"  In  flashing  bravery,  lest  while  jou  affect 
"  I'o  make  a  blaze  of  gentry  to  the  world, 
"  A  little  puffof  scorn  extinguish  it, 
"  And  you  be  left  like  an  unsav'ry  snufl^ 
"  Wb€»e  property  is  only  to  offend. 
"I'd  ha'  you  sober,  and  contain  yourself ; 
"Notlbat  yoursailbe  biggi-r  than  your 

"  But  moderate  your  CKpeaees  now  (at  first) 
"  As  you  may  ke^  the  same  proportion 

"  Nor  stand  10  much  on  your  gentility, 

*  Gocattauai/ymirmmci/onakite, 
Jmdknoa  not  hmo  io  keep  it,  tvhen  you  lia'  done?']  The  great  number  of  hawks  or 
blctms  kept  in  that  age,  and  tlie  manner  of  their  food,  will  appear  from  the  following  pas- 
sage; "  I  would  our^cons  might  be  satisfied  with  the  division  of  their  prey,  as  the  fal- 
cons in  Thracia  were,  that  they  needed  not  to  devour  the  hens  of  this  realm  in  such  number, 
that  unless  it  be  shortly  ciaitidered,  our  familiar  poultry  shall  be  as  scarce,  as  be  now  par- 
tridge and  pheasant.  1  speak  nqt  this  in  dispraise  of  the  falcons,  butof  tjiem  which  keepeth 
them  like  cockneys." — SirTHO.  Euot's  Govcmour,  l.i.  c.  18.  Lond.  1580. 

'  ffe  do  Tat  ttand  ranch  on  our  gentility,  friend.']  This  answer  is  made  with  exquisite 
humour.  Stephen  piques  tuinself  on  bcbg  a  gentleman;  Kno'well  had  just  reproved  him 
&r  a  rough  illiberal  benaviour,  and  cautions  him  not  to  presume  upon  his  birth  and  fortune. 
Master  Stephen  doth  not  seem  to  relish  this  advice,  but  at  the  entrance  of  the  servant,  he 
diicovKi  bw  regard  iat  what  his  uncle  had  been  laying,  by  the  repetition  of  bis  last  words. 


"  Which  is  an  airy,  and  mere  borrow'd 

thing,  [none  of  yours, 

"  From  dead  meu'i  dust,  and  banes;'and 

"  Lixcept you  make,  orholdit.  Whocomei 

SCENE    II. 
Sercant,  Mr.  Sleplien,  Knr^uiel!,  Brain- 

Serv.  Save  you,  gnitleraen.  y^ 

Step.  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  much  on  our 
gentility,  friend;'  yet  you  arc  welcome, 
and  I  assure  you  min>;  uncle  here  is  a  man 
of  a  thousand  a  year,  Middlesex  land:  he 
has  but  one  son  in  all  the  world  ;  1  am  his 
next  heir  (at  the  common  law)  Master  Ste- 
phen, ai  simple  a*  I  stand  here,  if  my  cou- 
sin die  (as  there's  hoped  he  will),  1  have  a 
pretty  living  o'  niioc  own  too,  beside,  hard 
by  here. 

Arc.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Step,  In  good  time,  sir?  why!  and  in 
very  g<<od  time,  sir:  you  do  not  Aout, 
Mend,  do  you  } 

Sere.  Not  1,  sir. 

Step.  Not  you,  sic }  you  were  not  best, 
sir;  an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  per- 
ceive it,  and  that  quickly  too;  goto;  and 
they  can  give  it  again  soundly  too,  an'  need 
be. 

Sero.  Why,  lir,  let  this  satisfy  you ;  good 
faith,  I  had  no  such  intent. 

Step.  !>ir,  an'  1  thought  you  had,  I  would 
talk  with  vou,  and  that  presently. 

Serv.  Good  Master  Ktephen,so  you  may, 
sir,  at  your  pleasure. 

SCiji.  And  so  i  would,  sir,  goodmy  taucy 


Step.  Whoreson  base  fellowl  a  mechanical 
serving-man !  By  this  cudgel,  an'  'twere  not 
forshanic,  1  would 

A'no.  What  would  you  do,  you  peremp- 
tory ,g^? 
If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 
You  see,  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
Tn  vniir  iinECHnn'J^  quarrelling,   rudc  fe- 


To  your 


Goo»^lc 


EVI31Y  MAN  m  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  1.  Scene  « 


And  iSll  yaa  huff  it,  with  a  kind  of  carriage 
A*  void  of  wit, «  of  humanity. 
Go  get  you  in ;  fore  heaven,  I  am  aaham'd 
Thou  halt  >  LimmaD's  ioterett  in  me. 

[Exit  Stfpkxn. 
Srrv.  Ipray,  tir,  istbkMaiterRno'wdl's 

K'la.  Yei,  niatry  is  k,  sir, 

Scrv.  I  sbbiitd  innuire  for  a  ji^ntteman 
tere,  one  Master  Edward  Kno'wtU  j  do 
]rou  koow  any  such,  ^r,  I  pray  you } 

Kitn.   1  ihoutd  forget  myself  dse,  cir. 

Serv.  Arc  you  the  geotleiDun^  Crv  you 
mercy,  »ir :  1  ivas  required  by  a  geiitlciran 
i'  the  city,  a;  1  rode  out  at  lliis  end  o'  the 
town,  lo  deliver  you  (hii  letter, 


Km>.  To 


What  do  J 


pray  you  rrmember  your  court'sie.  (T'<  his 
moHstUetdJUend,  Matter  Edviard  Kim' - 
ttcU.)  Wlial  might  the  gentleman's  nanie 
be,  lir,  that  sent  ili   i\ay,  pray  you  be 

Sen.  One  Master  Well-bred,  sir. 

Ktu>,  Master  Well-bred!  A  young  gen- 
tlemao!  ishenot? 

Sero.  Thesai)>e,  lir;  Master  KiUW  mar- 
ried hi)  lister ;  the  rich  merchant  i'  t&c  Old 
Jewry. 

Kno.  You  say  very  true.    Brata-worm. 

Brai.  Sir. 
-  Kno.  Make  this  hont-st  friend  drink  here: 

piav  you  RO  in. 
This  letter  \s  dir.ttrd  to  my  son  : 
Yet  1  am  t.  dw  ard  Kno'welt  too.  and  may, 
\V'ilh  the  safi'  conscience  of  good  manners. 

The  fellow's  enor  to  mv  salisfection. 
Well,  I  will  breuk itopc.'uld  men arecurious, 
Be  it  butforthealy^eisake,  and  the  phnse. 
To  see  it  both  do  answer  mv  son's  praises. 
Who  is  almost  gruwn  me  iffolater 
Of  this  young  ^^rll•brcd:  what  have  we 
hen.-;  what's thitj 

THE  LFTTHl. 

Why,  Med,  I  buseeih  thee,  hart  thou  !or- 
Iworn  all  tnv  friends  i' tht-  Old  Jcwrv?  or 
dost  thou  thmk  Ui  all  Jows  th  it  inhabit  there? 
yel  "  ■ 


taking  in  ill  the  youngwenches  that  pass  by 
at  the  back-door,  and  codling  every  ker- 
nel of  the  frtiitfiv'em,  would  ha' lerv'd. 
But  pr')-tliee  come  over  to  me  quickly,  thii 
morning;  l-bave  inch  a  presint  for  thee, 
our '^  urky  company  never  sent  the  like  to 
the  Grand  Signior.  One  i)  a  rhymer,  sir,  o* 
yourown  batch,  your  own  leaven ;  but  doth 
think  himik'lr  poel-major  o'  the  town,  wtl- 
ling  lo  be  shown,  and  wor'hy  to  be  seen. 
The  other — 1  will  not  venture  hisilescription 
With  you,  till  you  come,  because  I  would 
ha'  you  ntake  hither  with  an  appetite.  If 
the  worst  of 'em  be  not  worth  yourjoum 
draw  your  bill  of  charges,  as  uncons  " 
as  any  Ouitd-hall  verdict  will  ^ve  it  you« 
and  you  shall  be  allow'd  your  viaticum. 

'  From  the  Wind-mill. 

From  the  Bordello,  it  might  come  as  well. 
The  Sp;ttl  ■,  or  Pict-hatth.  Is  this  the  man 
My  !<on  liLitli  sung  so,  for  the  happiest  wit, 
Ttie  cliolc'.-^t  br.iin,  the  times  have  sent  us 

forth? 
I  know  not  what  he  niay  be  in  the  arts. 
Nor  what  in  schools;  but  surely,  for  hi» 


ionable 


1  hidjp  hiiii_3  profane  and  dissolute  wretch  t 
Vtor.-.^'  Fiy  l>~isi^ssion  of  such  great  good  gifts. 
Being  the  master  ol  so  loose  a  spint  f»rit 
Why,  whrit  unhallow'drulfiun  would  have 
In  such  a  scurrilous  manner,  to  a  friend  ! 
Why  should  he  Ihuik,  I  tell  my  apricots. 
Or  play  th'  Hwpevian  draeon  with  my  Iruit, 
't'owak'hil?  VVell,myson,Ihadtl)ougiil,you 
Had    had  more  judgment   to  liave   made 

Of  your  companions,  than  t'  have  ta'en  on 
yucli  petuldnt,  jeering  gamesters,  that  caB 

No  argument,  or  subject  from  their  jest. 

But  I  perceive  affection  makes  a  fool 

Of  any  man,  toomuchlbe  father.  Brain-worm. 

Bnii.  Mr.  [letter  f 

Kao.  Is  the  fellow  gone  that  brou^t  this 

Rnu.  Yes,  sir,  a  pretty  while  since. 

Ktti.  And  wliere's  your  young  master? 

Ar.ii.  In  his  chamber,  sir. 

Kill-  He  spake  not  witbthefcUoWfdidhef 

Srui.  No,  sir.  he  saw  him  not. 

Km.  1'uke  you  tins  letter,  and  deliver  it 

my  son;  [your  life. 

But  with  no  notice  that !  have  (^len'd  it,  on 

Brai.  O  lord,  sir,  that  were  a  jest  indeed! 

Ka  I.  I   am   resolv'd  1   will  not  stop  bit 

Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  stay 


anlipalli\  bc-tween  i:«and  Uogsden,  as  w<:s 
brtwi'i'n  Jews  and  hogs-flesli.  l..eavc  l^y 
tigilani  l.'ther  atone,  to  number  oter  hs 
green  apricots,  erenn^  and  morning,  o'  the 
unrth-weitwall:  an' I  had  been  nis  son,  I 
bad  lav'd  him  the  labour  long  saice,   if 

'  /nroiiif  wiND-Mii.L-l  This  house  then  stood  at  the  comer  of  the  Old  Jewry,  towatdi 
L^illibury ;  and  was  remarkable  for  the  varioiii  ctiangcs  it  had  sucetssivcly  undergone.  The 
Jews  uae'd  it  at  first  for  a  Syna)(<igue  ;  afterwards  it  came  into  Ihe  posm-saioa  >A  a  certain 
order  of  triars  called  dr  PaiiUent,  a  Jtiu,  at  J-Yatre>  dt  Saeed,  from  then"  being  clothed  in 
•ackcloth.  In  process  of  time,  it  was  converted  to  a  private  house,  wherein  tevcrat  mayors 
had  resided,  and  kept  their  mayoralty.  In  the  days  of  SUmi,  from  whom  this  account  im 
takeui  it  wasawiae-taVem,  and  tiad  for  the  signa  wmd-iiiill. 

S«e  :>T0W'>  Survey  by  SrsKVa,  I»  IIL  p,  it. 


Goo»^lc 


Act  1.  Sceat  d.] 


E\'ERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUM»l«. 


Ill'  oobridledcoune  of  youlhio  liim ;  fbrttut 
Restraio'dgfowsniore  impatient;  and  inkind 
like  to  tbe  eager,  but  the  gcncroua  grcy- 
'  hound,  I 

Whc^  ne'er  so  little  from  his  game  with-liEld, 
Turns  head,  aiid  leaps  lip  at  hi:ihnldt;r'>  throat. 
"  1  here  U  i,  vray  of  wmning  more  by  love, 
"  And  urging  ol  the  modesty,  than  fear ; ' 
"  Forceworisonservileiiatures,  not  the  free. 
''  He  that's  compell'd  lo  goodness,  may  be 
gojid ;  [drawn 

"  But  'tis  but  for  that  fit :  where  othen, 
"  By  softness  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
"Ineo,  ifthey  «tray,  butwarn'em  ;  and  the 
,       lamc  [do  for  shame.'* 

"  Tliey  should  for  virtue  have  done,  they'll 

SCENE  lit. 
Ed-x.  Ktto'vull,  Brain-worm,  Mr.  Stephen. 

E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it,  tay'tt  thou  f 

Brat.  Y<.-s,  o'  my  word,  sir,  and  read  the 
contents. 

£.  Kno.  That  scarce  contents  me.  What 
countenance,  pr' jlhee,  made  he,  i'  th'  read- 
ing of  it  ?  was  he  angry,  or  plea&'d  i 

Brai.  Nav,  sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it, 
aor  open  it,  1  assure  your  woiship. 

E,  Kno.  No  }  how  know'st  thou,  then, 
Ihat  be  did  either? 

Brai.  Marry,  sir,  because  he  charg'd  roc, 
on  Djy  life,  to  IcU  nobody  that  he  opeu'd  it ; 
which  unless  he  bad  done,  be  would  never 
fear  to  have  it  reveal'd. 

E.Kko.  That's  true:  well,  Itbanktbee, 

Slep.  O,  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see 
a  fellow  here  in  a  wbat'sha'call-him  dou- 
blet? hebrought  mine  unclealctter  e'en  DOW. 

Brai.  Ves,  master  Stephen  \  what  of  him ! 

Strp.  0, 1  ba'  such  a  aind  to  beat  him — 
Where  it  he?  canst  thou  tell  1 

Brai.  F^th,  he  is  not  of  that  mind :  he  is 
(one,  master  :;tephen. 

Slip,  tione !  ubichway?  whenwenthe? 
how  long  since  I 

Brai.  He  is  rid  hince :  he  took  horse  at 
the  street-door. 


V  dost  thou  like 


Step.  And  I  stud  i'  the  fieldil  horson 
Scander-bag  rogue !  Oh  that  I  bad  but  « 
hoisL'  to  fetch  liim  back  again  ■ 

Brai.  Why,  you  may  ha'  mj  master'* 
gelding,  to  Mve  your  longing,  sir. 

Step.  But  1  ha  D«  boots,  that'a  the  spight 

Brai,  Why,  a  fine  whisp  of  bay,  roui'd 
hard,  master  Stephen. 

Stfp.  No  faith,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  him, 
now :  let  him  e'en  go  and  hang.  Pr'ythee, 
help  to  truss  me  a  Iitlte.    He  does  so  vex 

Brai.  You'll  be  worse  vex'd  when  you 
are  truss'd,  master  l^tepheu.  Best  keep  un- 
brac'd,  and  walk  yourself  till  you  be  cold; 
your  choicr  may  found 

Step.  By  my  faith, 
tl)ou  tell' it  me  on't : 
my  leg.  Brain-worm  i 

Brat.  A  very  good  leg,  master  Stephen ; 
but  the  AooUeii  stocking  does  not  commend 
it  so  well. 

Step.  Fob,  the  stockings  be  Kood  enough, 
is  coming  on,  tor  the  dust ; 
r  of  silk  against  winter,  that  I 
,'  til'  town.     I  think  my  leg 
u  ould  shew  in  a  silk  hose — ' 

Brai.  Believe  me,  master  Stephen,  rarely  ^  - 

Step.  In  sadness,  I  think  it  would :  I  have 
a  reasonable  good  leg, 

Brai.  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg, 
master  Stephen ;  but  I  cannot  stay  to  praise 
it  longer  now,  and  I  am  very  sorry  for't. 

Step.  Another  time  will  serve.  Brain- 
worm.    Gramercy  for  this. 

E.Kao.  Ha,  ha.  ha. 
[Kiw'well  lauglu,  having  read  the  letter. 

Step.  'SUd,lhopebelaugnsnotat  mei  an' 
he  do — 

£.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter  indeed,  to  be 
intercepted  by  a  man's  father,  and  do  him 
good  with  him !  He  cannot  but  think  most 
virtuously,  both  of  mi-,  anil  the  sender, 
surp ;  that  make  the  careful  costur'  inuajier 
of  bim  in  our  foiniliar  epistles.  Well,  iflie 
read  this  with  patience  I'll  be  gelt,  and 


>  (Iwefl  i 


'  There  it  a  tiiay  of  winning  more  bg  love. 
And  urging  of  IM  modesty,  tlianffar.  Sec.]     Tbkiwcb  is  the  authw  of  these  senti- 
menis,  which  are  adapted  with  the  utmost  propriety  of  character  to  the  temper  oE  the  speaker. 
Ptid»re  4'  Ubcrtditale  libernt 
Betinere,  laliuicite  credo,  qu^m  metu. 
Malo  coiicMM  qui  gauvi  o^ciumjacit, 
Dum  id  retcitum  iri  credit,  laol.ipcr  cuKt. 
Hoc putriiUB  ett,  ponii*  co  tuefoi-ere  JiUunt 
StUi  rponte  recti Jactre,  quim  alieni  tnetu. — Adclph.  Act.  I.  Sc,  I. 
'  I  think  mi/  leg  would  sTunv  in  aiilk  kote'\    The  humour  of  these  Iialf-witted  galiitiits 
with  relation  to  their  dress,  and  particularly  the  furniture  of  their  legs,  is  frequently  laLcil 
notice  of  by  otir  old  comedians. 

"  Sir  Tob.  1  VdUl  think  by  the  excellent  constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  under  the 
**  star  of  a  galliard. 
"  Sir  Mitd.  Aye,  'tiiitrong;  and  it  does  indifferent  wdl  iDaflame-col'ured  stocking." 
SHULsrxAu's  Twelfth  Night,  Act  I.  Sc.  4. 


(ibyGOOt^lC 


EVEEY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOXJK. 


[Act  1.  Scene  4. 


troll '"  ballads  for  Mr.  JohnTnindle  ywider, 
the  rest  of  my  mortality.  It  is  troe,  and 
likely,  my  father  may  have  ai  much  patience 
as  uiotherinan;  forhe  takesmuch  physick: 
and  oft  taking  phy sick  makes  aman  very  pa- 
tient But  would  your  packet,  matter 
Well-bred,  had  airived  at  hun  in  such  a  mi- 
nute of  his  patience  ;  theo  we  had  known 
the  end  of  it,  which  now  is  doubtful,  and 

Ibreatens What!  my  wise  cousin  !  nay, 

then  I'll  furnish  our  feast  with  one  gullmore 
tovard  the  men.  He  writes  to  me  of  a 
brace,  and  here's  one,  that's  three :  Oh  for 
a  fourth  !  Fortune,  if  ever  thou'lt  use  thine 
eyes,  I  entreat  thee 

Slep.  Oh,  now  1  see  who  he  laught  at. 
He  lauglil  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By 
this  good  light,  an'  he  had  laught  at  me 

E.  Kna,  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  me- 
lancholy i 

Step.  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had 
lauf  ht  at  me,  cousin. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  what  an'  I  bad,  couz  ?  what 
would  you  ha'  done  i 

Step.  By  this  light,    I   would  ha*   told 

E,  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  would  ha'  told  your 
uncle,  1  did  laugh  at  you,  coui. 


Step.  I  am  satisfied,  it  ts  sufHcient. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  coui.  And,  I 

fray  you,  let  me  intreat  a  courtesy  of  you. 
am  sent  for,  this  morning,  by  a  friend  i' 
th'  Old  Jewry,  to  come  to  him  ;  it's  but 
crossing  over  the  fields  to  Moorgale  :  will 
you  bear  me  company !  I  protest,  it  if  not 
to  draw  you  into  bona,  or  any  plot  ag^nit 
the  state,  couz. 

■   Step.  Sir,  that" s  all  one,  an"twere;  you 
shall  command  me  twice  so  ftw  as  Mow- 

Ste,  to  do  you  good  in  such  a  matter. 
0  you  think  1  would  leave  you  f  I  pro- 
test  

I    E,  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest, 

rCQUE. 

^    Step.  By  my  fackinps.  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave ;  'I'U  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than 
I'll  speak  ot  at  this  time. 
^  E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  couz. 
'  Slep.  Nay,  not  so  neither,  you  shall  par- 
don me :  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Km>.  Your  turn,  couz  ?  Do  you  know 
what  you  say  i  A  gentleman  of  your  sort, 
parts,  carriage,  and  estimation,  to  talk 
o'  your  turn  i'  this  company,  and  to  me 
alone,  like  a  tankard- bearer  at  a  conduit ! 
Ae !  A  wight  that,  hitberto,  his  every  step 


hath  left  the  stamp  of  a  great  foot  behind 
him,  as  every  word  the  savour  of  a  stnng 
spirit  I  and  he  !  this  man !  so  graced,  gilded, 
or,  to  use  a  more  fit  metaphor,  so  tin-foiled 
by  nature,  as  not  ten  housewives'  pewter 
(again  a  good  lime)  shews  more  bnght  to 
the  world  than  he !  and  he  (as  I  said  last,  so 
I  say  again,  and  still  shall  say  it)  tbis  man* 
to  conceal  such  real  ornaments  as  tncse, 
and  shadow  their  glory,  as  a  milliner's  wife 
does  her  wrought  stomacher,  with  a  smoaky 
lawn,  or  a  black  Cyprus '.  O  couz  !  it  cannot 
be  answered,  go  not  about  it.  Drake's  old 
ship  at  Dcptford  may  sooner  circlethe  world  . 
again.  Come,  wronjnot  the  quality  of  youiV 
desert,  with  looking  downward,  coaz  ;  but 
hold  up  your  head,  so :  and  let  the  idea  of 
what  you  are,  be  pourtrayed  i'  your  face, 
that  men  may  read  i*  your  physnomy. 
Here  within  this  place  ii  to  be  seen  tbe 
true,  rare,  and  accon^lbJied  monster,  or 
miracle  of  nature,  which  is  all  one.  What 
think  you  of  this,  couz  ; 

Step.  Why,  1  do  think  of  it ;  and  I  will 
be  more  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gen- 
deman-like,  than  I  have  been ;  I'll  insure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  that's  resolute,  master  Ste- 
piien :  Now,  if  I  can  but  hoi  J  him  up  to 
his  height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do 
well  for  a  suburb-humour:  we  may  hap 
have  a  match  with  the  city,  and  play  bim 
forforty  pound.     Come,  couz. 

Step,  I'll  follow  you. 

£.  Kno.  Follow  las.i  you  must  ko  before. 

Step.  Nay,  an'  I  must,  I  will.     Pray  you, 

SCENE  IV. 
Mt.  Matthew,  Cob. 

Mai.  I  think  this  be  the  house  :  what  ho  I 

Cob.  Who's  there?  O,  master Mstthew  1 
gi' your  worship  good  morrsw. 

Mat.  What '.  Cob  !  how  dost  thou,  good 
Cob  )  dost  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  ? 

Cob.  I,  sir,  1  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a 
poor  house  liere,  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Tby  lineage.  Monsieur  Cob,  what 
lincase  >  what  lineage  > 

Cob.  Why,  sir,  an  ancient  lineage,  and  a 
princely.  Mine  ance'try  came  from  a  king's 
belly,  no  wope  man;  and  yet  no  man 
neither  (by  your  wuship's  leave,  I  did  lie 
in  that),  but  Herring  the  king  of  fish,  (frtvn 
his  belly  I  proceed),  one  o'  the  monarchs  o* 
the  worid,  1  assure  you.  The  first  red- 
beiring  that  was  broiled  in  Adam  and  Eve's 
kitchen,  do  I  fetch  my  pedisree  from,  by 
the  harrot's  book.  His,  Cob,  was  my 
great  great-migbty.^reat  grand-tithei. 


'"  .Jnd  TKOLL  balladi.']    Cry,  and  uog  ballads.    The  ei^>ressioa  common  at  that  time ; 

Will  you  troid  the  catch 

"  You  tau^t  me  but  while  e'en— SHAKSPSAaE'i  Tempett 
And  Milton  in  the  Paradise  Lost, 

"  To  dress,  to  IroUthe  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye." 
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Mat.  \Vhv  migUy,  why  mi^y  i  I  p^y 
tbee.  , 

Cci.  O,  it  was  a  mighty  wbire  ago,  rir, 
utd  *  mighty  great  Cob. 

Mat.  How  know'st  thou  thai? 

C^.  Uow  know  I }    why,  I  tmell  his 
JtoA,  ever  and  anon. 
y  Mai.  Smell  a  gjiost !  O  uDiavoury  jcat  • 
and  the  jgliost  of  a  herring.  Cob. 

Cob.  I,  sir,  with  hTOur  of  jour  worship's 
note,  Mr.  Matthew,  why  not  the  ghott  ot  a 
baring  Cob,  as  weli  as  the  ghost  of  Raiher- 

V/  Mat.  Hoger  Bacon,  tbouwould'stsay. 
.'  Cob.  I.  say  Raiher-BaccHi.     They  were 
^  both  broiled  o'  tk'  coals ;  and  a  man  may 
imell  broil'd  meat,   I  hope  I    you  are  a 
scholar,  Dpwlie  me  that,  now. 

Mat.  O  raw  ignorance  !  Cob,  canst  thou 
ibew  me  of  a  gentleiaan,  one  Captain  B«ba- 
dill,  where  his  lod^png  is  i 

Cab.  O,  mv  guest,  sir !  you  mean. 

Mat.  Thy  guest !  alas  !  ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  air !  do  you  not 
mean  Captain  BobadiU  i 

Mat.  Cob,  'pray  thee  advise  thyself  well : 
do  not  wrong  the  gentleman,  and  thyself 
too.  I  dare  be  swom,  he  scorns  thy  house ; 
he  t  he  lodge  in  sudi  a  base  obscure  place, 
as  thy  house!  Tut,  I  know  his  disposition 
so  well,  he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed,  if 
thou'dtt  gi't  him. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though,  sir. 
Uas,  I  thought  somewhat  was  in't,  we 
could  not  get  bun  to  bed  alt  night :  Well, 
iir,  though  he  lie  not  o'  my  bed,  he  lies 
o'  my  bench :  an't  please  you  to  go  up,  sir, 
you  shall  £nd  him  with  two  cushions  under 
bis  head,  and  bis  cloak  wrapt  about  bim,  as 
though  he  bad  neither  won  nor  lost,  and 
yet,  1  warrant,  he  ne'er  cast  better  in  his 
hfe,  than  be  has  done  to-iught. 

Mai.  Why?  was  he  drunk; 

Cob.  Drunk,  sir)  you  hear  not  me  say 
so.  Perhaps  he  swallow'd  a  tavern  token, 
or  some  such  device,  sir,  I  hare  nothing  to 
do  withal.  1  deal  with  water  and  not  with 
wine.  Gi'  me  my  tankard  there,  hoi 
God  b'  w'  you,  sir.  If s  six  a  clock :  I 
ihou'd  ha'  carried  two  turns,  by  this.  What 
ho  !  my  steeple,  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  Water-bearer's  house  !  A 
Kcntleman  of  his  havings !  Well,  I'll  tell 
aim  my  mind. 

"  BaMeaUu  \ 


Cob.  What,  Tib,  shew  this  gentleman  up 
to  the  captain.  Oh,  an'  my  house  were  the 
Brazen-head  now  <  ^ith  it  would  e*en  speak 
"  Mo  fools  yet"  You  should  ha'  *>me 
now  would  t^e  this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a 
ffcntlcman,  at  the  least  His  father's  an 
noaest  man,  a  wonhipful  fishmonger,  and 
so  forth ;  and  bow  does  he  creep,  and 
wriggle  into  acquaintance  with  all  the  brav^ 
gallants  about  the  town,  such  as  my  guest 
II'.  O,  my  guest  isafine'mU),  and  they 
flout  him  invincibly.  He  useth  every  day 
to  a  merchant's  house,  where  I  Krve  water, 
one  master  Kitel/s  i'  the  Old  Jewry ;  and 
here's  the  jest,  he  is  in  lore  with  my 
master's  sister,  Mrs.  Bridget,  and  calls  her 
mispress ;  and  there  he  will  sit  you  a  whole 
atlemoon  sometimes,  reading  <f  these  same 
abominable,  vile,  (a  pox  on 'em,  1  cannot 
abide  them  0  "  rascal  lyTerses,Poy  ctry,  Poy- 
etry.andspeaking  of  interludes;  'twill  make 
a  man  burst  to  hear  him.  And  the  wenches, 

they  do  so  geer,  and  ti-he  at  him well, 

should  they  do  so  much  to  ms,  I'd  forswear 
them  aB,  f.Y  iiiH  fiMjt  ol_ Pharaoh.  There's 
an  oath  !  How  many  water-bearers  shall 
you  hear  swear  such  an  oath .'  O,  I  have  a 
guest  (he  teaches  me)  he  does  swear  the 
legiblest  of  any  man  elrtistened  :  By  St.  .' 
George,  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  the  bcdjr  of 
me,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier; 
such  dainty  oaths !  and  withal,  he  does  ' 
take  this  same  fitthy  roguish  tobacco,  the 
finest  and  cleanliest !  it  would  do  a  man 
good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  at'a  ton- 
nels  !  Well,  he  owes  me  forty  shilling  (my 
wife  lent  him  out  of  her  purse,  by  six- 
pence at  a  time)  betides  bis  lodging  :  I 
would  I  had  it  I  shall  ha't,  he  says,  the 
next  action.  HelteMkelter,  hang  sorrow, 
care*!!  kill  a  cat,  up-taib  all,  and  a  louse  for 
the  hangman. 

SCENE  V.  '^ 

BobadiU,  Tib,  Matthem. 

Bob.  Hostess,  hostess ! 

\Bobad.  t»  ditcncered  lying  on  his  bench." 

Tib.  What  say  you,  sir ) 

Bob.  A  cup  o  thy  small  beer,  sweet 
hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  below 
would  speak  with  you. 

Bob.  A.  gentleman '.  odds  so,  I  am  not 
within. 


mUu  vertet.  Pot/dry,  Poyetry,  Jec]  The  number  of  small  wits  and  pretenders  t« 
poetry  in  this  age,  was  very  great  Gascwn  and  Lodge,  with  some  otliets,  had  wrote 
madrigals  and  pastoral  MUineti  in  a  pretty  natural  and  easy  strain.  This  produced  a  herd 
of  imitaton,  who  by  degree*  brought  the  fasliion  into  contempt.  Hie  severer  poets, 
therefore,  took  occasion  to  ridicule  this  affectation,  b^  making  it  the  object  of  mirth,  even 
to  the  vulgar  tbemselves.     Mr.  Matthew  indeed  might  be  very  reasonably  excused,  ai 


beioK  both  a  ^latleman  and  a  lever. 
"  BobadiU  u  ditcaixred  iifing  on  hi 


is  given  to  a  brother 
at  the  society,  by  Sir  ThomJs  Overbury ;  "  iTiree  large  bavins  set  up  his  trade,  with  a 
"  batehi  whidiiu  the  yacation  of  the  afleniooD,  he  uses  for  hit  day-bed." 

Character  qfoH  ordinary  Fenetr. 
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It  meaal  he  1 

'i  there  t  take  away  tbe  bnon, 
food  bostcM ;  come  up,  sir.  " 

Tib'  He  would  detirc  you  to  come  up, 
(ir.    You  come  into  a  cleanly  houte.  bere. 

Mat.  Save  you,  lir  ;  tave  you,  explain. 

Bob.  Gentle  maittr  Mattliew  !  Is  it  you, 
mi  Please  you  to  sit  down.       f 

Mat.  1'hault  you,  good  captain,  you  may 
•ee  I  am  (omewbat  audacioua. 

Bob.  Nut  so,  sir.  I  «ai  requested  to 
supper,  last  nigbt,  by  a  lott  ot  gallai 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  1.  Scene  5. 

fortune.    What  new  book  ha'  you  there  ? 
What  !  Go  liy,  Hicronymo  !  !' 

Mm.  I,  did  you  ever  see  it  acted  i  Is't 
Dot  well  |](.'nn'd  > 

i/  Biib.  Well-pi-nn'd  !  I  would  fdin  see  all 
the  pocU,  01'  these  times,  pen  such  another 
plav  a&  thai  was  <  they'll  prate  and  swagger, 
and  keep  a  stir  of  ait  and  devict^,  ji'ben, 
f-js  1  nin  a  gentleman^  read  'em,  they  are  the 
most  shallow,  pitil'ul,  barren  fellows,  that 
Jive  upon  the  liice  of  the  earth  again. 
A  Mat.  (ndeed  here  are  a  nuniber  of  fiiie 
Speeches  in  thia  book".  "  O  eyes,  no 
"eyes,  but  lountainsfi^ught  wilh  tears  !" 
There's  a  conceit !  fountains  fraught  with 
ti'ars!  "O  life,  no  life,  but  liT^'lyform  of 
"  death !"  Another !  "  0  world,  no  world, 
"  but  mass  of  public  wrongs !"  A  third  < 
"  Confus'd  and  fill'd  with  inurdi-r,  and 
"  misdeeds  !"  A  fourlh  !  O,  the  muses  ! 
Is't  not  excelleotF  Is'tnot  simply  the  best 
that  ever  you  heard,  c^tainJ  Ha!  how 
do  you  like  it? 

Bob.  'Tisgood, 

Mat.  "  To  thee,  the  purest  object  to  my 


*here  you  were  wish  d  for,  and  dniok  to, 
I  assure  you. 
Mat.    Vouchtafe  me,  by  whom,  good 

■Bob.  Marry,  by  young  VVeU-bred,  and 
others :  why,  hostess,  a  stool  here  for  this 
gentleman. 

Mat.  No  haste,  sir,  'tis  very  welL 

Boi.  Bodyo"  me  I  it  was  so  late  ere  we 
-parted  Isut  nlgbt,  1  can  scarce  open  my 
eyes  yet;  I  was  but  new  risen,  as  you  came: 
how  passes  tbe  day  abroad,  sir }  vou  can 
telL 

Mat.  Faitb,  some  half  hour  to  seven  : 
DOW  trust  me,  you  have  an  exceeding  fine 
lodsiug  here,  very  neat  and  private  1 

Bob.  I,  sir:  sit  down,  I  pray  you.  Mr. 
Matthew  (in  any  case)  poMcsi  no  gentlemen 
of  our  acquaintaoce  with  uotice  of  my 
lodging. 

Mat.  Who!  1,  sir)  no. 

Bob.  Not  that  I  need  to  care  who  know 
It,  for  the  cabin  is  convenient,  but  \a  regard 
I  would  not  be  (oo  popular,  and  generally 
visited  as  some  are. 

Mat.    True,  cdptain,  I  conceive  you. 

Bob.  For  do  you  see,  sir,  by  the  heart  of 
valour  in  me  (except  it  be  tO  some  peculiar 
and  choice  spirits,  to  whom  1  am  extraor- 
dinarily engag'd,  as  yourself,  or  so)  I  could 
not  extend  thus  far. 

Mat.  O  lord,  sir,  I  resolve  so. 

Bob.  1  coiitess  1  love  a  cleanly  and  quiet 
privacy,  abo'^e  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of 

"  If  hat  new  bonk  ka'  you  gol -there  f  If  bat  f  goby,  Hibrontmo.]    The  piece  referred    . 
*to  is«  play,  much  admired  by  (he  populace  In  that  age,  and  as  much  derided  by  our  old 
comi:djaiis.     The  s|iee<.-h  above  became  a  by-word,  and  is  to  be  met  with  as  such  both  in 
Sbakspearc  and  Fletcher.  . 

"  Here  are  a  number  qf_fi'ie  tpeeche*  in  this  book ;  O  a/et,  no  ej/a,  bat  /ouatains  Jraugbt 
leilhleart.']  Vi'e  have  here  another  instance  from  Hieronymo,  which  may  serve  the 
reader  as  a  specimen  of  that  poetry  and  nature,  which  r.  ign  throughout  the  whole.  In  the 
comedy  called  Albumazak,  thesi'  verses  are  ridiculed  by  the  <oi lowing  parody : 

"  C>  tips,  no  tips,  but  leaves  besmear'd  with  mel-dew  t 

"  O  dew,  no  dew,  hut  drops  of  honey-combs ! 

"  O  combs,  no  combs,  but  fountains  full  of  tears  1 

"  O  leais,  no  tears,  but "         Act  II. 

I  would  beg  leave  to  remark,  that  this  kind  of  satire,  tliough  now  grown  into  disuse,  wai 
frequently  practised  by  llie  poets  of  this  age,  upon  the  dramatic  compinitions  of  each 
other.  It  found  a  place,  likewise,  in  the  earliest  productions  of  the  stage.  Ttie  old  comedy 
of  the  (Jreeks  abounded  with  railleries  of  this  nature  ;  and  numerous  eKamplet  might  b^ 
produced  from  Aristophanes,  m  which  Euripides  is  treated  by  him  in  Itie  same  nuonet. 


"  The  most  refined  essence  heaven  ct 
"  Send  llheseliues,  wherein  1  docc 

"  The  happy  state  of  turtle-hilling  lovert. 
"  a  they  prove  rough,  unpolish'd,  harsh, 
'^  "  and  rude, 

"  Haste   made   the  waste.      Tims  mildly, 
'  '■  1  conclude." 

Bob,  Nay  proceed,  proceed.    Where's 
this  > 
\_BobadiUis  malting  Ain)  readi/  all  this  tckile, 

Mai.  This,  sirl  a  toy  o'  mine  own,  in 
my  Doiiage ;  the  infancy  of  my  muses  I  But 
when  will  you  come  and  see  my  study? 
good  faith,  1  can  shew  you  some  very  good 
things,  I  have  done  of  lale^TTiat  boot  be- 
comes your  leg,  passing  well,  capT^n,  me- 
thuiks ! 

fiub.  So,  so,  it's  the  fashion  gentlemen 


Mat.  Troth,  captain, 
o*  tile  fiishion,  master 
brother   and  I  are  fall'. 


and  now  you  speak 
Well-brcd's  elder 
1  out  exceedingly  ; 


Goo»^lc 
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it  dowD  for  1 
that  ever  ha : 

BlA.   Squi 


Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  abvolute  koow 
ledge  i'the  mystery,  I  have  h«ud,  lir. 

Btb.  Of  whom  }  of  whom  jia'  you  heard 
it,  I  beseech  you  i 

Mat.  Trotii  1  have  heard  it  ipokcn  of 
dtven,  that  you  have  very  rare,  aad  uu-io* 
one- breath- utter-able  skill,  sir. 

Bob.  Dy  beav'n,  no  not  I  ;  no  skill  i'  the 
earth  ;  »ome  small  rudinientK  i'  the  science, 
as  lo  know  my  time,  dL^tuice,  or  so  :  I 
liave  profest  it  more  for  noblemen  and  gen- 
tlemen's use,  than  mine  own  practice,  I  as- 
sure you :  hostess,  accommwlate  us  with 
another  bed-itafT  here  quickly !  lend  u( 
another  bed-itaff:  the  woman  does  not  un- 
derstand the  words  of  action".  Look  you, 
sir ;  exalt  not  your  point  above  thb  state, 
at  any  tiandf  and  let  your  poniard  main- 
tiin  youi  defcncci  thus ;  (give  it  tlie  gen- 
tleman, and  leave  us ;)  so,  sir.  Come  on : 
O,  twine  your  body  more  about,  that  you 
may  fall  to  a  mere  sweet,  comely,  gentle- 
manlike guard,  90,  indifferent ;  hollDW  your 
body  more,  sir,  thuE :  uow,  stand  fast  o' 
your  left  le^  note  your  distance,  keep  your 
due  profiortion  cf  time  ".—Oh,  you  disorder 
your  point,  most  irregularly  I 

Mat.  How  is  the  bearing  of  it  notr,  air  > 

Bib.  O,  out  of  msasurc  ill !  a  well  expe- 
rienced hand  would  pass  upon  you  at  ple^ 

Mat.  How  meanyou,  sir, pass  upon  me? 

i<oi.  Why,  thus,  sir  (make  a  thrust  at  me) 
come  in  upon  the  answer,  controul  your 
point,  2nd  make  a  full  career  at  (he  body  : 
the  bc^t  practis'd  gallants  of  the  time  name 
it  the  pajsado;  a  most  desperate  thrust. 

Mat.  Well,  come,  sir. 

Boi.  Why,  you  dT  not  roa.iage  your 
weapon  Mitn  any  facility  or  gmce  to  invil* 
me!  [  have  no  spirit  to  play  with  you :  your 
dearth  of  judgment  rendeis  you  tediout. 

Mat.  Ifutone  venue,  sir. 

'*  J  MOtt  propff  and  n^cient  defekdance,  vxrrantid  by  tlie  great  CARAtrza.j 
DBrEMDAMcB,  when  the  fighting  sy-tem  was  in  vogue,  signified  the  i^round  or  cause  of 
quarreL  The  reader  may  lind  the  doctrine  humMOusfy  expUined  in  tIii  Devil  U  an  Aw, 
Act  3.  C'aransa  was  ao  author  who  wrOiC  a  treatise  on  tlie  Duello :  he  is  often  mentioned 
by  Fletcher  with  ridicule,  and  by  Jonson  in  hit  A'«v  IihU 

"  ffotutt,  ACCOMUoDATi;  ut  ixAtk  ouatlxT  btd'tlo/f  here  quickly ;  lend  Ut  anotlier  bed' 
Unfi  the  woiiiatt  does  not  vadcraund  tlie  words  of  action.]  Corporal  Bardolpli  will 
explain  to  us  what  the  captain  means  by  Ihj  v,-ords  ot  acdoL.  "  Bard.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I 
"  have  heard  the  word.  Phrase,  call  you  it  P  By  this  dav,  I  know  not  the  phrase :  but  I. 
"  will  maintain  the  word  with  my  sword  to  be  a  noldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  exceed- 
"  <»K  good  command.  Accommodated,  that  is,  when  a  nan  \i,  as  they  say,  accoro- 
"  modated ;  or  when  a  man  is,  being  whereby  he  may  be  thought  to  be  accommodated, 
"  which  ban  excellent th\ng."^2d  Par/, //en.  4/A,  Act  III.  Sic.  <- 

The  word  accommodation,  as  tiie  poet  tells  us  in  his  Discoveries,  was  at  this  time  a  roo> 
£ih  ekpression,  and  what  he  calls,  oae  of  the  perfcrned  terms  of  the  age. 

"  Hole  your  ditta:iee,  keep  your  due  pr<^>ortioa  qf  time.']  This  exposes  with  much  liffl 
and  humour  the  affected  fashion  of  duelling,  which  then  so  universally  prevailerl.  Bare 
fighting  was  not  enough  ;  but  it  must  be  managed  according  lo  rule,  and  the  du-ections  of 
the  matters  in  the  science.  We  have  the  same  kind  of  satire  in  Stukspeare's  Romeo  and 
Juliet,  •■  He  fights  as  you  sing  prickiongSj  keeps  time,  dittaoce  and  propwlioD :  Ah,  ttw 
■*-' ido,  the  ptuito  reverso,"        Act. Jl.  Sc-  4 


(his  other  day,  I  happened  to  enter  into 
iotne  discoursi:  of  a  lianger,  which,  I  assure 
you,  both,  for  fashion  and  workmanship, 
was  most  peremptory-beautiful,  and  gen- 
tlnnan-likc !  yet  he  condema'd,  and  cry'd 
r  the  most  pyed  and  ridiculous 

Downright,  the  half-brother, 

Mat,  I,  sir,  he. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook,  he !  why  lie  has 
DO  more  judgment  than  a  malt-horse ;  By 
St.  .Gijitge,  Fwunder  you'd  lose  a  thou^t 
lipDu  Gucli  '3h  animal ;  the  most  peremptory 
absurd  clown  of  Christendom,  this  day,  he 
is  holdcn.  I  protest  to  you,  as  t  arti  a  gen- 
tleman and  a.  soldier,  I  ne'er  chang'd  words 
with  his  like-  By  liii  discourse  he  should 
cat  Bothing  but  hay :  he  was  bom  for  the 
manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle  I  He  has' 
Dot  SO  much  as  a  good  phrase  in  his  belly, 
bat  all  old  iron,  and  rusty  proverbs!  agood 
commodity  for  some  smith  to  makenob- 

Mat.  I,  and  he  thinks  to  carry  it  away 
with  hts  manhood  still,  where  he  comes:  he 
bi^D  be  will  gi'  me  the  baslinaiio,  as  1  hear. 

Bob.  How  I  he  the  bastinado  I  how  came 
be  by  that  word,  trow  ? 

Mat.  1    ,. 
I  term'd  it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 

Sob.  That  may  he )  for  1  was  &ure  it  was 
Done  of  his  word:  but  when;  when  said  he 
vat 

Mat.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  say ;  a  young 
gallant,  a  Inendof  mine  toldnie  so. 

Bob.  Ify  ihp  foot  of  Pbaraoli.  and  'twere 
my  case  now,  I  should  send  him  a  chartel 
prescntlj- :  the  bastinado  1  "A  most  proper 
and  sumcient  drpendao^e,  warranted  hy  the 
great  Caranza:  come  hither:  you  thall 
chartel  him  ;  I'll  shew  you  a  trick  or  two, 
you  shall  kill  him  withat  pleasuie;  the  first 
itoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 
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hand;  you  should,  by  the  same  lulc,  con- 
iroitl  hh  buliet,  in  a  line,  except  it  were  bail 
shot,  and  spread.  What  money  ha'  3'oa 
about  you.  Master  Matthew  i 

Mat.  Faith,  I  ha'  not  [last  a  twaslu&iitgt. 


your  trick :  you  shall  kill  bim  n  ilh  it  at  the 
first,  if  you  please.  Why,  1  will  learn  yoti 
by  the  true  judgment  of  the  eye,  hand, 'and 
foot,  to  conirouT  any  enemy's  point  i'  the 
world,  bliould  your  adversary  confront 
you  with  a  pisiol,  'tuere  nothing,  by  this 


Bnb.  'Tis  somewhat  with  the  least ;  but 
come ;  we  will  have  a  buuch  of  radish,  and 
salt,  to  taste  our  wioe,  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  stomach ;  and  then 


there,  and  put  him  to  the  question. 


'  The  Condon  hit  brother.^    Meaning  Downright,  who  was  half-brother  to  Well-bred. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I. 

Kiltb/,Ccuk,  Doanright. 

Kit.  T*HOMAS,  come  hither.  [desk, 

■*■  There  lies  a  note  within  upon  my 

Here  take  my  key :  It  is  ao  matter  neither. 

Where  is  the  hoy  > 

Cath,  Within,  sir,  i'  the  warehouse. 
Kit.  Let  him  tell  o?er  straight,  thst  Spa- 
nish gold,  [you 
Aud  weigh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  eiidit.  Do 
See  the  delivery  of  those  silver-stuft 
To  master  Lucar :  tell  him,  if  he  «ill, 
Heshallha'thegrograns,attherateItoldhim, 
And  I  will  meetLun  on  the  Exchange  anon. 
CatL  Good,  tir.                   [Downright^ 


Kit.  lie  a  a  JeWel,  brother. 
I  took  hiiji  of  a  child,  up  at  my  door. 
And  cliristen'd  him,  gave  him  mine  own 

name  I'bomas,  [proving 

Since  bred   him    at   the  hospital )  where 
A  toward  imp,  I  call'd  him  home,  and 

taught  him 
So  much,  ail  have  made  him  my  cashier, 
And  giv'o  him,  who  had  none,  a  lumame. 

Cash; 
And  find  liim  in  his  place  so  full  of  &ith, 
lliat  I  durst  trust  my  life  into  his  haadi. 
Doui.  Ho  would  Dot  1  in  any  bastard's, 

hrolher. 
As  it  is  like  he  is;  although  1  knew 
Myself  his  father.    But  you  said  yo'  had 

somewhat  [is't? 

Jo  tell  me,  gentle  brother,  what  ii'tP  what 
Kit.  Faith,  1  am  very  loth  to  utter  it. 
As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience : 
Butthat  Iknow  your  judgment  is  of  strength. 
Against  the  neamets  of  aJfectior^^^ 
Aw.  What  need  this  ciicutoitaoce  i  Pray 
]^ou  be  direct. 


J  Kit.  I  will  not  say,  bow  much  I  do  ascribe 
Unto  your  friendship,  nor  in  what  regard 
I  hold  your  love;  but  let  my  past  behaviour. 
And  usase  of  your  sister,  but  confinn 

50W  well  1  have  been  affected  to  your 
Dov).  You  are  too  tedious,  come  to  the 

reinony,tht 


ceremony,  thtu: 


diatter,'  the  matter. 

My  Brother  Well-bred,  sir,!;!  knoWntrt'how), 
Ut  late,  is  much  declin'd  in  what  he  was. 
And  greatly  alter'd  in  his  disposition. 
Wheuhecamefirsttolodgebereinmyiiouie, 
Ne'er  trust  me  if  i  were  not  proud  of  him; 
Mcthought  he  bare  himself  in  such  a  fasluon. 
So  full  of  man,  and  iweel^em  in  his  carriage, 
"  And,  what  w^s  chief,  it  shew'd  not  boi>* 

"  But  all  he  did  became  him  as  his  own, 
"  Andscem'dasperfect,proper,andpossest, 
"At  breath  withfife.orcolourwith  the  blood. 
■     J  irregular 


From  that  first  place,  as  scarce  no  note  ■«• 


/« 


To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  lately 

He's  grown  a  stranger  to  all  due  respect. 
Forgetful  of  his  fiieuds ;  and  not  content 
To  stale  himself  in  all  societies. 
He  makes  my  house  here  common  as  a  mar^ 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour  and  diseased  riot ; 
And  here  (at  in  a  tavern,  or  a  stews,) 
He  and  his  wild  associates  ^end  their  hourt 
In  repetiticHi  of  liiscixiousjests. 
Swear,  la^,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night 
by  night,  [nott 

Controul  my  servants ;   and  indeed  what 
Doto.  'Sd^m,  I  know  not  what  1  should 
nytobimi  i*^ (he whole  world!  He  raluot 
me  at  a  cnckt  thice^utiiingii  ior  aoshtl' 


\ 
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II 


■ec'  It  win  DCTtf  oMt  of  thefledi  tlafi 
bled  i'  the  bont '.  1  have  told  him  enough 
one  would  thiok,  if  that  would  Krve :  but 
couDiet  to  him,  is  at  good  at  a  shoHldrr  of 
mottoD  to  a  lick  hone.  Well  I  he  knows 
what  to  tniit  to,  for  Gewgc :  let  him  upend, 
and  (pend,  and  dofnioetei,  tilt  his  heart  ake; 
uT  hx  tbiiik  to  b«  reliev'd  by  me,  when  he 
it  got  into  one  o'  your  city-pounda,  the 
oouuten,  he  has  the  wrong  »w  by  the  ear,* 
i'Eiilh;  and  claps  his  dish  at  the  wrong 
nuo't  door :  I'll  lay  my  hand  o'  my  half 

F^nny,  ere  1  part  witb't  to  fetch  him  out, 
U  assure  hiui. 

Kit.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble 
TOuthus. 

Djw.  'Sdeath,  he  mads  me,  I  could  eat 
my  rery  spur-leathen  for  anger  1  But,  why 
ae  jon  so  tame?  Why  do  not  vou  speat 
to  him,  and  tell  him  hov  be  dis<|uiets  your 

Xit.  O,  there  are  divers  reasons  to  dis- 
suade, brother.  fin  it, 
Bu^   would   yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail 
(Iwiagb  but  with  plain  and  easy  ciicum- 

It  would  both  come  muchbetterto  his  sense. 
And  savour  les  of  stomach,  or  of  passion. 
You  are  hii  elder  brothtr,  and  that  tide 
Both  ^ves,  and  warrants  your  authority. 
Which  (iw  your  pr-sence  seconded)  must 
A  kind  ofduty  in  him,  and  regard :    [breed 
Whereat,  if  I  should  intimate  the  least. 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  bis  neglect. 
Heap  wane  on  ill,  make  up  a  pile  of  hatred. 
That  in  the  Tearing  would  come  tott'ring 
And  in  the  ruin  bur>  all  our  love,     fdown, 
Nay.more than  this, bro(her,jflshould8peak. 
He  would  be  ready  from  his  heat  ofhumour, 
Aad  over-flowing  of  the  vapour  in  him. 
To  blow  the  ean  of  hit  ^miliars, 
Vi'itli  the   fake   breath    of  telling,   what 

di^p^cei,  [him. 

Aad  low  disparagements,  I  had  put  upon 
Whilst  they,  sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  bble, 
BdakctheirMosecoromentsupon  every  word. 
Gesture,  or  look,  1  use  ;  mock  me  all  over, 
From  my  flat  cap,  unto  my  shining  shoes ; 
And,eutoftheirimpetuouBTiotingphant'sie(, 
Beget  tome  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  me. 
And  what  would  that  be,  think  you  i  marry 

this, 
Tbeywauld^Teoiit(becauiemywifeitfair, 
Myself  but  lately  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  Mjourmng  a  virgin  in  my  house) 


That  I  were  jealous  I  Darai  tore  as  death. 
That  they  would  say.    And  bow  that  I  hM 

quarrell'd 
My  brother  purposely,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext,  to  baaish  them  my  house. 

Dow.    Mass,  perhaps  so:    they're  like 
enough  do  do  it.  [should  1 

JCit.  Brother,  they  would,  believe  it ;  to 
(Like  one  of  ttiese  penurious  quack-sal  vers) 
But  set  the  bills  up  to  mine  own  disgrace. 
And  try  experimi  nti  upon  myself; 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity. 
To  stab  my  reputation,  and  good  name^-^ 

SCENE    U. 
Mattlavi,  Bobadilt,  Dowa-risht,  KiUly. 
Mat.  I  will  ^eak  to  him 

''ipeak  to  liim  ?  Away,  by  the  foot 


BiA.  Speak  to  liii 
of  Pharaoh  you  shall 


.,  you  shall  not  do 


gentleman  o' the  house, 
stirring? 

Aw.  Howtben!  what  should  be  do  ? 

BiA.  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  it  to 
you  ;  is  he  within,  sir  i 

Kit.  He  canie  not  to  hif  lodging  to-night, 
sir,  I  assure  you. 

Dow.  Why,  do  you  hear )  you  !* 

BeA,  Th«  gentleman-citizen  hath  satisfied 
me,  I'll  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

Daw.  How,  scavenger )  stay,  sir,  stay. 

Kit.  Nav,  brother  Down-right. 

DoV).  'Heart!  stand  you  away,  an*  you 

Jttr.  You  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I 

fray  you,  brother,  good  faith  you  shall  not ; 
will  over-rule  you. 

Dow.  Ha !  scavenger  1  well,  go  to,  I  say 
little:  but  by  this  good  day,  (God  forgive  / 
me  I  should  swear,)  if  1  put  it  up  so,  say  I  / 
am  the  rankest  cow  that  ever  pint.  'Sdeyos, 
and  I  swallow  this,  I'll  ne'er  draw  my  sword      , 
in  the  sight  of  Fleet-street  ^ain  while  1/ 
live;  I'll  lit  in  a  bam  with  madge-howletT    / 
and  catch  mice  first.    Scavenger?  'heart,  / 
and  I'll  go  near  to  fill  that  huge  tumbrel*^ 
slop  of  yours,  with  somewhat,  an*  I  have 
good  luck ;  your  Garagantua  breech  can- 
not carry  it  away  so.  , 

Kit.  Oh  do  not  fret  yourself  thus,  never 
diink  on't. 

Daw.  These  are  my  brother's  consorti, 
these  are  his  cam'rades,  his  walking  mates ! 
he'i  a  gallant,  a  Cavaliera  tbo,  ri^t  bang* 


'  He  vahet  me  at  a  ergch  Aree^artMngt,  for  aught  I  Me.]  The  three-Euthing  piecei 
cuircnt  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  were  made  of  silver ;  and  cousequently  v»y  tbin, 
and  much  cracked  by  public  use. 

-  '     ■■ -— '   '    "  My  face  so  thk, 

"  That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose, 

J&iogJt     , 

■  Wly,  ife  you  fear  ym  f]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  last  edition,  and  U  evidently  cornipL 
xmrecteditaattitandiidwve;  and  tuning  to  the  &nt  folio,  found  my  ctn^ectuR  «<»• 
BadbjiL 
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Man  cot  I  Let  me  not  lire,  an'  I  could  not 
find  in  my  heart  to  twinge  the  whole  gang 
of'em,  ooe  after  another,  and  begin  with 
bim  firet.  I  am  griev'd,  it  should  be  said 
be  ij  my  brother,  and  ^e  these  courses: 
Well,'  as  he  brews,  so  shall  he  drink,  for 
Georee,  again.  Yet  he  iliall  bear  on't,  and 
that  tighUy  too,  an'  I  live,  i'  faith.    tOben) 

Kit.  But,  brother.let  your  reprehension 
Run  in  an  easy  <.'urTent,  not  o'er-high 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  cboler; 
But  rather  use  the  wft  persuading  way. 
Whose  powers  will  work  more  gently,  and 
compose  [claim ; 

Th'  imperfect  thoughts  you  labour  lo  re- 
More  winning,  than  enforcing  l'>e  consent. 

Daw.  I,  I,  let  nie  alone  Inr  that,  I  war- 
rant you. 

Ktl.  How  now }    ob,   the  bell  rings  lo 

break^t.  IBellnngi. 

Brother,  I  i>ray  you  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 

Company  tilt  I  come ;  I'll  but  give  order 

For  some  dispatch  of  business  to  my  ler- 


"  It  is  no  slow  conspiracy  that  followt. 
Well,  (to  beulain)  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Had  answeHo  their  atfections,  ^1  the  world 
Should  rot  persuade  me  but  I  were  a  cuc- 
kold. 
Many,  1  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
Fur  opportuuily  bath  baulk'd  'em  yet. 
And  shall  do  still, «  hilc  I  haye  eyes  and  ear^ 
1'  attend  the  inipoiitions  of  my  heart. 
My  presence  shall  be  as  an  iron  bar/ 
'Twixt  the  conspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  eye  qect«. 
Shall  checK  occasion,  as  one  doth  his  slave. 
When  he  forgets  the  limits  of  prescriplion. 

Dame.  Sister  Bridge:,    pray  you    fetch 

down  the  rose-water  above  in  the  closet. 

Sweet'heart,  will  you  come  in  to  breakbst? 

Kit.  An'  slie  have  overheard  me  now  i 

Dame.  I  pray  thee,  good  Muss,  we  stay 

Kit.  By  heav'u,  I  would  not  for  a  tbou- 
san>l  augels. 

Dame.  What  ail  you,  sweetheart'  are 
you  not  well !  speak,  good  Muss. 

Kit.  7  roth  ray  head  akes  extremely,  an  a 
sudden.' 

Diane   O,  llie  lord  1 

Kit.  How  now?  what? 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  bums!  Most,  keep 
you  warm,  good  truth  it  is  this  Nea  Diaeatr^ 
there's  a  number  are  troubled  withal !  for 
love's  sake,  sweclhrirt,  come  in,  out  of  the 
air. 

Kit.  Hovr  simple,  and  how  mbtH  are  ber 

A  A'eiD  Diteate,  and  many  troubled  with  it  I 
Why  true  ;  she  heard  me.  all  the  world  to 
pothing. 

Dame.  I  praj  thee,  good  sweetheart, 
come  in;  the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  troth. 

Kit.  The  air  !  she  has   me  i'  the  windl 
sweet-heart, 
I'llcometoyoupresentIy;'twlIlawa;lh(rae. 

Dame.  Pray  heaven  it  do.  [or  dd. 

Kit.  A  A'fTU  Dittax!  1  know  not,  new 
But  it  may  v.-el1  be  call' d  poor  mortab' plague; 
For,  like  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  bouses  of  the  brain.  "  Firstit  begin* 
"  Solely  lo  work  vpun  the  phantasy, 
"  Filling  her  scat  with  such  pestilerous  air, 
"  Aa  soon  corrupts  the  judgment ;  and  from 

"  Sends  like  contagion  lo  the  memory : 
"  Still  each  to  otber  givbg  the  infection. 

Aihe  breait,  so'thail  he  driuk.l  The  poet  had  given  us  a  hint  of  Downtight's  cha- 
ncter  before,  where  he  makes  Bobadill  say  of  him,  that  he  has  nolhintc  but  old  iron,  and 
'  rusty  proverbs.  The  reader  may  just  observe,  how  consistently  the  whole  is  drawn,  and 
this  was  ajMece  ^  art,  which  Jonson  learnt  from  convening  with  his  classic  niastcrs. 

*  Trotli,  my  head  akes  exIrerneUf keep  you  tiiarm,  it  u  this  hew  djskasb.]     Jonson 

It  exact  in  his  description.  Violent  pains  in  the  head  were  the  <liagnostics  of  a  disorder, 
which  made  its  first  appearance  about  this  time,  and  bore  the  appellation  the  poet  gives  it. 
So  the  author  of  Auliou  Coquinaria,  ifc.  mentioning  the  illness  of  which  Prince  Heorf 
died :  "  Returned  to  Kicbmood  in  the  fall  of  the  lea^  be  complained  afresb  of  his  p^in  in 
"  the  head,  with  increase  of  a  meaore  complexion,  inclining  to  feven^ ;  and  tiien  lor  th» 
"  rareoeu  thereof  called  the  Nzw  Diseask." 


SCENE    III. 

[To  (Aem.]  Kitely,  Cob,  Dame  KiUly. 

Kit.  What,  Cob  ?    our  maids  will  have 

you  by  the  back  i'  feith, 

For  comioK  so  late  this  morning. 

Cob.  Perhaps  so,  sir;  take  Tiecd  some- 
body have  not  them  by  the  belly,  for  walk- 
*  ing  to  late  in  the  evening. 

[lie  passes  by  viitK  his  tankard. 
Kit.  Well,  yet  my  troubled  ^irifssome- 

Though  not  rcpos'd  in  that  security 
As  I  could  wiso;  but  I  must  be  content. 
How-e'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  world. 
Would  I  had  lost  this  finger  at  a  venture. 
So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my 

Why't  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resort 
Of  wanton  gallants,  and  young  revellen. 
That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long. 
"  Is'l  like,  that  factious  beauty  will  preserve 
"  The  public  weal  of  chastity  unshaken, 
'<  When  such  strong  motives  muster  and 

make  head 
"  Against  hersinglcpcacc?  No,  no:  beware 
"  When  mutual  appetite  doth  meet  to  treat, 
"  And  spirits  of  one  kind  and  quality 
"  Come  once  to  parley  in  the  pride  of  blood. 
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Act  9.  Scene  4.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 

"  Which  as  a  subtil  vapour  spreads  itself 
'*  Craifuaediy,  Ihrough  every  sensive  part, 
"  Tilt  not  a  thought  ot  motion  in  the  mlnil 
•*  Be  free  from  the  black  poison  of  suspect. 
"  Ah,  but  what  misery  is  it  to  know  t)>is  i 
*•  Or  Lnowing  it,  to  wantlhe  minil's  erettion 
■'  In  such  extreniet  i"    W*ll,  I  will  once 

(In  spite  of  this  black  cloud)  myself  to  be. 
And  shake  the  fevei  off,  that  thus  shakes  me. 

SCENE  IV. 

Brmn-vson»,  Ed.  Kno'tcell,  Mr.  Step)ten. 

BraL  'Slid,  I  cannot  chvst  but  laugh  to 
are  myvelf  translated  thus,  from  a  poor 
creature  to  a  creator ;  for  now  must  I  create 
an  iut^rable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present 
profession  loses  tlie  grace :  and  j'et  the  lie 


„  d  polity 
cTci,  lo  have  that  outwardly  in  vilest  esli- 
mation,  that  inwardly  is  most  dear  to  us.  So 
Tcncli  tor  niy  boTTowed  shape.  Well,  the 
troth  is  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 
youDg,  drytoot,  over  Moorfields  to  London, 
this  ntoTDiug ;  now  I  knowing  of  tiiis  hunt- 
ing match,  or  rather  coDS[Hracy,  and  to  in- 
sinuate vith  my  young  master,  (for  so  must 
we  that  are  blue-waiters,  and  men  of  liope 
ud  service  do,  or  perhaps  we  may  wear 
Motley  at  the  years  end,  and  who  w^rs 
Motley,  j'ou  know,)  have  got  me  afbre  in 
this  disgDue,  detemiining  here  to  lie  in  am- 
boscado,  and  intercept  him  in  the  mid- 
way. If  I  can  but  ^et  hiscloke,  his  purse, 
his  hat.  Bay,  any  thmg  to  cut  him  on,  that 
B,  to  itay  his  ioum«y,  feni,  villi,  vici,  I 
may  say  with  Captain  Cesar,  1  am  made  for 
ever,  i^  faith.  WeU,  now  must  I  practise 
to  get  the  true  gaib  of  one  of  these  Lance- 

knighis,  my  arm  here,  and  my young 

master  <  and  his  cousin,  Mr.  Stephen,  as  1 
am  true  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and  no 
soldierl 

£-  JCw.  So,  sir ;  and  how  then,  coui? 

Step.  'Sfootjl  have  lostmy  purse,  I  think. 

E.Krto.  HovrP  lost  your  purse P  where! 
when  had  yon  it  > 

Step.  I  cannot  tell,  stay. 

Brai.  'Slid !  I  am  afeard  they  will  know 
ma:  would  I  could  get  by  them. 

E-Kao.  What!  ha'youitt 

Step.  No,  1  think  I  was  bewitch'd,  1 

£.  Km>.  Nsy,  do  not  weep  the  loss,  bang 
it,  let  it  no. 

^ep.  Oh,  ifs  here :  no,  an'  it  had  been 
lost,  1  had  not  car*  d,  but  f(ir»  jet  ring  Mn. 
M.1IT  sent  mt. 


IS 

E.  Km.  A  jet  ring?  O  the  poesy,  the 

poesy? 

Step.  Fine,  i'  faith  I  "  Though  Fancy 
"  sleep,  my  love  is  deep."  Meaning  that 
though  I  did  not  fancy  her,  jet  she  lov'd 

£.  Km.  Most  excellent  • 

Sltp.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and 
my  poesy  was,  "  The  deeper  the  sweeter, 
"  I'll  bejudg'd  by  St.  Peter." 

£.  Km.  flow,  by  St  Peter  f  I  do  not 
conceive  that 

Slep.  Marry,  St  Peter,  to  make  op  the 

E.  Kno.  WeU,  there  the  Saint  was  your 
good  patron,  he  lielp'd  you  at  your  need  ; 
thank  him,  thank  him. 

Brai.  1  cannot  take  leave  on  *em  to ;  I 
will  venture,  come  what  will. 

iffecdma  back. 
Gentlemen,  please  you  change  a  few  crowu 
for  a  very  excellent  good  blade  here  i  I  am 
a  poor  geutleman,  a  soldier,  one  that,  in  the 
belter  slate  of  my  fortunes,  scorned  so  mean 
arcfttge;  but  now  it  is  the  humour  of  neces- 
sity to  hare  it  so.  You  seem  to  be  gentle- 
men  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else 
should  I  rather  'die  with  silence,  than  live^ 
with  shame.  However,  vouchsafe  to  re- 
member it  is  my  want  speaks,  no't  myself: 
this  condition  agrees  not  with  mj  spirit — 

E.  Kno.  Where  hastthousened? 

Brai.  May  it  please  you,  sir,  in  all  the 
late  wan  of  Bohemia,  Hungaria,  Dalraatia, 
Poland,  where  not  ^if '  1  "^ve  been  a  poor 
servitor  by  sea  and  land,  any  time  this  four- 
teen yean,  and  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
best  commanders  in  Christendom.     I  was 


■eilles,  Naples,  and  the  Adriatic    gulf,  a 

nlleman-sUve  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where 
as  most  dangerously  shot  in  the  head. 


through  bath  the  thighs,  and  yet  being  thui 
ofm  ■  ■ 

my  resolution. 


e  but  my  scan,   the  noted  marks  o 


Siq),  How  will  you  sell  this  rapier,  friend  \ 

Brai.  Geueroussir,  Ireferltto  youTown 
judgment;  you  area  gentli^man,  give  m« 
what  you  please. 

Step.  Irue,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know 
that,  friend ;  but  what  though  >  1  pray  you 
say,  what  would  you  ask} 

Brai.  I  assure  you,  I  he  blade  may  become 
the  side  or  thigh  of   the    bett  prince  in 

E.  km.  I,  with  a  velvet  scabbard,  I 
think. 


ttekingqf  Aleppo,  aneeai  the  reliif  of  \\mtiK.'\    The  siege  of  Vienna, 
isiderablea  figure  ia  tt:    "  '  '"       ' "  '     •-   ''     c  <     - 


*  Tviee  Jtnl  at  the  tdnna 
which  uakci  to  considerable  a  figure  ia  the  German  annals,  was  begun  by  !>ultan  Solyman, 
■  AprU  ISSIh  M  it  is  commonly  t^d,  with  an. incredible  muUitude  ol  soldiers ;  but  being 
ngorautlv  opposed  by  the  besieged,  he  retired  from  the  town  in  October  tollowing.  But 
Icmc'avtui,  who  baa  wrote  a  history  of  the  siege,  tells  ns  that  he  marched  from  Cwstan- 
Imogk  u  Ag^,  and  (Ud  aot  sit  down  before  Viouu  till  the  September  afterwirdi. 


Goo»^lc 


ill,  though 


wear  it  ai  'tia,  an'  y«u  would  give  me  aa 

Brm.  At  your  WKihip*!  pleaiure,  air.nay 
'til  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

sup,  I  bad  rather  it  were  a  ^mtiard. 
But  tell  me,  what  ihalt  I  pvt  you  for  it } 
An'  it  had  a  siWer  hilt — 

£.  Kao.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  buy 
it ;  hold,  there's  a  shilling,  fellow,  take  thy 
tapicr. 

JStcp.  Why,  but  f  will  buy  it  now,  because 

Eiu  say  so;  and  there's  another  shilling. 
How,  I  icom  to  be  out-bidden.  What, 
■hall  1  walk  with  a  cudgel,  like  Higgin-bot- 
tom,  and  may  have  a  rapier  for  money  i 

E.  JTno.  You  may  buy  ouc  in  the  city. 

Step.  Tut,  I'll  buy  tin*  i'  the  field,  so  I 
will ;  I  have  a  roind  to't,  because  'tis  a 
field-rapier.     Tell  Die  your  lowest  price. 

E.Kno.  You^ballnot  buy  it,  I 

Step.  By  this  inouey,  but  '     '" 
give  more  than  'tis  worth. 

£.  Kno.  Come  away,  you  area  fool. 

Step.  Friend,  1  am  a  tool,  that's  granted ; 
but  r  II  have  it,  for  that  word'i  sake.  Fol- 
low me  f»r  your  money. 

Ot(u.  At  yourtervice,  sir. 

SCENE  V. 

Kno'weU,  Jiraina/om. 

Kim.  I  cannot  lose  the  thought,  yet,  of 

this  letter. 
Sent  to  my  son ;    nor  leave  f  admire  the 

cliange 
Of  manners,  and  the  breeding  (if  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  enc. 
When  1  wai  young,  he  liv'd  not  in  the  slews 
Durst  liaveconceiv'd  a  scorn,  and  utier'd  it. 
On  a  grey  bead ;  "  Age  was  authority 
"  Agamat  a  buffoon,  and  a  man  had  then 
*'  A  certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  years, 
"That  had  none  dueuntohislife."  So  much 
The  sanctity  of  some  prevail' d,  for  others.* 
"  But  novr  we  all  are  fall'n;  youth,  from 

their  fear ; 
"  And  age,  from  that  which  bred  it,  good 

example." 
Nay,  would  ourselves  were  notthe  first,eveD 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUB.         [Act  3,  Scene  5. 

Tlut  did  destroy  the  bop«s  in  our  own  child- 
ren, [cradles; 
Or  they   not  leam'd    our  vices  in  their 
And  sucK'd  in  our  ill  customs  with  their 


Ere  all  their  teeth  be  bom,  or  they  can 

speak, 
yfe  make  their  palates  cunning:  the  firrt 

words  tj^l*- 

We  form  their  tongues  with,  are  licentioua 
Can  it  call  whore  J  cry  bastard?  O  then 

kiss  it !  [darting! 

A  witty  child !  can't  swear  f    th«  father's 
Give  it  two  plumbs.     Nay,  rather  thai^t 

shall  lean) 
No  bawdy  song,  tlie  mother  herself  will 

li^ach  it ! 
But  this  is  in  the  infancy,  the  days 
Of  the  long  coat ;    when   it  puts  on  the 

It  will  put  off  all  this.    I,  it  is  like. 
When  it  is  gone  into  the  bone  already. 
No,  no  ;  this  dye  goes  deeper  than  the  coat. 
Or  shirt,  or  skin:  it  stains  uulo  the  liver. 
And  heart,  in  some;  and,  ralher  than  it 

should  not, 
Notewbat  welatherado!  look  bow  we  lire  I 
What  mistresses  we  keep !  at  what  expence. 
Id  our  sons'  eyes!  where  they  may  naadle 

our  ^iits,  [liance, 

Hearour  lascivious  courtships,  see  our  dal^ 
I'aste  of  the  same  provoking  meats  witJi  us. 
To  ruin  of  our  states!  N.iy,  when  our  own 
Portion  is  Sed,  toprcy  on  thcirremainder. 
We  call  them  into  fellowship  of  vice; 
Bdt  'em  with  the  young  -;hamber-maid,  to 

seal'; 
And  teach'eiu  all  bad  waya  to  buy  afTecttoo, 
This  is  one  path:  but  there  are  millioua 

more,  [them. 

In  which  we  spoil  our  own,  with  IcadioB 
Well,  1  thank  heav'n,  I  never  yet  was  he 
That  traveird  with  my  ion,  before  sixteen. 
To  shew  him  the  Venetian  courtesans;    ~ 
Nor  read  the  grammar  of  cheating,   I  bad 

To  my  sharplmy,  attwelve;  repeating  still 
The  rule,  ''Get  money;  still,  get  money, 

boy; 
"Nomatterbywhatmeans;  moneywilldo 
"  More,  boy,  than  mv  lord's  letter." 

ther  have  I  * 


Nd- 


'o  Tnuch 


'netanrtUgiftgmepreimfdJir  othera.']  Mr.  Theobald  would  here  read  '/ore  tthen; 
and  has  clapp'd  an  /-  7;  to  his  conjecture,  the  usual  maik  of  his  &vourite  corrections ;  but 
the  present  reading  convejn  the  same  sense,  and.  bonlering  upon  the  X^tin  idiom,  ismore 
likeTy  to  beJonion's. 

'  mat  'ttn  with  the  young  diambarmaid  to  eeol.]    That  is,  tempt  them  by  this  means  to 
^e  up  under  their  hands  a  part  of  their  future  fortune,  for  tiie  present  enjoyment  of  the 


Drea  tiuiiU  or  muihroomt  curioutly  before  iim, 
PeijitnCd  my  laucet,  and  UtugU  him  to  make  'em;  ^ 

Preceding  ttiU  mth  nu  grey  glutum/.']     The  poet  has  idliercd  «*  doiel  j 
1*  ue  twitimniti  of  Juvenal,  as  the  a&ieocc  of  maoBen  would  aiaSt, 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HDMOUB. 


Dmt  cnuh  or  mushrooms  curioutly  before 

Perfum'd  mjsaucM,aiul  taught  him  to  make 
Pfecediiig  siill,  with  my  grey  gluttony, 
At  alt  the  ord'nariei,  and  ODly  fear'd 
His  palate  should  degenerate,  not  his  man- 

These  are  the  trade  of  fathers  now ;  how- 
My  son,  I  hope,  hath  met  within  my  thre- 
shold [are  strong. 
None  of  these  household  precedents,  which 
Andiwift,  to  rape  youth  to  their  precipice. 
Bat  let  t  lie  bouse  at  borne  bene' er  so  clean'— 
Swept,  or  kept  sweet  from  filth,   nay  dust 

and  cobwebs. 
If  be  will  live  abroad  with  hb  companicMis, 
Id  dune  and  leystals,  it  is  worth  a  fear. 
Nor  is  uie  danger  of  conversing  less 
Tltaii  all  that  Ihave  mention'dof  example. 


Brai.  Mr  master?  nay,  faith  haveat  you; 
fleih'd  now,  I  have  spedso  well.  Wor- 


shipful sir,  I  beseech  you,  respect  thi 
of  a  poor  soldier;  I  am  a^iiamed  of  this  base 
course  of  life  (God's  my  comf<»t),  but  ex* 
tremity  provokes  raelo't,  what  remedy} 

Xao.  I  hate  uot  for  you,  now. 

Brai.  By  the  &ith  1  bear  unto  truth,  gen- 
flemaD,  it  ano  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but 
only  to  preserve  manhood.  Iprotesttoyou, 
a  man  I  have  been,  a  man  I  may  be,  by  your 
meet  bounty. 

JtfU).  'Pray  thee,  Boodfnendjbesatisfied. 

Brai.  Good  sir,  oy  that  hand,  you  may 
do  the  part  of  a  kind  geDtlemau,  intending 
a  poor  soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer, 
{a  matter  of  small  *alue,)lhe  KJng  of  heav'n 
shall  pay  you,  and  I  liall  rest  thankful: 
sweet  worrtip-^ 

JTw.  Nay,  an'  jou  be  so  importunate— 

Brai.  Ob,  tender  sir,  need  wilt  have  its 
course:  I  was  not  made  to  tliis  vile  use! 
well,  the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  liave 
abiied  me  so  much :  it's  fiard  when  a  man 
liatb  ■err'd  in  liis  prince's  cause,  and  be 
flnis —  \^He  weep*. 

Honourable  worship,  let  me  derive  a  small 
piece  of  silver  &om  you,  it  shall  not  be 
given  b  the  course  of  time" ;  by  this  good 
ground,  I  was  fain  to  pawn  my  rajiier  last 
oiDfat  for  a  poor  sufqier;  I  had  suck'd  the 
hint  long  before,  1  am  a  pagan  else:  sweet 

JTw.  Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some 
wonder, 

Nk  dr  K  melius  aa^uam  tperarepropivquo 

Coneedetjuvenis,  gut  radcre  lubcra  terrce, 

Boietum  eondire,  Sf  eodanjare  natanta 

Mer^re^cedulas  didicit,  ncbvionc  farente, 

Et  canA  mmttrante  giJd.        Sat.  xiv,  ver.  6.  Bi  seq. 
1  BidletlhehoiaetUhoinebene'eTtoc!eim.y 

lUtid  nan  agitta  ut  tanctam  fiiinf  omni 

A^dat  nneli^  domum,  vOiomie  carealem. — Ilnd.  rcr.  6B. 
"  R^aR  net  he  giveit  in  the  courieqf  timely    The  meaning  n,  that  in  the  coane  of  tune 
ke  dwatd  receive  KtM  recofflfence  or  «ther  nr  hii  ^ft    It  dwuld  not  bo  gifCB  irithout 
M  hope  of  letunk 


Be  BO  degenerate,  and  sordid-base ! 

Alt  thou  a  man?  andsham'st  thou  not  to 

beg> 
To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  oflifeP 
Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean. 
Having  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  couneS 
Offer  themselves  to  thy  election. 
Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 
Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman. 
Or  honest  labour :  nay,  what  can  1  name, 
Butwould  become  thee  better  than  tobegf 
But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  sloth. 
As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breeds  in. 
Not  caring  how  the  metalof  your  minds 
Is  eaten  wtth  the  rust  of  idleness. 
Now,  aftire  me,  whate'er  he  be,  that  should 
Relieve  a  perscai  of  thy  {quality. 
While  thou  insist'st  in  this  loose  desperate 

I  would  esteem  the  sin,  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brai.  Faith.sir,  I  wouldgladly  findiome 
other  course,  if  s( 

Kno.  I,  you'c 
will  not  seeK  it. 

Brm.  Alas,  sir,  where  should  a  man  seek? 
in  the  wars,  there's  no  ascent  by  desert  in 

Uiese  days;  but and  forservice,  would 

it  were  as  soon  purchas'd,  as  wish'd  for, 
the  air's  my  comfort,  I  know  what  I  would 
say 

Kna.  What's  thy  name  > 

Urai.  Please  you,  Fitz-Sword,  sir. 

Kao.  Fitz-Swordf 
Say  that  a  man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
Wouldst  thou  be  honest,  humble.  Just,  and 
true? 

Brai.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  & 
soldier .  [oaths ; 

Krut.  Nay  nay,  I  like  not  these  affected 
Speak  plainly,  man :  what  think'st  thou  of 
my  words  J 

BraL  Nothing,  sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  snould  be 
honest 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me,  1*11  prove  thee,  if 
thy  deeds 
Will  carrv  a  proportion  to  thy  words. 

Brai.  Yes,  sir,  straight,  I'l!  but  gaitef 
my  hose.  Ob  that  my  belly  were  koop'd 
now,  for  I  am  ready  to  burst  with  laughing' 
never  was  bottle  or  bagpipe  fuller.  'SUd, 
was  there  ever  seen  a  fox  m  years  to  betraj 
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EVE&Y  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUK.  [Act  3.  Scene  I. 


bimwlf  thn?  n««  AaU  I  be  ponett  of 
hit  countelf :  and  by  that  conduit,  my  jouog 
roaster.  Well,  he  is  reaolv'd  to  prove  my 
honesty ;  faith,  and  I'm  re«olv'd  to  prove 
his  patience :  Ob,  I  shall  abuse  him  intolt-ra- 
bly.  This  imall  piece  of  service  will  bring 
bim  dean  out  of  lore  with  the  soldier.  He 
will  never  come  within  the  sign  of  it,  the 

"  The  tight  of  a  CAiSocK,  or  hl'skbt-rest  a^^trt.]  Canock,  in  the  sense  itis  here 
«ed,  is  not  to  be  met  with  in  our  common  dictionaries :  it  signifia  a  soldier's  loose  outward 
coat,  and  is  taken  in  that  acceptation  by  the  writers  of  Jonsoii's  times.  Thus  Shaktpearc  In 
jtW*  fell  tlua  EncCi  IftU ;  "Half  of  the  which  dare  not  shake  the  anow  from  their  eaa- 
,  tackt."  hmutket-ratim  aiupport  ituck  before  the  soldiers  into  the  ground  to  lay  Iheir 
gun)  on ;  for  at  the  first  invention  of  gun-powder,  their  fire-arms  were  extremely  Jong,  and 
coidd  not  be  easily  supported  without  tlus  asustance. 


. _.  _ — Mam. 

He  will  hate  the  muster*  at  Mile-end  for  it, 
to  his  dying-day.  It's  no  matter,  let  the 
world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  I  can- 
not give  liini  the  slip,  at  an  instant:  why, 
this  li  better  than  lo  have  staid  liis  journey ! 
well,  I'll  follow  him  ;  Ob,  liow  I  long  to  be 
employed  t 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 


to,  IFelt-ired,  BobadUl,  Ed.Kno'-axU. 
Stephen. 
Mat.  "YES  fiiith,  sir,  we  wer«  at  your  lodg- 
■*    ina  to  seek  you  too, 
ffW.  Oh,  Irame  not  there  to-night. 
Bob.  Your  brotherdeliveredus  asmuch. 
Ifel.  Who?  my  brother  Downright? 
Bob.  Hel  Mr.  Well-bred,  t  knownolin 
what  kind  you  hold  ni<* ;  but  let  me  say  to 
you  this :  as  sure  as  honour,  I  esteem  it  so 
muck  out  of  the  Him-sbine  of  reputation,  to 
throw  the  least  beam  of  regard  upom  such 

^eL  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill  words  of  my 

Bob.  I  protest  to  you,  as  I  have  a  thing 
to  be  sav'd  about  me,  1  never  saw  any  gen- 
tlema«Jike  part 

IfeL  Good  '  captain,   faces  about 

to  tome  other  discourse. 

Bob.  With  your  leave,  air,  an'  there  were 
no  more  men  living  upon  the  l^e  of  the 
earth,  I  should  not  fancy  him,  by  St. George. 

IHtd.  I'roth,  nor  I,  He  is  of  a  rustical  cut, 
I  know  not  bow  ;  he  doth  not  carry  hiqiat-lf 
like  a  genlleman  of  ^bion 

ff'd.  Ob,  Mr.  Matthew,  that's  i  grace 
peculiar  but  to  a  few ;  quot  aquui  tamait 
Jujnttr. 

Mat.  I  understand  you,  sir. 

■  Good  cafitaiA{rKCXiKto\yi)  to  tome  other  diteowte.']  The  last  editor  teems  to  havs 
been  extremely  puiiled  with  the  two  words  he  huth  put  in  a  uarentheiis;  which  were  sub- 
mitted,  I  suppose,  to  the  readtr,  to  be  used  or  dropped  at  pleasure;  but  they  are  nrilher 
without  a  meaning,  nor  destitute  of  humour.     Bobadiil,  in  the  presence  ofWell-bred,  be- 

S'nsto  disparage  Downright ;  to  this  he  answers,  that  he  must  near  no  ill  words  of  bis  bro- 
er.  The  other  persists  in  )iis  discoune;  and  Well-bred,  willing  to  change  the  subject, 
addresses  the  captiin  in  the  true  military  style.  Good  c<5)(ain,^(jeejai(jtt(, — to  lome other  dia- 
eotate,  1  he  reader  now  sees,  that  these  words  arc  quite  in  character,  wheK  applied  to 
Bobadill;  and  that  they  are  of  (he  same  import  with  our  modem  phrase,  which,  by  the 
dripping  of  a  letter,  is  comipted  to/ore  oiouf.  We  meet  with  the  exvession  in  Fletcher's 
KM^htpflhe  Burning  Pestle,"  where  Ralph ii  exercising  bis  men;  "  Double  your£tci:  as 
•'  yot)  were  ;  Jacet  atoal." 


fel.  No  qubtlon,  you  do,  or  you  do 
not,  sir. 

Elder  young  KnifvieU. 
Ned  Kno'well  I  by  my  soul,  welcome  ; 
how  di^t  thou  sweet  spirit,  my  genius? 
'Slid  I  shall  tove  Apollo,  and  tlie  mad  Thes- 
pian girls  the  better,  while  I  live,  for  this  ; 
my  dear  fury ;  now,  I  see  there's  some  love 
in  thee  1  Sirrah,  these  be  tlie  two  I  writ  to 
thee  of;  (nay,  what  a  drowsy  humour  is  this 
now?  why  dost  thou  notipcak  ?) 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant,  yoii 
sent  me  a  rare  letter ! 

Wei  Wh>-,waa't  not  rare? 

E.  Kno.  Yes,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  was  ne'er 
Kuilty  of  reading  the  like;  match  it  in  all 
Pliny,  or  Syinmachus'  epistles,  and  I'll  have 
my  judgment  bum'd  in  the  ear  for  a  rogue: 
make  much  of  thy  vein,  for  it  la  inimitable. 
But !  marvel  what  camel  it  was,  that  bad 
the  carriage  ofit;  for,  doubtless,  be  was  no 
ordinary  beast  that  brought  it  I 

Wet.  Why? 

E.  Kno.  Why,  say'stthou?  why  dostthau 


think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especi- 
ally in  the  momiog  (the  sober  time  of  the 
6:\y  too),  aould  have  mista'cn  my  father  for 

Wei.  'SUd,  TOujest.Ihope. 

£.  Kno.  Inaecd,  the  bebt  use  we  can  turn 
it  to,  is  to  make  a  jest  on't,  now;  but  I'll 
assure  you,  my  father,  had  the  full  view  o* 
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Act  S.  Scene  1.]         EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUH. 
yo«r  £ourishii)g  ttj^le,  tome  hojir  before  X 


OkL  What  a  dull  slave  was  this !  But, 
■irrah,  what  swd  he  to  it,  i'fdith? 

£.  t^m.  Nay,  1  know  not  what  he  saiJ : 
but  J  have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

Wd.  Whatf  whatf 

£.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some 
strange  dissolute  young  fellow,  and  I  a  gnin 
or  two  better,  for  keeping  'hee  company. 

ITH.  Tut,  that  thoirgli?  is  like  th<;  moon 
in  her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortly ; 
but,  sinah,  1  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with 
my  two  liang-bj's  here ;  thou  wiit  take  ex- 
ceeding pleasure  in  'ctn,  if  Ihou.hear'st  'em 
oocego:  my  uind-uistruinents.    I'll  wind 

them  up but  what  strange  piece  of 

tilence  IS  this?  the  signet  the  dumb  man* 

£.K<io.  Oh,sir,akiiiimauofmiiic,  one 
that  may  make  your  uuisick  thi;  fuller,  au' 
hepleasi-;  he  has  his  hujnour,  sir, 

ITeL  Oh,  whatis'tj  whatis't> 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  I'll  ueillier  do  your  jmlg- 
ment,  nor  his  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare 
yotir  appreliension ;  I'll  leave  hint  to  the 
mercy  o'  your  search,  if  you  can  take  him, 

tfd.  Well,  captain  Bobadill,  Mf.  Mat- 
thew 'pray  you  know  this  gcntlenMU  hen;; 
he  is  a  ft-iend  of  mine,  and  one  that  will 
deserve  your  affection.  1  know  not  your 
name,  svr,  but  1  shall  be  glad  of  any  occa- 
lioo,  to  render  me  more  familiar  to  you. 

{To  Master  Stephrn. 

Step.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  sir,  1  am 
this  gentlenian's  own  cousin,  sir,  hts  father 
b  nunc  uncle,  sir:  I  am  somewhat  melan- 
choly, but  you  shall  ccmmand  me,  sir,  in 
whatsoever  is  uctdcnt  to  a  geutlenian. 

Bob.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no 
general  m^,  but  for  Mr.  \Vell-bred's  sake, 
{you  may  embrace  it  at  what  height  of  favour 
jon  please,)  I  do  communicate  wiUi  you, 
aod  conceive  yauto  be  a  gentleman  of  some 
parts;  I  love  tew  words.         {To  Kno'viell. 

E,  Kno,  And  I  fewer,  air,  1  have  scarce 
roougb  to  thank  you. 

Mat.  But  are  you  indeed,  sir,  so  given 
to  it  i  [To  Master  St^ien. 

Step.  I,  truly,  sir,  I  am  mightily  given  to 
melancholy. 


Mat.  Oh,  it's  your  only  fine  humour,  sir, 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  your  perfect 
nne  wit,  sir:'  I  am  melancholy  myself, 
divern  times,  sir,  and  then  do  I  no  more  but 


Slep.  Truly,  si: 

lut  of  measure. 


'e  he  utten  them  then  by  the 
and  I  lava  sucb  things 


£.  Kno.  I'faith,  better  than  in  measure, 
I'll  undertake. 

Afat.  Why,  [  pray  you,  sir,  make  use  of 
my  study,  it's  at  your  service. 

Slifp.  I  tliank  you,  sir,  I  shall  be  bold,  I 
warrant  you ;  have  you  a  stool  there,  to  be 
melancholy  upon  i 

Mat.  1  hat  I  have,  sir,  and  some  papers 
there  of  mine  own  doing,  st  idle  hours,  that 
you'll  say  there's  some  sparks  of  vtt  in  'em, 
when  you  see  them. 

H'et.  Would  tlte  sparks  would  kindle 
once,  and  become  a  fire  amongst  'tin,  I 
might  see  self-love  burnt  for  her  heresy. 

wp.  Cousin,  is  it  well?  am  1  melancholy 
enougli  i 

E.  Kno.  Oh  I,  excellent ! 

^el.  Captain  iiobadili.wbymuse  you  so! 

E.  Kao.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

BiA.  Faith,  sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  most 
lionourablc  piece  of  service,  was  perforra'd 
to-jnorrow,  being  St.  Mark's  day,  sh^l  be 

E.  Kiio.  In  wlut  place,  captain  i 
Bob.  Why,  at  the  belea^ring  of  Strigo- 
nium,  ^  where,  in  less  tlian  two  hours,  seven 
hundred  resolute  gentlemen^  as  any  were  ia 
Europe,  lost  their  lives  upon  the  breach. 
I'll  tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  was  the  first,  but 
the  best  leaguer  that  ever  i  beheld  with 
these  eyes,  except  the  taking  in  of — what  do 
you  cBll  it,  last  year,  by  the  Genoways,  but 
tliat,  of  all  other,  was  the  moat  fatal  and  , 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  rang'd  in, 
since  I  first  bore  ^rms  before  the  fuce  of 
the  enemy,  as  I  am  a   gentleman  and  a 

Step.  'So,  1  had  as  lievc  as  an  angel  1 
could  swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 
£.  Kno.  Then,  you  were  a  servitor  at 


*  Your  true  melanchoiff  breeds  ymir  nerfeajmewit,  nr.]  Designed  as  a  sueerupon  the 
fantastic  behaviour  of  the  gallants  in  that  age,  who  affected  the  appearing  melancholy,  and 
abttiicted  from  common  objects.  The  reason  assigned,  as  its  being  the  physical  cause  of 
wit,  which,  I  believe,  is  as  old  at  Aristotle  himselt,  was  likewise  generally  received  bythosc 
i;bo  had  no  other  pretence  to  genius  to  boast  of. 

'  Ifluf,  at  the  beleag'rijig  <if' Slrigorrium.}  Or,  the  city  Graan  in  Hungary,  which  was 
retaken  from  the  TurkB  iu  the  year  1597.  Busbequius  describes  the  situation  of  it,  in  the 
foliawing  words  :  "  Sic  deducor  Slrigoiiium ;  quo  nam,  ne  arx  in  colle  sita,  cajiu  pedem 
Damibiua  ailmt,  Sf  tmiidum  viciiuim  quod  in  pla-iitie  jaeet,  desij^natttr."  Epist  1.  It 
should  be  observed,  that  the  inroads,  which  the  Turks  made  in  the  emperor's  dominiom, 
had  made  it  fashionable  to  go  a  volunteering  in  his  service ;  and  wv  lind  that  Tboma* 
Lord  Arundel  of  Wardour  was  created  at  this  very  time  a  count  of  the  Empire,  as  a  reward 
of  iiis  signal  valour;  and  becauw  in  forcing  the  Water-tower  near  btrigonium,  he  took 
from  the  Turks  thdr  banner  with  hi:i  owjt  huixl. 
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WttiY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUHOUB,        [Act  S.  Scene  S. 


both,  it  KCiBi ;  it  Strigonium,  and  what  do 
jtni  cairt ) 

Sab.  O  lord,  lir,  hySt^a/rg/s,  J  wai 
tke  fint  man  that  entffRHBe  breach  :  and, 
had  I  not  cfTected  it  with  resolutioD,  I  had 
inn  slain  if  I  hid  had  a  million  oriivn. 

£.  Kw.  'Tvfis  piiy  y  wi  had  not  im ;  ■ 
cat't  aad  yoiu  own,  i'faitb.  But,  wat  it 
pouible ; 

Mat.  tPny  you,  mark  thii  diicourw,  lir. 

Mfp.  io  I  do.) 

£00.  I  aiture  you  (upon  my  reput&tioa) 
*ti>  true,  and  yourself  thall  confesi. 

£.  Km.  You  luuit  bring  me  to  the  rack, 
fint. 

Sob.  Obierve  me  judicially,  iweet  tir ; 
they  had  planted  mc  three  demi-cutTerins 
jutt  in  the  mouth  of  the  breach  ;  now,  sir, 
^  (a*  we  were  lo  give  on,)  their  matter-gunner 
Qimanof  nomeaa  tkill  and  mark,  you  must 
think,)  confronts  me  with  his  lin-stock,  ready 
to  give  fire;  i>p>ing  hit  intendment,  d^s- 
charg'd  my  pctrionel  in  hii  bosom,  and  with 
these  single  arms,  my  poor  rapier,  ran  vio- 
lently upon  the  Moors  that  guarded  the 
erduance,  and  put  'em  pell-mell  to  the 
sword. 

If  el.  To  the  iword?  to  the  rapier,  cai>- 
taln?  *^      ^^ 

B.  Kno.  Ob,itwaiagoodfigureobserT'd, 
lir !  but  did  you  all  this,  captain,  without 
hurting  your  blade  P 

B"b.  without  any  impeach  0'  the  earth ; 

?'ou  shall  perceive,  sy.  It  i>  the  most  for- 
unate  wi-apon  that  e\er  ^i^l  on  poor  gentle- 
man's thigh;  shall  1  tell  you,  sir?  you  talk 
of  morgiay,  eicatihur,  aitriidaiia,  or  to :  * 
tut,  I  iind  no  crtdt  to  that  is  6abled  of 
*em,  1  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own,  and 
therefore  [  dare  the  boldlier  maintain  it 

i'lfp.  I  mdr'l  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or 
SD> 

B<A-  A  mott  perfect  Toledo,  I  assure 
you,  sir. 

Step.  I  hare  a  countryman  of  bis  here. 

Mat.  Pray  vou,  let's  see,  air  j  yes  faith, 
itia! 

Siib.  This  a  Toledo?  pith. 

Step.  Why  do  you  piih,  capUin  ? 

B>b.  A  Klemiiig,  by  heav'n :  I'll  buy  them 
for  a  guilder  apiece,  au'  i  would  nave  a 
thousand  of  them. 

£.  Kno.  How  say  you,  cousb?  I  told 
yoa  llius  much. 

ife/.  \Vhi:rt-boiiglityouit,niaslerStfphen! 

^if.  Ut  a  scurvy  rogue  soidii:r,  (d  hun- 
dred ol  lice  go  with  bim,)  heswtveit  was 
a  Toledo. 

Soi.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 

*  Yim  talk  ^  Morclat,  Excalibur,  Durindana,  or  m.]  These  blades  make  ■ 
figure  in  romance  :  MarAu]]  was  the  sword  of  Bcvis  of  tioulbaniuton  ;  Durfixtona'waa  Um 
tuoKlol  Orlando,  bee  Dun  Quixot,  vol.  lU.chap.se.  £mii)6ur  was  the  sword  of  the 
ren-jwned  l^ing  Arthur.  It  may  not  be  impertinent  to  observe  here,  that  Mr.  Congreve, 
who  was  a  gital  ^ilmlier  and  imilatur  of  Joiisoo,  has  formed  the  character  of  Bluff,  m  tbe  ~ 
Old  Batcbeior,  upuu  Uiis  ot  BoLHdilI>  ai  will  ^»ly  appear  b;  comparing  thetn  togrthcr. 


MA  Mia,  I  think  it  be  indeed,  mow  E 
look  on't  better. 

£.  JTno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on't, 
the  worse. .  Put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

sup,  Weil,  I  will  put  i<  up ;  but  bv— (t 
ha'  forgot  the  captab't  oath,  1  thoug'kt  t«  ' 
ha'  sworn  by  it,)  an'  e'er  1  meet  hmi 

Wti.  O,  it  is  past  help  now,  tir,  you  must 
have  patience. 

fUep.  Horson]  cunny- catching  tascal ! 
I  could  eat  the  very  hilts  for  anger. 

E.  Kao.  A  sigu  of  sood  digestiO) ;  yon 
have  an  oatricb-stomach,  cousin. 

Strp.  A  itomach?  would  1  had  him  hertv 
you  snould  see  an'  I  had  a  stomach. 

Ifcl.  It's  better  as 'tit;  come,  geatlemen, 
khall  we  gu  r 

SCENE    II. 

£.  Kao'well,   Brvin-w  'tm,  Stepltoi,  WtU- 

brvd.  BobadiO,  Matthiw. 

E.  Kno,  A  miracle,  cousin,  lo^  here ! 
look  here  ! 

Step.  Oh  gods  lid,  by  your  leavv,  d« 
you  know  me,  sir } 

Bni.  1,  sir,  1  know  you  by  sight. 

Step.  You  solil  me  a  ra[ner,  did  you  not) 

Bni.  Yes  marry  did  1,  sir. 

Step.  You  said  it  was  a  Toledo,  ba  i 

Brai.  True,  I  did  so. 

Step.  But  it  is  none. 

Brai.  No,  sir,  1  confeas  it,  it  is  fwac. 

Step.  Duyoucontesaiti  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness,  lie  bus  contest  it :  by  God's  wiU  an* 
you  had  not  contest  it.^^ 

£.  Kno,  Oh  co'uiiiu,  forbear,  forbear. 

Step.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cou^n. 

H'il.  Why,  you  have  done  like  a  ^ntle- 
man ;  he  lias  coofest  it,  what  woulil  you 
more? 

Step.  Yet,  by  his  leave,  he  Is  a  rascal, 
under  hit  favour,  do  you  stc. 

£.  Kno.  1,  by  bis  leave,  he  is,  and  under 
&vour  i  a  preltv  piece  of  civility !  Sirrah, 
how  dost  thou  like  him  1 

tf^el.  Uli  it's  a  most  precious  fool,  make 
muclionhim:  1  can  compare  him  to  no- 
thing miK  happily,  than  a  drum ;  for  every 
one  may  play  upon  hini. 

£.  Kao.  No,  no,  a  child's  wbi^Uc  were 
far  the  fitter. 

Brai.  Sir,  shalll  intreataword  with  your 

£.  Kao.  With  me,  sir?  you  have  not 
another  Toledo  lo  sell,  lia'  you  ? 

hrai.  You  are  conceited,  sir;  youTDanw 
is  master  Kno'well,  as  I  take  it ! 

£.  Kno,  You  are  i'  the  right ;  you  mean 
not  to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  } 

Bria.  No,  sir,  1  am  iione  of  that  coaL 
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Kit.  O.tlntifwdl;  fclcli  ow my clok^ 

my  cioke. 
StsT,  let  me  (ee,  in  hour  to  so  ud  comt;, 
I,  that  will  be  the  leoit ;  and  tben  'twill  bt 
An  hour  before  I  can  ditpatch  with  iam. 
Or  very  new  i  well,  t  will  My  two  houti. 
Twobounl  ha!  things  never  dreamt  of  yci 
May  be  coDtm'd,  I,  and  effected  too, 
In  two  bouri  absence ;  well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  hour*!  "no,  fleering  opportunity, 
"  I  will  not  g^ve  your  aubtilty  that  tcope. 
"Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  W 

robb'd, 
"  That  leti  hii  doon  wide  open  to  ft  thief, 
"  AndihewsthefcloDwherchiitTeaaurelict) 
"  Again,  what  earthy  spirit  but  wilt  alteinpt 
"  To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree, 
"  When  leaden  sleep  seals  up  the  dragoo'i 

"  I  will  not  go.  'Business,  go  by  foi*  oace. 
"  No,beauty,no;yauarr(ritooEOodc«racf, 
"  To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard  or  open  !  * 
"  Your  luttre  too'll  inllanie  at  any  distance, 
"  Draw  courtship  to  you,  a*  ajet  doth  straws  ; 
"  Put  motion  IB  a  stone,  strike  fire  from  ice» 
"  Nay,  make  a  porter  leap  you  with  hii 
burden  1  [watch'd, 

"  You  must  be  then  kept  up,  dote,  and  well 


E.  Kho.  Of  m  bare  a  coat,  tbou^ ;  well, 
Hy,  ST. 

Bra--.  Failh,  sir,  I  am  but  servant  to  the 
drum  extTAordinary,  and  indeed,  (this  smoky 
Tarnish  being  wasiit  off,  and  three  or  four 
patches  remov'd,)  I  appear  your  worship's 
m  rerersioD,  after  the  decease  of  your  good 
bther.  Brain- worn  I. 

E.Kno.  BruD-wonn!  'i^light,  what  breath 
<f  a  coDiurer  bath  blown  thee  hither  in  this 

arm.  The  breath  p'  your  letter,  sir,  this 
ntominx ;  the  tame  that  blew  you  to  the 
Wind-mill,  and  your  father  after  you. 

E.  Kno.  My  father  I 

Brm.  Nay,  never  start,  'tis  true ;  he  has 
follow'd  you  over  the  fields  by  the  foot,  M 
you  would  do  a  hare  i'  the  snow. 

£.  Knn.  Sirrah  Well-bred,  what  shaH  we 
do,siRafa!  my  talfaer  is  come  over  after  me. 

iTr/.  lliy  fothcr,  where  is  he ) 

Bnd.  At  justice  Clement's  house,  in 
ColemaD-strcet,  where  be  but  stays  my 
Rtura;  and  then 

WtL  Who's  Ihu  ?  Brain-wonn  ( 

Bnd.  The  same,  sir. 

I^ti.  Why  how,  in  the  name  of  wit, 
C(»it'st  thou  transmuted  thus  I 

BraL  Faith,  a  device,  a  device ;  nay, 
for  the  love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and 
■voiding  the  danger,  stand  not  here ;  with- 
draw and  I'll  tell  you  all. 

VU.  But  art  thou  sure  he  will  stay  thy 
return? 

Aral.  Do  I  lire,  sir  i  what  ■  question  ii 
that? 

If^.  We'llproroguehisexpectalionthen, 
a  little :  Brain-wonn,  thou  shall  go  with  us. 
Come  on,  geritlemenj  nay,  I  pray  thee, 
•wed  Ned,  droop  not;  'Iwart,  an'  our  wits 
be  so  wretchedly  dull,  that  one  old  plod- 
ding brain  can  out-strip  us  all,  would  we 
were  e'en  prest  to  make  porters  of,  and 
serve  out  the  remnant  of  our  days  in  Thames- 
street,  or  at  Custom-house  key  in  a  civil 
war  agunst  the  carmen. 

Brai.  Amen,  Amen,  Amen,  say  I. 

SCENE    lU. 

Kitely,  Catk. 

Kit.  What  says  he,  Thomas  ?   Did  you 

soMk  with  him  t  [half  hour. 

GnA.  He  will  expect  you,  sir,  within  this 

Kit.  Ba*  be  (be  money  ready ,can  you  tell  i 

Ca^  Yea,  sir.  the  mooey  was  brought  in 

last  night. 

*  Ao,  heautg,  nn ;  uou  art  tfioo  good  caract,  ' 

To  htteft  to,  vithout  a  gmrd  or  opea  1}  That  is,  you  are  of  too  intrinsic  i  Tslue  to  be 
tint  left  exposed,  and  publ&,  without  any  to  preserve  and  guard  you.  The  metaphor  ia 
taken  frwn  the  finest  gold,  wliich  hath  the  least  mixture  of  alloy  in  it ;  or  from  the  value  of 


His  wife  (if  she  be  bir)  or  time  or  place. 
Compels  her  to  be  hlse.  I  willntHgo: 
The  dangen  are  too  many.    And  tEen  Ae 

drewDg 
Iiamost  main  attractive!    Our  great headif. 
Within  this  city,  never  were  in  safety 
Since  our  wives  wore  these  little  c^:  I'll 

change  'em :  |jm  more 

I'll  change  *em  straight  in  mfa>e.    Mineshiall 
Wear  three>pil'd  acorns,  to  make  my  homt 

ake. 
Nor  Willi  go:  I  am  resolv'd  foe  tint 
Carry  in  my  clokc  again.    Yet  stay.    Yet 

I  will  defer  going  on  all  occasions. 

Catk.  Sir,  Snare  your  scrivener  will  b« 
there  with  tbe  bonds,  [foivpt  it  i 

Kit.  That's  true!  foolonme!  Ihadclea* 
I  must  go.    What's  o'clock  I 

Catk.  Excbange-time,  sir. 

Kit.  'Heart,  then  will  Well-bred  piewattj 
be  here  too. 
With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  coaiorti. 
I  am  a  knave,  if  I  know  what  to  say. 
What  course  to  take,  or  wlucb  way  to  resatvei 


pearls,  which  are  most  precious  wlien  they  contain  more  caracti  in  weight    This  is  a  way 

ofspeakfa)^  lamiliartothe  '  '  '    '  .i._    f.-    .-> ._:__    < 

tbe  poflop  in  which  the  play. _         ,  „  ,        .     , 

"  Nero  studded  their  f^tdtn  scepters,  staves,  and  vixards,  with  orientu  unions,  and  peutaf 


o  Ctttar,  speaki 


6l 
1^ 


"  ft>  IBB  MOn  «AKA6Tt."  p.  S6S. 
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"  Mybrainmethiiiksislikean  hour-glajs, 
"  Wherein  ni'  iniagijiations  run  like  sands 
"  Filling  up  tiiAe ;  but  then  are  lurn'd  and 

"'  So  that  I  know  not  wiiat  to  stay  upon, 
"  And  less  to  put  in  act."     It  shall  be  so, 
Kay,  I  dare  build  upon  his  sccresj', 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.    Tliomas? 

Cash.  Sir.  [will  not. 

Kil.  Yet  now  1  liavc  bethought  me  too,  I 
Thomas,  is  Cob  within  > 

CtisL  1  ihliik  lie  be,  sir. 

Kit.    But  he'll   urati:  too,    there  is  no 
speech  of  niiii. 
Ko,thcrewerenomano'theearthtoTlioma9( 
If  I  durst  trust  hitii ;  there  is  all  tlie  doubt. 
Qui  should  he  have  a  cliink  in  him,  I  were 
gone,  [change. 

Lost  i'  my  fame  for  ever,  talk  for  th'  ex- 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  itill  thb 

Doth  promise  no  such  change,  what  should 
I  fear  then!  £once. 

Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tempt  my  fortune 
Thomas — youmaydeceiveme.but,  Ihope — 
Your  love  to  me  is  more 

CasL  Sir,  if  ;<  servant's 
Duty,  with  fiiilh,  may  be  call'd  love,  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  poise,«'d  of  it 

Kit.  1  tliank  you  heartily .llio mas :  gi'  me 
your  hand:  [Thomas, 

With  all  my  heart,  good  Thomas.  I  have, 
A  secret  to  impart  unto  you — but,  [uj> : 
When  once  you  have  it,  1  must  seal  your  lips 
(So  far  I  tell  you,  Thojnas.) 

Ciuh.  Sir,  for  that 

Kit.  Nay,  hear  me  out    Think  I  esteem 
you.  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  sits  neater  to  my  crt-st,' 
Than  tbou  art  'ware  of,  'Ihoinas:  if  thou 
Reveal  it,  but [shoultl'st 

Cash.  How !  I  reveal  it  i 

Kit.  Nay, 

*  It  sits  tuarer  ta  my  crest,  than  th'rt 
(ban  you  ima^ne. 

-Heapky 


EVEBY  MAN  IN  HIS  IIUMOUH.  [AcU.  Scene  «■, 

I  do  not  think  thou  would'stf  but  if  thou 
'Twere  a  great  weakness.  [should'st, 

Casli.  A  great  treachery. 

Kit.  Thou  wilt  not  do't,  then  i        [ever. 
Ctuh.  ^ir,  if  1  do,  mankind  disclaim  mc 
Kit.  He  will  not  swear,  be  has  some  re- 
Some  conceai'd  purpose,  and  close  meaning 
Else  (beinj;  urg'o  so  nmch)  huw  ahould  he 

But  lead  an  oath  to,  all  this  protest.itioa  } 
He's  no  precisian,  that  I'm  certain  ot. 
Nor  rigid  Koman  Catholic.     He'll  play 
At  Fayles,  and  Tick-tack  ;    I  have  heard 

What  should  I  think  of  it!  urge  bin)  again. 
And  by  some  olber  way :  I  will  do  so. 
Well,'^rhomas,lh«uhast4WOTn[iottodlsclo8e; 
Yes,  yoo  did  swear  ? 

Cmh.  Not  yet,  sir.  but  I  will. 
Please  you , 

Kit.  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  take  thy  word. 


But,  if  thou  V 


t  swear,  do  as  thou  think'at 


aood  ; 

I  am  resoTv'd  without  it;  at  thy  pleature. 
Cmh.    By  my  wul'a  saf«^  iten,  sir,  I 
proteit  [word 

Sfy  tongue  shall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a 
Deliver^  me  in  nature  of  your  trust. 
Kit.  It  is  too  much,  tnese  ceremonia* 
need  not, 
t  know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near ;  we  cannot  be 
I'oo  private  in  this  busmess.    So  it  is, 
(Now  be  has  sworn,  1  dare  the    safelisr 

venture) 
I  have  of  late,  by  divers  observations, 
(But  whether  Ins  oath  can  bintl  him,  yea. 

Being  not  taken  lawfully  i  ha  ?  say  you  > 
I  \Yiirask  council  ere  I  oo  proceed ;) 
Thomas,  it  wilt  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
I'll  spy  some  liUcr  time  soon,  or  to-morrow. 

'tuire  of.']    It  concerns  my  reputation  nearer 


r.]  From  these  instances,  he  concludes 


_    .  _.'e  at  that  time  remarkable  for  their  scrupulous  abstaining  from  diversions, 

and  from  affirmationsof  every  kind,  in  their  common  discourse.  Tic-lac, or,  what  is  the 
truer  way  of  writing,  (ric-<rac,  is  a  game  at  tables,  but  little  understood,  er  played  at,  in  the 
present  age.  Menage  tells  us,  the  word  is  foraied  from  the  sound  which  the  dice  make, 
when  thrown  upon  the  table.  Ce  tnot  est  form6  par  onomatapie,  da  bruit  que  font  let  <fci 
giiand  on  les  poussesarlf  tablier.  M.  de  Sawnatse  surVhistoire  Auguste,pag.  46S. — Slsiod 
ad  hunc  verb  tabuia:  tusum  attinet,  daodecim  icriploritm,  saendifM  est  omaino  ewtdau  esse, 
paucis  mutatif,  cum  eo  quern  vulgo  tric-tracum  oppellamus.  On  proaoitfoit  aneieimaaeitt  tie- 
tac ;  Us  AUeiBaia prononenU  encore  de  la  torte. — Menage  Etymol.  in  vog. 

'  But  whetlier  Ids  nalb  can  bind  /rim,  yea  or  no, 

-  Being  not  taken  ImuifuUy.']  The  character  of  Kitely  is  extremely  well  imagined,  and 
tupportccTwilh  great  propriety.  His  jealousy  is  constantly  returning,  and  creates  him  fresh 
scruples  in  every  thing  he  sets  about.  .It  was  a  ijuestioii  m  casuistry,  whether  an  oath  waa 
of  any  force,  unless  taken  in  form  before  a  legal  magistrate  :  the  poet  therefore  brings  this 
to  hi»  unagiaatioD,  to  &U  bim  with  grouadlew  objectiont  and  tluow  lum  into  the  greater 
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Jpnj-youirai-chthe  books  'gainst  my  return, 
ttt  at  receipts  'twjxt  me  and  Traps. 

OA.  I  win,  sir. 

Kii,  And  hear  you,    if  your  mistress' 
brother  Wi'llrbred 
Chsice  to  brins  iiicber  any  gentleman, 
litl  come  back,  let  tme  sLr^^  brbg  me 
word. 

Caa.  Very  well,  sir. 

f (I.  To  tliie  exchange  ;  do  you  hear ! 
Of  here  ui  Colemaa-strcet,  to  Justice  Cle- 

rwpt  it  not,  nor  be  not  out  of  the  way. 
'     Cuk  I  trill  not,  sir. 

fit.  i  piay  you  have  a  care  on't 
Drvhctbeihecoine,  orno,  if  anyother 
Siraigcr,  or  ebe,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 

CwL  I  ihall  not,  sir. 


SCENE    IV. 

Cob,  Cash. 
Cob.  Fasting-days  ?  what  tdl  yow  me  of 
fasting-days  >  'Slid,  would  they  were  all  on 
4  light  fire  for  me :  they  say  the  whole 
world  shall  be  coiisiim'd  with  tire  one  day, 
but  would  I  had  these  ember  weeks  and 
villainous  Fridays  burnt  in  the  mean  time, 

Ctali.  Wliy,  how  now.  Cob  ?  what  move! 

thee  to  litis  choler  i  ha  i 
Cob.  Collar,  Master  Thomas?    I   scorn 

Jour  collar,  I,  air,  I  am  none  o'  your  cart- 
or^e,  ^ough  I  carry  and  draw  water.  An' 
you  otr<:r  to  ride  ine  with  your  collar  or 
halter  either,  i  may  Itap  shew  you  a  jade'a 
trick,  sir. 

Cask.  O,  you'll  slip  yoyr  head  out  of  the 
collar?  why,  goodman  Cob,  you  mistake  me. 

Cob.  Nay,  I  have  my  rlieum,  and  I  can 
be  anary  as  well  a«  another,  sir. 

Casli.  7'hy  rheum.  Cob  ?  thy  humour, 
thy  humour!  thou  mlstak'st. 

Cob.  Humour?  mack,  t  think  it  be ao ii»- 
deed ;  what  is  that  humour?'  tome  rafc 
thing  I  warrant. 

Cask.  Marry  I'll  tell  thee.  Cob :  it  is  a 
gentlemanlike  monster,  bred  in  the  special 
gallantry  of  our  time,  by  affectation ;  and 
fed  hv  lolly. 

Coo.  How  ?  must  it  be  fed  ? 

Cash.  Oh  T,  humour  is  nothing  if  it  be 
not  fed.     Didst  thou  never  bear  that?  it's  a 


CuL  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 
fit  But,  Thomas,  this  it  not  the  tecrct, 
Thomas, 
ItoUyotiof. 
CatL  No,  Mr:  I  do  suppose  it. 
XiL  Believe  rae,  it  is  not. 
CbA.  Sir,  Ida  believe  you. 
Kit.  By  heav'n  it  is  not,  that's  enough. 
But,  Thomas, 
I  ■onld  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see, 
^  iny  creature  living ;  yet  1  care  not. 
■*cliiln)ust  hence.  Thomas,  conceive  (bus 

much, 
^"w  a  trial  of  you,  when  I'meant 
«o  lieep  a  secret  to  you,  I  mean  not  this, 
ilu  that  I  have  to  tell  you;  this  is  nothing, 

this. 
Bft,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife  I  charge 

iock'di  '""" 

^'ogrea 

Cm.  Lock'd  tip  in  silence,  niitlnight  hu- 

ried  here !  [take  head  }  ha  ! 

»Jw>ce  should  (his  flood  of  pMsion  (trow) 
■ol  dream  no  tonser  of  this  running  humour, 
wfrar  i  sink  !  the  violence  of  the  itream 
j'l^tady  bath  transported  me  so  far, 
J^  I  can  feel  no  ground  at  all !  but  toft, 
vo,  'tis  our  water-bearer;   somewliat  has 

CTost  liim  now. 

pvptexity.  Within  these  few  years,  we  have  seen  the  part  of  a  Suspicbus  Husband  repre- 
nted  on  the  stage,  and  drawn  with  that  life  and  nature  as  did  the  utmost  credit  to  the 
II^W.  Yet  Jonson,  1  believe,  will  be  allowed  to  have  set  the  pattern  ;  and  to  have  been 
wmostbithful  copier,  may  be  deemed  a  sufKcient  share  of  glory  to  a  modem  writer. 

'  Kliai  it  that  humour  f]  Every  oddity  a  man  alTecteil,  tras  then  called  bis  humour ;  a 
■ord  that  seems  to  have  been  first  used  in  that  tense,  about  the  age  of  Jonson.  But  we 
WQ  have  occasion  to  say  more  of  tins,  in  the  notes  on  the  lint  act  of  Every  Matt  out  <lfhi» 

"  IkKeamemfurw,  and 'twere  for  lir  Bevis  bU  horse  agaiiut 'eni.']  His  horse's  name 
™wdeL  "  'Tis  supposed,  (says  sir  Thomas  Elyot,  Gocervmir,  edit.  1580.  p.  58.)  that 
*  the  cutle  of  Arundel  in  Sussex  was  built  by  Beauvise  earl  of  ^uthampton,  as  a  raonu- 
"fflntfoi.hishorte  Arundel,  vrbich  in  foreign  couotciet  had  uved  hit  maiter  from  leveral- 
"p«rik"_Dr.GMTr. 


know  you  not,  be  gone ;  let  who  inll  make 
hunsry  meals  for  your  monster-ship,  it  shall 
not  be  I.  Feed  you,  quoth  he?  'slid,  I  ha' 
much  ado  to  feed  myself;  especially  on 
these  lean  rascally  days  too ;  an't  had  been 
any  other  day  but  a  lasting-day  (a  plague 
on  them  all  for  me),  by  this  light,  one  might 
have  done  the  commonwealth  good  service, 
and  have  drown'd  them  all  i'  the  flood  two 
or  three  hundred  thousand  years  ago.  O,  I 
do  stomach  tliem  hugely  1  I  have  a  maw 
now,    an'   'twere  for  sir  Bevis   his    horse. 

Cask.  I  pray  thee,  good  Coh,  what  makes 
thee  so  out  ot  love  with  fasting-days  ? 
Cob.  Marry,  that  which  will  make  anjr 
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n»li  otit  of  lore  with  '«n,  I  think ;  their 

'  l>ad  cooditimu,  an'  jou  will  peeds  know. 

First,  they  are  of  a  Plemiih   breed,  I  am 

ture  on't,  for  they  lavm  up  more  butter 


:   thirdly,  ther'll   keep    ; 
I  -Tuuiiy  hungry  all  day,  >na  at  mgni  Bcni 
lum  EupperieN  to  bed. 

Catk.  Indeed  these  are  fould.  Cob. 
Cob.  Nay,  an'  this  were  atl,  'twere  some 
thing;  but  they  are  the  only  known  enc 
mies  to  my  geaer«tion.  A  tatting-day  n 
,  but  my  lineage  goes  ' 
obs,  they  smoak  for  it,  tb(_ 
irtyrso' the  gridiron,  thry  melt 
in  passion  :  and  your  maids  loo  know  this, 
and  yrt  would  have  me  ttirn  Hamiibal,  and 
cat  my  own  flrth  and  (ilood. 

[He  pulh  md  a  red  herring. 
'  My  princely  couz,  ftar  nothing;  i  have  not 
the  [fevt  to  devour  you,  an'  t  might  be 
made  as  rich  as  Ring  Cophetua."  0  that 
I  had  roam  for  my  tears,  f  could  weep 
Mlt-water  enough  now  to  preserve  the  livi-sof 
ten  thousand  thousand  of  my  kin.  But  1 
nay  curie  none  but  ibese  filthy  almanacks ; 
for  an't  were  not  for  them,  the«e  days  of 

Execution  would  ne'er  be  known.  "I'll 
haiig'd  an'  some  fishmonger's  son  do  not 
make  of  'etn,  and  puts  in  more  fastins  da]*! 
than  he  should  do,  beirause  he  would  utter 
his  htber*!  dried  stock-fish  and  stinking 
cviwer. 

Ca*fi.  'Sl^ht,  peace,  thou'lt  be  beaten 
like  a  stock-lHh  else :  here's  Mr  Matthew. 
Now  must  I  lodt  out  for  a  mesunger  to 
mj  master. 


I^ell-hred,  E.  JCno'well,  Brtdn-wonn,   So* 

ia<Lll,  MaUluru,  Stephen,  Tbomat,  Cob. 

Wet.  Beihrcw  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute 
gond  jest,  and  exceedingly  well  earned. 

B-Kno.  I,  and  our  igitorSBce  muntaio'd  it 
as  well,  did  it  not? 

ITtl  Yes  faith  \  hot  wai't  poMibte  thoa 
shouldst  not  know  him^  1  forgive  Mr. 
Stephen,  for  he  is  stupidity  itself. 

£.  Kno.  'Fore  God,  not  I,  an'  I  might  b^ 
been  join'd  patten  with  one  of  thf  sevea 
wise  mastera  tor  knowing  him.  Be  had  so. 
wFithen  himself  into  the  bahit  of  one  of 
your  poor  infantry,  your  decayed,  niinoui, 
worm-eaten  gentlemen  of  the  round"; 
such  ai  have  vowed  to  sit  on  the  skirti  of 
the  city,  let  your  provost,  and  bis  balf-^oien 
c^  balberdiurt,  do  what  they  can ;  and  have 
translated  begging  out  of  (be  old  backncT- 
pacr,  to  a  fine  easy  amble,  and  made  it  run 
as  smooth  off  the  tongue  as  a  shoTe-groot 
shilling".  Into  the  likeness  of  one  of  IMS« 
reforniados  had  he  moulded  himself  so  per* 
fectly,  observing  every  irick  of  their  actua, 
as,  varying  the  accent,  swearing  with  aa 
emphasis,  indeed,  all  with  so  special  and 
extjui^te  a  grace,  tliaC,  hadsttbouteen  him* 
thou  woukrst  hive  sworn,  he  mij^t  have 
been  Serjeant- major,  if  not  lieutenant-col»< 
oel  to  the  regiment 

WeL  Why,  Brain-worm,  who  would  have 
thought  thou  hadft  been  such  an  artificer  i 

E.Kno.  An  artificer  j  an  architect!  Sjt* 
cept  a  man  had  studieil  begpng  all  bii  life> 
time,  and  been  a  weaver  (rtltD^tiage  from 
his  infancy  for  the  cloalhing  cixl,  1  never 
saw  bis  rival. 

"  /  haoe  not  the  lieart  io  dnimr  you,  an'  I  might  be  made  at  ridt  at  King  C(^hetua.][ 
King  Cnphetua  is  mentioned  in  Ishakspeare,  not  as  rich,  but  as  marrying  k  beggar-maid ;  in 
which  he  alludes  to  an  old  ballad,  mtitled,  Cupid' » revenge ;  or,  An  aecowit  of  a  king 
<uho  iHghted  all  Komen,  and  mat  corutrained  to  marry  a  beggar  at  last, 

0.d  Ballads,  3d  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  Ul.  Dr.  Gret. 

"  rilbe  han^daif  tamejhhmtmger's  *on  do  not  make  qfem."]  For  the  support  and  eo* 
coun)^ement  ofthe  fishing-towns  in  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth,  Wednes^s  and  Fridayi 
were  constantly  observed  as  fast-days,  or  days  of  abstin«i^  from  flesh.  Ttiia  wat  by  tbe 
advice  ot  her  minister  Cecil  i  and  by  the  vulnr  it  was  generally  called  Cecil's  Fait  See 
Warbukton's  note  on  King  Lear,  Act  I.  bcene  IS.  Cob^  by  an  oblique  satire,  alludct 
to  th^  same  thing,  and  supposes  him  the  son  of  a  fishmonger,  as  Virgil  told  Augiiitui,  be 
imagined  he  uas  the  son  of  a  baker,  when,  by  way  of  reward,  lie  ordered  bi«  altowaoce  of 
bread  to  be  doubled. 

"  Your  decayed,  ndnout,  wtrm-ttden  gttillemen  nf  the  round.']  Invalid*,  or  disbanded 
men,  who,  to  procure  themselves  a  livelihood,  had  taken  up  the  trade  of  begging.  A  gCB- 
tleman  of  the  round  was  a  soldier  of  interior  rank,  but  in  a  station  above  that  of  a  common 
man.  Tliis  appean  from  a  pvnphlet  published  in  tliit  aee,  in  which  the  several  military 
degrees  are  thus  enumerated  :  "  The  general,  high  marstwil  with  his  provosts,  seijeant-ge' 
"  neral,  seijeant  of  a  regiment,  cofownel,  captayne,  lieutenant,  auncicnt  seijeant  of  a  com- 
"  pony,  corporall,  gentleman  in  a  company  or  ofthe  rouude,  launce-pKsado.  These,  says- 
thc  author,  are  special ;  the  other  that  remain,  private  or  common  soldiers."  JTie  Cattle  or 
FkturetifPatici/,  Sec.  1 3SI.  The  duty  oftliese  gentlemen  was,  to  visit  the  centineb,  ratchet, 
and  advanced  guards  ;  and  from  their  office  of  going  their  rounds,  they  derive  their  name. 

'*  A  thove-fpvat  Mlling.']  'Thb  expresmon  occurs  too  in  (ihakspearc;  "Quoit  bin 
down,  fiardolpli,  like  a  shove-groat  shiUing."  Firttpart  ef  HetfryW,  Tbe  tbii^meMli  I 
fuppose,  is  tbe  piece  of  metal  made  lueof  in  the  play  of  &norel-board. 
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Act  1  SecDC  ft.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HITHOUB. 


Wd.  Where  gof  it  thou  thU  coat,  Imar'lel 

Bnd.  Of  tHoundMlitcbiiiaii,  lir,  one  of 
the  de?il's  D«ar  kinsmeD,  a  broker. 

Wtl.  Thiit  cannot  be,  iftbc  proverb  held; 
fot,  a  crslty  kiuve  neeib  no  broker. 

Aw.  True,  sir ;  but  1  did  need  a  broker, 

WH.  (Well  put  eff)  No  craAy  knave, 
joa'll  tay. 

£.  iTso.   Tut,   he  hai   more    of  theie 


7^.  FraiicM,  Martin  i  ne'er  a  one  to  be 
intwdDowr  Whatauiite'iu.:ir 

WH,  How  now,  1  bonus  \  It  mjr  brother 
Kiteljr  witUn  \ 

Ite.  No,  air,  my  matter  went  forth  e'en 
worn ;  but  Matter  Downright  ii  within.  Cob, 
whatCobr  labegMtetoo? 

Jfef.  Wbitber  went  your  master,  llioniai, 
«urt  thou  telir 

71b.  I  know  not ;  to  Justice  Clenicnt'i,  I 
Ihink,  lir.    Cob? 

£.i:»'>.  Justice  Clemnit!  whal'the? 

WtL  Why,  (to»t  thou  not  know  him  i  He 
b  a  citj-magistrate,  ■  iuMicc  here,  an  excel- 
lent good  lawyer,  ana  a  great  scholar ;  but 
the  only  mad,  merry  old  ti-llow  in  £uTope.  I 
•hewed  bimvou  the  other  day. 

£.  KiKt.  Ob,  ii  that  he  ?  I  remember  him 
BOW.  Good  &itb,  and  he  i*  a  very  strnuge 
presence,  methinke;  it  ibem  ai  if^he  stood 
mil  of  the  rank  fnHn  other  men:  I  have 
beird  many  of  his  jeati  i'  th'  uoivenity. 
They  say  he  will  commit  a  man  for  taking 
tbe  wall  of  bis  horse." 

Wei.  I,  or  wearinit  hi*  cloak  (n  one 
•boulder,  orscrrinsof  God  ;  anything  ii>- 
dc«d,  if  itcome  in  the  wav  of  hii  humour. 

CaA  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob:  'heart,  where 
Ibould  they  be  trow  } 

[QuA.  goe«Man(foi<(,  calUtig. 

Bnh.  Master  Kitely't  roan,  pray  thee 
TDUchnfe  us  the  lighting  of  this  tnatcn. 

Caaib.  Fire  oo  your  match :  no  lime  but 
Aow  to  voucbtafe  i  Francis,  Cob. 

Boh.  Body  o'  me !  here's  the  remainder 
of  seven  pound  since  yerterday  was  seven- 

'^  VteyimhewiUeommita  mon/ur  taking  tbewall^A)*  Aone.]  Ofthiscatt  wai 
acdebrzled  lawyer  in  our  times,  who  turned  oGF  his  man-servant  fiirAutinfft/ie  nuA  of  hit 
bafr— Dr.  GaEY. 

'*  'Tit  yotcr  right  Trinidado.]  The  product  of  that  island  was  at  this  time  modi  ia 
request:  our  old  cosniogrdpher,  no  incompetent  judge  pertiapi  of  this  matter,  teUt  us,  it 
aboonds  with  the  best  kind  of  tobacco,  much  celebrated  formerly  by  thenameof  a/'iiWQf 
Trimdado. — Hetiih's  Cmmm^.  L.iv.p.114. 

"  Your  Nicotian  it  goo4  ton,  tec."]  A  species  of  tobacco  taking  its  name  from  Mom. 
Nicot,  who  bong  emtMssador  in  Portugal,  £nt  sent  it  into  Fiance  b  the  year  l^&GO.  Tht 
character  lie  gives  it  in  bis  own  dictionary,  answers  the  description  of  the  poet :  Nicotians 
tal  sene  eipece  d^herht,  dc  verAi  odnnraMr  ^vr  gunir  ttmla  navruret,  pJa/a,  vlcarcr, 
daacrrt,  mtrttt.  It  antra  tdtaccidenU  cnt  carpt  kummn. 

"  Ht  BoUeda  vit^tdi^'ioai^iierdaij,  upward  tmd  doamoanL']  We  may  easily  ima^ne 
that  tales  of  thia  kind  were  common  enou^  amongst  tbe  vulgar,  when  tobacco  fiist  cami 
into  uie.  The  poet  may  probably  allude  to  some  recent  story,  which  wa*  currently  be- 
S«*edbjtiicpe^te;  aadthejokcisnot  destitute  of  humour,  when  we  consider  it  in  thii 


night  'Tis  your  riiht  Trirddado".  Did 
younuverlakeany.  Master  Stephen i 

Step.  No  truly,  sir;  but  I'll  leamtotakc 
it  now,  since  you  commend  it  la 

Bob.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relatioi^ 
for  what  1  tell  you,  iho  world  shall  not  ro* 
prove.  I  have  been  in  the  ladie*  (wbers 
tills  herb  grows],  where  nHther  myself,  not 
a  dozen  ginllemen  more  of  my  knowledge^ 
have  received  the  taste  of  ;^y  other  nutrt- 
ment  in  the  world,  for  tbe  space  of  one  and 
twenty  weeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore,  it  cannot  be,  but  til 
niost,diTin«.  Further,  take  it  intbenaturcv 
in  the  true  kind,  so,  it  makes  an  antidote, 
that  liad  you  taken  the  most  deadly  poison- 
ous plant  in  all  Italy,  it  should  expel  it,  and 
cLnfy  you,  with  as  much  ease  at  I  speak. 
And  tor  your  green  wound,  your  Baltaiuum, 
and  your  M.  John's  Wwt  are  all  mere  gut- 
leries  and  trash  to  it,  especially  yourTnni- 
dado;  your  Nicotian  is  good  too."  Icould 
say  what  1  know  of  the  virtue  of  it,  for  th« 
expultion  ot  rheums,  nw  humours,  crudi- 
ties, obstructions,  with  a  thousand  of  this 
kind ;  but  1  protess  mvMlf  no  auacksalver. 
Only  thus  much ;  by  Hercules,  I  do  hold  it; 
and  will  affirm  it,  belore  au^  prince  in  Eu- 
rope, to  be  the  most  sovereign  and  precious 
weed  that  ever  tbe  earth  ten^nvd  to  the  uie 

£.  Km.  This  speech  would  ha'  done  de> 
cently  in  a  tobacco-trader's  mouth. 

Ciuh.  At  Justice  Cleroent'i  be  is,  in  the 
middle  of  Coleman-streL^ 

Cob.  Oh,  oh  I 

£o6.  Where's  the  match  I  g»Te  thee. 
Master  kitely's  man  i 

Cash.  Would  hii  match  and  be,  and  pipe 
and  all  were  at  Sancto  Domingo.  Iliad 
f  oi^ol  it 

Cob.  By  Gods  me,  I  maric  what  pleasure 
or  felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguish 
tobacco !  It's  good  for  nothing  but  to  choak 
a  man,  and  dll  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers; 
there  were  four  died  out  of  one  house 
last  week  with  taking  of  it,  and  two  more 
tbe  ^11  went  for  yesternight;  one  of  them, 
they  say,  will  ne'er  'scape  it ;  "be  voided  a 
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buihel  of  «oot  yesterday,  upward  and  down- 
ward. Bj  the  stocks')  aa'  there  were  nQ 
wiser  men  than  I,  I'd  have  it  preseiit  whip- 
ping, mail  or  woman,  that  should  btit  deal 
with  atoboccopipe :  why,  it  will  sliiic  them 
alt  in  the  end,  ai  many  as  use  it ;  it's  little 
better  than  ratsbane  or  rosaker. 

All.  Oh,  good  captain,  hold,  hold. 

[Bobadill  beats  him  Kith  a  cudgel. 

Bob.  You  base  cuUion,  you. 

Ctuk.  Sir,  here's  your  match.  Come, 
tiiou  mtjstneeds  be  talking  too,  tliou'rtwell 

Cm.  Nay,  he  will  not  meddle  villi  iiis 
Uiatch,  I  warrant  you:  well,  it  shall  be  a 
dear  beating,  au'  1  live. 

Bob.  Do  yon  prate?  do  you  murmur! 

E.  Krto.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  re- 
gard the  humour  ol'a fool?  Away,  kuave. 

Ifel.  Thomas,  get  hiin  away. 

Bob.  A  hononhltliy  slave,aduDg-woriu, 
u  excrement!  Body  o' Czsar,  but  that  I 
■coro  to  let  forth  so  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  ha' 
ttabb'd  bini  to  the  earth. 

U^el.  Marry,  the  law  forbid,  sir. 

Babf,By  Pharaoh's  foot,  1  would  ha'  done 


E.Kno.  0  yes,  that  you  may;  it's  all 
you  have  for  your  money. 

Step.  'I'hen,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  a 
soldier,  it  is  divine  toliacco.  ■ ' 

K^eL  But  soft,    wbere's   Mr.  Matthew  I 

Brai,  No,  sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

W'fi.  O  let's  follow  them :  Master  Mat- 
thew  is  gone  to  salute  his  mistress  :n  vene  ; 
we  liizW  ha'  tiic  happiness  to  hear  some  of 
his  poetry  uow ;  be  never  comes  uuiunush- 
ed.     Brain  wonn ! 

Step.  Brainwonn }  where  l  is  tlus  Brait^ 


E.  Kiio 


;  no  words  of  it,  up«Mi 


'  Slrp.  Not  I,  body  of  me,  by  this  air,  St.    / 
Gtorge,  and  the  foot  of  Fharaoh.  ^ 

Wet,  lUu'e !   Your  cousin's  discoune  ia 
simply  drawn  out  with  oatl». 

E.Kno.  'Tis  larded  with'em;  a  kind  of 
French  dressing  if  you  love  it. 

SCENE    VI. 
Kiteli/.  Cob. 
A'll.Ha?  how  many  areUiefe.say'rttllou? 
Cob.    Marry,  sir,  your  brother.  Master 

Well-bred— 
Kit.  Tut,  beside  him ;  what  strangers  are 


there. 


ml 


I    (■Sfep/Oh,  heswearsmostadn>irably!XBy 

Ffaortbh')  foot,  body  o'Cxsar,)  1  shall  never 
do  it  sure,  (upon  mine  honour,  and  by  bt. 
George.)    No,  1  ha'  not  the  right  grace. 

Mat.  Master  Stephen,  will  you  any  >  By 
this  air,  the  most  divine  tobacLO  tbat  ever  1 

StT{i.  None,  1  thank  you,  sir.  O,  tliis 
senLleman  does  it  rarely  too  1  but  nothing 
»ke  the  other.     By  this  air,  as  I  am  a  gentle- 

Brai.    Master,  glance,  (dance  1    Master 
Well-bred. 
Step.  As  I  Ikave  somewhat  to  be  saved,  I 

[jWr.  Stephen  iapracliting  to  the  post. 

Wei.  You  are  a  fool,  it  needs  no  alhdaviL 

E.  Kiio.  Cousin,  will  you  any  tobacco  I 

Step.  I,  sir  1  upon  luj  rejjuialion 

£.  K-na.  Uow  now,  cousm '. 
,    Step.  1  protest,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  but 
no  soldier,  indeed 

H^ei.  No,  Master  Stephen !  As  I  remem- 
ber, your  name  is  entered  in  the  artillery 
gardi-ii. 

Step.  I,  sir,  that's  true.  Cotiiin,  niay  1 
■wear,  as  1  am  a  soldier,  by  that  i 

light,  and  as  suited  to  the  character  of  Cob.  Yet  we  meet  with  it  very  gravely  introduced 
in  aieriuuseway,  as  a  terrible  memento  Lo  all  smokers,  and  from  no  less  autliority  than  » 
royal  pen.  "  Surely  smoke  becomes  a  kitchen,  far  better  than  a  dining  chamber,  and  yet 
"  it  makes  a  kitchen  oftenlimciin  the  inward  parts  of  men;  soiimg  and  infecting  them  with 
"  anuuctuouiandoily  kjndofsuot,  a^  hath  been  found  in  some  ^eat  tobacco-takers,  that 
"  after  their  death  were  opened."  King  James's  CounterUocI  lo  fobacco,  la  his  Works  in 
folio,  p.  321.  The  same  strain  of  ridicule  occurs,  in  some  of  Beaumont's  and  Fletcher's 
Comedies. 

,"  Habere  it  tliU  Brain-wornt  r\  The  reading  of  the  lut  editu»i.    The  eldest  folio,  ^vn  it 
much  better,  as  it  stands  above. 


Cab.  Strangers?    let  me  see,  one,  two; 
mass  I  know  not  well,  there  are  so  many. 

Kit.  Howf  lomanyf 

Cob.  I,  there's  some  five,  or  «k  of  them 
at  the  most 

Kit.  A  swarm,  a  swarm  I 

Spile  of  the  devil,  how  they  sting  my  head 

With  forked  stings,  thus  wide  and  large ! 

But,  C-A,  [Cob  > 

How  long  hast  thou  been  coming  hither. 

Cob.  A  little  wiutc,  sir. 

Kit.  Didst  thou  come  running? 

Cob.  No,  sir. 

Kit  Nay,  then  I  am  fomUlar  with  thy 

liaste  1  [marry  t 

Bane   to    my    fortunes,  what  meant  1  to 

"  I,  that  before  was  rank'd  in  such  contend 

".My  mind  at  rest  too,  in  so  soft  a  peace, 

"  Being    free    master  of  mine   own  free 

thoughts,  C^igh  i 

"  And  now  become  aslavef"  What?  never 

Be  of  good  cheer,  man  ;   for   thou  art  a. 

cuckold ;  [iug  store, 

'Tis  done,  'tis  done  !  Nay,  when  such  flow- 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  3.  Scene  7.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 

Plentj-  itself,  falls  into  rnv  wife's  lap, 

Tbe  'Comucopix  will  be  mine,  J  know. 

But,  Cob, 
W^alenttrtaiuraeiit  lia<J  thovf  I  am  sure 
hly  sister  and  mv  u-ifc  wuuld  bid  tlieiu  wel- 
come''ha? 
Cob.  Like  enough,  sir;  yet  I  heard  not  a 
VM^  of  it- 
Kit.    Ko;   th«r  lips  were>scal*d  with 
kisses,  andtheioice 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy,  at  their  arrival. 
Bad  lost  her  motion,  state,  and  faculty. 
Cob,  which  of  them  was  it  ihal  first  kit t  my 

ter,  1  should  say)  my  wife,  alas  '. 
1  fnr  not  her.  Ha?  who  wi:ii(,  say's! thou? 
Cob.  By  my  troth,  sir,  will  jou  have  the 
-nithof  itr 


?1^' 


Cob.  Then  fam  a  vagabond, 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  comgiany,  if 
I  saw  any  body  <o  be  kiss'd,  unless  they 
would  have  kiss  d  the  post  in  Iht  middle  of 
tlic  warehouse;  for  there  1  left  thcin  all  at 
their  tobacco,  with  a  pox. 

A'if.  liowP  were  thev  iiot  gone  in  then 

ere  thou  cani'stf 
Cob.  O no, sir.  [here then? 

KU.  Spite  of  the  devil !  what  do  I  stay 
Cob,  follow  me. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  fair ;  I  have  eggs  on 
thequt;  I  cannetgoyet,  sir.  iNowaml, 
for  some  five  and  fifty  reasons,  hanmnrlng, 
bammcriDg  revenge :  Oh  for  three  or  four 
gallonsof  vinegar,  lo  sharpen  my  wits!  Rc- 
Teojge,  vinegar  revenge,  vinegar  and  mus- 
tardTeTenm  ■  Nay,  an'  he  had  not  lien  In 
tay  house,  I  would  never  have  griev'd  ine ; 
bet  being  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  besuoni 
my  wife  Das  lent  him  ber  smock  off  her 
back,  while  his  own  sliirt  has  been  at  i\  ash- 
ing; pawned  ber  ueck-kcrchers  for  clean 
tittads  for  bim ;  sold  almost  all  my  platteis, 
to  boy  him  tobacco,  andhelo  turn  monster 
of  ingratitude,  and  strike  his  lawful  host ! 
WHl,  ]  hope  to  raise  up  an  hostof  fury  for't  r 
bere  comes  Justice  Clement. 

SCENE  vir. 

Gantnt,  Kno'wtil,  Formal,  Cob. 
CIm.  Wbat,'s  Master  Kitely  gone,Sogcr; 

Ofeat.  'Uearto'mcl  wbatmadcbimleave 
td  so  abruptly!  How  now,  sirrah!  What 
nikejjuhcre?  What  would  yauhavi',hal 

Cob.  An't  please  your  worshi|^  I  am  a 
poor  neighbour  of  your  worship's 

CJoTf.  A  poor  neigbbour  of  mine!  Why, 
wftak,  poor  neighbour. 

Cob.  Idwell,  sir,  at  the  sign  of  the  water- 
IMlard,  bard  by  the  green  lattice :  1  have 
pMd  scot  aud  ktt  there  any  time  this  eighteen 
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Clem.  To  the  green  lattice? 

Ci^.  No,sit,  totheparish;  many,  I  have 
SL-ldoin  scap'd  scot-free  at  the  lattice  \ 

Clem.  O,  well !  AV'hat  bunness  has  my 
poor  neighbour  with  me! 

CiA,  An't  like  your  worship,  !  am  come 
to  cravethe  peace  of  your  worship. 

CletH,  Of  me,  knave  t  Peace  of  me, 
kiiavc!  Did  I  ever  hurt  thee,  or  threaten 
thee,  or  wrong  thee  ?  liaf 

Cb.  No,  sir,  but  your  worsh-p's  warrant 
for  one  that  has  nrung'd  me,  sir :  his  arms 
are  at  too  much  liberty,  1  ivould  fain  hav« 
them  bound  to  a  treaty  of  peace,  an'  luy 
credit  could  compass  it  with  yonr  worsliip. 

Clem.  Tho'j  goest  far  cciough  about  for't, 

Kao.  Why,  dost  thou  go  in  danger  of  thy 
life  for  him,  friend? 

Coll.  No,  sir;  but  Igo  in  danger  of  my 
death  every  hour,  by  his  means )  an'  1  die 
within  a  iwelveinoiilh  and  a  day,  I  may 
swear  by  the  law  of  the  lar.d  that  he  killed  ' 

Clem.  How!  how,  knave?  swear  he  kil- 
led thee  ?  and  by  'h".Jiiw  ?  ■rt|)at  pretence? 
what  cakon^t^t  tliou  fortKal  >  r-  - 

Co'j.  Marry,  an't  please  your  worship, 
both  black  aud  blue ;  colour  enough,  1 
warrant  yuu.  I  have  it  here  to  shew  your 
worship. 

CIrm.  What  is  he  that  gave  you  this. 

Cob.  A  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  he  sa)S, 
he  is,  o'  the  city  here. 

Clem.  A  solditr  o' the  city?  What  call 

Cob.  Captain  Bobaditl. 

Clem.  Bobadlll?  and  why  did  he  boh 
and  beat  you,  sirrah !  How  began  the 
quarrel  betwixt  you,  ha!  speak  truly,  knave, 
I  advise  vou. 

Co6.  ^Iarry,  indeed,  an't  please  your 
worship,  only  becaufe  I  spake  against  their 
vagrant  tobacco,  as  1  came  by  'cm  when 
they  were  taking  on't ;  (or  Dotlung  else. 

Clem.  Ha  I  you  speak  against  tobacco  i 
Formal,  his  name. 

Form.  What'syour name, sirrah? 

Cob.  Oliver,  sir,  Oliver  Cob,  sir. 

Clem.  Tell  Oliver  Cob  he  shall  go  to  (he 
gaol,  Formal. 

Form.  Oliver  Cob,  my  master,  justice 
Clement,  savs,  you  shall  go  to  the  gaol. 

Cnb.  O,  I  beseech  your  worship,  for 
God's  sake,  dear  master  justice. 

Clem.  Nay,  God's  precious,  an'  such 
drunkards  and  laukafds  as  you  are,  come 
to  dispute  of  tobacco  once,  Ihave  done! 
away  with  him. 

Cob.  Oigood  master  justice  !  sweet  old 

•iitli>man"t 


"  O  ^ood  master  jtutice  rxeti  otd  (featleman.^     These  last  words  are  addressed  to 

Kttf'wdl;  and  this  spc>>chshould  be  divided  and  pointed  in  this  manner:  "Q  good  master 

E  juitice  ^!| 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  4.  Sceoe  9. 


thee  any  good.  Juitice  Clement,  let  me 
introt  you,  sir. 

CUm.  What?  a  tbread-bare  rascal!  a. 
Ix^gar  I  a  sUye  that  n«ver  dnok  out  of 
better  th:in  pi E*-pot  metal  in  hiiliie!  aod 
be  to  <leprave  and  abuse  the  Tiitue  of  an 
fierb  10  genentUy  received  in  the  courts  of 
prince*,  the  cbajiiben  of  nobles,  the  bou-ere 
of  tweet  ladies,  the  cabiiis  of  soldiers  [ 
Boger,  awaj  with  him,  bj  God's  predoui 
——I  say,  go  too.  , 

Co6.  Dear  master  juitice,  let  me  be 
beateo  again,  I  bavp  deserv'd  it ;  but  not 
the  pritOD,  I  beseech  voa. 

Xno.  Mat,  poor  OhTer  I 

CUm.  Roger,  nuke  bim  >  warrant,  (he 
(ball  not  BO,)  I  but  fear  the  knave. " 

Atm.  Do  not  ttink  nreet  Ohrer,  you 
■ball  not  go,  my  mute;  will  give  you  a 


Cob.  O,  the  lord  maioUin  bit  wonhip, 
his  worthy  worship. 

Ckm.  Away,  dispatch  liim.  How  now, 
m^tcr  Kno'wcll,  in  dumps!  in  dumps? 
Come,  this  becomes  not. 

A'no.  Sir,  would  I  could  not  feel  my 

Clan.  Your  cares  are  aothiag!  they  are 
like  my  cap,  soon  ptit  on,  and  as  soon  put 
off.     What  i  your  son  i«  6ld  eeough  to 

Savera  bimieU;  let  him  run  his  couiw,  it'* 
le  only  way  to  make  him  a  staid  man. 
If  he  were  an  vnthrif),  a  ral£au,  a  drunk- 
ard, or  a  ticenCious  liver,  then  you  had 
reason,  you  had  reason  to  take  care  :  but, 
being  none  of  these,  mirth's  my  witness,  an* 
I  had  twice  so  many  cares  as  you  have,  I'd 
drown  them  all  in  a  cup  of  sack.  Come, 
come,  let'4  try  it :  I  muse  your  parcel  of  a 
soldier  returns  not  all  this  while. 


jnttice !  nreet  ^d  geiitlenan !"  or  ebe  a  marginal  direction  added,  to  ihew  that  be  turns 
U  Kno>weU. 

"  /  fru/  WMUt  Ae  inow,]  It  may  not  be  ambs  just  to  observe,  that  the  verb  Jiar,  is  often 
used  by  ouc  old  wpten,  in  the  sense  of  tofiiglUai,  or  mote  i^ixiid.  Tbis  a  tbe  roeanuig  of 
it  hoe. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Dowtt-ri^,  Dame  Kilebf. 
Dotan.  TTTELI^  siiter,  I  telf  you  true ; 
VV    andyou'lt  dnditsomtheeod. 

Dame.  Ala),  brother,  what  would  you 
bave  me  to  do  F  I  cannot  help  itj  you  see 
my  brother  bring)  'em  in  here ;  they  are 
^  bii  friends 

Dawn.  His  friends !  hb  fiends. '  'Slud 
they  do  nothing  but  haunt  him  up  and 
down  like  a  sort  of  unlucky  ^iritt,  and 
tempt  him  to  all  manner  ot  vilUmy  that 
can  be  thought  of.  Well,  by  this  light,  a 
little  thing  would  mdie  me  play  the  devil 
with  some  of  'em :  and  'twere  not  more 
fpr  your  bu*')''''''*  nke,  than  any  thing 


eUe,  I'd  make  tbe  bouse  too  bot  for  the 
best  on  'em :  they  should  say,  and  swear, 
bell  were  broken  loose,  ere  they  went 
hence.  But,  by  God's  will,  'tb  no  body's 
fault  but  yours ;  for  an'  you  had  done  as 
you  might  have  done,  tbey  should  have 
Dcen  parb<ul'd  and  bak'd  too,  every  mo- 
thn's  son,  ere  they  should  hV  come  m  e'er 
a  one  of  'em. 

Dame.  God's  my  life  1  did  you  ever 
hear  the  like  i  wh^  a  strange  man  is  this  ! 
Could  I  kcq)  out  all  them,  think  you  I  I 
iliould  put  myself  against  balf  a  doiea 
men)  should  1}  Good  faith '  you'd  mad 
the  patient'st  body  in  the  worid,  to  hear 
you  talk  *o,  without  any  sense  or  reason ! 

'Down.  HitfriejuUf  ^F&iehd$>]  Tbe  sentence  umnediately  following  ihewa  ut 
the  last  of  these  words  is  corru|ited  by  the  insertion  of  a  smgle  letter ;  and  it  at  evidently 
pcHots  out,  that  instead  of  his  Jrien^i  r  we  sbould  read  iui  fotfdt-  This  Lkcwise  I  found  to 
be  the  reading  of  the  firat  folio. 

*  You'd  mod  thepatienftt  botfy  in  the  morld,  tic.']  I  shall  bere  take  tbe  liberty  to  answer 
u  objection,  which  may  possibly  be  made  to  the  manner  iji  which  I  bave  printed  LMs,  and 
fome  other  speechet  of  the  play.  I  found  them,  as  I  believe,  plain  prose ;  and  as  tuch  I 
bave  left  tiiem  ;  thoum  I  am  aware^  that  a  very  bttle  alteration  would  have  reduced  them 
to  a  bobbbng  kind  at  measure,  which  we  often  meet  with  in  our  old  comedians.  Tbis, 
however,  it  not  Jonson'i  manner :  ip  the  more  serious  parts  of  his  drama,  where  comedy  is 
allowed  to  raise  her  voice  and  breathe  something  of  the  tragic  subiimity,  he  pves  us  very- 
itumeroui  and  flowing^  verse ;  but  in  places  less  interesting  and  of  less  importance,  he  diops 
from  hit  t>oetic  fligfat  into  the  bnmbter  paces  of  prosaic  narratioQ.  The  case  is  otherwise, 
indeed,  with  Fletcoer ;  wbo  affecta  the  metre  in  his  common  dial^[ue,  and  in  hit  scenes  of  , 
humour  and  burlesque,  much  moce  than  either  Shakspeare  or  Jonion.  And  these  speeches 
we  tee  bap^ly  rescued  by  hb  late  vc^  ingenious  ciuton,  from  that  defortni^  in  wbkb 
(bey  appear  in  all  the  former  copiet. 

D,qit,zeabyG00»^lc 


Act  4.  Scene  8.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 

SCENE  n. 
idn.  Bridgtt,  Mr.  Matthew,  Dame  Kitehi, 
Dotm-rigfU,  Ifell'bred,  St^/mi,  Ed.  Kno'- 
ndl,  BooadiU,  UrtAtvioni,  Cath. 
Srid.  Serfant,  in  troth,  you  are  too  pro- 
digal 
Of  TOUT  wifi  treasure,  thus  fa>  pour  it 
forth 


UpoD  so  mtan  a  subject  ■•  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  sav  well,  mistrcM,  aad  I  mean 
as  well. 

Datwi,  HoT-dajihere  is  stuff! 

JTftf.  O,  now  stand  dose ;  pray  Beav'o, 
ibie  can  get  him  to  read :  he  inould  do  it  of 
Ut  own  natural  impndency. 

Srid.  SerT»it,  what  is  tlui  same,  I  piay 

JtMt 

Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy,  an  ekgy,  ao  odd 

Down.  To  mock  an  ape  witiul :  O,  1 
ceuld  sew  up  his  mouth,  now. 

Ane.  Sister,  I  pray  you  let's  hear  it. 

DoKn.  Areyou  rhime-given  tooF 

Mat.  Mistress,  I'll  readit  if  you  please. 

Brid.  Pray  you  do,  servant. 

Doaa.  O,  here's  no  ft^pery!'  Death,  I 
can  endure  the  stocks  better. 

£.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  ?  can  he 
not  hold  hit  water  at  readbg  of  a  ballad } 

tfel.  O,  no ;  a  rhime  lo  him  is  woiw 
(ban  cheese,  or  abag>pipe.  But  mark,  you 
lose  tbc  protestation. 

Mat.  Faith,  1  did  it  in  a  humour;  I 
know  not  how  it  is ;  but  please  you  come 
uear,  sir.    This  gentleman  has  judgment, 

he  knows  how  to  censure  of  a pray 

yon,  sir,  you  cao  judge. 

Sep.  Not  I,  W' ;  upon  my  reputation, 
and  br  the  foot  of  Pharaoh. 

SVl.  O,  chtde  your  cousin  forswearing. 

£.  Ktto,  Not  i,  so  long  as  be  does  not 
fenwear  himself. 

Cob.  Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the  ex- 
pectation of  your  dear  mistress  and  her 
nir  sister:  fie,  white  you  Utc  avoid  this 
pcotixtty. 

Mat.  I  shall,  sir ;  well,  incipere  dalix. 

B.  Kno.  How  I  Innpert  dutet  f  a  sweet 
lUttt  to  be  a  fool,  indeed. 

mi.  Wba^  do  you  take  intipert  in  that 


E.  Kno,  You  do  not }  you  !  Tliis  was 
your  villniny,  to  gull  him  with  a  motto. 

Wei.  O,  die  benchen'  phrase :  Pauca 
wria,  pauca  verba. 
Mat.   "  Hare  creature,   let   me   speak 
"  without  offence,  [fiuencc 

"  Would  God  my  rude  words  had  the  in- 
"  To  rule  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  tair  looks  do 
"  mine,  [b  thine." 

"  Then  should'st  thou  be  his  prisoner,  who 
E.  Kno.  This  is  in  Hero  and  Leander. ' 
#U.  0,  I,  peace,  we  shall  have  more  of 
this. 
Mat.  "  Be  not  unkind  and  Mr ;  mishaaen 
■tuff 
"  Is  of  behaviour  boisterous  and  rough." 
IfeC.  How  like  you  that,  (ir  f 
IMtuter  Stephen  aiuaer*  with  shaking 

hithauL 
E.  Kno.  'flight,  he  shakes  his  head  like  a 
bottle,  to  feel  an"  there  be  any  brain  in  it ) 

Mat.  But  observe  the  catastrophe,  now ; 
'•  And  I  in  duty  will  exceed  all  other, 
"As  you  b  beautv  do  esccllove's  mother." 
£.  Kno.  Well,  'I'll  have  him  &«e  of  the 
Witbroken,  for  he  utters  nothing  but  stol'n 
remnants. 

ff'el.  O.forriveithim. 
E.  Kno.  A  niching  rogue,  hang  him.  And 
from  the  dead  I  it's  worse  than  aa[:rilege. 

H'cl.  Sister,  what  ha'  you  hercj  verses  ? 
pray  you  lef  s  see :  who  made  tliese  verws  I 
they  are  excellent  apod  ! 

Afttf.  O,  master  Well-bred,  'tis  your  dis- 
positiMi  to  say  so,  sir.  They  were  good 
i'  the  rooming ;  I  made  'em,  ex  let^ore, 
this  morning. 

ITel.  How }  ex  tempore  T 
Mat.  1,  would  I  might  be  hanged  else ; 
ask  Captain  Bobadill :   he  saw  me  write 

them,  at  the (pox  on  it)  the   star 

yonder. 

Brai.  Can  he  find  in  his  heart  to  curac 
the  stars  so } 

E.  Kno,  Faith,  his  are  even  with  him ; 
they  ha'  curst  him  enough  already. 

Step.  Cousin,  bow  do  you  like  this  geO- 
tleman's  verses  ? 

£.  Kno.  O,  admir^le!  the  best  that 
ever  1  heard,  couz  [ 

Step,  Body  o'Cxsar,  they  are  admirable) 
The  best  that  I  ever  heard,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 


■Down.  O,  her^a  nofopperyf\  Meaning  the  foppery  to  be  ■extremely  great.  Tht 
■e^ve  was  in  this  age  ironically  used,  to  denote  the  excess  of  any  thing.  It  occun  in- 
the  same  maimer  in  the  Toile  t>f  a  Tid>: 

"  Here  was  no  dabty  device  to  get  a  wench." 
And  Shakspeare  in  the  same  sense :  "  Here's  no  vanity '." 

first  PaH^  Henry  ir.  Act  iL  Sc.  9.  Mr.  WiMURTan's  edit 

'THrfofoHESo  AMD  LeaNder. J  A  translation  of  the  Greek  Poem  by  Musxus,  on 
tiie  story  of  ttiese  unfiirtuaale  lovers,  vras  begun  by  Christopher  Marlow;  who  dyinv  before 
he  had  finished  the  whole,  it  was  completed  by  Georje  Chapman,  and  published  oy  him, 
as  both  A.  Wood  and  L^uigbain  tell  us,  in  the  year  1606.  1  suqiect,  however,  that  there 
^ns  an  eaiUer  edition,  or  U^  part  of  it  bad  got  abroad  in  manuscript;  for  the  lines  abovt 
are  taken  from  it  ;  and  it  was  in  high  reputation  at  thb  time.  AUudins  to>  dw  dmiB> 
sboc*  <tf  Madow'a  death,  young  Kdo'w«U  accwct  him  of  filching  freout  dead. 


Goo»^lc 


EVERY  MAN  IX  HIS  HUMOUR.         [AcH. Scene*. 


Daicn.  I  am  vexl,  I  can  bold  ne'er  a  bone 
of  me  still  1 
Ilcait,  I  think  (bey  mcanto build  andbreed 

ff'e/.  Sister,  you  have  a  simjile  servant 
htre,  that  crowns  your  beauty  witli  such  cn- 
comiuins  anil  devici^s;  you  may  see  what 
it  is  to  be  tbe  mistrtrss  of  a  wit !  that  can 
mate  your  perfections  so  transparent,  that 
every  blear  eye  may  look  through  them, 
and  sec  him  drowned  over  head  aitd  ears 
in  the  deep  well  of  desire  :  Sister  Kitcly,  I 
marvel  you  get  you  not  a  servant  tliat  can 
rhime,  and  do  tricks  too. 

Dmun.    Oh  nionsCiT !  impudence  itself ! 

Dame.  Tricks,  brother  ?  what  tricks } 

Brid.  Nay.speak,  Iprayyou,  what  tricks? 

Dame.  I,  never  spare  any  body  here  ;  but 
•ay,  what  tricks  I 

Brid.  Passion  of  ray  heart !  do  tricks ! 

ICeL  'Slight,  here's  a  trick  vied  and  re- 
vied  ! '  why,  you  munkies  you,  what  a 
caltcrwauliii^  do  you  keep)  has  he  not 
given  you  rliiines,  and  venes,  and  tricks  i 

Doxvn.  O,  tbc  iiuiid  ! 

H'il.  Nay  you  lamp  of  virginity,  that 
take  it  in  snuff  so  1  come  and  cherish  this 


'Youc 


>t  give 


#e/.  How  now  !  whose  cow  has  calv'd? 

Dcusn.  Marry,  lliat  has  mine,  sir.  Nay, 
boy,  never  look  askance  at  me  for  the 
matter  \    ['11  tell  you  of  it,  I,  sir,  yon  and 

Kur  companion!,  mend  yourselves  when  I 
'  done. 

fVel  My  companions  ? 

Doom.  Yes,  sir,  your  companions,  so  I 
say,  1  am  not  afraid  of  you,  nor  them 
neither  ;  your  hang-byes  here.  You  must 
have  your  poets  and  your  potlings ',  your 
Soldado's  and  Foolado'a  to  follow  you  up 
and  down  the  city,  and  here  they  must 
come  to  domineer  and  swagger.  Sirrah, 
you  ballad-singer,  and  slops  your  fellow 
there,  get  you  out,  get  you  home ;  or,  by 
this  steel,  1 11  cut  o^  your  ears,  and  that 
presently, 

IVcl.  'Slight,  stay,  let's  ice  what  he  dar* 
do;  cut  oir  his  earsi  cut  a  whetstone. 
You  are  ao  ass,  do  you  see  i  touch  ai^ 
man  here,  and  by  this  hand  I'll  run  my 
rapier  to  the  hilts  in  you. 

Doan.  Yea  that  would  I  fain  tee, 
boy. 

home. 

Brid.  Help,  help,  Thomas. 

\They  ail  in-ntv,  a«t<i  thty  if  the  hmue  make 
otU  to  part  them. 

E.  Kna.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  yoii. 

Bob.  Well,  sirrah,  you  Holofemes;  by 
my  hand,  I  will  pink  ;  our  Qesh  full  of  holes 
with  niy  rapier  tor  this ;  I  will  by  this  good 
heaven :  nay,  let  him  come,  let  him  come, 
gentlemen,  by  the  body  of  St.  George  I'U 
not  kill  bin). 

[77m^  flffer  to  fight  again,  and  arc  parted. 

Caih.  Hold,  hold,  good  gentleman. 

Dtruin.  You  whorson,  bragging  coyitril ! 


O  Je«u  I      Murder.     Thomas, 


go  to,  reward  his  muse. 

turn  less  than  a  shilling  ._.    

the  hook  he  had  it  out  of  cost  him  a  tcslon 
at  least  Hownow.GallanU?  Mr.  Matthew? 
Captain?    What,  all  sons  of  Nience?    no 

Do'wn.  Come,  yoii  might  practise  your 
rutl^an  tricks  sonfewhere  else,  and  not  here, 
I  wuss ;  this  is  no  tavern  nor  drinking- 
school,  to  vent  your  exploits  in. 

*  Here? t  a  trick  tied  and  mied!'}  Terms  in  the  old  game  at  cards,  called  Gleek. 

*  Come  and  clurtsh  thit  Inriie  poetiad  fury  in  your  servant,  you'll  be  begc'd  else  xht>rttif 
^r  a  CONCEALMENT.]  Alluding  to  the  practice  in  Queen  l-liiaheth's  time  of  beffiing 
land^  which  had  foruicrly  been  appToi>riated  to  superstitious  uses.  These  were  then  called 
concealed  Landt.  Commissions  for  discovery  being  much  abused,  were  called  in  by  pro- 
clamation iu  the  yeur  \iVi.  See  Strtfe's  Annals  of  Saeen  EUtabeth,  Vol.  11.  p.  209. 
'Cliere  was  a  second  pi'oclamation  to  the  same  purpose  in  the  year  1579-  (ibid.  p.  603.') 
iresh  commissions  n'ere  granted  for  the  discovery  of  them  in  tlic  diocese  of  Uncoln  in 
1582,  with  queries  from  the  commissioners  to  the  clergy  ajid  church- wardens.  {Annalt,  vol. 
Itl.  p.  1 12,  ice.)  Or.  Grbv.  There  is  an  allusionto  iliis  practice  in  Fletclier's  Hwmouretia 
lieutenant,  where  Timon  describing  Ihe  bawd  Leu cippe,  says,  "  Site  keeps  an -oQice  of 

■    "  concealments."     i\ct  II. 

.  '  You  can'not'^ine  him  less  tliaa  a  shilling  in  conscience,  tlie  booklieltaditnuiofcottiiini 

STssTON  at  leutt.l  A  testnii,  in  Henry  Vlilth's  time,  was  of  the  value  of  a  shilling  now, 
lough  not  larger  than  the  present  tester  or  six-pence.  See  Stbyfk's  Mcmorialt  Eccie- 
riaittcal.     Dr.  Grev. 

The  teslOD,  as  Mr.  Le  Blanc  supposetb  (TrailS  kritorique  dei  iformoyts,  p.  31<).)  waa 
ori^ally  an  Italian  coin.  The  word  is  derived  from  the  Latin  or  Italian  testa,  which 
signifies  a  head  ;  and  the  piece  is  so  denominated  from  the  head  or  face  of  the  king,  which 
was  stamped  upon  it.  They  were  first  coined  iu  France  in  the  year  1513,  ll'om  wncnce  it 
is  not  improbable  they  n>ade  their  way  into  England.  In  France  they  were  first  valued  at 
^ut  cigiiteen-pence. 

'  You  must  have  your  Poets  and  your  potlings.]  The  last  word  is  dubious;  if  Jonsoa 
intended  it  as  a  diminutive  from  poet,  he  should  have  wrote  it  Foctliu,  and  ao,  perhaps, 
bf  contraclioB  from  thence  he  forms  Potlin. 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


SCENE  in. 

[ro  tbeal  Kilely. 

Kit.  Why  how  now }  what's  the  matter  1 
n'har«  the  utir  here  ? 
Whence    springs  the  quarrel  ?    Thomas  ! 

where  is  he  > 
Put  up  your  weapons,  and  put  off  this  rage; 
Uy  wife  and  lister,  tliey  are  cause  of  ihig. 
What,  Thomas  ?  where  is  this  knave  > 

Gm*.  Here,  sir- 

ffel.  Come,  let's  go:  this  is  one  of  my 
brother's  ancient  htiniours,  this. 

■Step.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurl,  by  his 
ancient  humour. 

Kit.  Why,  bow  now,  brother,  who  en- 
forc'd  this  brawl ! 

Dawit.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake-hells,  that 
care  ndlher  for  God  nor  the  devil !  And 
they  must  come  here  to  read  ballads,  and 
roguery,  and  trash  !  I'll  mar  the  knot  of 
'em  ere  I  sleep  perhaps ;  racially  Bob, 
there ;  he  that's  all  manner  ol  sliapes  1  and 
ionp  and  sonnets,  his  fcllotv.  [lent, 

hrid.  Brother,  indeed,  you  are  too  vio- 
Too  sudden  in  yourhamour;  and  you  know 
My  brother  Well-bred'i  temper  will   not 

Any  reproof,  chieflv  in  such  a  presence. 
Where   every   slignt    disgrace,   lie  should 

Uight  wound  him  in  opinion,  and  respect. 

Dawa.  Be^>ect  i  what  talk  you  of  respect 

'mong  such,  [manners  i 

As  ha'   no  spark   of  manhood,  nor   goo<l 

'Sdeins,  1  am  asham'd  to  hear  you !  respect  ? 

Brid.  Yes,   there   was  one  a  civil  gen- 

.Aiid  very  worthily  demran'd  himself! 
KU.  O,  that   was  some  love   of  yours, 

Brid.  A  love  of  mine?  I  would  it  were 
no  worse,  brother. 
You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner  than  you 
think  for. 
Dame.  Indeed,  he  seem'd  to  be  a  gen- 
tleman of  an  exceeding  fair  disposition,  and 
of  rery  excellent  goodparts !         [minion ! 
Kit.  Her  love,  by  heaven !  my  wife's 
Fair  disposition !  e\celle:it  good  parts? 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable '. 
Good  parts?    bow  sh»uld  sliu  know  his 

parts  f 
His  parti?  Well,  well,  well,  well,  weU,  well ! 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear  i  Thomas,  come 

hither. 
What,  arc  they  gone  ? 


Ctub.  I,  sir,  they  went  ill. 

My  mistref^i,  and  your  sister — 

'Kit.  Are  an^  «l  the  gallaikls  within  > 
ComIi.  No,  sir,  they  are  all  gone. 
Kit.  Art  thou  sure  of  it  ? 
Caih.  1  can  assure  you,  sir. 


-    Caih.  Une,  they  call  him  master KDo'iireiI> 
A  handsome  young  gentleman,  sir. 
Kit.  1, 1  thought  so ;  my  mind  gave  me  a& 

I'll  die,  but  they  have  hid  him  i'  the  house 
Somewhere ;  I'll  go  and  search ;  go  with  me* 

Thomas, 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  tbalt  find  me  a 


SCENE    IV. 
dob.  Tib. 

CtA:  What  Tib,  Tib,  I  say. 

Tib.  How  now,  what  cuckold  is  that 
knocks  so  bard?  0,  husband,  is't  you? 
wkit's  the  news  ? 

Cob.  Nay  you  Iiavestunn'd  me,  i'faith! 
you  ha'  eiv'n  me  a  knock  o"  the  forehead 
will  sticlcbyrac!  Cuckold?  'Slid,  cuckold? 

Tib.  Away,  vou  fool,  did  I  know  it  waa 
you  tliat  knockt  ?  Come,  come,  you  may 
call  me  as  had  when  you  list. 

Cffb.  May  I  ?  Tib,  you  are  a  whore. 

Tib.  You  lie  in  your  throat,  husband. 

Cnb.  How,  the  lie  ?  and  io  my  throat 
too  J  do  you  long  to  be  stab'd,  ha  ? 

Tib.  Why  you  are  do  soldier,  I  h<^  ? 

Cob.  O,  must  you  be  stab'd  by  asoldrcr? 
Mass,  that's  true  \  when  was  Bobadill  here  > 

J 'Our  captain  ?  that  rogue,  that  foist,  that 
encing  Burgullian  ?  I'll  tickle  him,  i'faith. 
Tib.  Why,  whafs  the  matter?  trow  I 
Cob.  O,  he  has  hasted  me  rarely,  sump- 
tuously! but  1  bare  it  here  in  black  and 
white,  for  his  black  and  blue :  shall  pay 
him.'  (>,  the  justice !  the  bouestest  old 
brave  Trt^an  in  London  !  I  do  honour  the 
very  flea  of  his  dt^.  A  plague  on  bid 
though,  he  put  me  once  in  a  villainous  filthy 
fear ;  marry,  it  van)sht  awav  like  the  smoke 
of  tobacco ;  but  I  was  smot'd  soundly  fii^t.^ 
[  thank  the  devil,  and  bis  good  angel,  my 
guest.     Well,  wife,  orTib,  (which  you  will) 

f;et  you  ill,  and  lock  the  door,  I  charge  you 
et  nobody  into  you;  wife,  nobody  ij     " 


youi 


'e  a  woman,  you  have  flesh  and  blood. 


*  /  have  it  Uere  in  biock  and  tuhite ;  Jbr  liii  biack  and  blue  thallpat/  Am.]  Cob,  thou^ 
•0metimes  incorrect  in  bis  expressions,  seldom  talks  without  a  meaning ;  but  here  we  ara 
at  a  loss  to  know  bow  the  bruises,  tlie  black  and  blue,  which  Bobadill  had  given  him,  should 
requite  or  pay  the  captain.  The  joke  intended  is  lost  by  an  error  in  the  punctuation  :  I 
have  recovered  i^  such  as  it  is,  from  the  fitsl  copy  in  folio.  There  the  reading  is  exhibited 
as  follows.  /  hact  it  here  in  black  and  while,  for  hit  black  and  blue:  thatl  pay  Itim. 
Meaaing  he  had  got  the  Juttiee'i  varrant  agaiot  Bobadill,  and  should  mow  be  even  with 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR,         [Act  4.  Scene  6- 


coou^  ia  jou  to  be  tempted;  therefore 
kee|>  the  door  shut  upon  all  comen. 

Tib.  I  warrant  you,  there  shall  nobody 
eDter  here  willioot  my  consent. 

Cot.  Nor  with  your  content,  iweet  Tib, 
Vtdiol  leave  you. 

Tik.  If  I  mofe  thou  you  knoir,  vhether 
you  lea«e  nie  %o. 

Cob.  H«w» 

m.  Why,  nreet 

Cob,  Tut,    sweet  oc  «our,   thou  trt  a 

Keep  clue  tby  door,  I  uk  no  more. 

SCENE    V. 
Md.  Kno'VKO.   Wcll-hrtd,  Sephea,  Brain- 

E.  Knn.  Well,  Braio-worm,  perrorm  this 
bUHoess  happily,  and  thou  niakett  a  par- 
chase  of  my  love  for  ev? r. 

U^H.  I'failh,  nov  let  thy  spirits  use  (heir 
best  ^ult'ies :  but,  at  any  hand,  remember 
the  message  to  my  brother;  for  there's  no 
<]ther  mnns  to  start  liim. 

Brai'  I  narrant  you,  sir,  fear  nothing ;  1 
have  a  nimble  Kul  naswak'd  all  forces  of  my 
phant'sle  bv  this  time,  and  put 'em  in  true, 
motion.  What  you  Inve  poctest  me  withal, 
I'll  dJAcharge  it  amply,  sir;  make  it  no 
question. 

#W.  Forth,  and  prosper.  Brain-worm. 
Faith,  Ned,  hov  dost  thou  appl\>re  of  my 
abilities  in  this  device  ? 

K.  Km.  I'rotb,  well,  howsoever;  but  it 
wilt  come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

It^tl.  Take,  man  ?  why  it.  cannot  chuse 
but  take,  if  ihe  circumstances  miscarry  not : 
but,  tell  me  ingenuously,  dost  Ihou  affect 
my  sister  Brid^^  as  thou  pretend'st  t 

E.  Kno.  Fnend,  am  1  worth  belief? 

H'tl.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith, 
she  is  a  maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much 
modesty ;  and,  except  1  conceiv'd  very 
worthily  of  her,  thou  iho.uids't  not  have  her. 

£.  Kn".  Nay,  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a 
que^onyetiwhetberl  shall  have  her  or  nop 

Wei.  'iX\A,  thou  shall  have  her ;  by  this 
light  thou  shalL 

£.  Km}.  Nay,  do  not  swear. 

ITeL  By  this  h«nd  thou  shalt  have  her  ; 
I'll  go  fetch  her  presently.  'Point  but 
where  to  meet,  ana  as  1  am  an  honest  man 
I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

#«.  W  hy,  by- what  shall  I  swear  by  > 

Ibou  shaJt  have  her,  as  1  am . 

£.  Km.  9tvj  thee,  be  at  peace,  I  am 

' "  d ;  and  dg  believe  tbou  wilt  omit  no 


offered  occasion  to  make  my  de»res  com* 
plete, 
Wtl.  Thou  shall  see,  and  know,  I  will  not. 

S  C  E  N  E    V(. 
Formal,  X'na'tetU,  Braini^oortn. 
Form.  Wasyoiirmanasoldier.sir? 
A'no.  I,  a  knave,  I  took  him  begging  o' 

Tliis  morning,  as  I  cante  over  Moor-fields  ! 
O,  here  he  is  !  yo'  have  made  fair  speed, 

believe  me  :  [thus  f 

Where,  i'  the  name  of  sloth,  could  you  be 

Brai.  Marry,peacebcmycomfoTt, where 
1  thought  I  should  have  had  little  coufort 
of  your  wonhip's  service. 

kao.  Hows^? 

Brai.  O,  sir,  your  coming  to  the  city, 
your  entertainment  of  me,  and  your  lendbg 
me  to  watch indeed,  all  the  circum- 
stances either  of  your  charge,  or  my  em- 
ployment, are  as  open  lu  your  son,  as  to 
yourself.  ' 

Kno.  How  should  that  be,   unless  that 
villain  Brain- worm 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discover'd 
All  that  I  strictly  charg'd  him  to  conceal  i 


Brat.  Nay,  sir,  I  cannot  IcU;  unless  it  be 
by  the  black  art !  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar, 

sir! 

Kno.  Yei,  but  I  hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice :  it  it  were, 
I  had  Just  cause  to  weep  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 
But,  IV  here  didst  thou  find  them,  Fita-Swordf 


going  along  in  the  street,  thinkins  nothings 
when  (of  a  sudden)  a  voice  calls  Mr.  Kno^ 
well's  man ;  another  cries,  soldier ;  and 
thus  half  a  dozen  of  'cm,  till  they  had  calf  J 
me  within  a  house,  where  I  no  sooner  came, 
but  they  seein'd  men'°,  and  out  flew  all 
their  ntpiers  at  ihy  botom,  with  same  threa 
or  fuurscorc  oaths  to  accompany  'em  ;  and 
all  to  teil  me,  I  was  but  a  dead  man,  if  I  did 
not  confess  where  ywi  were,  and  how  I  was 
employed,  and  about  whtt;  which  whea 
they  could  not  get  out  of  me,  (as  I  prote:,-t, 
they  must  iia'  dissected,  and  made  an  ana- 
tomy o'  me  first,  and  to  I  told  'em,)  tliev 
lockt  me  up  into  a  ipom  i'  the  top  of  a  higb 
house,  whence  by  great  miracle  (having  » 
light  heart)  I  slid  down  by  a  bottom  of 

"  Ifhm  1  no  teono'  came,  but  they  itenfd  men.]  I  suppose  he  thou^t  them  so,  bcfbr* 
he  saw  them.  1  he  sentence  is  dark  ;  but  there  seems  to  be  an  antithesis  designed  lietweeu 
wnce  and  HUM.  He  only  tsUs  his  master,  that  he  heard  several  voices  callmg  him;  and 
when  he  entered  the  bouse,  ttiese  voices  were  personified,  and  turned  to  men.  if  this  is 
««t  the  meamng  of  the  author,  there  is  a  word  omitted.  Their  subsequent  behavioiir 
might  lead  u*  to  tluok,  be  called  them  m  - '  -  - 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOOK. 


,  thus  much  1  can  assure  you,  for  I 
beanj  it  while  1  was  lockt  up.  there  were  a 
great  many  rich  merchants  ano  biare  citizetu* 
*im  with  'em  at  a  feast ;  and  your  sou, 
Mr.  Edward,  withdrew  with  one  of  'era, 
nd  has  'poiated  to  meet  her  anon  at  one 
Cob'i  bouse,  a  water-bearer,  that  dwells  by 
the  walL  Now,  there  yourworship  shall  be 
nre  to  lake  him,  for  there  he  prey*^  and  fail 
he  will  uot. 

£.  Aju>.  Norwtlllfailtobreakhismatch, 
I  doubt  not. 
Golhon  along  withjustice  Clement's  maa, 
And  stay  there  for  me.    At  one  Cob's  house, 
say'it  thou  } 

Brm.  i,  sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
Yes!  ioTisible?"  much  wench,  or  much 
wn !  'Slight,  when  he  has  Staid  there  three 
or  four  hours,  tniTaillng  with  the  expecta- 
(ioo  of  wonders,  and  at  lencrth  be  deliver'd 
of  air :  O,  the  ^ort  that  1  should  then  take> 
to  look  on  him  if  I  dunt  1  But  now  I  mean 
to  ^pesT  no  more  afore  liiin  in  this  shape. 
I  haie  another  trick  to  act  yet.  O  that  I 
were  so  happy  as  to  light  on  a  "  nupson  now 
of  thb  justice's  novice.  Sir,  I  make  you 
43T  lomewhat  long. 

Form.  Not  a  whit,  sir.  '  Fray  you  what 

Srai.  I  was  putting  up  some  papers— 
Form.  You  ha'  l>cen  lately  m  the  wan, 

Bmi.  Marry  bive  I,  sir,  to  niy  lots ;  and 
expence  of  all;  almoct '* 

Form.  Troth,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to 
bestow  a  pottle  of  nine  o'  you,  if  it  please 
you  to  accept  it — ^ 

Jim.  0,sir 

form.  Bat  to  hear  the  manner  of  your 
Hnices,  and  your  device*  in  the  wan,  they 
tay  they  be  very  strange,  and  not  like  those 
a  nan  reads  in  the  Soman  historiei,  or  M«t 
H  Mitc'.eod. 

^  Brai.  No,  I  assnre  you,  sir ;  why  at  any 
tMc  when  it  please  you,  I  shall  be  ready  to 
diKourse toyou  alll  know:  andmoretoo 
•vinewhaL  ' 

I  better  time  than 


well  go  to  the  IFittd^lt :  there  we  shall 
hne«  cup  of  neat  grist,  we  call  it.  I  prav 
you,  nr,  let  me  requert  you  to  the  friiid- 

and  make  grist 


■to. 

Srm.  rilfoUowyou,  sir ; 
(  yoa,  if  I  have  good  luck. 


SCENE    VU. 

Malthea,  Ed.  Krto'aielt,  BobaM,  Sttphen  t 
Dffwn-ri^,  Qo  than-l 

Mia.  Sir,  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the 
like  clown  of  him,  where  we  were  to-day, 
Mr.  WeU'bred's  half-brother?  I  think  the 
whole  earth  cannot  ibev  hi*  parallel,  by 
this  day 'light. 

E.  Kno.  We  were  now  veaking  of  turn : 
captain  BobadiU  tells  me  lie  b  fillen  foul 

Mat.  0, 1,  sir,  he  threat'ned  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

Bob.  I,  but  I  think,  I  taught  you  preven* 
tion  this  moninK,  for  that  ■  You  shall 
kill  him  beyond  question;  if  you  be  *• 
generously  minded. 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick! 

BiA.  0,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough  t« 

Sour  motion,  you  are  too  lardy,  toohi^avy  t 
>,  it  must  be  done  like  lightmng,  bay  i 

S_Hc  praeliti*  at  a  pott. 

Mat.  Rare  captain  I 

Sob.  Tut,  'tis  nothing,  an't  be  not  done 
in  a punto  ! 

£.  Kao.  CapUio,  did  jou  ever  prove 
yourself  upon  any  of  our  mnteti  of  defrace 
here? 

Mtf.  O  good  sir  I  yes  I  hope  he  has. 

B.b.  IwiUtell  you,  sir.  Upon  my  first 
coming  to  the  city,  after  my  long  travel,  for. 
knowledge  (in  that  myttory  only)  there 
came  three  or  four  of  'em  to  me,  at  a 
gentleman's  house,  where  it  was  my  chance 
to  be  resident  at  that  time,  to  intreal  mr 
presence  at  their  schools;  andwilhaltomun' 
importun'd  me,  that  (t  protest  to  you  as  I  am 
a  gentleman)  I  wai  asham'd  of  their  rude 
demeanour  out  of  all  meanire :  well,  1  told 
'cm  that  to  come  to  a  public  school,  they 
should  pardon  me,  .it  was  c^ipoaite  Cim 
diameter)  to  my  humour;  biiC  if  so  be 
they  would  give  their  attendance  at  my 
lodging,  I  protested  to  do  tbcm  what  right 
or  nvour  I  could,  at  I  wai  a  gentleman, 
and  so  forth. 

£.  Km.  So,  sir,  then  you  tried  their  skill. 

Sob.  Atat,  toon  tried  !  you  shall  heart 
sir.  Within  two  or  three  oayt  after,  thty 
came;  and,  by  hoDOty,  ftir  sir,  believe 
me,  I  gtac'd  tiiem  exceedingly,  diew'd 
them  some  two  tx  three  tricks  ofprevention, 
hare  purcbat'd  'cm  since  a  credit  to  admira- 
tion I  they  cannot  deny  this :  and  yet  uov 


"  Ya  T  iimsibU  f  tmuA  wcnek,  or  much  Mn  .*]  YaT  iitdnbk  t  That  if,  are  you  gone 
out  of  sight  i  What  follows  is  proverbial ;  Muck  was  a  term  of  various  senses,  and  oltea 
UKd  as  an  expresnon  of  disdain  and  contempt.  Much  good  may  they  do  you,  both 
wench,  and  son,  if  you  find  them. 

"Tolightonavvviov.'X  This  ward  occurs  once  more  in  Jonson't  worin ;  the  context 
determines  the  meaning  to  be  a  cully,  or  (wA ;  but  1  know  no  other  authcmty  bendes  hii. 

"  -dad  crpcntx  tf  aUdmotl-^l  lAit  ii  clear  and  good  sense ;  but  the  oldest  folio  pub  a 
itop  after  the  word  ail,  and  improves  the  thought  by  it  •.—mid  expaice  tjf  aUt  t' 
V  be  was  going  to  specifya  particular  sum,  if  Formal  bad  uMintarupted  kiin. 
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done,  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand 
strong,  we  twenty  would  come  into  Ibcfidcl 
the  tenth  of  Maich,  or  therrabouti ;  and 
we  would  challenge  twenty  of  Ihe  ciicniy  ; 
they  could  not  in  their  honour  refuse  us ; 
wed,  we  would  kill  them ;  challcnjte  twenty 
more,  kill  them  ;  twenty  more,  kill  them,; 
tncntv  more,  kill  them  toe;  and  thut  would 
we  kill  every  man  his  twenty  3  day,  that'f 
twenty  score;  twenty  score,  that's  two  hun- 
dred ;  two  hundred  a  day,  five  days  a  thou- 
sand;  forty  tbouaand;  forty  times  live,  6ve 
times  forty,  two  hundred  da^s  kills  them  alt 
up  by  computulion.  And  this  will  !  ventirre 
my  poor  gentleman-like  carcass  to  perfonn, 
provided  there  be  no  treason  practis'd  upon 
us,  by  fair  and  discreet  manhood  ;  tliat  is, 
civilly  by  the  sword. 

E.  Kno.  Why  are  yoo  so  sure  of  your 
hand,  cantain,  at  all  times  P 

Soft.  'I'ut,  never  miss  thrust  upon  my  re- 
putation with  you, 

E.  Kan.  I  would  not  stand  ij)  Down- 
right's  slate  then,  an'  you  nieet  hiui,  for  the 
wealth  of  any  one  street  in  London. 

*ofr.  Why,  sir,  you  mistake  m«!  if  he 
were  here  now,  by  this  welkin,  1  would  not 
draw  my  weapon  on  him  I  let  this  Rfntle- 
man  do  his  mind:  but  I  will  bastinado  him, 
by  tiie  bright  sun,  wherever  1  meet  him. 

Mat.  Faith,  and  I'll  have  a  Hing  at  him  at 
my  drstance. 

E.  Ktto.  Gods  10.  look  where  he  is ;  yon- 
der he  goes. 

^Dcnonright  'a.vlks  over  the  stage. 


■elleut,  and  for  no  oth«  rile  reason  on  the 
«atth. 

E.  Knti.  This  is  strange  and  barbarous ! 
M  ever  1  heard. 

Bnb.  Nay,  for  a  more  instance  of  their 
•rqKRtcrtnis  natures;  but  note,  sir.  They 
nave  assaulted  me  some  three,  four,  five, 
MX  of  them  together,  as  I  have  walk'd  alone 
m  divers  skirts  i'  tta'  town,  as  Turn-bull, 
White-chapel,  Shore-ditch,  which  were 
tht-n  my  quarters;  and  since,  upon  the 
Excliange,  at  my  lodging,  and  at  my  ordi- 
nary ;  ■where  I  liave  driven  them  afore  me 
the  whole  leufjth  of  a  street,  in  the  open 
view  of  all  our  gallants,  i>itying  tohun  them, 
believe  me.  Yet  all  this  lenity  will  not 
o'erconie  their  spleen  ;  they  will  be  doing 
with  the  pismire,  raising  anill  a  man  may 
spurn  abroad  with  his  fool  al  pleasure.  Bv 
mtsetf  I  could  have  slain  them  all,  buti 
delight  not  in  murder.  1  am  loth  to  bear 
any  other  than  this  bastinadu  for  'em  :  yet  I 
bold  it  good  polity  not  to  go  disami'd,  for 
though  f  bcskiKul,  1  may  be  oppress'd  with 
multitudes. 

E.  Kno.  I,  believe  me,  may  you,  nt:  and, 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  sus- 
tain MIC  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

B^.  Alas,  no:  what's  a  peculiar  man  to 
suatiMi?  not  seen. 

E.  Ktio.  O,  but  your  skill,  sir. 

Bob.  Indeed,  that  might  be  some  loss ; 
but  who  respects  it  >  I  will  tell  yoii,  sir,  by 
die  way  of  private,  and  under  seal ;  I  am  a 
lentteman,  and  live  here  obscure,  and  to 
myself;  but  were  I  known  to  her  majesty 
and  the  lords,  (observe  me,)  I  would  under- 
take, upon  this  poor  h«id  and  life,  for  the 
public  benefit  of  the  state,  not  only  to  ^>are 
the  entire  lives  of  her  subjects  in  general ; 
kut  to  save  the  one  half,  gay,  three  parts  of 
her  yearly  charge  inholding  war,  and  against 
what  enemy  soever.  Anahow  would  1  do 
h,  think  you  ? 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  con- 
.  •eivc. 

Bob.  Why  thus,  sir.  I  would  select  nine- 
teen more,  to  myself,  tliroughout  the  land ; 
gentlemen  they  should  be  of  good  spirit, 
strong  and  able  constitution,  I  would  choose 
Jiem  by  an  instinct,  a  character  that  I  have : 
and  I  would  teach  these  nineteen  the  special 
rules,  as  your  punto,  your  revetso,  your 
•tocrata,  your  imbroccato,  your  pasuda, 
your  montanto;  till  they  could  all  play  very 
near,  or  altogether  as  well  as  myself.    This 

"  Bob.  Tallman,  I  never  thtm^  onit  HUftaiK.'\  Down-right  it  described  soon  after, 
to  be  a  tsll  big  man,  or  else  the  fears  of  Mr.  Matttiew  misrepresented  hira  as  such.  But 
the  words  lalfmaa,  in  this  place,  were  not  derailed  to  give  us  an  idea  of  his  height  or  bulk. 
Our  ancestors  used  tall  in  the  sense  of  stout,  bold,  or  courageous:  aod  this,  1  apprehend,  is 
the  meaning  we  must  assign  it  here:  thus&e  Lord  Bacon  tells  us,  "  that  Bishop  Foxcaust-d 
"  his  castle  of  Norham  to  be  fortified;  and  mann'd  it  likewise  with  a  very  great  number  of 
"  ttiU  Boldiert."  Hul.  tf  Henry  VII.  p.  173.  and  in  a  DUeouTse  on  Uiwry,  wrote  by  Dr. 
WilaoD,  we  may  see  bow  it  wae  fhas  dim  ;  "  Here  in  England,  he  that  caa  rob  a  raan  bv 

"tD« 


ob.  It's 


these  bragging  rascals  i 


E.  Kno.  Yes  faith,  it  is  he. 
Atat.  I'll  he  hang'd  then  if  that  were  he. 
£.  Kno.-  Sir,  keep  your  banging  good  for 
some  greater  matter,  for  I  assure  you  that 

Step.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  he. 

B<A.  Had  T  thought  it  liad  been  he,  he 
must  not  have  gone  so:  but  1  can  hardly  be 
induced  to  believe  it  was  he  yet. 

£.  Ann.  That  I  think,  sir.  But  see,  be  is 
come  again. 

Dow.  O,  Pharaoh's  foot,  bare  I  found 
you  ?  Come  draw  to  your  tools;  draw  ^p- 
sie,  or  I'll  thresh  you. 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  do  belierc 
in  thee,  hear  me 


tilto' 


tght  on  it 

r  (body  of  me)  I  had  a  warrant  of  the 


Goo»^lc 


JuA4.  SecMa]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 

peace  Kmd  od  me,  eren  now  ai  I  cune 
aloBR,  bv  a  vater-bearcr;  this  Keutleman 
»•  H,  Mr.  MuUbew. 

DtKB.  'Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  ttirn  i 

\He  btaU  him  and  duamu  ktm,  Matthew 

Bob.  Hold,  hold,  under  thy  favour  for> 
bear.  ' 

Haa.  Prate  again,  as  you  like  this,  you 
vboresoD  foist  you.  You'll  cojilroui  tin- 
point,  you  t  Your  comort  is  ^oue  ?  had  bu 
■taid  he  bad  *bar'd  wilh  you,  sir. 

Sab.  Well,  gentlt-men,  bear  witnen,  I 
wai  bound  to  the  peace,  by  tbiegood  day. 

£.  fno.  No  faith,  ifa  an  ill  day,  captain, 
Bcver  reckon  it  other:  but,  say  you  were 
bound  to  the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to 
defend  youneLf:  that'll  prove  but  a  poor 

B'-b.  I  cannot  tell,  lir.  I  desire  good 
comtiuction  in  faiMurt.  1  never  suslain'd 
the  like  disgrace,   (by  heaven,)  sure  I   Aas 


apl 

go,  get  you  to  a  surgeon.  '6lid,  an'  Ihi 
your  tricks,  your  passadnes,  and  your 
tantoes,   I'll  none  of  tbem.     O, 


u»le«  he  play }  What's  « tall  man  unless  ha 
li)^hl  i  I'oT  in<leed  all  this  my  wise  broibe 
stands  upon  absolutely;  and  that  made  me 
fdU  in  with  him  so  resolutely. 

Dome.  I,  but  whatharin  avgl>'l»vecome 
of  it,  brother  f 

Ifel.  Might,  ^sler  1  to  might  the  good 
warm  ck'thrs  your  husband  wi^ars  be  poi- 
son'd,  fi^r  any  tbinp  he  knows;  crlhe  whole- 
some uine  he  drauk,  even  now  ai  the  ta- 
ble  

Kit.  Now,  God  forbid  :  O  me.     Now  I 
remember  [cup. 

My  wife  drank  to  me  last ;  and  chang  d  tfie 
And  bade  me  wear  Ibis  curssd  suit  to-'lay. 
Ste,  if  heav'n  sutfer  murder  un  disco  vet 'J ! 
I  feel  me  ill;  give  me  soriie  m.tbridute, 
Isome  mitliridate  and  oil,  good  sitter,  fetch 

O,  I  am  sick  at  heart!  I  burg,  I  bum. 
If  you  will  save  my  life,  gn,  fet>  h  it  me. 

#>/.  Ostrangehumourl  myverybreath 
has  poisoD'd  him. 

Jirui.  Good  brother,  be  content,  what  do 

youmi^ani  [kill  you. 

The  streoKlli  at  these  extreme  cauceiis  will 

Daoie.  Btshrcw  your  heart- blood, brother 
Well-bred,  now. 
For  putting  such  a  toy  Into  liis  head. 

Wet.  Is  a  lit  Minile  a  toy  }  will  he  be  poj- 
son'd  witli  a  simile!  Urother  Kiiely,  wh.it  a 
strange  and  idl^  imagination  is  ihi" }  Fur 
shame,  he  wiser.  0'  my  soul  tburc's  no 
such  matter. 

Kit.  Am  I  not  sick  >  how  am  I  then,  not 
poison'd  i 
Am  I  not  poitond?  how  am  1  then  so  sick) 

Dame.  II  you  be  sick,  your  own  tbuugbls 
make  you  sick. 
-  Ifel.   His  jealousy  is  the  poison  he  hat 

Bra'.  Mr.  Kitely,  my  master  Justice 
Clemcat  saluteiyou;  and  dnires  to  speak 
■with  you  with  allpossible  H>eed. 

\_Heci)me*  dii^iutedtike  Jutiice  Cletaenft 

Kit.  No  time  but  now  P  when  I  think  I 
am  sick  ?  very  sick  .'  Wull,  I  will  wail  upon 
his  uorship.  Thomas,  Cuu,  I  must  seelc 
them  out,  and  set  'em  sentinels  tdl  I  return. 
Thomas,  Cob,  Thomus  ^ 

H'el.  This  is  pertectly  rare.  Brain-worm  i  i 
but  how  got'it  thou  this  apparel  of  the  jus* 
tice's  man  I 

^  Brai.  Marrv,  sir,  my  proper  fine  pen-man 
would  needs  bestow  the  grist  o'  me,  at  th« 
Wiad-mHl,  to  h<-ar  some  martial  discourse  ; 
where  so  1  marshuD'd  him,  tnat  1  made  him 
druuk  wilh  admiration  !  aud,  because  too 
much  heat  was  the  cause  of  his  distemper, 
I  ttript  him  stark  naked,   as  he  lay  along 

X  the  highway,  is  called  a  taJf/^/tnr."  Lond.  1584.  The  word  occurs  likewise  in  Sbak- 
ipeare,  who  seems,  in  more  placet  than  one,  to  ridicule  the  frequent  use  of  it  by  bravoea 
and  bidliea.  I'hui  be  makes  Pistol  lay,  "  Thy  spirits  are  most  t^L"  And  Mercutio 
■cckoDS  the  phriK,  a  Mtfmoit .'  uoongst  the  atfected  iimcie*  of  the  time. 


tures !  that  nature  should  be  at  leisure  tu 
vake  'em !  Come,  couz. 

Strp.  Mafi,  rilba'thiscloke. 

£.  itito.  God'i  will,  'tis  Down-right't.      i 

S^.  Nay,  iff  mine  now,  another  might 
bave  ta'en't  up  aa  well  as  I,  I'll  wear  it,  to  I 
wilL 

E.  Oto.  How  an'  he  see  itP  be'U  chal- 
\ragt  it,  aniire  yourself. 

.&«.  I,  but  he  shall  not ha> it:  I'lltay  I 
bought  iL 

£-  A'iso.  Take  becd  you  buy  it  not  too 

SCENE    VIII. 


Xit,  Now,  trust  me,  brother,   you  were 
much  to  blame, 
T*  tncraie  his  anger,  and  disturb  the  peace 
Ofmj  poor  house,  where  there  aresentincb. 
That  every  minute  watch  to  givealarnu 
Of  civil  war,  without  adjectioa 
Of  your  assistance  or  occasion. 

IreL  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant 
jou;  since  there  is  00  harm  (tone.  Anger  costs 
a  man  nothing;  and  a  tall  man  is  never  his 
oma  roau  till  lie  be  angrv.  To  keep  hit 
valour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keep  himsell  as  it 
were  in  a  cloke-hag.  '  What': 


:,Goo»^lc 


94 


EVXRY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act4.Seaic.ft.. 


allecp,  and  bnYowed  his  tuit  to  delirer  tb'H 
counterfeK  nena^^e  in,  leaving;  a  n»ty  ar- 
mour, and  an  old  tirown  bill  to  watcb  him 
till  my  rc^turn;  whirh  x hall  be,  vhep  I  ha* 
pawn'd  bit  apparti,  and  spent  ibe  better 
part  o'  the  money,  perhaps. 

Ifel.  Weil,  thou  art  a  ^uccevfol  merry 
knave,  Bmo-wonii,  hJs  alwi-nce  will  be  a 
goiid  subject  for  more  mirth.  1  prav  theif, 
return  to  thy  young  master,  and  will'him  to 
meet  me  and  iiiy  tater  tridge t  at  the  Tower 
iiistaiitly :  fur,  here  tellhim  the  bouse  i?  so 
stor'd  with  jtralousv,  Ibvre  is  iio  room  for 
love  to  stand  u^ght  in.  We  must  get  our 
fortunn  committed  to  some  larger  pnson, 
■ay ;  and  titan  the  Tower,  I  know  no  belter 
air;  nor  where  the  Hberty  of  tbe  house  may 
do  us  more  pn-smt  service.  Away. 
Kit.  Come  hither,  1  homas.    Now,  tuy 

secref  s  rqw, 
And  thou  slialt  have  it:  lay  to  both  thine 

ears. 
Hark,  wh<.t  I  saylo  thee.    I  must  go  forth, 

Thomas, 
Be  careful  of  thy  promise  keep  good  watrh, 
Kotc  every  gallant,  and  observe  him  well, 
ITiat  eiitirs  m  my  absence  to  tliy  mistress : 
If  she  would  shew  bim  roores,  the  jest  is 

stdle. 
Follow  'em,  Thomas,  or  else  hang  on  him. 
And  let  him  Dot  ko  alter;  mark  their  looks ; 
Note  if  she  offer  but  to  see  his  band. 
Or  any  other  amorous  toy  about  him ; 
But  praise  bis  leg,  or  foot ;  or  if  she  say 
The  day  is  hot,  and  bid  him  feel  her  hand, 
Howhotitis:  O,  that's  a  monstrousthin^! 
Note  me  all  this,  good  I'homas,  mark  their 

sighs. 
And,  if  tbi'y  do  but  whisper,  break  'em  off: 
I'll  bear  thee  out  in  it.     Wilt  thou  do  this ; 
Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Tbonias? 
Ctith.  As  truth's  self,  sir. 
*■)■(.  Why,  I  believe  thee;  where  is  Cob, 
now  ?  Cob ! 

Da.  He's  ever  calling  for  Cob  !  I  wonder 
how  he  employs  Cob  so ! 

Jfel.lndef^d',  sister,  to  ask  how  he  wnploys 
Cob,  is  a  necRisary  tjuestion,  for  you  that 
are  bis  wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy  for 
,  jou  to  be  satished  in ;  but  this  I'll  assure 
jaa,  Cob's  wife  is  an  excellent  bawd,  sister, 
and  oftentimes  your  husband  kiunts  her 
house ;  marr}',  to  what  end ;  I  cannot  alto- 
gether accuse  him,  imagine  you  what  you 
fliink  conTeniciiL  But  I  have  known  fait 
hides  have  foul  hearts,  ere  now,  lister. 


Dame.  Never  sud  you  tiuer  than  tiiat, 
brother,  so  much  I  can  tell  you  for  your 
Icami^.  I'homas,  fetth  your  (.lake  and  go 
with  me,  I'll  alter  him  present!) :  I  uouTd 
to  fortune  I  could  lake  him  there,  i'laith, 
I'd  return  him  his  onm,  I  narrant  liiro. 

IFtI-  So  let 'em  go:  this  may  make  sport 
anon.  Now,  niy  fair  sister-in-l<iw,'tliat  you 
knew  but  liow  happ)  a  Ahing  it  were  to  be 
lair  and  beautiful  i 

Brid.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

IFel.  That's  true;  thSU's  even  the  tault of 
it :  for  indeed,  beauty  stands  a  woman  in 
no  stead,  unless  it  procure  htr  touching.'* 
Hut,  sifter,  whether  it  touch  you  or  no,  it 
touches  your  beautius;  and  1  am  sure,  they 
will  abide  Ibe  touch;  an'  they  do  not,  a 
plague  of  a:l  ceriiie,  say  1 ;  and  it  touches 

me  too  in  part,  though  not  in  the Will, 

there's  a  dear  and  resp^-cted  triend  of  mine, 
sister,  standi  very  strongly  and  worthily  af- 
fected towards  you,  and  hath  vow'd  to  ia* 
flame  whole  bonlires  of  zeal  at  his  heart  in 
honour  ofyour  perfeviions.  1  havealready 
rngag'd  my  promise  to  bring  you,  where 
^ou  shall  hear  bim  confirm  much  mute, 
Ned  Kno'well  is  the  man,  sister.  There's 
no  exception  against  the  party.  You  are 
tipe  for  a  husband;  and  a  minute's  loss  to 
such  an  occasion,  is  a  great  trespass  ii 


my  soul  he  loves  you,  will  you  give  biia 
the  meeting  ? 

Brid.  Faith  1  had  very  little  confidence 
in  mine  own  constancy,  brother,  if  1  dunt 
not  meet  a  man  :  but  this  molioo  of  your* 
savours ol  an  otdkmghi  adventurer's scr vast 
a  little  too  much  melhinks. 

Wei.  VMiat's  that,  sister? 

Brill.  ^arry,ottbeiK|uire. 

U^el.  No  matter  if  it  did,l  wouldbesuch 
an  oite  for  my  friend.  But  tee  1  who  it  re- 
tum'd  tohinderus? 

m.  "  What  vilhimy  is  this?  call'd  out 
•    on  a  false  message  ?  [Bnd&et, 

This  was  some  plot !  I  was  not  sent  for. 
Where's  your  sister? 

Brtd.  1  think  she  be  gone  forth,  sir. 

Alt.  How!  is  my  wife  gone  forth?  whi- 
ther, for  Ciod's  sake  i 

Brid.'  She's  gone  at>road  with  Thomas. 

Ait .  Abroad  with  Thomas?  oh,  ttiat  villain 

He  hath  discover'd  all  unto  my  wife  1  [you 
lleast  that  1  was  totrusthini;  whither  Ipray 


It  ibe  ? 


"  Beaaty  xtaads  a  uxmemin  w>  Head,  urdett  it  procure  Aer  touchibg.]  Jonson  hath 
here  ui>ed  the  word  touching,  in  that  aeceptatioo  which  the  Latin  i  rotic  writers  somelimet 
assign  the  verb  (ungere;  So  in  the  A'ent  Woma-i  he  employs  the  phrase  several  times  in  tbe 
same  sense,  and  gener4l)y  on  the  authority  of  Odd. 

'*  Kilcly.  ii'liiittitliaiiyitthitf  &c.]  The  entrances  and  exits  of  the  persons  of  tbe 
drama,  are  not  always  so  punctually  marked  in  our  ancient  plays,  as  in  the  modern  ones: 
we  have  bad  in  this  very  scene,  bnthKilely  and  his  wife  go  out,  and  return  agab,  without 
any  change'or  variation  ;  though  I  believe,  according  to  critical  propriety,  the  departure  of 
a  speaker,  or  at  least  Ins  entrance,  should  give  occasion  to  a  new  scene. 
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Brid.  I  knmr  not,  rir. 

Ifel.   I'll  tell  70U,  brother. 
Whither  1  suspect  she's  gone. 

Kit.  Whither,  ^ood  brother? 

/frf.  I'o  Cob's  house,  1  bdievei   but, 
Le^  my  counsel. 

A'U.  I  will,  I  will:  to  Cob's  bouse  ?  doth 
(he  bauut  Cob's  1 
Sb^%  Kone  a  purpuse  now  to  cuckold  me. 
With  that  Itwd  TMQul,  who,    to  win  her 
Hath  told  her  all.  [lavoui. 

It'll.  Come,  he  ii  once  more  gone. 
Sister,    let's  lose    uo  time  ;   th-  a&ic  is 

SCENE  'IK. 

JMtAes,  Bcba^ll ;  Bttda-tiimm;  Dawn- 
right,  [to  them.'] 

Mat.  I  nonder,  captain,  what  they  wilt 
^  of  my  going  away  }  ha  ? 

Bob.  Why,  what  ihould  tbey  ny  i  but 
af  •'f  a  discreet  gentleman }  quick,  wary, 
fetpectfol  of  nature's  fair  lineamenic  ?  and 
that's  aU.    . 

Mat.  Whj  so  !  but  what  can  they  ny 
€>f  your  beatmg  I 

bob.  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  soft  wood, 
akind  of  grossbattery  used,  laid  on itrong- 
Ff,  borae  moat  patientl>  ;  and  ihat's  all. 

Mat.  I,  but  would  any  m>n  have  offered 
k  in  Venice  ?  as  you  say  ? 

Bob.  Tut,  I  assure  you,  no :  yon  shall 
I«»*e  there  jour  Nohilu,  your  Gmtelezza, 
come  in  bravely  upon  your  reverse,  stand 
you  close,  stand  )ou  &-in,  stand  you  fair, 
RTC  your  rctricato  with  his  left  leg,  come 
to  the  assalto  with  the  right,  tbruit  with 
brare  rteel,  defy  your  base  Wood !  But 
wherefore  da  I  awake  this  remembrance  ?  1 
was  Eucinated  by  Jupiter ;  lascinated  ;  but 
I  will  be  unwitch'd,"  and  rtveng'd  by 
law. 

Mia.  Do  you  hear  7  is't  not  best  to  get  a 
WHtaot,  and  have  him  arrested  and  brought 
before  justice  Clement  > 

Bob.  It  were  not  amiss,  would  we  had  it. 

Ma.  Why  here  comes  ha  man,  let's 
tpeak  to  him. 

Bob.  Agreed,  do  you  speak. 

Mat.  'Save  you,  sir, 

Brtd.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

MaL  Sir,  there  is  one  Down-right  hath 
abated  this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we 
<letemutic  to  make  our  amends  by  law  ; 
now,  if  you  would  do  us  the  favour  to  pro- 

"  ImafatciTiated;  but  T  mil  be  laiwildfd.'i  In  our  ancient  law,  when  causes  were  dc- 
dded  by  sinrie  combat,  the  parties  were  obliged  to  swear,  before  the  encounter  began, 
that  they  had  used  no  unlawful  arts  or  charms,  either  to  debilitate  their  adversary,  or  to 
render  thenueUes  invtitnerable,  and  Bobadill  here  thiuks  that  Down-rii^t  had  been  prao- 
tinng  in  that  way  upon  bim  ;  and  it  is  probable  he  means  the  same  too,  in  a  preceding 
•cene,  where  he  engaget  to  kill  the  enemy  by  a  score  a  day,  provided  no  treachery  wat 
pTactned. 

"  rU  pamt  tUtifoel  in  my  ear.']  A  bfUon  at  that  time  for  the  men  to  w«W  rin{f  ik 
tbeir  ears,  ridiculed  V  Sbakspeare,  wtA  the  other  comic  wiiten. 


cure  &  warrant,  to  bring  him  'afore  your 
maste  ,  vou  ,hJX  be  well  condder'd,  1  a*, 
sure  you,  sir. 

Brai.  ^ir,  you  know  my  service  ii  mj  4 
living ;  such  favours  as  thcfe  gotten  of  my  * 
master  is  liisunly  preferment,  an>l  therefore       • 
you  must  consider  me  as  1  may  make  ben^ 
St  of  my  place. 

Mtd.  How  is  that,  sir? 

Brai.  Faith,  sir,  the  thing  b  extraordi- 
naiy,  and  the  gentleman  may  be  ot  gn-at 
account ;  yet,  be  he  wliut  he  will,  il  yo'a 
will  lay  me  down  a  brace  of  angels  in  my 
hand  you  khail  liiive  it,  otberw.v^m'. 

Mat.  flow  shall  we  do,  capta  n  i  he  aikt 
a  brace  of  ange.s,  jou  have  no  money  ? 

BA.  Not  a  cro>s,  by  fortune. 

Mat.  Nor  1,  as  I  sm  a  grntleman,  but 
two-pence  left  of  my  two  shilling*  in  tho 
morning  for  wine  and  radish :  lef  s  find  hiW 
some  pawn. 

Bob.  Pawn?  wchavenoDC  to  the  valui 
of  bis  demand. 

Mat.  O,  yes:  "  I'll  pawn  this  Kwel  in 
my  ear,  and  you  may  pawu  your  silk-stock- 
ings, and  pull  up  your  boo  s,  they  will  ne'et 

Bob.  WrII,  an'  there  be  no  remedy:  I'U 
step  aside  and  pull  'em  ojf. 

Mat.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  we  have  no  store 
of  money  at  this  time,  but  you  sliall  have 
good  pawns:  look  you,  sir,  ihb  jewel,  and 
that  Kentleman's  silk-s lockings,  .ecause  we 
would  have  it  dispalch'd  ere  we  went  to 
our  chambers. 

Brai.  I  am  content,  sir;  I  will  get  yon 
the  warrant  pres<'ntJy ;  what's  his  name, 
sjy  you  ?     Down-right? 

Mut.  I,  I,  George  Dowr^-right. 

Brai.  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Ma.  A  tall  big  man,  sir ;  he  goes  in  a 
cloke  most  commonly  of  siLk-russet,  laid 
about  with  russet-lare. 

BraL  '  Tis  very  good,  sir, 

Mai.  Here,sir,  fiere'B  my  jewel. 

Bnb.  And  here  are  my  ttocKings.  • 

Brai.  Well,  gentlemen,  I'll  procure  you 
this  warrant  presently ;  but  who  will  you 


,  capt^n,  that  mutt  be 


Mat.    1  hat's 
considcr'd. 
Bib.  Body  o'  me,  1  linow  not ;  'tis  ser- 
ce  of  danger. 

HI.  H' ny,  you  were  best  get  o 


you  one,  if  you  pi 
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Afat.  Will  you,  iir  ?  Why,  we  can  wish 
no  better. 

B'lb.  We'll  leave  it  lo  you,  iir. 

BnU.  This  it  rare  I  Now  will  I  go  pawn 
thii  cloke  of  the  iutlico'i  man's    at  the 


t,  and  be  the  Tarlet 


bn^en,  fora  varlet  s 
myself ;    and 
more  mimey  o 

SCENE    X. 
Kao'well,  Tib,  Cash,  Dame  Kitety,  Kiuly.  Cob. 
Kan.  <;h,  here  it  it;  1  am  glad  [  have 
found  it  now.    Ho?  who  is  witiiiti  here? 
Tii.  lamifitliin,  Kir;  wlut's  your  pleasure? 
A'no.  To  know  who  ik  withiu.  betides 
jroumlf. 
rift.  Why,  »ir,you  are  noconatable,  I  hope? 
Kno.   O  Hear  )OU  Ibe  constable  ?   then  I 
doubt  not,  [fear : 

You  have  some  guests  within  deserve  tbat 
I'll  tetch  him  ttrjight. 
Tib.  U'  God's  iiante,  va. 
JTno.  Go  to.  Come,  tell  mc,  is  not  young 

Kiio'well  htre? 
Tib.    Young   Kno'well }    I  tnow  none 

such,  sir,  o'mine  honesty. 
iSw.  "Your  honesty!    Dame;    it   flies 
too  lightly  from  you  ; 
There  b  no  way  but  ft^tch  the  constable. 

Tib.  llie  constable !  the  man  is  inad,  J 
think. 

CatK.  Ho,  who  keeps  house  here !     [son. 
Kno.  Oitbisis  the  female  copesmate  of  njy 
Now  shall  1  meet  liim  straighL 
£htite.  Knock,  I'homas,  hard. 
Canh.   Mo,  good  wife } 
Tib.  ^^'by,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 
Dame.  "Why,  woman,  grieves  it  you  to 
ope  your  doorp 
Belike  vou  get  lonietliing  to  keep  it  shut 
Tib.  ^  lial  mean  these  i[ueitio(is,  'pray  ye? 
Diane.  Ho  btrange  you  make  it  ?     Is  not 
my  husband  here  ? 


Kno.  Her  husband ! 

Damt.  My  tried  husband,  master  Rttely. 
Tib.  1  hope  he  nveds  not  to  be  tritd  here. 
Pamc.   No,  Dame,  he  does  il   not  for 

need  but  pleasure. 

7i6.  Neither  for  need  nor  pleasure  is  be 

here.  [withal. 

Kno.  1'his  is  but  a  device  to  frighten  me 

Soft,  who  is  this?  'tisnot  my  ion  disguig'd' 

Damt.  U,  sir,  have  1  forestall'd  your  ho* 

nest  market, 

Found  your  close  walks  ?  You  stand  amax'd 

now,  do  ynu  ? 
{She  apiee  her  hutlimdcomr,  and  run*  In  him, 
Ifaith,  (I  am  glad)  1  have  snioakt  you"  yet 
at  last.  [tee  her  ; 

What  is  your  jewel,  trow  (  In,  come,  tel'i 
(Fetch  forth  your  housewife,  dune,)  if  tiie 

be  feirer. 
In  any  hr>n est  judgment,  than  myself, 
I'll  be  content  with  it  it:  but  she  is  chan^ 
6ke  feeds  you  fat,  she  sootlis  your  apnctite. 
And  you  are  welt]  Your  wife,  an  honest 
[UcBchour !" 


Is  meat  twice  sod  to  you,  sir!  O,  you 
Ann.  ^he  cannot  countiTt'eitthui  palpably. 
Kit.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet  im- 
pudence I  [1  taken 
Steal'st  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts  ?  and  have 
Thy  bawd  and  tliee,  and  thy  companion. 
This  hoary-headed  Ictcher,  this  old  goat, 

f/'ointing  to  Old  Kna'wIL 
Close  at  your  villainy,  and  would'st  tho« 

Willi  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  accusing  me  ? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  not  Ihou  shame, 

ITo  him. 

When  all  thy  powers  in  chastity  are  spent. 

To  have  a  mind  so  hot,  and  to  entice. 

And  feed  (h'  caticemcnt?  ofa  lustful  woman  I 

Dane.   Uut,   I  deiy  thee,  1,  dissembling 

wretch.  IBtfTTu?.* 

Kit.  Defy  me,   strumpet  ?   Ask  thy  pao> 

"  Yoar  lumettu,  dame ;  itfiiea  too  liglilly  from  t/mi ;  flurre  it  tin  tiay  hut  fi^ck  the  eo»- 
rtaWe.l  1  hou^h  the  metre  is  generally  well  preserved,  and  the  speeches  in  verse  are 
printedu  such, 'Vet  we  have  a  mistake'  in  this  ;  the  lines  should  be bere distinct,  ai  the 
Bunbeis  are  complete. 

YiiUT  hntieetif !  dame ;  il_fiirs  ion  lighthjjrotn  you ; 
There  ii  vo  iBoy  but  fetch  ihr  constable. 
"  ITbj/,  Komtm,  gHcret  it  you  to  ope  ynir  done  f  Belike  you  get  tomething  to  kei^  it  tkut.^ 
This  rrtor  is  ibc  same  with  tl»e  preceding,  and  it  is  strange  tiie  c-dilors  sikould  pot  perceive 
it.    We  liave  here  again  two  vtrses cooiounded,  and  run  together  as  prose.    'Ihey  iboukl 
be  printed  in  this  iiiaiinrr  :..■,. 

~  U'liu,  tvoman,  grieve*  it  you  to  ope  your  door  T 
Bdikeuou  tt/  tmnethine  to  keep  il  shut. 
.  "  rfaith,  lamglad  /  have  --  ''  ■  '      ■'    '      " 

1716.     t'orineredilionsgiveit  ; 

■ J  hare  imoak'd  you  pet  at  latf. 

"  0,  ywu  TKf  ACHEK  !]  I.  e.  traitor,  treachour,  and  ireadietoar,  words  occurrbg  in 
Spcnstr,  and  the  lit«t  of  thc-m  in  Chaucer. 

"  Bj/Tho.'i    1  his  marginal  direction  is  obscure.    Thomas  Cash  is  the  person  meant,  he 
b  called  hcrpandar,  as  kno  will  is  attn^ards  termed  the  wicked  elder,    'the  w4^^s  Bg 
•  7&u»(w,  mean,  that  he  ^mes  up  to  Cash,  when  he  gives  him  that  appellation.  Thnwholc 
fceie  is  very  lappily  drawn,  and  quite  m  ibc  spirit  of  the  antient  contedy. . 


■t  you  at  laal.]  A  syllable  is  wanting  in  the  copy  of 
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Canbed«nyit>  OT  that  wicked  elder^ 

Kno.  Why.  hear  you,  sir. 

Kit.  Tut/tut,  tut";  ncTiT  i^pak. 
Tby  guilty  conscienci-  will  discover  thee. 

AiL  What  lunacy  U  this,  th«t  haunts  tliis 
man  ?  [and  vuu, 

KU.   Well,  good  wife  bawd.  Cob's  wife. 
That  make  yout  husband  such  a  lioddy- 
doddy ;  [cuckold-maker ; 

Aod    you,    yuung   apple-»qiiire,    and   old 
rUha  yuu  every  one  before  a  justice: 
Nav,  you  shall  answer  it,  i  charge  you  go. 

too.    Marry,  witli  all  my  hean,  sir,  1  go 
willingly ; 
Though  I  do  taste  tbis  as  a  trick  put  on  me. 
To  punish  my  iiBpertinKnt  search,  and  justly. 
And  ball'  torgive  my  ton  lor  (lie  device. 

JiiU   Come,  will  yon  go  ? 

Danu.  Go?  to  Uiy  shame,  believe  it.    ' 

OA.     Wiiy,    what's    the    matter    hexei 
iriui's  here  to  do  i 

Kit.  O,   Cob,  art  thou  come  i    I  have 
been  abus'd. 
And  i'thv  house:  never  was  man  sowrong'd! 

Cob.   'bJid,    in  my   house  i    my    master 
Kitdy>  who 
Wroog^  you  in  my  house  ? 

Kit.   Marry,  young  lust  in  old,  and  old  in 


Cob.  How?  bawdi  is  my  house 
that?  Am  1  preferred  thithir?  Did  1  not 
charge  you  to  keep  your  dooR  shut,  Isbel  ? 
and — you  let  'em  lie  open  fur  all  comers. 
IHefaib  taoii  bit  viife  and  beata  her. 

A'mo.  Friend,  know  some  cause,  before 
(hou  bcat'st  thy  wife. 
Tfus  b  madness  in  tliee. 

Cob.  Why  ?  it  there  no  cause  i        [Cob ; 

Kit.  Yes,  I'll  shew  cause  before  the  j  ustice. 
Come,  !et  her  go  with  me. 

Co6.   Nay,  she  shall  go. 

7i&.  Nay,  1  will  goy  I'll  see  aa'  you 
may  t>e  ailow'd  to  make  a  bundle  o'  hemp 
o*  yovr  nRbt  and  lawful  w.fe  tiiui,  at  every 
cutkoMy  KDave'g  pleasure.  Why  do  you 
not  go  i  [youtam'd. 

XiL  A  bitter  ([uean  ! .  Come,  we'll  ha' 

SCENE    XI. 

Bnan^Borm,  Matthax,  Sobadill,  Stephen, 

Dawn-right, 

Brn-  Well,  of  all  my  disguiset  yet,  new 
■m  1  most  hke  layseif,  being  in  this  Ser- 
jeant'* gown.  A  man  of  my  present  pro- 
fesrioD  never  counterfeits,  tUl  he  lays  hol4 
npoii  a  debtor,  and  lays,  he  'rests  hira  ;  for 
tbai  be  brii^  him  to  all  mann^  of  unrest. 
A  Idod  of  little  kings  w^are,  bearing  the  di- 
iniautiTe  of  a  mace,  made  like  a  youtiE  qtr 
6cboke,  Uiat  always  carries  peppo-  and  salt 
ia  Itself.  Well,  i  know  nut  wliat  danger  1 
■ndergo  by  tlus  exploit;  pray  beav'n  1 
conic  well  off. 

Mm.  See,  1  think,  yooder  '» the  ntlet, 
by  fait  gown. 


Bob.  Let's  go  in  quest  of  him. 
Mai.  'Save  you,  friend  ;  are  not  yaH 
here  by  appointment  of  jtistice  Clement's 

Broi.  Yes,  an't  please  ynu,  sir ;  he  told 
me,  two  gentlemen  had  will'd  him  to  pro- 
cure a  warrant  from  his  master,  (which  I 
have  about  me)  to  i>e  serv'd  on  one  Down- 
right. 

Mat.  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both ; 
and  see  where' the  party  comes  you  must 
arrest ;  serve  it  upon  him  quickly,  afore-b* 

S-:b.  Bear  back,  master  Matthew. 

Srai.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  you  i' 
the  queen's  name,  and  must  carry  you 
efore  a  justice,  by  virt'ie  of  this  warrant. 

Step.  Me,  friend  )  I  am  no  Down-right, 
[:  lam  master  Stephen :  you  do  not  well 
to  arrest  me,  I  teti  you  truly  ;  I  am  in  no 
body's  bonds  nor  boc^cs,  1  would  you  should 
know  it.  A  plague  on  you  heartily  fot 
ii);.king  me  thus  afraid  afore  my  linie. 

Srui.  Why,  now  you  are  deceiv'd,  gen- 

Bob-  He  wears  such  a  cloke,  and  that 
deceiv'd  ue  :  but  see,  here  a  coiiies  indeed, 
tills  is  he,  officer. 

Down.  Why  how  now,  sianorguH!  are 
you  turn'd  hicherof  latej  Come,  deliv^ 

Step.  Your  cloke,  sir }  I  bought  it  evea 
now,  in  open  market.  • 

Brai,  MaUer  Down-right,  I  have  a  war- 
rant I  must  serve  upon  you,  procur'd  hj 
these  two  gentlemen. 

Down.  These  gentlemen  ?  these  rafcabl 

Brai.  Keep  ilie  peace,  1  sharge  you  hi 


Brai.  Go  b^ore  niaster  justice  Clement 
to  answerwhat  they  can  object  against  you, 
sir:  I  will  use  you  kindly,  sir. 

Mat.  Come,  lef  s  before,  and  make  the 
justice,  captain f— 

£o6.  Thevarlet'satallman,  afore  heav'nl 

Doion.  Gull,  you'll  give  me  my  clolcef 

Step.  Sir,  1  bought  it,  naA  I'll  keep  it 

DovTn.  You  wilTi' 

Step.  I,  that  1  will. 

Difwn,  Officer,,  there's  thy  (ce,  arreft 

Brai.  Master  St^hen,  I  Diuitarrestyoo. 

Step.  Arrest  me !  I  scorn  it.  Ther^ 
take  your  cloke,  I'll  none  on't. 

Dowti.  N«y,  that  shall  not  serre  your 
turn  now,  sir,  Officer,  I'll  go  with  thee  t* 
the  justice's;  bring  him  along. 

^up.  Why,  is  not  here  your  cloke !  what 
would  you  have? 

DotU'i.  I'll  ha*  you  answer  it,  sir. 

Brai.  Sir,  I'll  take  your  word,  and  thie 
gentleman's  too,  for  hit  appearance. 

Down.  I'll  ha'  no  wc^di  taken:  iKihs 
liim  along. 


:,  Google 
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Brat.  Sir,  t  mty  cfaooK  to  do  that,  I 
may  take  b«il. 

DuwB.  n  it  true,  you  may  take  bail,  and 
choosf,  at  another  time ;  but  you  shall  not 
now,  Tarlet :  bring  him  along,  or  I'll 
swinge  you. 

Brai.  bic,  I  pity  the  gentleman'*  ca*e. 
Here's  your  money  again. 

DmoK.  'Sdeyns,  tell  not  meoS  my  money, 
bring  him  away,  I  tay. 

Brai.  1  tvamnt  you  he  will  go  witii  you 
•f  himKlf,  sir. 


Doom.  Yi-t  more  ado  ? 

Brui.  1  have  made  a  fdr  mash  on't. 

Sttp.  Must  I  go? 

Brai.  1  know  no  remedy,  master  Stephen. 

Down.  Come  alung,  atore  me  here ;  I 
do  not  tore  your  hjuging  look  behind. 

Sttp.  Why,  sir,  I  hope  you  cannot  bang 
me  fon  it.    C'an  he,  fellow } 

Brai.  t  th'nk  not,  sir:  it  a  but  a  whip- 
ping liiatter,  »ure. 

iiq>.  Why  then  let  him  do  his  wont,  I 
am  resolute. 


AC  T    V. 


CJauent,  Kno'vxU,  Kitdy,  Damt  Kitdg,  Tib, 

Caah,  Cob,  Sma«U. 
CUm.  "MAYibutGtay.stay.giTemeleave: 
■'■'   my  chuir,  sirrrfh.    You,  master 
Knu'well, say  you  nent  thither tomeet  your 

Kwo.  I,  sir. 

CUm.  But  who  directed  you  thither? 

Kno.  I'haldidniipe  own  man,sir, 

Clem.  Where  is  he? 

Kno.  Nav,  I  know  not  now  ;  I  left  him 
vith  your  clerk,  and  appcHuted  bmi  to  stay 
here  tor  ifle. 

Ctem.  My  clerk  ?  about  what  time  was 
this? 

X'no.  Manr,  between  one  and  two,  as  T 
take  it 

Clan.  And  what  time  came  my  man  with 
the  false  messa^^  to  you,  matter  lUlely  i 

Kit.  After  two,  sir. 

CUm.  Very  good;  but,  Mrs.  Kitdy,  bow 
chauce  that  you  were  at  Cob's }  hi  i 

Pome.  An' please  you,  tir,  I'll  tHIyou: 
my  brother  Well-bred  told  me,  that  Cob's 
bouse  was  a  suspi-cted  t>lace 

Clem.  ISoit  appears,  methinks;  but  on. 

Dame.  And  tliat  my  hustHwd  ui'd  thither 

Ctem.  No  matter,  so  he  ut'd  himselE  well. 

Dame,  True,  sir;  but  you  know  what 
p-ows  by  turh  haunts  oftenlimirt. 

Clrfti.  1  seer>nk  Iruitsof  ajeajouibrun, 
miitrets  Kttely :  but  it[d  you  hnd  your  hus- 
band theie,  in  that  case  at  )uu  suspected? 

Kit.  I  found  her  there,  sir. 

Cbin.  Did  you  so  ?  that  alter*  the  case. 
Who  gave  you  knowledge  ul  your  wite'i 
being  there  ? 

Ka.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother  Welt- 
Wed. 

Cleia.  How,  Well-bnd  firsttellher;  then 
tell  jou  after?  Where  is  WVll-bred? 

Kit.  Gone  with  my  sister,  sir,  J  know  not 
irintiier. 

ClcN-Wby,  this  b  ameietiick,  a  derice; 


you  arc  gull'd  in  this  most  grossly  all.  Ala*i 
poor  wench,  wert  thou  beaten  for  this  ? 

Tih.  Yes,  most  pitifully,  au't  please  you. 

CoA.    And  worthily  I  h(^,  if  it  shall 

Cent.  I,  that's  like,  and  a  piece  of  a  sn^ 
tence.     How  now,  sir  f  what's  the  matter  ? 

Sen.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  i'the  court 
witliout,  desirestospeakwithyour worsh^ 

Clem.  A  gentleman  ?  what's  he  ? 

Sere.  A  soldier,  sir,  he  says. 

CVcm.  Asoldicr  ?  'lake  down  my  armour, 
my  sworit  quickly.  A  soldier  spi>ak  with 
me!  Why,  when,  knaves?  Come  on,  come 
on,  \He  arm  /amtcl/']  hold  my  cap  there, 
so  ;  Kjve  me  my  gurgct,  my  sword  :  stand 

by,  I  will  end  your  matters  anon Let 

the  soldier  enter.  Now,  sir,  wlutt  ha'  you 
to  lay  to  me  ? 

SCENE    I). 
IT^tiem']  Bobadtii,  MtUikv. 

B'^.  By  your  wor^ip's  favour        ■  ■ 

Ciem.  Nay,  ke«))  out,  s.r;  1  know  not 
your  pretence.  You  send  me  word,  sir, 
you  are  a  soldier :  why,  sir,  you  shall  be 
answer'd  here,  here  be  them  have  beea 
amtmnt  soldiers.     Sir,  your  pleasure. 

Boj.  Fa)tb,  sir,  so  it  is,  this  genllemaa 
andmyselfhave  been  most  uncivil!  J  wrong'd. 
and  beaten,  by  one  Down-right,  a  coarse 
fellow,  about  the  town  here;  and  for  my 
own  part,  I  protest,  being  a  man  in  no  tort 
given  to  this  filthy  humour  of 'quarreling  ' 
lie  hath  assaulted  me  in  the  way  of  mj 
peace,  despoil'd  me  of  mine  honour,  dit> 
arm'd  me  of  my  weapons,  and  rudely  laid 
me  along  in  the  open  streets,  when  I  not  to 
much  at  once  oAVr'd  to  resist  him. 

dan.  O,  God'i  precious !  is  this  the  *cA- 
dier?  Here  take  my  armour  off  quickly, 
'twill  make  him  swoon,  I  fear;  at  bnot 
£t  to  look  on't,  that  will  put  up  a  blow. 

Mat.  An't  please  your  worship,  he  waa 
bound  to  (he  peace. 

don.  W<i>,  an'  he  were,  tir,  luihuuk 
jKtc  oiA  bound,  weie  they  i 
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Serv.  litre's  one  of  the  taikb  of  tbe 
city,  «r,  has  brought  two  geotlemen  here ; 
9DV,  npoD  your  woiship'i  warrant. 

CUm.  Mymrrant? 

StTT.  Y«3,  or ;  t»e  officer  sayi,  procur'd 


Clem.  Bid  him  come  in.  Set  by  this 
jHctJTC.  Whut,  Mr.  Down-right '.  arc  you 
brought  at  Mr.  Fresh-water's  tuit  here } 

SCENE  m. 

Down-ri^,  Sttphm,  Braia-v>OTm,[to  Oiem.'] 
Down,  r&ith,  sir.     And  here'i  another 

brought  at  my  suit. 

Clem.  What  are  yoti,  sir? 

Step.  A  geatleroan,  sir.    O,  uocle  I 


Step.  God's  my  witness,  uncle,  I  am 
wroDg'd  here  moi.stroualj  ;  he  charges  me 
with  stealing  of  h:s  clokr,  and  would  1 
might  Devcr  stir,  if  .1  did  not  find  it  in  tbe 
street  by  chance. 

Dov.li.  O,  did  you  find  it  now>  You 
tud  yuu  bough  I  it  c^^while. 

sup.  And  jou  said,  I  ktole  it  -.  nay,  now 
my  uncle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with 

Oem.  Weil,  let  this  breathe  a  wMle.  You 
that  have  cause  to  complain  there,  stdnii 
forth:  had  you  ray  warnmt  (or  this  gentle- 
man's  apprebeDtion ! 

Bob.  1,  an'i  please  your  woirhip. 

Citm.  Nay,  do  not  speak,  in  puiion  ID : 
where  had  you  it  ? 

Bob.  Ut  your  clerk,  sir. 

Oem.  Thaft  well !  an'  my,  clerk  can 
m^c  warrants,  and  my  hand  not  at  'em  ! 
where  is  the  warrant  i  officer,  have  3  ou  it  P 

Brat.  No,  sir,  your  wonhi^'s  man, 
master  Formal,  bid  me  do  it  tor  uiese  gen- 
tkmen,  and  he  would  be  my  iliBvliaTge. 

Clem.  Why,  master  Down-right,  are  you. 
■uch  a  notice,  to  be  terv'd  and  never  sec 
the  wamml  i 

Down.  Sir,  he  did  not  lerve  it  on  me. 

Clem.  No;  how  then! 
'    D^ioiiu  Marry,  sir,  he  came  to  me,  and 
taid  he  must  serve  ii,  and  he  would  use  me 
kindly,  and  10 

Clem.  U,  ^od's  pity,  was  it  so,  sir  ^  he 

there,  and  help  me  oCT.     So,  come  on,  sir 
varlet,  I  must   cut  olf  your   legs,   sirrau : 
nay,  stand  up,   I'll  use  you  kindly  ;  1  must 
cut  off  jour  legs,  I  say. 
[_He  JtourUict  owr  him  with  ku  hmg  taord. 

Brtd.  U,  good  sir,  i  beseech  you ;  nay, 
good  master  justice. 

Qem.  1  must  do  it,  there  is  no  remedy, 
I  mutt  cut  off  youi  legs,  sirrah,  1  mutt  cut 
off  your  can,  you  rascal,  I  must  do  11  i  1 
must  cot  off  joiii  note,  I  tanA  cut  off  your 
bead. 


Brai.  0,  good  jrour  worthy 
L'tem.  Weil,rise,bowdottthouiloiMwt 
doct  thou  teel  thytelf  we|L'  hast  tboa  no 

Brviy  Noy  I  thank  your  good  wonhip, 
sir. 

Clem,  Why,  so;  I  said  I  must  cut  off  th; 
legs,  and  1  must  cut  od"  th)  aruis,  aod  1 
must  cut  off  thy  head  ;  but,  I  did  nut  do 
it :  so  you  said  you  musi  serve  this  gentle- 
man with  uiy  warrant,  but  you  did  not 
serve  hiin.  You  knave,  you  slave,  you 
rogue,  do  you  say  you  mUHti  linrab,  awajr, 
wiih  him  to  (he  gaol,  I'll  teach  you  a  trick, 
for  you  must,  »r. 

Brai.  Good  sir,  I  beseech  you,  be  good 
tome. 

CJem,  Tell  him  he  shall  to  the  ga<d,  away 
with  him,  I  say. 

Brai.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  will  commit  tat, 
it  diall  be  tor  comroitingroore  than  this: 
I  wilt  not  lose  by  my  travail,  any  grain  o^ 
my  Ume,  certain. 

Clem.  How  is  this? 

Km.  My  man  Srain-worm  i 

Step.  U,  yes,  uncle,  Bnin-wonn  ha* been 
with  my  cousm  li^ward  aiid  I  all  this  day. 

Ctem,  I  told  you  all,  there  was  some 

Brai.  Nay,  excellent  justice,  since  I 
have  lud  myself  tiiut  open  to  you,  now 
stand  strong  tor  roe  ;  both  with  your  swoid 
and  your  l^attce. 

Clem.  Body  o'  me,  a  meirr  knave  t  give 
me  a  buwl  of  sack;  if  he  oelong  to  you, 
master  Kno'well.  I  bespeak  your  patience. 

Bmt.  I'hat  is  it,  I  have  most  need  oC 
Hit,  it  you'll  pardon  me  only,  I'll  glory  in 
all  the  rest  ot  my  expknti. 
'  JTtui,  i)ir,  you  know  1  love  not  to  bare 
my  favours  come  hard  from  me.  You 
have  your  pardon,  though  I  suuiect  you 
shrewdly  for  being  of  coimael  with  my  wn 
agunst  me. 

B'oi.  Yes,  faith,  I  hare,  wr,  though  you 
retain'd  me  douiilyth.s  mcmlng  tor  your- 
self :  first  as  Uraio-worm  ;  artrr,  a*  Fits- 
^word.  1  was  juur  reloruiM  soldier,  sir. 
''i'was  1  'sent  you  to  Cob's  upon  tlie  errand 
without  end. 

Ano.  Is  it  possible  !  w  that  thou  should'st 
disguise  (hj  language  so  as  I  should  not 
kiiow  thee  i 

Brai.  (>,  «ir,  this  bas  been  the  day  of 
iny  metaiiiorpLosik '.  It  is  not  that  shape 
alone  Itui  1  have  run  thiUUKh  lo-day.  I 
brought  Ih  s  genllenian,.  Mr.  K.t.ty,  ameft- 
aage  loo,  in  the  lonn  of  Mr.  Justice's  roan 
here,  to  diaw  him  out  o'  iti'  w:.y,  as  well 
as  your  woniiip,  while  master  VVVII-bred 
might  niake  a  conveyance  ot  mistress 
Bridget  to  my  young  masitr. 

Ak.  Howl  111}  sstrr  stoi'n  awat  I 

Alto.  My  lOii  IS  not  mamed,  i  bope  ! 

Brxii.  Faiili,  sir,  lb.  y  are  00th  a-,  iiure  as 
lore,  a  priest,  and  three  thoukaad  pound 
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(which  n  her portioii)  can  make'ein  ;  and 
by  this  tune  are  ready  to  be^ieak  ttieir 
weddin^upper  at  the  Wind-niill,  except 
tome  friend  here  prerent  'em,  aud  invite 
'em  home. 

CUm.  Marry  that  will  I,  I  thanit  thee  for 
putting  me  in  mind  on't.  Sirrah,  go  jou 
and  fetch  'em  hither  upon  my  warranl. 
Neitber's  Criendt  have  cause  (o  be  sorty,  if 
I  know  the  yuung  couple  aright.  Here,  I 
drink  to  thee  for  thy  good  news.  Bui,  I 
pray  thee,  what-  hatt  lEou  done  with  my 
■lan  Formal  > 

Brai.  Faith,  sir,  after  lome  ceremony 
past*  as  making  him  dfiink,  6rSt  with  storv, 
sod  then  with  wine,  (but  all  in  kindne^) 
wd  Gripping  him  to  hii  shirt,  I  left  hini  in 
that  cool  veil) ;  departed,  sold  your  wor- 
afaip!s  warratil  to  tlitse  two,  pawn'd  his 
lirery  for  that  varlet't  gown  to  serve  it  in  ; 
and  tbiH  have  brought  myself  by  my  ac- 
ti»ilv  to  lour  worahip's  consideration. 

C&m.  And  I  will  consider  tliee  in  anothi  r 
cup  of  lack.  Here's  to  thee,  which  having 
(Irunk  tiff,  tbii  is  my  lenience.  Ptcdgir 
me.  Thou  lia&t  done,  or  assisted  to  nothrii^i. 


my  judgmeot,  but  deserves  to  be  par- 

n'd  tor  the  wit  o'  the  oflence.      It  thy 

master,  or  any  man  here,  be  angry  with 

tl I    -U-ii    .,.. .    u:_    :^_:__    I    ...I -- 


3'  the  oflence.  It  'th' 
fi,  or  any  man  here,  be  angry  witJ 
thee,  I  shall  suspect  his  inginc  '  while  I 
know  him  for't  Uow  now,  what  noise  a 
that! 
StTv.  Sir,  it  is  Roger  is  come  home. 
Clem.  Bring  him  in,  bring  liim  in.  What  1 
drunk  in  arms  against  me  i  your  reasuii, 
your  reaaoQ  fw  this. 

SCENE  IV. 
\To  (^em]  JFormal, 

form.  I  beseech  your  worship  to  pardon 
me;  I  b^pen'd  into  ill  company  by  chance, 
that  cast  me  into  a  sleep,  and  stript  me  of 
all  my  ck>tbe« 

Clem.  Well,  tell  him  I  am  justice  Cle- 
ment, and  do  pardon  him:  but  what  is  this 
to  your  armour  ?  what  may  that  signify  j 

Form.  An't  (dease  you,  sir,  it  huug  up 
i'  the  roMn  where  I  was  ibipt ;  and  1  bor- 
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row'd  it  of  ene  of  the  drawers  to  come 
home  in,  because  I  was  loth  to  do  peoaoce 
through  the  street  i'  my  shirt 

Clem.  Wdl,  stand  by  awhile.  Who  be 
these  f  O,  the  young  company,  welcome, 
welcome.  Gi'  you  joy  Nay,  mistresa 
Bi  idget,  blush  not ;  you  are  not  so  ttnh  a 
bride,  but  ti.e  news  of  it  is  come  hither 
afore  you.  Master  Bridegroom,  I  ha'  made 
your  peace,  give  nie  your  hand  *.  so  will  I 
for  all  the  rest,  ere  you  tbrsake  my  toirf. 

SCENE  V. 

Ed.  JCao'weU,  U^eU-brtd,  Bridget. 

[To  i/u™.] 

£.  Kno,  _We  are  the  more  bound  to  your 

humanity,  sir. 

Clem.  Only  tliese  two  hare  *o  tittle  of 
man  in  'em  they  are  no  part  of  my  case. 

WeL  Yes,  sir,  let  me  pray  you  for  thit 
gentlem:ka,  be  belongs  to  my    uatcr  tbe 

Clem.  In  what  place,  sir  r 

Ifet.  Of  her  delight,  sir,  below  thestain, 
and  in  \  ublic :  her  poet,  sir. 

iUm.  A  poet?  1  will  challenge  him  my- 
si;lf  presently*!  extempore : 
'"  Mount  upthyphl<'gnn,'muse,andIeEtifie, 

"  How  btitum  sitting  in  an  ebon  cloud, 
"  Disrob'd  his  podvx  white  asirory, 

"  And  tiiroiigh  the  welkin  tliundred  all 
aloud." 

^cl  He  is  not  for  extempore,  sir.  He 
is  all  for  the  pocki:t-mu9e :  please  you  com- 


CVcffl.  Yes,  yes,  search  liira  for  a  taste  of 

U^'et.  You  must  not  deny  the  queen's  ju»- 
tice,  sir,  under  a  writ  o'  rebellion. 

Clem.  What!  all  this  verse?  body  o' me, 
he  carries  a  whole  realm,  a  common-wealth 
of  paper  ia's  hose!  let's  see  some  of  hissub- 

"  Unto  the  boundless  ocean  of  thy  face, 
"  Buns   this    poor    river    charg'd    with 

[low  >  this  is  stol'nl 
£.  Kno.    '  A  parody !  a  puudy !  with  ft 


'  /«m/I  nupecf  Au  EHGtKB.]  Tliecbaneeofspelling  hath  affected  the  sense.  Itshould 
be  wrote,  afl.er  the  old  way,  ingiue :  from  the  Latin  tngeiiium,  wit,  understanding,  ice. 

'  Mount  up  tky  FBtECON,  muae,andtetli^,  Sec]  It  is  probable  these  verses  were  dc- 
■igned  as  a  sneer  upon  some  others,  that  iniglit  be  >vell  known  at  that  time.  As  I  cannot 
point  out  the  author  whose  manner  was  here  .intended  to  be  satirised,  unless  Decker  wa» 
the  person,  the  humour  is  in  some  measure  lost  to  us.  Pldegon  was  iheuameof  one  of  th« 
borses  beioneing  to  the  chariot  of  tlie  !jun. 

•  A  parodif,  atiarody!  Kith  a  kind  rf  mracidaut  gift,  to  make  »1  oinirder  (Aon  il  tOM.^ 
The  lines  alluded  to  are  these  of  Diiiiief,  which  are  the  beginning  of  bis  first  sonnet : 
"  Unto  the  boundless  ocean  of  tliy  beauty, 
"  Runs  this  poor  river  charg'd  with  streams  of  zeal." 
And  they  are  given  as  an  instance  of  Mr.  Matthew's  false  taste.     Every  parody  is  not  ri^ 
cule  or  satire :  the  sublime  burlesque,  or  mock-heroick  admits,  with  great  propriety,  parodies 
of  verses,  really  lublime  aud  beautiful.     We  have  instances  in  the  most  celebrated  poemft 
ofthatkindiiithe  Englishlaaguage;  but  af&ctatioa  and  unoMural  conceit  aniKTer  mork 
■■rerely  expoted,  thau  by  a  parody  of  the  on^aL 
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Und  of  miraculous  gift,  to  make  it  absgrder 
thauitwaL 

Oam.  Is  all  the  rest  of  (lus  batch )  Biiag 
me  a  torch ;  lay  it  together,  and  give  lire. 
OwMC  the  air.  Here  was  enough  to  have 
fafccteil  the  whole  cityi  if,  it  had  not  been 
taken  in  time '.  See,  see,  how  our  poet's 
ffofj  shines  1  brighter  and  brighter '.  st.ll  it 
increases!  O,  now  ifs  at  the  highest;  and 
nmr  it  declines  as  fast  You  may  see,  tic 
Imint  gloria  mundi. 

Kno.  There's  an  emblem  for  your  son, 
a&dyour  studies! 

Oem.  Nay,  no  speech  or  act  of  mine  be 
drawn  against  such  as  profess  it  worthily, 
Tliey  are  not  bom  every  vcar  as  an  alder- 
roan.  There  goes  more  to  the  making  of  a 
BOod  poet,  IhM  a  sheriff.*  Mr.  Kitely,  you 
look  up«H)  me !  though  t  live  i'  the  city  here, 
amo^pt  you,  I  will  do  more  reverence  to 
liiiD,  when  1  meet  him,  ihan  i  will  to  the 
major  out-  of  bis  year.  But  these  paper- 
peters  I  these  ink-dabblcrs  !  they  cannot 
<]q>ect  reprehension  or  reproach.  "They 
&aveitwitfa  the  fact. 

£.  A'ao.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  me  the  la- 
bour of  a  defence. 

Clem.  It  shall  be  discourse  for  supper; 
between  your  father  and  me,  if  he  dare  un- 
dertake me.  But  to  dispatch  away  these, 
jou  (ign  o*  the  Soldier,  and  picture  o'  the 
Poet,  (but  both  so  folse,  I  will  not  ha'  you 
laoged  out  at  my  door  till  midnight)  whUe 
we  are  at  supper,  you  two  shall  penitently 
fist  it  out  in  my  court  without ;  and,  if  you 
wiD,  you  may  pray  there  that  we  may  be 
BO  merry  within  as  to  forgive  or  forget  you, 
whes  we  come  out.  Here's  a  third,  be- 
caOK  we  tender  your  safety,  shall  watch 
jrod,  he  is  provided  for  the  purpose.  Look 
Id  your  charge,  sir. 

sup.  And  what  shall  I  do? 

CUm.  O !  I  had  lost  a  sheqi  an'  he  had 
Kit  bleated  i  why,  sir,   you  shall  give  Mr. 

*  There  goei  more  to  the  makina  if  a  goodpoet,  ^mMaAer^.  They  are  itot  bom  etieiy 
year.atanaldermm.^  Among  plain  citizens,  thia  might  be  thought  a  reflection  upon  men 
of  gravity  and  worship ;  and  Mr.  Kitely  seemed  to  take  h  so:  but  the  m«Tyjti*i«  thought 
■oharm,  when  he  thus  gave  us  the  sense  of  the  old  ixlin  venes : 

Coiuuletjiujit  quotaimit,  etproconiuks  : 

StAa* poetanoa  qaolmtru*  natcitvtr. 
Which  Taylor  the  Water-poet  tes  paraphrased  with  much  peater  honour  to  the  bard : 

"  .When  heav'o  intends  to  do  some  mighty  thing, 

"He  makes  a  poet,  or  at  leirt aking.^'  .      „    . 

'  ffer*  is  my  mi^rett,  BrtdihiDorm.'i  ThejusticebeiDgamaiKrf  liuinour,  takes  Brai» 
WMn  a«  bii  pmtner,  notindMdtethe  daacc.batforniithuidjoniUrcmvi) 


Down-right  his  cloke ;  and  I  will  intreat  him 
to  take '  it.  A  trencher  and  a  napkin  yon 
shall  ha*e  i'  the  buttiy,  and  keep  Cob  and 
his  wife  company  here;  whom  I  will  intreat 
Arst  to  be  recondl'd ;  and  you  to  endearour 
with  your  wit  to  keep  'em  so. 

Stm.  I'll  do  my  best. 

CM.  Why,  now  I  see  thou  art  honest, 
Tih,  I  receive  thee  as  my  dear  and  mortal 
wife  again. 

Tib.  And  I  you,  as  iny  loving  and  obe- 
dient husband. 

Clem.  Good  c<»npliment !  It  willbetheii 
bridal  night  too.  'They  are  married  anew. 
Come,  I  conjure  the  rest  to  put  off  alt  di>- 
ci^ntent  You,  Mr.  Do«  nright,  your  anger; 
you,  master  Kno'weil,  your  carea;  master 
Kitelv  and  his  wife,  their  jealousy. 
l''or,  1  must  tell  you  both,  while  that  it  fed. 
Horns i'lliemiod  are  worse  than o' the liead. 

JCit.  Sir,  thus  they  go  from  me ;  kiss  me, 
sweet  heart. 

"  See  what  adroveof  bomafliein  the  air, 

"  Wing'd  with  my  cleansed  ud  my  ere* 
dulous  breath!  [they  faU. 

"Watch'em,suspicious  eyes,  watch  wher* 

"  See,  see  I  on  beads,  that  think  th*  hava 
none  at  all ! 

"  O,  what  a  plenteous  world  of  this  wilt 
come!  [some." 

"  When  air  rains  horns,all  maybe  sure  of 
I  ha'  leam'd  so  much  verae  out  of  ajealous 
man's  part  in  a  play. 

Clem.  Tis  well,  'tis  well !  This  night  we'U 
dedicate  to  hiendihip,  love,  and  laughter. 
Master  bridegroom,  take  your  bride  and 
lead ;  every  one  a  fellow.  Here  is  my  mis- 
tress. Brain-worm ! '  to  whom  all  my  ad- 
dresses of  courtship  shall  have  their  refe- 
rence. Whose  adventures  this  day;  whm 
our  grand-cbildren  shall  heir  to  be  made  a 
bble,  I  doubt  not  but  it  shall  find  both  speo 
tatot^  and  applause. 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUB. 


Hi*  CtOAtij  *  wu  flnt  acted  in  the  year  1598,  by  the  then  Lord  Chamber- 
lain bis  semnt*. 

The  prindpal  Comediani  were. 

Will.  SaAKtrzARE,  I  Btc.  Bubbadck, 

Ava.    pHiLiPS,  I  Job.  Hbmimcs, 

Hbn.    Cohdii,  I  Tho.Popi, 

Will.   Slyb,  I  Chb.  Bebston, 

Will.   Kehpe,  I  Job.  Puke. 

*  I  have  (applied  tfaii  account  of  the  acton  Iroift  the  folio  of  I6I6.  It  wai  not  custo- 
niaiy  at  that  time,  to  print  the  player's  nanke  against  that  panoa  of  the  drama  which  he 
represented,  as  is  now  the  usual  practice ;  so  that  ve  cannot  po«itiveI\  say,  who  were  the 
perfornien  of  the  respective  characters  in  the  preceding  play.  But  if  the  acton'  name*,  a* 
we  may  probably  suppose,  are  ranged  in  the  same  order  as  the  persom  of  the  play,  that 
order  determtaes  the  part  of  Kno'well  to  have  been  played  by  bhajupeare,  whose  namt 
ttaudg  fint  in  the  lilt  M  acton,  at  the  other  itaDdt  at  the  head  of  the  draiiiBtic  characters. 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 

AsPEK,  ihe  Pronto: 

(Twfor. 

Macilente. 

•4'dhociso. 

■  fM^rdather. 

^//i.Z^. 

1  Shoe-tHoker. 

\  ratting  Gent.                    -fioctiARDO. 

FVUTAKVOLO. 

.  ^HumSan. 

iJHlFT. 

Btatici. 

J  Serving  Men  2.           . 

tAGroom. 

^£tego«iCiK. 

Clote. 

<  Draaxn. 

Caklo  Bdfvon 

iCoiufabie,mdCJictrf. 

-*»STiD.  Brisk 

'Ci)iEDoAt(/><ue. 

ORAHflB. 

D«L«o. 

GREX. 

-Faixace. 

CoRDATVfc 

Saviouna. 

MlT». 

SOEDICO. 

Humnd. 

THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE  PERSONS. 


Be  is  of  an  bgenioui  and  fretf  spirit,  eager  and  cixuUnt  in.reprc^f,  without  fear  contro- 
lii^  the  world's  abuses.'  One  whom  no  servile  hope  of  gain,  or  trosty  ^prehenuon  of  daii' 
get,  can  make  to  be  a  paraute,  cither  to  time,  place,  or  opinion. 

MACILENTE, 

A  man  well  parted,  s  tuffident  scholar,  and  travelled ;  who  (wanting  that  place  in  the 
world's  account  which  he  thinks  bis  merit  capable  oO,  fall*  into  such  an  envious  apoplexy, 
with  which  his  judgment  is  so  dazzled  and  distasted,  that  he  grows  violently  impatient  of 
anj  opposite  happuiesa  in  another. 

PUNT-ARVOLO, 
A  vuD-glorious  knight,  over-en glishing  bis  travels,  and  wholly  consecrated  to  singularity; 
the  Tery  ^cob's  staff  of  compliment ;  a  sir  tbat  liath  liv'd  to  see  the  revolution  of  time  in 
DWet  of  his  apparel.  Of  presence  good  enough,  but  so  palpably  atTected  to  liis  own  praise* 
that  (for  want  of  flatterers}  he  commends  himself,  to  the  ftoutagc  of  his  own  family.  H» 
deats  upon  returns,'  and  strange  performances,  resolving  (in  despigbt  of  public  derision)  to 
stick  to  his  own  particular  &hion,  pbrase,  and  gesture. 

CARLOBUFFONE, 
A  public,  scuirilous,  and  prolane  jester;  that  (more  swift  than  Circe)  with  absurd  similes 
will  transform  any  peison  into  deformity.  A  good  feast-hound,  or  baaquet-beaKie,  that 
will  scent  you  vut  a  supper  some  three  miles  off,  and  swear  to  bis  patrons  (damn  nim)  he 
came  in  oars,  wben  he  was  but  wafted  over  in  a  scuDer.  A  slave  that  hath  aii  extraordinary 
pft  in  pleasbg  bis  palate,  and  will  swill  up  mare  sack  at  a  sitting  than  would  make  all  the 
guard  a  posset  tiis  religion  is  railing,  and  his  discoune  ribaldry.  They  stand  highest  ia 
hit  respect,  whom  he  studies  most  to  reproach. 

FASTIDIUS    BRISK, 

A  neat,  spruce,  affecting  courtier,  one  that  wears  clothes  well,  and  in  bshion  :  practiaeth 

by  his  gl^  how  to  salute ;  speaks  good  remnants  (notwithstanding  the  base-viol  and  to. 

bacco :)  swears  tenly,  and  with  variety ;  cares  not  what  lady's  favour  he  belies,  or  great 

'  WitimUjear,  eontroling  ihe  worltPt  alntsea.']  The  first  edition  takes  away  the  coinma 
aftcr/eor,  and  lays  t>oth  the  «entenci-s  in  one.  I'his  seems  to  be  the  truer  lection :  but  we 
clMm  no  merit  from  ejther  dniosiiig,  or  restoring  commas. 

'  He  dealt  upon  t.i.Tv%>it.j  Ventures  sentatiroad,  fwthc  lafe^efiirnofwbichbeapni 
by  articlec  to  recciri  so  much  money. 
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44  CHARACTER  OF  THE  PERSONS. 

man'i  fomiliarity  :  a  (;(M>d  prq>erty  to  pcTftiine  the  boot  of  a  coacb.  He  will  brarow  ano- 
ther man's  horse  to  praiie,  and  back*  him  as  hi»  own.  Or,  for  a  need,  on  foot  ca»  post 
himselfintocreditwitb  hi}  merchant,  onlj  with  the  gingle  of  his  spur,  and  the  jerk  of  hii 

D  E  L  I  R  O, 
A  good  doting  citizen,  who,  it  i»  thought,  might  be  of  (he  con'mon-couiicil  for  his  wealth ; 
a  fellow  sincerely  besotted  on  his  own  wife-,  and  so  rapt  with  a  conceit  of  her  perfectiotn,  that 
he  simply  holds  himself  unworthy  of  her.  Ad6,  in  that  hood-winkt  humour,  lives  more 
like  a  suitor  than  a  husband  ;  standing  in  as  true  dread  of  her  displeasure,  as  when  he  fint 
made  lo»e  to  her.  He  doth  saciilice  Iwo-peoce  in  juniper  to  her  every  niorning  befweshe 
lisM,  and  wakes  her  with  viUainoua-out-of-tune  niusick,  which  she  out  of  her  contempt 
(though  not  out  of  her  judgment)  is  sure  to-ilislike. 

F  A  LL  A  C  E, 
Deliro's  wife,  and  idol ;  a  proud  mincing  peat,  and  as  pefTcrse  as  he  is  officious.    She 
AoUt  as  perfectly  upon  the  courtier,  as  her  husband  doth  on  her,  and  only  wants  the 
fcce  tobe  dishonest 

S  A  V  I  O  L  I  N  A, 


S  0  E  D  I  D  O, 

Awretchedhob-Dsul'dchnfr,  whose  recreation  is  reading  of  almanacks;  and  felidty,  foul 
weather.    One  that  never  pray*d  but  for  a  lean  dearth,  and  ever  wept  in  a  fet  harvest. 

F  U  N  G  O  S  O, 

The  son  trf  Socdido,  and  a  student ;  one  that  has  rcvell'd  in  b'ls  time,  and  follows  the  fa- 

■hioB  atat  off,  like  a  tpic.  He  makes  it  the  whole  bent  of  his  endeavours,  to  wring  sufficient 

nieani  front  hit  wretcned  father  to  put  him  in  the  courtier's  cut;  at  which  he  earnestly  )um% 

but  ao  unluckily,  tliat  be  itill  lights  ihcMt  a  suit. 

SOGLIARDO, 

An  enentialdown,  broQwrtoSordido,  yet  so  enamoured  of  the  name  of  a  geotlemau, 

fliat  he  will  have  it,  tbou^  he  buys  it    He  comes  up  every  term  to  leam  to  take  tobacco, 

and  see  new  motiom.    He  ii  in  nil  kingdom  when  he  can  get  himself  into  company  where 

ke  ma;  be  wcH  bu^  at 

SHIFT, 

Atteead-baicduult;  one  that  never  wat  a  soldier,  yet  lives  upon  lending!.  His  profcs- 
min  b  dteldriDg  and  edUuK,  his  bank  PauliL  and  his  ware-iiouse  Pict-hatch.  Takes  up 
tingle  teitoni  upon  oaths,  tidl  dooms-day.  Falls  under  execuliom  of  three  shillings,  and 
cnten  bits  five^rmt  bonds.  He  way-lays  the  reports  of  services,  ^nd  cons  them  without 
book,  damnin*  himself  be  cante  new  from  tbcm,  when  all  the  while  he  wus  taking  the  diet 
in  the  bawdy-house,  or  lay  pawned  in  his- chamber  for  rent  and  victuals.  He  is  of  tliat 
adoiinble  and  bappj  memory,  that  he  will  ^ute  one  tar  an  old  acquaintance  that  he  never 
i:w  in  hii  life  before.  He  luuips  inon  cheUs,  quarrels,  and  robberies,  which  he  never  did, 
only  to  gel  him  a  name.  Hit  chief  exercises  arc,  talking  the  whilf,  squiring  a  cockatrice, 
and  making  privy  seafchei  for  imparten. 

CLOVE  A«D  ORANGE, 
Aninsepv^lecaieof  coxcombs,  city-bom;  the  Gi-mini,  or  twins  of  foiipcry;  that,  like 
«  pair  of  wooden  fo)  les,  are  fit  for  nothing  but  to  bepraclis'd  upon.  Being  well  flattered 
Hiev'll  lend  money,  and  repent  when  they  nave  done.  'I'lu-ir  glory  is  to  invite  players,  and 
maKe  luppers.  And  in  company  of  better  rwik  (to  avoid  the  siispctt  of  insufficiency)  will 
inforcelneir  ignorance  most  oesperatdy,  toset  upon  the  nndrrstondingofany  thing.  <.>raiige 
is  the  most  humorous  of  the  two,  (whose  small  portion  of  juice  being  eijueezcd  out)  Ciove 
•crves  to  stickliim  wilii  conmiendalioiis. 

C  O  R  D  A  T  U  S, 
The  autlior's  friend ;  aman  inly  acquainti-d  with  the  scope  and  drill  of  his  plot ;  of  a  dis- 
creet and  undentandipg  judgment;  and  ha-i  tbu  place  of  a  moderator. 

M  1  T  1  S, 
IstpersoKof  noactioi^  and  tkcrtifore  we  luve  reason  to  aOurJ  him  lo  ckanieter. 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUK. 


After  tbetecood  Sounding.' 
GHEX. 
Conbfttf,  Atper,  Mitit. 
'AY,  Diy  dear  Aspcr. 


•N' 


Mit.  Stay  your  mind. 
Aip,  Away. 
Who  ii  w  pUient  of  this  impioui  vorld, 
That  be  can  check  his  ^irit,  or  rein  his 

tongue? 
Or  who  hath  luch  a  dead  unfeeliDg  aemr. 
That  hearea't  honrid  thundnt  canuot  wake  ? 
To  fee  the  earth  aackt  with  the  wNght  of 


Bendy  to  kink  us  down,  and  covet  ui. 
Who  can  behead  luch  prodisies  ai  the«e, 
Aad  havehbiipsKal'dupf  Not  I:  my  soul 
Wis  never  grouud  into  such  oily  colours. 
To  flatter  vice,  and  daub  iniquity : 
Bat  (with  «i  armed  and  resolved  hand) 
m  strip  the  ragged  follies  of  the  time 
Naked  si  at  their  birth: 


Cor.  (Be  not  too  bold. 
..  Y< 

oftteel, 


Cut  shorter  than  their  eye-brows!  when  th( 


trouble  me)  and  with  a  wh^ 

frint  wounding  lashes  in  thor  iron  ribs. 
I  fear  DO  mood  sUunpt  in  a  private  brow, 
When  [  am  plcas'd  t'unmatk  a  pulriic  vice. 
1  fear  no  strumpets  drugs,  nor  rufliani  stab. 
Should  I  detect  their  hateful  luxuries : 
NobnAeni  usurers,  or  lawyere  gripe, 
Were  I  dispoi'd  t»  say,  they're  all  coirtipt. 
I  fear  no  courtiers  frown,  should  I  applaud 
The  easy  flexure  of  his  luratle  hams. 
Tot,  th^  are  w  innate  and  popular, 
Tlat  drunken  custom  would  not  shame  to 
lauB^  [tax  'em. 

S  scorn)  at  him,  tiiat  should  he  dare  to 
d  yet,  not  one  of  thcK  but  knows  his 
works,  [hell ; 

Knows  what  damnation  it,  tl»  devi^  and 
Yet  bcurly  they  persist,  grow  rank  in  sin, 
Puffiog  their  souls  away  m  pen'rous  air, 
Tocheridi  their  extorbon,  pride,  or  lusts. 
Mit.  Forbear,  good  ^per;  be  not  like 
your  name.  [z^, 

Atp.  O,  but  to  such  whwe  faces  are  alt 
And  (whb  the  words  of  Hercules)  invade 
Such  crimes  as  these !  that  will  not  smell 

But  seem  as  they  were  made  of  sanctity  ! 
Religion  in' their  garments,  and  their  hair 

'  4fi^  the  leecmd  sounding.]  These  several  touading*  are  in  the  raodcra  theatre 
fcrmedflret,  second,  aud  third  musick. 

*  Black,  nnfmrni  ruin,  v.-ith  her  iidl-^irelcKd  tti'ncs.l  There  is  a  sublimity  in  this  and 
the  preceding  lines,  which  shews  \n  that  JonsoD  could  have  reached  a  nobler  dipht  in  th« 
greater  kinds  of  poetry,  had  he  not  cramped  his  f^enius  by  confining  it,  in  conforiiiily  to  tha 
prejudices  of  the  age,  to  a  model  unwortny  of  himself,  and  even  not  agreeable  to  his  own 
taste.  The  author  he  copied  after  in  his  ^atms  and  CtUiline,  waa  beneca  the  Tragedian ; 
■a  we  shall  shew  more  distiuctly,  when  we  come  to  tlioec  plays. 


Is  vaster  than  the  ocean,  and  devours 
More  wretches  than  the  counters. 

Mit.  Gentle  As|ier, 
Contain  your  spirit  in  more  stricter  bounds. 
And  be  not  thus  transported  with  the  vio- 
Of  your  strong  tlioudits.  [knee 

Cor,  Unless  your  breath  had  power 
To  melt  the  world,  and  mould  it  new  again, 
It  is  in  vain  to  spend  it  in  these  moods. 

jftp,  1  not  observ'd  this  thronged  round 
till  now  !  [come ; 

Gracious  and  kind  sppclatont,  you  are  weU 
Apollo  and  the  Muses  feast  your  eyes 
With  graceful  objects,  and  may  our  Minerva 
Answer  your  hopes,  unto  their  largest  strain. 
Yet  here  mistake  me  not,  judicious  friends; 
I  do  not  this,  to  beg  your  patience. 
Or  servilL'ly  to  fawn  on  ynur  applause, 
Ukesomedry  brain,  despairing inhis  merit. 
Let  me  be  censur'd  by  tli'  austtrest  brow. 
Where  I  want  art  or  judgment,  tax  me 
freely :  [eyes. 

Let    envious   censors,  with  their  broadest 
Look  through  and  through  me,  1  pursue  no 

favour ; 
Only  vouchsafe  me  your  attentions. 
And!  will  give  wu  musick  worth 'your  ears. 
O,  how  1  hate  the  monstrousness  of  time. 
Where  every  servile  imitating  spirit, 
fPlagu'd  with  an  itching  leprosie  of  wit) 
In  a  mere  lialting  fiuy,  strives  to  fling 
His  ulc'rous  body  in  the  Theniian  spring. 
And  straight  leapt  forth  a  poet !  but  as  lame 
As  Vulcan,  or  Uie  founder  of  Cripplegate, 

Mit.  In  &ith  this  humour  will  come  ill  to 

You  wiQ  be  thought  to  be  too  peremptory. 

^fp.  Tbithumour?  good!  and  why  this 
humour,  Mitis ! 
Nay,  do  not  turn,  but  answer. 

Alit.  Answer!  what?  [me, 

Atp.  I  will  not  atiryourpatience,  pardon 
I  urg  d  it  for  some  reasons,  and  the  rather 
To  give  these  i^iorant  well-^raken  days 
Some  taste  of  tneir  abuse  of  this  word  hu- 
mour. rAfl>er; 

Cor.  O,  do  not  let  your  purpose  &1I,  good 
It  rannot  but  arrive  most  acceptable. 
Chiefly  to  sudi  as  have  the  happiness. 
Daily  to  see  how  the  poor  innocent  word 
Is  rack'd  and  tortur'd. 

Mit.  I,  I  pray  you  proceed. 

.<4ip.  Ma?  what'  wbatis't' 

Cor.  For  the  abuse  of  humour. 
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Asp.  O,  I  crave  pardon,  I  had  lost  my 
thoughts. 
Why,  humouT(as  'tis  en»)wethu»  define  it,' 
To  be  a  quality  of  air,  or  water. 
And  in  itself  holds  these  two  pra|iertie9, 
Moisture  and  fluxure:  u,   for  demonatra- 

Pour  water  on  this  floor,  'twill  wet  and 
likewise  the  air  (forc'd  through  a  hnrn  or 

trumpet) 
Flon's  instaolly  away,  and  leaves  behind 
A  kind  of  dew ;  and  hence  we  do  conclude, 
Tliat  wha'9«c'er  hathfluxurc  and  humidity, 
Ai  wanting  power  to  contain  itself, 
I*  humour.    So  in  every  human  body, 
TiiecholiT, melancholy,  phlegm,  andblood. 
By  reason  that  they  flow  continually 
In  some  one  part,  ami  are  not  continent, 
Beceive  the  name  of  humours.     Now  thus 
It  may,  by  metaphor,  apply  itself  [far 

Unto  the  general  dispoiition : 
As  when  some  one  peculiar  quality 
Doth  so  possess  a  man,  that  it  doth  dra,w 
All  his  attecit,  his  spirits,  and  his  powen. 
Id  thi'ir  coiitluxions,  all  to  run  one  way. 
This  may  be  truly  said  to  be  a  humour.' 
But  that  a  rook  by  wearing  a  py'd  feather. 
The  cable  hatband,  or  the  three-pil'd  ruff, 
A  y^f d  of  shoe-tye,  or  the  Switzer's  knot 
On  his  F^nch  garters,  should  affect  a  hu- 

O,  it  is  more  than  most  ridiculous.      [idiot 
Cor.  'He  speaks  pure  truth;  nowifan 

Have  but  an  apish  or  fiintastic  strain. 

It  is  his  humour. 
Atp,  Well,  I  will  scourge  tboSe  apes. 

And  to  these    courteous    eyes    oppose   a 

As  large  as  is  the  stage  whereon  we  act ; 
Where  they  shall  see  the  time'i  defonnity 
Aaatoiniz'd  in  every  nerve,  and  ainew. 
With  constant  courage,   and    contempt  of 


Mit.  Asper,  (I  urge  it  i 
take  heed. 


The  days  are  dangerous,  fiill  of  exception* 
And  men  are  grown  impatient  of  reproof. 

Atp.  Ha,  ha  ■ 
You  might  at  well  have  told  me,  yond'  b 

heav'n,  [alike. 

This  earth,  these  men,  and  all  had  mov'd 
Do  not  1  know  the  time's  condition  f  [be 
Yes,  Mitis,  and  their  souls ;  and  who  they 
That  either  will  or  can  except  against  ms. 
None  but  a  sort  of  fools,  so  sick  in  taste, 
I'hat  they  contemn  all  physick  of  the  mind, 
.\nd, like g^U'd  camels,  kickateverytouch.* 
Good  men,  and  virtuous  spirits,  that  lothe 

their  vices. 
Will  cb^ish  my  free  l^ours,  love  my  lines. 
And  with  theferrour  of  their  shining  grace 
Make  my  brain  fruitful,  to  bringforth  more 

objects. 
Worthy  their  serious  and  intensive  eyes. 
Rut  why  enforce  I  this!  asfaiiitiog?  no. 
If  any  here  chance  to  behold  himself. 
Let  him  not  dare  to  challenge  me  of  wrong: 
For,  if  he  shame  to  have  his  follies  known. 
First  he  should  shame  to  act  'em ;  my  strict 

Was  made  to  seize  on  vice,  and  with  a  gripe 
Squeeze  out  the  humour  of  such  spongy 

As  lick  up  every  idle  vanity. 

Cor.  Why,  thislsrightJiirorpOrticM.' 
Kind  gentlemen,  we  hope  jour  pjtienre 
Will  yet  conceive  the  best,  or  entertain 
This  supposition,  that  a  mad  man  speaks. 
Wha 


sitd 


■e  you  ready  tliere  f  Mitiv 


And  my  Cordatus'.    Sound  ho,  and  begia. 
I  leave  you  two,  as  censors,  to  sit  here: 
Observe  what  Ipresentrand  liberally 
Speak  your  opinions  upon  every  scene. 
At  it  shall  pass  the  view  of  these  spectators. 
Nay,  now  y'are  tedious,  sirs ;  tor  sham* 

And,  Mitis,  note  mc ;  if  in  all  this  front 
your  friend)      You  can  espy  a  gallant  of  this  mark. 

Who  (to  be  thought  one  of  the  judicious) 

'  (vff 'fi«EHs)n«  tAiuife/fResf.]    fntii  a  term  of  the  schools,  and  signifies  a  substance, 
or  existence. 

*  Thi*  may  be  trulg  taid  to  be  a  rumour.]  What  was  usually  called  the  maimer*  in  a 
play  or  poem,  begau  now  to  be  called  the  lumow».  The  word  was  new  ;  the  use,  or  ra- 
ther abuse  ot  it  was  excessive.  It  was  applied  upon  all  occasions,  with  as  little  judgment 
as  wit.  Every  coxcomb  had  it  always  in  his  mouth ;  and  every  particularity  he  aQected 
was  denominated  by  the  name  of  humour.  To  redress  this  extravagance,  Joitsmt  is  exact 
In  describing  the  true  meaning,  and  proper  ^plication  of  the  term.  Shakspeare  ridicules 
it  in  the  character  of  Aym.  It  nath  been  observed  that  the  word,  in  the  sense  which  Jonton 
assigns  it,  is  peculiar  to  our  English  language:  but  the  quality  intended  by  it  is  not  peculiar 
to  the  people.  Our  poet's  great  excellence  was  the  lively  copying  of  these  humoroiM  ' 
charact^.  # 

'  He  ipeakt  pia-e  tnttknow;  jfanidiol.l    The  reading  of  the  last  edition.    The  fint 
folio  much  better,  as  it  itanils  atiove. 

He  speakt  pure  truth ;  now  tfan  idiot. 

'  And,  like  ct ad  auneU,  kick  at  everg  Couch."]    'Itie  true  lection,  which  »  exhibited  bj 
the  copy  of  l61tj,  is  *s  lolloweth,  ^ 

And,  like  naif  deameh,  kickatetery  touch. 

'  Squeeze  out  the  humour  qf'  tuch  tpongy  naturis.]    So  read  the  cdidooi  of  I69S,  >n4 
me,  from  the  foUo  of  1640,  but  tlw  6m  copy  hath  «pon^  touU. 
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We  mmt  not  bear  this  peremptory  tail. 
But  UK  our  belt  endeavuun  how  to|)leaM. 
Alp.  WhVi  tbert'inlcommeDd  jourcart* 
ful  tbou^U, 
And  I  will  mix  with  you  in  industry 
To  pleaie  :  butwhoin?  atteotive  auditon. 
Such  OS  w^ll  join  their  profit  witlTlheir  plea- 
sure. 
And  come  lo  feed  their  understand  ing  parts : 
For  these  I'll  prodigallj|  ipend  mysolf. 
And  speak  away  my  spirit  into^ ; 
For  these  I'll  mtlt  my  brain TOto  inventioiJp.^ 
Coin  new  conceits,  and  bang  my  richeitv^ 

As  polish'd  jewels  in  their  bounteous  ean." 
But  stay,  1  loss  myself,  and  wrong  their 


If  I  dwell  here,  they'll  not  begin  I  si 


Sits  vitb  his  armi  thus  wrcatfa'd,  his  hat 

pull'd  here,  [empty  head, 

Cries  mew,  and  nods,  then  shakes  his 
VLU  shew  more  several  motions  in  his  &ce 
Than' the  new  London,  Rome,  orNiuiveb, 
And,  now  and  then,   breaks  a  dry  bisquet' 

jest. 
Which,  that  it  may  more  easily  be  cheVd, 
He  steeps  in  bis  own  laughter. 

Cor.  Why,  will  that 
Make  it  be  sooner  swallow'd  1 

Atp.  O,  assure  you. 
Or  ifit  did  not,  yet,  as  Horace  sings, 
J^mu  rarb  ttomachut  vuigaria  lemnit, 
"  Mean  cates  are  welcome  still  to  hungry 

Ruesls." 
Cor.  'Tis  true  ;  but  why  should  we  ob- 

servc'em,  Asperl         Fassemblies 

Ai^.  0, 1  would  know  *em ;  tor  in  such 

Hi'  are  more  infectious  than  the  pestilence : 

And  therefore  I  would  give  them  pills  to 

purge. 
And  make  *cm  fit  for  fair  societies. 
How  monstrous  and  di'tested  11*1,  to  sec 
A  fellow,  that  has  neitber  art  oor  htun. 
Sit  like  an  Aristarchus,  or  stark  ass. 
Taking  men's  lines,  with  a  tobacco-face. 
In  snutr,  still  spilling,  using  his  wry'd  looks 
(In  nature  of  a  vice)  to  wrcst  and  turn 
The  good  aspect  of  those  that  shall  sit  near 

him,  [vile. 

From  what  they  do  behold  I  O,  'tis  most 
Mil.  Nay,  Asper. 
Alp.  Peace,    Mitis,    I    do   know   your 

tiuH^bt.  [thb: 

You'll  cay,  your  guests  here  will  except  at 
Fish,  you   are    too  timorous,  and  full  of 

Then  he,  a  patient,  shall  reject  all  physick, 
'Cause  the  physician  tells  him,  you  aresick: 
Or,  if  I  say,  that  he  is  vicious,  [fond'. 

You  will  not  hear  of  virtue.    Come,  y'are 
Shall  I  be  so  extravagant  to  think, 
l^at    happ^   judgmeuls,    and    composed 
spirits,  (^inese) 

VUl   challenge    me  for  tanng   such    as 
I  am  atham'd. 
Cor.  Nay,  but  good,  pardon  us; 

*  TiaatheneaLosDon,  Rome,  or  Ninivsh.]    Puppct-shei 
rtjled,  motions,  at  that  timi^  in  gr<.'at  vogue. 

*  Comt,  i^aref,]iii£]  i.  e.  simple,  injudicious. 
» Aung  my  rickat  wordt 

At  polidfdjewfli  in  i&ir  bouuUout  eart."]  The  compvison  alludes  to  the  custom 
fiien  in  vogue,  of  men's  wearing  ringti  and  jewels  in  their  ears. 

"  ArlhatiianciieoiyciUt'digrtcrajtce.l  :^t  qund  vulgft  aiuril,  acXem  non  kaiere  iidmiciim 
mtiipteraateni. — Reusoeri  symbol.  Imperator.  class.  1.  p.  136.  Dr.  Gkey. 

"  Somm-lial  tike  vsTy  comckdia.]  In  the  feiut  Camccdtu,  or  old  comedy,  the  learned 
know  that  personal  characters  were  introduced  by  name,  and  much  licence  of  abuse  was 
loler^ited.  Jontott.  hath  relraiocd  from  every  thing  of  this  nature  ;  though  his  enemies  did 
Dot  icruple  to  tax  him  with  quarreling  with  nia  friends,  and  atterwards  representing  them 
on  the  stage  ;  an4  particularly  in  lh<^  characters  of  this  very  play.  In  what  lollows  we  may 
remark  the  most  exact  knowledge  ol  the  progress  of  antient  comedy,  through  its  sevem 
itagn :  and  tin-  conclusion  is  a  satire  on  the  poets  of  the  age,  for  their  violation  of  the  laws 
of  writing.    Uur  poetperiectly  uodentood  ttie  dnuoatic  umtics,  wd  wiu  bappy  in  his  ob- 


patiencc ; 
if  here,  they'll 
Friends,  sil  you  stilt,  and  entertain  tins  troop 
With  some  lamiiiar  and  by-conference, 
I'll  haste  them  sound,    how,  gentlemen,  I 
To  turn  an  actor,  and  a  humourist,         [«> 
\Vhere(i.rel  do  resume  my  present  person) 
We  hmc  to  make  the  circlisof  your  eye* 
Flow  with  distilled  laughter:  if  we  fail. 
We  must  impute  it  to  this  ouly  chance, 
"  Art  hath  an  enemy  call'd  ignoraoce."  " 
[Cut  Asp. 

Car.  Mow  do  you  like  his  spirit,  Mitis ) 

Mit.  I  should  like  itwuch  better,  if  be 
were  less  confident. 

Cor.  Why,  do  you  suspect  his  merit  F 

Hit.  No,  butlfearthit  will  procure  him 
much  envy. 

Cor.  O,  that  sets  the  stron^^er  seal  on  tui 
desert  t  if  he  had  no  encmio,  1  should 
esteem  his  fortunes  most  wretched  at  ihii 
instant 

Mit.  You  have  seen  his  play,  Cotdatus: 
pray  you,  how  is't? 

Cr,r.  Futh,  sir,  I  must  refrain  to  judge  ; 
only  this  I  can  say  of  it,  'tis  strange,  and  of 
a  particular  kiml  by  itself,  "  somewhat  like 
ferns  Cmnaiiia:  a  work  that  liath  bouD> 
teously  pleased  me  ;  how  it  will  answer  the 
general  expectation,  I  know  not. 

Hit.  Does  he  observe  all  the  laws  of 

,  or  as  they  were  then' 
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Cot.  Wliat  lam  mean  you  t 

Mii.  Why,  the  equal  (livision  of  it  into 
kcU  3D(1  scenes,  according  to  the  Terentiau 
manner ;  his  true  number  of  acton ;  the 
furnishing  of  the  scene  witli  Grex  or  Chorus, 
ind  ttiat  the  whole  argument  fall  within 
compass  of  a  day's  business. 
'    Cor.  O  no,  tiicse  are  too  nice  obserra- 

Mit.  They  are  such  as  must  be  received, 
by  your  fevour,  or  it  caonot  he  autlicntic. 

Cor.  Troth,  i  can  discern  no  luch  ne- 
eesBity. 

MU.  No? 

Cot.  No,  I  assure  you,  signior.  If  those 
laws  you  speak  of  bad  been  delivered  us 
oA  Mlio,  and  in  theirpresent  virtue  and  per- 
fecIioD,  there  had  been  come  reason  of 
obeying  tlieir  powen;  but 'tis  extant,  that 
that  which  we  call  comirdia,  was  at  (irst  no- 
thing but  a  siinple  and  continued  song, 
sung  by  ooe  only  perwn,  till  Susario  in- 
vented a  second  ;  after  him,  Epicharnius  a 
third ;  Phormus  and  Chionides  devised  to 
have  four  actors,  with  a  prologue  and  cho- 
rus ^  to  which  C rati nuE  (lang  after)  added 
a  fifth  and  sixth  ;  Eupolis,  more  ;  Aristo- 
phanes, more  llian  they :  every  man  in  the 
dtgnitv  of  hie  spirit  and  judgment  supplied 
•otnetfiing.  And  (though  that  in  him  this 
kind  of  poem  appeared  absolute,  and  fully 
perfected)  yet  1k>w  is  the  face  of  it  changed 
since,  in  Menander,  Philemon,  Ceciiliiis, 
PlautuSj  and  the  rest  ?  who  have  utterly  ex- 
cluded the  chorus,  altered  the  prc^erty  of 
the  persons,  their  names,  and  natures,  and 
augmented  it  with  all  liberty,' accordmg  to 
tlie  elegancy  and  disposition  of  those  times 
wherein  they  wrote.  I  see  not  then,  but 
we  should  enjoy  the  same  licence,  or  free 
^wer  to  illustrate  and  hdghlen  our  inven- 
tion as  they  did  ;  and  not  be  tied  to  those 
ttrict  and  regular  forms  which  the  nicent^ 
•f  a  few,  who  are  uothiiig  but  form,  would 
thrust  upon  ui. 

Mil.  Well,  we  will  not  dispute  of  this 
low :  but  what's  his 


:  fortunate  island  r  mass,  he 
kas  bound  himself  to  a  itricl  law  there. 

Cor.  Why  BO  f 

Mit.  He  cannot  lightly  alter  the  scene, 
without  crossiiiE  the  stas. 

Cor.  He  neeils  not,  having  a  whole  island 
to  run  through,  I  think. 

Sfit.  No  i  how  comes  it  then,  that  in 
•ome  one  plaj  we  see  so  many  seas,  coun- 
tries, and  kingdoms,  passed  over  with  such 
admirable  dexterity  ? 

Cor.  O,  that  but  shews  how  well  the  au- 
thors can  (ravel  in  thiir  vocation,  an<l  out- 
run the  apprehension  of  their  auditory. 
But  leaving  this,  I  would  they  would  begm 


Mice :  this  protraction  is  able  to  tour  tbf 
bett-settled  patience  in  the  theatre. 
JUit.  They  have  amwcred  your  wish,  sir  j 

Cor.  O,  here  comes  the  prologue.  Now, 
sir,  if  you  had  staid  a  little  longer,  I  meant 
tp  have  spoke  your  prologue  for  yoi^ 
i'faith. 

The  third  sounding. 

PROLOpUE. 

ProL  Marry,  will  all  my  heart,  Mr,  yo« 
shall  do  it  yel,  and  I  thank  you. 

Cor.  Nay,  nay,  stay,  stay,  hear  you ! 

Prol.  You  could  not  have  studied  to  ha^ 
dime  me  a  greater  benefit  at  the  instant; 
for  1  protest  to  you,  I  am  unperfect,  and, 
had  1  spoke  it,  I  must  of  necessity  have  beat 

Cor.  Why,  but  do  yftu  ^eak  tbis  se- 
riously ! 

ProL  Seriously !  I,  (wit's  my  help,  do  I) 
and  esteem  myself  iwKbted  to  your  kind- 
ness for  it 

Cor.  For  what? 

Proi.  Why,  for  undertaking  the  prologue 

Cor.  How,  did  I  undertake  it  for  you  t 

PtoL  Did  you  I  1  appeal  to  all  these 
gentlemen,  whether  you  did  or  no  i  Come, 
come,  it  pli  asts  you  to  cast  a  strange  took 
on't  now  ;  but  'twill  not  serve. 

CiT.  'Fore  me,  hut  it  must  serve;  and 
lheret»re  speak  your  prologue. 

Prol.  An'  I  do,  let  mc  die  poison'd  with 
some  venomous  hiss,  and  ni;ver  live  to  look 
as  high  iis  thi.'  (wo-pciiny  room  again. 

Atit.   He  has  put  you  to  it,  sir. 

C<ir.  'bdeath,  what  a  humourous  ffellow 
is  this  f  "  Gent'iemcn,  good  faith  l^can  speak 
no  proioguo,  howeverliia  weak  wit  has  had 
the  fortune  to  make  Ihia  strong  use  of  me 

here  befor,-  you  ;  but  1  protest 

[Eiiter  Curio  Jhiffbne,  kUIi  a  boy  and  wine. 

Car.  Come,  come,  leave  tliese  fustian 
protestations  ;  away,  come,  1  camiot  abide 
these  grey-headed  ceremonies.  Hov,  fetch 
me  a  glass  quickly,  I  niay  bid  Ihese'geotle- 
men  welcome  ;  give  'em  a  healtli  here.  I 
mar'le  whose  wit  'twas  to  put  a  prologue  in 
yond'  sackbut's  mouth ;  they  might  well 
think  be'd  be  out  ot  tune,  aud  yet  you'd 
pldv  upon  liim  too. 

Citr.  Hang  him,  dull  block. 

Car.  O  good  words,  good  words  j  a  well- 
timber'd  fellou,  he  fouTd  ha'  made  a  good 
column,  an'  he  had  been  thought  on,  when 
the  house  was  a  building.  O,  art  thou 
come?  Well  said;  give  me,  boy,  fill,  scb 
Here's  a  cup  of  wine  sparkle*  like  a  dia- 
mond.   Geot^swoiuen  (I  am  sworn  to  put 
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them  in  fint)  and  gentlemen,  a  round,  in 
place  of  a  baid  prologue ;  1  drink  this  good 
draught  to  your  health  here,  Canary,  the 
very  elixir  and  spirit  of  wine.  '*  1  tin  a 
that  our  poet  calls  Castaliaa  liquor,  when 
he  comes  abroad  (now  and  then)  once  in  a 
fortnight,  and  makes  a  good  meal  among 
players,  where  he  has  comnum  afpetitmn  ; 
marry,  at  home  he  keeps  a  goodphlioao- 
pfaii^  diet,  beans  and  butter-mil Ic ;  an 
booest  pure  rogiie,  he  will  take  you  off 
three,  four,  five  of  these,  one  after  another, 
and  look  villainously  when  he  bai  done,  like 
a  DDC-headed  perberus  (be  does  not  hear 
me,  I  hope),  uad  then  (when  his  belly  is  well 
ballac'd.and'his  brain  rigg'd  a  little)  he  sails 
away  with  all,  as  though  he  would  workwon- 
den  when  he  comes  home.  He  has  made 
a  play  here,  and  he  calls  it.  Every  Man  out 
of  hit  Humour;  but  an'  beget  me  out  of 
ttie  humour  he  has  put  me  in,  I'll  tnut  ooue 
of  his  tribe  axain  wliile  I  live.  Gentles,  all 
I  can  say  for  him,  is,  you  are  welcome  :  I 
could  wish  my  bottle  here  amon^t  you ; 
but  there's  an  old  rule,  Nopkdgwgyow 
con)  healA.  Marry,  if  any  here  be  thirsty 
for  it,  their  best  way  (tliat  I  know)  is,  sjt 
still,  seal  up  tbeir  li^,  uid  drink  so  much 
of  the  play  in  at  tbeir  ears.  [£iit. 

"  Cmay,  At  very  euxik  of  win£.]    It  was  a  cant  term  in  that  age  ior  sack,  alluding 
lo  the  elixir  of  the  alchymiiU  for  the  renewal  or  prtdongatitm  of  life. 


Mi(.  What  may  this  fellow  be,  C<ff* 
datus } 

Cor.  Fiulh,  if  the  time  will  suffer  his  de- 
scription, I'll  give  it  you.  Heiaone,  the 
author  calls  him  CaHo  Buflbne,  an  impu- 
jester,  a  violent  railer,  and 
iprehensible  epicure;  one  whose 
IS  desir'd  of  all  men,  but  beloVd 
he  will  sooner  lose  hjs  soul  than  a 
jest,  and  prophane  even  ttie  most  holy 
things,  to  excite  laughter:  no  honourable 
or  reverend  peisonage  whatsoever  can  come 
within  the  reach  ot  his  eye,  but  is  turn' d 
into  all  manner  of  variety,  by  his  adult'rats 
■imiles, 

Mit.  You  paint  fbrtli  a  monster. 

Cor.  He  will  prefer  all  countries  before 
his  native,  and  thinks  he  can  never  su(!i< 
ciently,  or  with  admiration  enough,  deliver 
his  aii'eciionate  conceit  of  foreign  athe- 
istic^ policies.    But  stay observe  these: 

he'll  appear  himscll  anon. 

if  It.  O,  this  b  your  envious  man,  Ma- 
cilenre,  I  thiuk. 

Cor,  The  same,  sir. 


A  C  T    I. 


SCENE    1. 

Maciltnte. 

V71U  at,  fartuna  cxeilatem  facili  ferre. 

'    Tistrue;  but.  Stoic,  wherefiothevast 

world)  [command 

Doth  that  man  breathe,  that  can  so  much 
Bis  blood  and  hii  atTection  }  Well,  1  see 
I  strive  in  vain  to  cure  my  wounded  soul ; 
For  every  cardial  that  my  thoughts  apply 
Turns  (o  a  corr'sive,  and  doth  eat  it  farther. 
There  is  no  taste  in  this  philosophy ; 
Tis  like  a  potion  that  a  man  should  drink. 
But  turns  his  stomach  with  the  sight  of  it 
I  am  DO  such  pil'd  Cynique  to  believe. 
That  beg^ry  is  the  only  happitiess ; 
Or  (with  a  number  of  these  patient  fools) 
To  sing:  "My  mindtomea  kingdom  is,"' 
Wben  the  lank  hungry  belly  harks  for  food. 
I  look  into  the  world,  and  there  I  meet 
With  objects,  that  do  s^ike  my  blood-shot 

eyes 
Into  my  biain :  where,  when  I  view  myself. 
Having  before  observ'd  this  man  is  great. 
Mighty  and  fear'd  -,  that  lov'd,  ana  highly 

favour' d ;  [nch, 

A  thkd  thought  wise  and  learned  ;  a  fourth 

'  JUy  mtnd  <o  n|£  ■  kingdom  &•]    Words 


And   therefore    honour'd  ;    a  fifth  rarely 

featur'd; 
A  sixth  admired  for  his  nuptial  fortunes : 
When  I  see  these  (i  say)  and  view  myself, 
1  wish  the  organs  of  my  sight  were  crackt ; 
And  that  the  engine  of  my  grief  would  cast 
Mine   eye-balls,    like   two  globes  of  wilii- 

fire,  forth. 
To  melt  this  unproportion'd  frame  of  nature. 
Oh,  they  are  thoughts  that  have  transfix! 

And  often  (i'  the  strength  of  apprehension) 
Made  my  cold  udssion  stand  upon.niy  face. 
Like  drops  of  dew  on  a  stiff  cake  of  ice. 

GREX. 

Cor.  This  alludes  well  to  that  of  the  poet, 
Invidua  napirat,  gemit,  inrufifouc  denU», 
Sudat  p-igidiu,  tntucTu  juod  oail. 

Mil.  O  peace,  you  break  the  scene. 

Maei.  Soft,  who  be  these  i 
I'll  lay  me  down  awhile  till  they  be  post. 

pHEX. 
Cor.  Signioc,  note  this  gallant,  I  pray  you. 

of  an  old  baltad]lB«  tbought  from  Sweca* 


:,Goo»^lc 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OP  HIS  HUMOUR.    [Actl.  Sc«oe  «. 


A/i(.  What  is  he  P 

Cor.  A  tame  rook,  you'll  take  him  pre- 
•entljr ;  list. 

SCENE    11. 
SogHardn,  Carlo  Buffimc,  MacilenU. 

Sag.  Nay,  look  you.  Carlo :  this  m  my 
humour  now  \  1  bate  lan<l  and  money,  my 
friends  left  me  well,  and  I  will  be  s  gen- 
tleman whatsoever  it  cost  me. 

Car.  A  most  gentleman-like  resolution. 

Sog.  Tut,  an'  I  take  an  humour  of  a 
tiling  once,  (  am  like  your  tiiylor's  needte, 
I  go  through ;  but,  for  my  name,  rigmor, 
bow  think  you !  will  it  not  serve  for  a  gen- 
tleman's name,  when  the  SigniOT  is  put  to 
itr  ha? 

Car:  Let  me  hear :  how  is't  ? 

Sog.  Signiorlnsulso  Sogliaido:  metMnks. 
it  sounds  well. 

Car.  O  excellent  I  tut,  an'  all  fitted  to 
your  name,  you  might  very  well  stand  for  a 
gentleman :  1  know  many  Sogliardo't  gen- 

Sog.  Why.andfor  mjwealtbl  mightbe 
a  justice  of  peace. 

Car.  1,  and  a  constable  for  your  wit. 

Sue.  All  this  is  niy  lordship  you  see  here, 
and  those  farms  you  came  by. 

Car.  Good  steps  to  gentility  too,  marry  : 
but  Sogliardo,  if  you  affect  to  be  a  gentle- 
man indeed,  you  must  observe  all  the  rare 
■  qualities,  humours,  and  compliments  of  a 
gentlmian. 

Sog.  I  know  it,  signior,  and  if  you  please 
to  instruct,  1  am  not  too  good  to  learn,  I'll 
assure  you. 

Car.  EJ>ough,  sin  I'll  make  admirable 
use  i'  the  projection  of  my  medicine  i^oi) 
this  lump  of  copper  here.  I'll  bethink  me 
for  you,  sir.' 

Sog.  Signior,  T  will  both  pay  you,  and 
pray  you,   and  thank  you,   and  think  on 


S 


CHEX. 
Cor.  Is  this  not  purely  KOod } 
JUaci.  Why,  why  should  such  3  frick- 
ear'd  hind  as  this  [gull 

Be  rich?   ha?  a  fool!  such  a  transparent 
That   may    be  -  seen   through  !    wherefore 
should  he  hare  land,        [eotrails. 
Houtei,  and  lordships }  O,  1  could  e; 
And    sink  my  souL  into  the  earth 
sorrow. 
Car.  First  (to  be  an  accomplish'd  gen- 
tleman, that  it,  a  gentleman  of  the  time) 
you  must  give  o'er  house-keeping  in  the 
country,  and  live  altogether  m  the  city 
amongst  gallants;  where   at  your  lirst ap- 
pearance, 'twere  good  you  tum'd  four  or 
five  hundred  acres  of  your  best  land  into 
twoorthrec  trunks  of  apparel  (you  may  do 

*  LtMpoptdar'}  ii  leait  vulgar ;  nott  rtnoved  iwm  ths  cominon  pe<f]«k 


conjurer)    and  be 
yourself  still  with  i 


it  without  gmng  to 
sure   you   mil  yours 

flourish  in  the  spring  of  the  fashion,  and  are 
least  popular ' :  study  their  carriage  and 
behaviour  in  all ;  learn  to  play  at  primero 
and  passage,  and  ever  (when  you  lose)  h^ 
two  or  three  peculiar  oaths  to  swear  br, 
that  no  man  else  swears :  but  above  ail, 
protest  in  your  play,  and  affirm  upon  your 
credit  a*  you  art  a  true  gmtlemait,  (at  every 
cast)  you  may  do  it  with  a  safe  cooscience, 
I  warrant  you.  .  - 

S(^.  O  admirable  rare  !  he  cannot  chine 
but  be  a  gentleman  that  has  these  excellent 
gifts :  more,  more,  I  beseech  you. 

Car.  You  must  endeavour  to  feed  cleanlv 
at  your  ordinary,  sit  melancholy,  and  pick 
your  teeth  when  you  cannot  speak:  and 
when  you  come  to  plays,  be  humourous, 
look  with  a  good  starch  d  fiice,  and  ruffle 
your  brovp  like  a  new  boot,  laush  at  nothing 
but  your  own  jests,  or  else  as  uie  noblemen 
lau^.  That's  a  spedal  grace  you  must 
observe. 

Sog.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Car.  I,  and  sit  •>  the  itage  and  flou^  pro- 
vided you  have  a  good  suit 

Sog.  O,  I'll  have  a  siflt  only  for  that,  sir. 

Car.  You  must  talk  much  of  your  kin- 
dred and  allies. 

Sog.  Lies '.  no,  signior,  I  shall  not  need  to 
do  so,  t  have  kindred  i'  the  city  to  talk  oft 
I  have  a  niece  is  a  merchant's  wife ;  and  a 
nephew,  my  brother  S<wdido's  son,  of  the 
inns  of  court. 

Car.  O,  but  you  must  pretend  alliance 
with  courtiers  and  great  posons:  and  ever 
when  you  are  to  dine  or  sup  in  any  strange 
presence,  hire  a  fellow  with  a  great  chain 
(though  it  be  copper,  ifs  no  matter)  to 
bring  yon  letters,  reign'd  from  such  anobltt- 
man,  or  such  a  knight,  or  such  a  lady,  "To 
"  their  worshipful,  right  rare  and  nobly 
"  qualified  fnend  and  kinsman,  ^ignior 
"  Insulso  SoKliardo  ;"  ^i>e  yoursell^stilo 
enough.  And  there  (while  you  intend  cir- 
cumstances of  news,  or  enquiry  of  their 
health,  or  so)  one  of  your  familiars  (whom 
you  niust  carry  about  you  still)  breaks  it 
up  (as  'twere  in  a  jest)  and  reads  it  publicly 
at  the  table:  at  which  you  must  seem  to 
take  as  unpardonable  onence,  as  if  he  had 
torn  your  mistress's  colours,  or  breath'd 
upon  her  picture ;  and  pursue  it  with  that 
hot  grace,  as  if  you  would  advance  a  chal- 
lenge upon  it  presently. 

Sag.  Stay,  I  do  not  like  that  humour  of 
challenge,  it  may  be  accepted ;  but  I'll  tell 

rou  whafs  my  humour  now,  1  will  do  this: 
will  take  occasion  of  sending  one  of  my 
suits  to  the  taylors  to  have  the  pocket  re- 
paired, or  so;  and  there  such  a  letter  as  you 
talk  of  (broke  open  and  all)  shall  be  left: 
O,  the  taylor  willpresendy  give  o«t  what  I 


Goo»^lc 


Act  I.  Seme  >.]    EVEBY  HAN  OITT  OF  HIS  HUMOUB. 


a 


aaa,  upon  tbe  mding  of  it,  voith  twmtj 
of  your  galtuU. 

Cv.  But  then  you  must  put  on  an  ex- 
treme lace  of  discoDtentment  at  your  man's 
a^gcDcc. 

Sog.  0,K>l«ill,  andbe^bimtoo:  I'll 
bave  a  man  for  the  purpoK, 

JUac.  Ydu  may,  you  have  land  aod 
CTMrna :  O  partial  &te  I 

Car,  Maw,  well  remembered,  you  must 
Iteep  yout  men  {^lant  at  the  fint,  fine  pyed 
Breriea  laid  wiut  good  gold  lace ;  there's 
n>  km  in  it,  they  may  rt^t  off  and  pawu  it 
when  tfaey  lack  victuals.  • 

&K-  By'r  lady,  that  ii  chargeable,  signior, 
'twHrbring  a  m>in  in  debt 

Car.  Debt  ?  why  thaf  s  the  more  for  your 
credit,  rir:  it's  an  excellent  policy  to  owe 
ranch  in  tbme  days,  if  jou  note  it. 

Sog.  As  how,  pMd  sigoioc  1  I  would  foin 
be  a  politiciaR. 

Car.  O '.  look  where  you  are  indebted 
lay  great  iuid,  your  crecutor  observes  you 
wiu  no  less  regard,  than  if  he  were  bound 
to  you  for  some  huge  benefit,  and  will  quake 
to  give  you  the  l^st  cause  of  offence,  lest 
it  me  us  money.  I  assure  you  (in  these 
times)  Da  man  bas  bis  servant  more  obsc' 
^atoos  and  [diant,  than  gentlemen  tbeif 
credit4»s :  to  whom  (if  at  any  time)  you 
pay  but  a  moiety,  or  a  fourth  part,  it  comes 
mate  acceptably  than  if  yon  gave  'em  a 
new-year's  gift. 

Stg,  1  perceive  you,  sir :  I  will  take  up 
and  UiiM  myself  in  credit  sure  '■ 

Gr.  Harry  this,  always  beware  you  com- 
merce not  with  banknipts,  or  poor  needy 
Lodgathiaoa:  they  are  impudent 


tnibuleot  qririts,  uiey  care  not  what  violent 
ttagedies  utev  stir,  nor  how  they  play  fait 
and  loose  witn  a  poor  gentleman's  fortunes. 


to  get  tbeir  own.  Marry,  1 
(that  ba'  tbe  motid,  or  the  better  put  of  it, 
deeimg  io  tlieir  countiog-houses}  they  are 
tat  liaies  more  placable,  they ;  either  fear, 
hope,  or  modesty  restrains  them  from  o^- 
ing  any  outrages;  but  this  is  aotbing  to 
yowfollowers,  you  shallnotnuiapemiy  more 
IB  aireaiage  for  them,  an'  you  list  yourself, 
Sog.  No .'  how  should  1  keep  'em  then  > 
Car.  Keep  'em  }  'sblood  let  them  keep 
tfaonselves,  thev  are  no  she^,  are  they  1 
what  i  ya'u  shall  come  in  houses,  where 
phte,  apparel,  jewels,  and  divers  other 
pirt^  coramodities  lie  negUgeotiy  scattered, 
and  1  would  ha'  those  Mercuries  follow  me 
Q  trow)  should  remember  they  had  not 
ndr  iii^en  fcK-  nothing. 


nen,  an'  1   keep  any  ;  ar 
that's  n>y  humour  i  out  1  lack  a 


Sog,  That's  not  so  good  methbks. 

Car.  Why,  after  you  have  ki-pt  'em  a 
fortnight,  or  so,  and  sliew'd  'cm  enougb  to 
tbe  world,  you  may  turn  'em  away,  and 
keep  no  more  but  a  boy,  it's  enouali. 

Sog.  Nay,  my  hurauur  is  notlc"  "■  ■   " 
I'll  keep 
give  coat! 

Car.  Why,  now  you  ride  to  the  city,  you 
may  buy  one.  I'll  bring  you  where  you 
shall  ha' your  choice  for  mooey. 

Sog,  Can  you,  sir  I 

Car.  O,  I :  you  shall  have  one  take  mea- 
sure of  you,  and  make  you  a  coat  of  arras 
to  fit  you,  of  what  fashion  vou  will. 

Sog,  By  word  of  mouth,  I  thank  you, 
signior :  I'll  be  once  a  little  prodigal  in  a 
humour,  I'faitb,  imd  have  a  most  prodigious 

Mac.  Torment  and  death !  break  bead 

and  br^n  at  ont^e. 
To  be  deliver'd  of  your  fightina  issue. 
Who  can  endure  to  see  hJind  tortuae  dote 

thus? 
To  be  enamour'd  on  this  dusty  turf ! 
This  clod  >   a  whoreson  puck-fist }  O  God, 

God,  God, 
I  could  run  wild  with  grief  now,  to  behold 
The  rankness  of  her  bounties,  that  doth 

breed  [meoi 

Such  bull-rushes ;  these  mushroom  gentle- 
That  sboot  up  in  a  night  to  place  and  vf onhip. 
Car,  Let  him  akine,  some  stray,  some 

stray. 
Sog-  Nay,  I  will  examine  him  before  I 
go,  sure. 

Car  The  lord  of  the  soil  bas  all  well*  and 
strays  here,  has  he,not  i 


fool  s  hands. 

Sog.  Sirrah,  who  gave  you  a  c 
to  lye  in  my  lordship  ! 

Mac.  Your  lordship  J 

St^.  How,  my  lordship  i  do  you  know 

Mac.  1  do  know  you,  sir.  [me,  sir? 

Car.  He  answers  him  like  an  echo. 

Sog.  Why,  who  am  I,  sir? 

Mat;.  One  of  those  that  fortune  favours. 

Car.  The  periphrasia  of  a  fool*;  I'll  ob- 
serve this  better. 

See.  I'hat  fortune  favour*  i   how  mean 
you  that,  friend  f 

Mac.  1  mean  simply,  that  you  are  one 
that  lives  not  by  your  wits. 

Sog.  By  my  wits  ?  no,  sir,  I  s '-  '■— 


I  by 


I  have  better  means  I  tell 


*  JmUtakeup]  That  is,  goods  on  credit.  The  phrase  common  to  those  times.  Sa 
TeUiaf:  "  If  a  sentlenuii  wou'd  be  thorou^  with  'em,  in  honest  taking  up,  they  stand 
"  vpaa  security." 

*  Sal  /  lack  a  cui.lisbn.']  No  dictionary  that  I  can  find,  will  help  us  to  the  raeamng  of 
Ihii  word ;  nor  does  the  context  lead  us  to  discover  it. 

t  The  f€T^kr»ri$  of  *  fo^l  <Aocordiiigt«  the  Latia  adage,  >()r(i(na.^n«(_^Mt«. 

Dk.  OriT 


Coo»^lc 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.    [Act  1.  Scene  $. 

'Til  ((range  !  of  all  the  creatures  I  have 
I  envy  not  thn  Buffont?,  for  indeed  [seen. 
Neither  hit  fortunes  nor  his  parts  deserveit : 
But  I  Jo  hale  bim,  ai  I  hate  the  devil. 
Or  that  bjats-visag'd  monster  Barbarism. 
O,  'tisanopen-tliroaled,  black-moiith'dcur, 
'That   biles  at  all,  but  eats  on  those  that 

ft-ed  him. 
A  slave,  that  to  your  face  will  (sement-like) 
Creep  on  tlie  ground,  as  he  would  eat  the 

dust; 
And  toTour  back  will  tum  the  tail,  and  sting 
More  dradly  than  a  scorpion :  stay,  «bo'i 

"  Now  'fore  my  soul  another  minioti 
Oftheoldlady  Chance's:  I'll  observe  him; 

SCENE    III. 
Sordid!},  Maciknte,  Hind. 

Sard.  O  rare  !  good,  good,  good,  good, 
good! 
I  thajk  my  stars,  I  thank  my  stars  for  it. 

AOc.  Said  I  not  true }  doth  not  his  pas- 
Out  of  my  divination  ?  O  my  senses. 
Why  lose  you  not  your powei^,  and  become 
Dull'd  if  not  deaded  witli  this  spectacle  i 
1  know  him,  'tis  Sordido,  the  farmer, 
A  boor,  and  brother  to  that  swine  was  here. 

Sard.  Excellent,  excellent,  excellent !  as 
I  would  wish,  as  I  would  wish. 

Mac.   See    how    the  strumpet  fortune 

tickles  him,  [O,  O. 

And  makes  him  swoon  with  laughter,  O, 

Sard.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  I  will  not  sow  my 
groulids  this  year.  Let  me  see  what  harvest: 
anal)  we  have :  June,  July,  August  ? 

Afac.  What  Wt,  a  pTognostication  raps 
htm  so? 

Sard.  The  xx,  JOci,  xxii  dajfs,  rain  and 
wind,  O  good,  good !  the  xxiii,  and  xxiv, 
rain  and  some  wind,  good  \  the  xxv,  run, 
good  (till !  xxvi,  xxvii,  xxviii,  wind  and 
some  rain ;  would  it  had  been  rain  and 
some  wind  I  well  'lis  good  (wh^  it  can  be 
no  better.)  itxix,  inclining  to  rain  :  indining 
to  rail] }  tliat's  not  so  good  now  :  xxx,  and 
xxxi,  wLnd  and  no  rain:  no  rain  ?  'slid  stay  ; 
this  is  worse  and  worse ;  what  says  be  of 
saint  ^withinsf  tum  back,  look,  saint  Swi- 


thee,  than  to  take-iuch  base  courses,  as  to 
live  by  my  wits,'  What,  dost  thou  think  I 
live  by  my  wits  ? 

Mac.  Methinks,  jester,  you  should  not 
relish  this  well. 

Car,  Ha>  does  he  know  me  f 

Mae.  Though  yours  be  the  w{»st  use  a 
man  can  put  his  wit  to,  of  thousands,  to 
prostitute  it  at  cterv  tavern  and  ordinLTj  ; 
yet  (melhinks)  you  sbould  hfte  turn'd  your 
broad-side  at  this,  and  have  been  ready 
with  an  apol(^,  able'  lo  sink  this  hulk  of 
ignorance  into  the  bottom  and  depth  of  his 
contempt.* 

Qw.  Oh '.  'tis  Macilente !  Signior,  you 
are  well  encounter'd,  how  is't!  O,  we  must 
not  regard  what  he  says,  man  ;  a  trout,  a 
shallow  fool,  he  has  no  more  brain  than  a 
butterfly,  B  mere  stuft  suit,  he  looks  like  a 
niusty  bottle  new  wickePd,  his  liead's  the 
cork,  light,  light.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  so 
well  retum'd,  signior. 

Mac.  You  are?  gram ercy,  good  Janus. 

Sag.  Is  he  one  of  your  acqu^ntance !  I 
love  Mm  the  better  for  that. 

Cor.  God's  precious,  come  away,  man, 
what  da  you  meanF  an'  you  knew  nim  as  I 
do,  you'd  shun  him  as  you'd  do  the  plague. 

Sig.  Why,  sir? 

Qtr. '  O,  he's  a  black  fellow,  take  heed 

Sog.  Is  he  a  scholar,  or  a  soldier  ? 

Car.  Both,  both ;  a  lean  mungril,  he  looks 
as  if  he  were  chop-fall'n,  with  barking  at 
other  men's  good  fortunes :  'ware  how  you 
offend  him,  he  carries  oil  and  tire  in  his 
pen,  will  scald  where  it  drc^ :  his  spirit') 
like  powder,  c^uick,  violent :  he'll  blow  a 
man  up  with  a  lest :  I  feat  him  worse  than 
a  rotten  wall  docs  the  cannon ;  shake  an 
hour  aft^  at  the  rq>ort*.  Away,  come  not 
near  him. 

Sog.  For  God's  sake  lef  s  be  gone;  an' 
he  be  a  scholar,  you  know  I  cannot  abide 
bim,  I  had  as  lieve  tee  a  cockatrice,  spe- 
cially as  cockatrices  go  now. 

Car.  Wliat,  you'll  stay,  signior  >  this  gen- 
tleman  Sogliatdo,  and  I,  are  to  visit  the 
knight  Puntarvok),  and  from  thence  (o  the 
city,  we  shall  meet  there.  ^mect. 

Mx.  I,  when  I  cannot  shun  yov,  we  will 


'  Able  to  link  ihit  bolk  rf  ignorance  into  the  hotlom  and  depth  of  his  cntUen^t.']  Bulk 
;,  though  not  absolutely  without  sense,  doth  not  agrei-  witli  the  rest  of  trie  scn- 


letapbor  Is  taken  from  a 
whicli  is  a  shattered  vessel,  witliout  mas 
the 'reading  only  of  tlie  last  copies. 

'  O,  heU  a  black  felloe,  take  heed  nfliim.2  Hie  niger  est,  hunc  tu,  Romane.ciroeto.  Horat. 

'  Sliake  an  hour  qfler  at  ihe  report.']    i.  c.  At  the  discbarge  of  a  cannon,  it .  will  sb^ke  aa 
hour  after. 

'  Ttaa  bites  at  all,  bat  eats  nor  those  that  feed  him."]   The  word  not  disguises  the  whole 
meaning ;  Ihe  true  reading  is  07t. 

"Note  FOR  my toul anotlirr minion 
Of  the  old  lady  Chance's.']    I  ^iprehend  the  words^  my  soul  are  corrupt,  and  should  be 
read 'fore  mff  tiMii ;  a  phrase  similar  to  the  modern  on,  or  t;^»i^  loij.    We  bare  an  e 
mleiit  exprebsioH  in  the  prologue ;  'fore  me,  but  it  mua  tene. 


n  engagement  at  sea,  and  dirrcts  us  to  read  hulk  ; 
ts  or  sails.    Upon  fartjier  examinaliun  i  find  bulk  b 


eijuiv 
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Act  1.  Scenes.]        EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR. 

Mac,  O,  here's  a  precious  dirtv  dainDe4 

Thatiats  himself  vith  expectation 
Of  rotten  weather  an<l  uDseasoo'd  houn ; 
And  he  is  rich  for  it,  hu  elder  brother ! 
His  bams  are  full !  hit  reeks  and  mows  well 
trod !  [ha,  ha,  ha : 

His  gamen  crack  with  store!  0,  'tis  well ; 
A  plague  consume  thee,  and  thy  house ! 

SoTiL  O,  here,  St.  bwitbins,  the  xv  day, 
Tarisble  weather,  tot  the  most  part  rain, 
good;  for  the  moat  part  nun :  why,  it  should 
lain  forty  days  after,  now,  more  or  less,  it 
was  a  rule  held,  afore  I  was  able  to  hold  a 
plough,  and  yet  here  are  two  days  no  nin  ; 
ha?  it  makes  me  muse.  We'll  see  how  the 
next  month  begins,  if  that  he  better.  Sep- 
tember, first,  second,  third,  and  fourth  days, 
rainy  and  blustering;  this  is  welt  now: 
fifth,  u\th,  seventh,  eighth  and  ninth,  rainy, 
with  some  thunder;  Iniarry,  thiiisexcel- 
lent;  the  other  was  felse  printed  sure !  the 
tenth  and  eleventh,  great  store  of  raui ;  O 
good,  good,  good,  Rood,  good  \  the  twelfth, 
ihirteeutb,  and  fourteenth  davs,  rain ;  good 
still :  fifteentl),  and  sixteenin,  ruin ;  good 
still  :  Geveuleenth  and  eighteenth,  rain, 
good  still ;  hineteenth  and  twentieth,  good 
Hill,  gaod  still,  good  still,  good  still,  good 
still  I  one  and  twentieth,  some  rain  ;  some 
rain  ?  well  we  must  be  patient,  and  attend 
the  faeareDS  pleasure,- would  it  were  more 
though:  the  one  and  twentieth,  two_and 
twentieth,  three  and  twentieth,  great  tem- 

Bsts  of  rain,  tliunder  and  lightning. 
SDod  again,  past  expectation  good !  ' 
I  thank  my  blessed  angel ;  never,  never 
Laid  I  a  penny  letter  out  than  this. 
To  purchase  this  dear  book  :  not  dear  jbr 

And  yet  of  me  as  dearly  priz'd  as  life. 
Since  in  it  is  contain'd  the  very  life. 
Blood,  strength  and  sinews  of  my  happiness. 
Blest  be  the  hour,   wherein  [  bought  this 

book: 
His  studies  happy  that  coiupos'd  the  book, 
And  the  man  fortunate  that  sold  the  book. 
Sleep  with  this  charm,  and  be  as  true  to  me, 
As  1  am  ioy'd  and  confident  in  thee. 

Mac.  Ua,  ha,  ba  f  Is  not  tliis  good  ?  Is't 
not  pleasing  this  i 

VThe  Hind  enters  with  a  paper. 
B3,ha,ha!  Godpardonmel  ha,  ha  ! 
Is't  possible  that  such  a  specious  villain 
Should  live,  and  not  be  plagu'd  \  or  lies  he 

hid 


Within  the  wrinkled  bosom  of  the  iTOrld, 
Where  heaven  cannot  tee  bun  i  why  {tat- 

thinks)  [and  w«lk, 

'Tis  rare,  and  strange,  that  be  diould  breathe 
Feed  with  digestion,  i\eep!  enjoy  hit  health. 
And  (likea  bolst'rous  whale,  swallowing  the 

poor)  [strange  ? 

Still  suim  in  wealth  and  pleasure!  is't  not 
UnlesB  his   house  and  ikin  were  thunder^ 

I  wonder  at  it  1  Methioks,  now,  the  hectick. 
Gout,  leprosy,  or  some  such  loth'd  disease. 
Might  light  upon  him ;  or  that  dre  (frcm 

heaven) 
Might  fall  upon  his  bams ;  or  mice  and  rat« 
Eat  uphis  arain;  or  else  that  it  might  rot 
A\ithin  the  noar^  reeks,  e'en  as  it  slaods: 
Methinks  this  might  be  well ;  and  after  all 
The  devil  might  corac  and  fetch  bun.    l, 

'tis  true ! 
Meantime  he  surfeits  in  prosperitv. 
And  thou  (in  envy  of  bim)  gnaw'st  thyself: 
Peace,  fool,  get  hence,  aaiTtell  thy  vexed 

spirit,  [merit." 

"  Wealth  in  tliis  age  will  scarcely  look  oh 

Sard.  Wlio  brought  this  same,  sirrahP 

/■/ia.  Marry,  sir,  one  of  the  justices  men, 

he  says  'tis  a  precept,  and  all  their  hands  be 

at  it 

Sard,  1,  and  the  prints  of  them  stick  is 

my  flesh,  [me 

Deeper  than  i'  their  letters;  they  have  sent 
Pills  wrapt  in  p^ier  here,  that  stiould  I  take 

'em. 
Would  poison  all  the  sweetness  of  my  book, 
And  turn  my  honey  iuto  hemlock-juice. 
But  I  am  wiser  tiiaa  t'observe  their  pre- 
cepts" [device. 
Or  follow  their  prescriptions.  Here*l  X 
To  charge  me  brmg  my  grain  unto  the 

markets :  [ganier  ", 

I,  much  I  when   I  have  neither  barn  not 
Nor  earth  to  hide  it  in,  I'U  bring't ;  till  tbea 
Each  com  I  send  shall  be  as  big  as  Paul's. 
O,  but  (say  some)  the  poor  areiUce  tottarve. 
Why,  let'em  starve,  wfaal^s  that  to  vatt  arc 

bee»  [mi 

Bound  to  keep  life  in  drones  and  idle  DKwn  I 
Why,  such  are  these  (that  term  tbemKlvei 

the  poor. 
Only  because  they  would  be  pitied. 
But  are  indeed  a  sort  of  lacy  beggan) 
Licentioui  rogues,  and  sturdy  vagabonds. 
Bred  (by  the  sloth  of  a  ftt  plentMus  year) 
Like  snakes  in  heat  of  summer,    out  of 


"  But  J  am  tLTMr  thoK  to  it^vs  their  prtcqiU, 

Or  foUom  their  jtrncriptum*.']    .\  man  i*  said  to  be«ercedwitbaprecept  from  a  ma- 

S'strate,  when  it  \i  sent  or  given  him  ;  and  to  do  as  it  directs,  is  to  obey,  or  observe  it. 
Te  s)iould  therefore  read. 

But  I  aiu  wiwr  than  t'  observe  tlieirprtc^. 
"  I,  MUCH,  tiAen  I  have  neither  barn  nor  garner.^    We  shsuld  pmat  tke  liae  !■  tlii« 
manner: 

/,  much  I  vAea  I  haoe,  tfc. 
Mvch  \a  a  word  of  dudain,  in  vie  at  tWt  time. 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUE.  [Act  1.  Scene  ». 


And  tbi*  i>  ill  that  thcM  che^  timn  are 

good  for : . 
WbueM  a  wholesome  and  pcDUrioui  dearth 
Purge*  the  soil  of  such  vUe  excremt'Oti, 
And  kills  the  vipere  up. 

//in.  O  but,  muter, 
Take  heed  they  hear  you  not 

Sard.  Wbyw? 

Hin.  7'hev  will  exclaim  agunst  70U. 

Sard.  I,  tneir  exclaims 
More  lae  as  much,  aa  thy  breath  moves  a 

mountain  i 
Poor  wof  mt,  they  hits  at  me,  whilst  I  at 

Cai  be  coDteoted  to  applaud  myself. 

To  tit  Bad  dap  roy  bands,  and  laugh,  ud 

leap,  [joy 

Knodung  my  head  against  my  roc(  witn 
To  see  how  plump  loy  bags  are,  and  my 

bams.  ■       [lows 

Sirrah,  go  hie  you  hone,  and  bid  your  kl- 
Get  all  their  dayls  ready  again'  I  come. 
/Jin.  1  will,  sir. 
Sard,  I'll  instantly  set  all  my  hinds  to 

threihiDc  [hide 

Of  a  whole  reeic  of  corn,  which    I  will 
Under  the  ground;   and    wHb  the  straw 

thereof 
FU  stuff  the  outsides  of  my  other  mows : 
Tbatdone,  I'll  faxve  them  empty  all  my 

gamers. 
And  i'  the  friendly  earth  bury  my  store. 
That,  when  the  aearcben  come,  they  mtj 

suppose  [bely'a. 

All's  spent,  and    that   my  fortunes  were 
And  to  lend  moK  opinion  to  my  want. 
And  st(^  that  maay-raoutbed  vulgar  dog, 
(Which  else  would  gtill  be  baying  at  nij 

door) 
Each  maiket-day,  I  will  be  teen  to  buy 
Part  of  the  purest  wheat,  as  Ibc  my  house- 
hold ;  [heaps. 
Where  when  it  cwnes,  it  shall  increase  my 
Twill  yield  me  treble  gain  at  this  dear  time, 
Promird  in  ttui  dear  book:  1  have  cast  all. 
TiU  then  I  will  not  sell  an  ear,  I'll  baiig£iaL 
O,  I  shall  make  my  prices  as  I  list. 
My  house  and  I  can  feed  on  peas  and 

bailey; 
What  though  a  wodd  of  wretches  starve 

the  while ; 
"  He  that  will  thrive  nuit  tiiiak  do  oouraet 

Tile." 

GBEX. 

Cor.  Kow,si^ior,howappn>veyouthis? 
have  the  humounstsexpTetttheroselvei  truly 
or  DO? 

Mit.  Yes,  ^if  it  be  mtU  jmnecuted)  'tii 
hitherto  happy  enoogb:  but  melfainki  Ua- 
cijeote  went  hence  too  soon,  he  might  have 
WcB  made  to  itay,  ajid  ^eak 


reproof  of  Sordido's  wretchedness  now  at 
the  last. 

.  Cor.  0,  no,  that  had  been  extremely  im- 
proper; besides  be  had  continued  IhescMie 
too  long  with  him,  as  'twas,  being  in  00  more 
ac^D. 

Mit.  Yen  may  inforce  the  length  as  * 
neces9.try  reastm ;  but  for  propriety,  the 
scene  would  very  well  have  borne  it  m  my 
judgment. 

Cor.  O,  worst  of  both ;  why,  you  mistaka 
bis  humour  utteriy  then. 

Mit.  How)   do  I  mistake  it>    is't  aot 

.  Qir.  Yes,  but  you  must  understand,  li^ 
nior,  he  envies  him  not  as  he  is  a  villain,  a 
wolf  i'the  commonwealth,  but  as  lie  is  rich 
and  fortunate;  forthe  true  condition  of  env;^ 
is.  Dolor  aiicTuefcclicUalii,  to  have  our  eyea 
continually  fikt  upon  another  man's  prospe- 
rity, that  is,  his  chief  happiness,  and  to 
pi/eye  at  that  Whereas  if  we  make  bis 
n]c»«tn>iis  and  abborr'd  actions  our  object, 
the  grief  (we  take  tben)comes  nearer  the  na- 
ture of  hate  than  envy,  as  being  bred  out  of  - 
a  kind  of  contempt  and  lathing  ui  ourselves. 

Mil.'  So  you'll  infer  it  had  been  hate,  not 
envy  in  him,  to  reprehend  the  humour  of 
Swdido^ 

Cor.  Right,  for  what  a  man  truly  envies 
in  Miother,  he  could  always  love  and  che- 
rish in  himself;  but  no  man  truly  repre- 
hends in  another,  what  he  love*  in  himself; 
therefore  re)N^heasioii  is  oat  of  his  bate. 
And  this  distinction  hath  he  himself  made  ia. 
a  speech  there  (if  you  mark'd  it)  where  he 
says,  "  I  envy  not  this  BUfibne,  but  1  hate 

Mil.  Stay,  sv :  "  I  envy  not  thb  Buffone, 
"  but  I  hate  him  ;"  why  might  he  not  aa 
well  have  hated  Sordido  as  him  ) 

Cor.  No,  sir,  there  was  subject  for  tw 
envy  io  Sordido,  bis  wealth;  w  was  there 
Hot  ia  the  other.  He  stood  possest  of  no 
one  eminent  glft^  but  a  nMMt  odious  and 
Gend.Jike  disposition,  that  would  tum  <Jia- 
rity  itself  into  hate,  much  more  envy,  for 
the  present 

Mit.  You  have  satisfied  me,  ur.  O,  here 
comes  tbe  fool  and  the  jester  again  me- 
thinks. 

Cor.  'Twere  [Mty  they  diould  be  parted, 

Mit.  What  brlght-thifiing  g^lant'i  tiiat 
mth  them  i  tbe  knight  they  went  to  i 

Cor.  No,  sir,  this  is  one  Mniaeur  fasti* 
diut  Brisk,  otherwise  c^led  the  fresh 
fcencbefied  courtier. 

Mit.  Ahumowist  too? 

C9r.As  humouroiu  as  <]uick.«ilver,  do  bnt 
observe  him ;  the  tcene  B  tiie  couuby  itiU^ 
reaeubei. 


(ibyGoOt^lC 


id  «.  Scene  1.]       EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HnMOUS. 

ACT    II. 


Sog.  Signior,  now  you  tatk  of  a  hobljy- 
hone,  I  knon  where  oneiswil)  not  begivcn 
for  a  brace  of  anselt. 

Fa»t.  How  is  that,  rirf 

Sog.  Marry,  sir,  I  am  tellbg  this  gentle* 
man  of  a  hobby-hoi'se,  it  was  my  father'! 
Indeed,  and  (though  I  say  it 

Car.  That  should  not  say  it)  on,  on, 

Sog,  He  did  dance  in  it,  with  as  good  hu- 
mour, and  as  good  regard  as  any  man  of  bii 
degree  whatsoever,  being  no  gentleman;  1 
have  danc'din  it  myself  too. 

Ciir.  Not  since  tne  liumoiir  of  gentilitj 
was  upon  you?  did  you? 

Siig.  Yes,  once;  marry,  that  was  but  to 
shew  what  a  gentleman  might  do  in  a  hu- 
mour. 

Car.  O,  Tcry  good. 

GREX. 

Mil.  Why,  this  fellow's  discourse  were 
Dothiag  but  for  the  word  humour  '. 

Car.  O  bear  with  him ;  an'  he  should  lack 
matter  and  words  too,  'twere  pitiful. 

Sog.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  there's  ne'er  t 
gentleman  i'  the  country  has  the  like  hu- 
mours, for  the  hobby-boTse,  as  I  have ;  I 
have  the  method  for  the  threadmg  of  the 
needle  and  all,  the 

Car.  How,  the  method  ? 

Sog.  I,  the  leigerity  for  that,  and  the 
whign-hie,  and  the  dasgers  in  the  nose,  and 
the  travels  of  the  egK  trom  fingerto  finger', 
and  all  thu  humours  incident  to  the  quality. 
The  horse  hangs  at  home  in  my  parlour. 
I'll  keep  it  for  a  monument  as  long  as  I  live. 

Car.  Do  so ;  and  when  you  die,  'twill  b< 
an  excellent  titipby  to  hang  over  your  tomb. 

Sog.  Mass,  and  I'll  have  a  tomb  (now  1 
think  on't),  'tis  but  so  much  charges. 

Car,  Best  build  it  in  your  life-time  then, 
your  heirs  may  hap  to  forget  it  else. 

Sog.  Nay,  I  mean  so,  I'll  not  trust  to 

Car.  No,  for  "  heirs  and  executors  an 
"  0own  d^nable  careless,  specially  since 
"the  ghosts  of  testators  left  walkbg;"  bov 
like  you  him,  signlor? 

fatt.  'Fore  betv'ns,  his  humour  anido 
me  exceedingly. 

Car.  Arridesyou? 

'  If*  your  only  humour  now  eitmt,  iir ;  a  food  gtngle,  a  good  giagle.']  An  alluii<»i  ta 
s  fHh^  of  the  age :  the  ^urs  then  worn  had  little  rmgs,  or  something  of  that  nature  b«Iong- 
iaa  to  theiD,  whicn  made  a  gingling  sound,  as  a  person  walked  or  rode. 

■  Tki*feU(nift  ducoarse  were  nothing  but  for  the  iaori  humour.]  This  affectation  hatlx 
been^bserved  before.  Shakspeare's  ritpn  is  a  character  of  the  same  turn ;  and  as  Ihe  poet 
«Xpreweth  it,^^Ai*  hanvno'  out  qfitM  xeita. 

The  daggers  in  the  nwe,  md  the  Irmeli  qfthe  rggfivm  finger  to  fitter,']  Tricks  of  le- 
ferdetnaui  usually  perfonned  by  the  master  of  the  nobby -horse,  as  be  (unced :  a  divernon 
witfc  irkick  our  simplei  ancestors  were  extremely  entertauicd. 


SCENE    t 

Fatt.  Britk,  Cinedo,  Carlo  Buffbtu, 

SogUardo. 

RuC.  pINEDO,  watch  when  the  knight 

^  comes,  and  gire  us  word. 

Cin.  I  will,  sir. 


ccdonel  of  the  pigmies  horse,  or  one  of  these 
motions,  in  a  great  antique  clock ;  he  would 
>bew  well  upon  a  haberdasher's  stall,  at  a 
comer  shop,  rarely. 

Fatl.  'Sbeart,wnatadamn'dwitty  rogue's 
this  ■  hon  he  confounds  with  his  similes  } 

Car.  Better  with  similes  than  smiles:  and 
whither  were  you  riding  now,  signior  ? 

Rut.  Who,  I  >  what  a  siily  jest's  that ; 
wfattber  should  I  ride  but  to  the  court  ? 

Car.  O,  pardon  me,  sir,  twenty  places 
more;    your  hot-house,   or   your  whore- 

Fatt.  Bythevirtueofmy  soul,  this  knight 
dwells  in  Elizium  here. 

Car.  He's  gone  now,  I  thought  he  would 
Be  out  presently.  These  be  our  nimble- 
spirited  catso's,  that  ha'  their  evasions  at 
pleasnre,  will  nm  over  a  bog  like  your  wild 
Irish ;  no  sooner  started,  but  they'll  leap 
from  one  thing  to  another,  like  a  squirrel, 
heigh !  dance  and  do  tricks  i'their  discourse, 
from  fire  to  water,  from  water  to  air,  from 
air  to  elrth,  as  if  their  tongues  did  but  e'en 
Kckthe  four  elements  over,  and  away. 

/iuL  Sirrah,  Carlo,  thou  never  Saw'st  my 
grey-b*bby  yet,  didst  thou  ? 

Car.  No ;  ha'  you  such  a  one  ? 

fatl.  The  best  in  Europe  (my  good  vil- 
lain) thou'lt  tay,  when  thou  seest  him. 

Car.  But  when  shall  1  see  him  i 

Fait.  There  was  a  nobleman  i'  the  court 
offered  me  a  hundred  pounds  for  him,  by 
this  light ;  a  fine  little  fiery  slave,  he  runs 
like  a  (oh)  excellent,  excellent  I  with  the 
Tery  sound  of  the  spur ! 

Car.  How,  the  sound  of  the  spur? 

/iu<.  O,  it's  your  only  humour  now  ex- 
tant, sir;  a  eood  gingle,  a  good  gin^e.* 

Car.  'Sblood,  you  shall  s«e  him  turn 
inonice-dancer,he  has  got  hun  belb,  a  good 
Unt,  and  a  hobby-bofse. 
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F^t.  I,  piraset  me  (a  pox  on't)  I  am  so 
haunted  at  the  court,  and  at  my  lodging, 
with  your  refio'd  choice  spirits,  that  it  makes 
me  clean  of  another  garb,  another  sheaf,  I 
know  not  how !  I  cannot  frame  me  to  your 
harsh  Tul^  phrase,  'tis  against  my  geniui. 

Sog.  Signior  Carlo. 

GREX. 

Car.  This  is  right  to  that  ef  Horace,/>tun 
xdtant  ttuiti  ritia,  in  c.Jntraria  cvrrunt ;  so 
this  pliant,  labouring  to  avoid  popularity, 
foils  into  a  habit  of  aftectation,  tea  uiousaiid 
times  hatefuller  than  the  former. 

Car.  Who  he  >  a  gull,  a  fool,  no  salt  in 
him  i'  the  earth,  man;  he  looks  like  a  fresh 
salmon  kept  is  a  tub,  he'll  be  spent  shortly. 
His  brain's  lighter  than  his  feather  already, 
and  his  tongue  more  subject  to  lye,  than 
thafs  to  wag;  he  sleeps  with  a  musk-cat 
every  night,  and  walks  all  day  hang'd  in 
pomander  chains  for  penance;  he  has  bis 
•kin  tann'd  m  civet,  to  make  his  complexion 
strong,  and  the  sweetness  of  his  youth  last- 
ing in  the  «eiite  of  his  sweet  lady  ;  a  good 
empty  puff,  he  loves  you  well,  signior. 

Sog-  There  shall  be  no  love  lost,  sir,  I'll 
assure  you. 

Ftut.  Nay,  CarH  I  am  not  happy  i'  thy 
love,  I  see :  pray  thee  sufftr  me  to  enjoy 
thy  company  a  little  ^swect  mischief)  by 
this  air,  1  shall  envy  this  gentleman's  place 
in  thy  affections,  if  you  be  thus  private,  -' 


foitfa.    Hown 


is  the  k 


v'df 


Enter  Cinedo. 

Cin.  No,  sir,  but  'tis  guest  he  will  arrive 
presently,  by  his  fore-runricrs. 

Fax.  His  hounds  1  by  Minerva,  an  excel- 
lent  figure ;  a  good  boy. 

Car.  '  You  sUould  give  him  a  French 
crown  for  it ;  the  boy  would  find  two  better 
figures  i'  that,  and  a  good  figure  of  your 
bounty  beside. 

Fail.  Tut,  the  boy  wants  no  crowns. 

Cur.  No  crnwn;  sp«3k  i'  the  singular 
number,  and  we'll  believe  you. 

Fatt.  Nay,  thou  art  so  capriciously  con- 
ceiti-d  now.  Sirrah  damuatiun,  1  bdve  heard 
this  knight  Puntarvolo  reported  to  be  a  sen- 
tieman  of  exceeding  good  humour,  tnou 
know'st  him ;  pry'thee,  how  U  his  disposl- 
tiou?  I  ne'er  was' so  bvour'dof  mystars,  as 
to  see  him  yet  Boy,  do  you  look  to  the 
hobby ! 
,  Cin.  I,  sir,  the  groom  has  set  him  up. 

Fast.  'Tis  well:  i  rid  out  of  my  way  of 
intent  to  visit  him,  and  take  knowledge  of 

his Nay,  good  wickedness,  his  humour, 

his  huniour. 

Car.  Why,  he  loves  dogs,  and  hawks,  and 
Lis  wife  well ;  lie  has  a  good  riding  &ce. 


and  he  can  sit  a  great  horse  ;  be  will  taint  a 
staff  welt  at  tilt;  when  he  is  mounted  he 
looks  like  the  sign  of  the  George,  that's  all 
I  know ;  save,  that  instead  of  a  dr^on,  he 
will  brandish  against  a  tree,  and  break  his 
sword  as  confidently  upon  the  knotty  bark, 
as  the  other  did  upon  the  scales  of  the 
beast. 

Fait.  0,  but  this  is  nothing  to  that's  de- 
liver'd  of  him.  1'hey  say  he  lias  dialogues 
and  discourses  between  his  horse,  himself, 
and  his  dog  -,  and  that  he  will  court  his  own 
lady,  as  she  were  a  stranger  never  en- 
counter'd  before. 

Car.  I,  that  he  will,  and  make  fresh  love 
to  her  every  morning;  this  gentleman  has 
been  a  spectator  of  it,  Signior  Insulso. 

Sog,  I  am  resolute  to  keep  a  page;  say 

\_He  leapafrom  whisperingvjilhthc  bou. 

Car.  You  have  seen  £>ignior  Puntarvolo 
accost  his  lady  i 

Sog.  0,l,Mr. 

Fait  And  how  is  the  manner  of  it  pr'y- 
thee,  good  signior  ? 

Sog.  Faith,  sir,  in  very  good  sort,  he  has 
his  humours  for  i^  sic  ;  as  first,  (suppose  be 
were  now  to  come  from  riding  or  hunting, 
or  so)  he  has  his  trumpet  to  sound,  and  theft 
the  waiting  gentlewoman,  she  looks  out,  and 

then  he  speaks,  and  then  she  speaks, 

very  pretty  i'  faith,  gentlemen. 

Fatt.  Why,  but  do  you  remember  no  par- 
ticulars, signioT? 

Sog.  O  yes,  sir,  first,  the  gentlewomaa, 
she  looks  out  at  the  window. 

Car.  After  the  trumpet  has  sununon'd  % 
parley,  not  before ! 

Sog.  No,  sir,  not  before;  and  then  says 
he,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Car.  What  says  he  J  be  not  rapt  so. 

Sog.  Says  he,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Fait.  Nay,  speak,  speak. 

Sog.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  says  he ;  God  save  you, 
sayshe;  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Car.  Was  this  the  ridiculous  motive  to  all 
this  passion! 

Sog.  Nay,  that,  that  comes  after  is,  ba, 
ha,  ha,  ha.  Sec. 

Car.  Doubtless  he  apprehends  more  than 

he  utters,  this  fellow  ;  or  else, 

\_Acnj  ofhouadt  wUHn. 

Sog.  List,  list,  they  arc  come  from  hunt- 
ing ;  stand  by,  close  under  this  terrace,  and 
you  sliall  see  it  done  better  than  1  can 

Car.  So  it  had  need,  'twill  scarce  poize 

the  observation  else. 

Sog.  t'ailh,  1  remember  all,  but  tbeman- 
ner  of  it  is  quite  out  of  my  head. 

Fait.  O,  withdraw,  withdraw,  it  canmrf 
be  but  a  most  pleasing  object. 


'  Yottihottld^neJiimaFrenckcRowsforit.']    Meanina;  what  is  called  the  CormR  ve- 
neris ;  a  caries  m  the  head,  occauoncd  by  the  last  stage  of  the  venereal  lUsease. 
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SCENE    11. 


Enough ;  bv  litis 
till!  van  ot  the  intlcMpd  :  depart,  I(;utl>  the 
d«ii;  aifl  taki-wilh  Iliee  whal  thou  hast  tle- 
Mrv^it,  till-  horn,  and  lliaiiks. 

Lu.'.  I,  inaify,  there's  some  taste  in  tbit. 

irK.    H  t  not  good } 

&',     Ah,  peacf,  nowabore,  nosv  above! 
[li.f  ^1 1"- xi:oman  appears  at  ihe  windou). 

ft:.i.  >uy;  miiipcyi-  hath  (od  the  in- 
■tanOthr.iu ji  tin-  i.ouiiiy  of  the  window, 
n'cviv'd  till:  t'uim  ol  a  uymplL  I  will  step 
f^nvaiii  •hri.'«p.,ce»;  of  the  which,  I  will 
barcU  retir-  one ;  and  \aKet  some  little 
fl'-xuic  ot  till-  knee)  with  au  ert'Cied  grace 
si(i.,li'  lirr  (onL',  two,  and  thrte.)  Sweet 
Jady,  G'.i!save  jou. 

Gad.  Nn.  loiWitb;  I  an  but  the  wait- 
ing {;[:ntlewoitiaa. 

t.ir.  l'<- kni;w  thatbrfore. 

Ptat.   Pardon  irie  :  Uanutmim  ett  errare. 

Car.  He  Irani'dihat  ofhischjplain. 

Punt.  lo  the  perii'diun  of  Viotnpliment 
(which  is  the  dial  ol  the  thought,  anu  guided 
by  the  aun  of  your  bcautiei)  are  rt-ipiirVI 
these  three  specials ;  the  gaonion,  tht  ptin- 
tiltM,  and  the  superficies ;  Ihe  superficici,  is 
that  we  call  plai-e ;  the  puntilios,  circum- 
stance; and  the  gnomon,  ceremony;  in 
either  ol  which,  for  a  stranger  to  err,  'tis 
ewy  and  facile,  and  su<  h  mn  I. 

Car.  True,  not  knowing  her  horizon,  he 
must  needs  err ;  which  Ilcar  he  knows  too 
welL 

Pmd.  What  call  you  the  lord  of  the  cas- 
tle, sweet  face  i 

Geal.  'I  he  lord  of  the  castle  is  a  kuij^ht, 
sir ;  signior  Puotarvalo. 

FiaU.  PunUrvoloJ  0. 

Car.  Now  must  heniminate. 

farl.  Uoes  the  wench  know  him  all  this 
while,  then.' 

Cm:  O,  do  you  know  me,  mauf  why, 
therein  lies  the  lyrup  of  the  jest ;  if  t  a  pro- 
ject, adeuonment  of  his  own,  a  thing  stu- 
died, and  rehcarst  as  ordinaniy  at  his  coming 
.fitHH  hawking  oc  bunting,  as  ajig  after  a 
play. 

Hog.  f,  e'en  like  your  jig,  sir. 

Ptmt,  ''fu  a  most  sumptuous  and  stately 
edifice  I  of  what  yean  is  the  knight,  fair 

GeiU.  Faith,   much  about  your  yeais,  sir, 

PutiL  What  cvmptexioB  or  what  stature 
beanbe? 

Gent.  Of  your  stature,  and  very  nearupon 
four  complexion  ■ 

J'mU.  Mine  is  melancholy. 

Car.  So  is  the  dog's,  just, 

Ptmt.  And  doth  arg;ue  constancy,  chiefly 
ia  lore,     ff  Jnt  arc  bis  endowment] )  ii  Ue 


Gmt.  O,  the  most  courteous  knight  in 
Christian  Und,  sir. 
Pant.  Is  hcmagnaniniousf 
Gunt.  As  Die  skiu  between  your  brovn, 

Punt.  Is  lie  bountiful  ? 

Cur.  'Slud,  he  takes  an  inventory  of  hif 
own  good  parts. 

Cau.  Bountiful!  I,  sir,  I  would  you 
should  know  it;  the  poor  are  seiVd  at  hi* 
gate,  eariy  and  late,  mc. 

Punt.  Is  he  learned  i 

Gent.  O,  1,  sir,  he  can  speak  the  French 
and  Italian. 

Pu/il.  Then  he  has  travel!' d. 

Gen^.  I,  forsooth,  he  hath  been  beyond 
seas  once  or  twice. 

Car.  As  for  as  Pans,  to  fetch  ova  * 
fashion,  and  come  back  again. 

Punt.  Is  hi'  religious  ? 

€nw.  Religious!  "  I  know  not  what  yom 
call  religieus,  but  he  goes  to  ohurcb,  I  am 

Fatl.  'Slid,  metbicks  tliese  answers  ihoulii 
oflVnd  him. 

Car.  Tut  no;  he  knows  they  are  excel- 
ieni,  and  to  her  caiiacitj  lliat  speaks  'em. 

Puat.  Would  I  might  see  hi*  face. 

Car.  She  sliould  let  down  a  glass  from 
the  windoft'  at  Ihar  word,  and  request  him 

Pa/it.  Doubtless  the  gentleman  is  most 
exact,  and  absolutely  qualified ;  doth  tha 
castle  contain  him  i 

Gc:il.  No,  sir  he  is  from  home,  but  hi* 
lady  is  within. 

Punt.  Ilisiady;?what,is3hefair?  sple»- 


didioi 


liable ! ' 


Gc»f.  O,  IjDfd.  s . 
Punt.  Pr'ylliee,  dear  nymph,  intreathet 
beauties  to  shin^  ou  this  side  of  the  buUd- 

Car.  That  he  may  erect  a  new  dial  of 
coinpliineul,  with  luj  gnomones  and  punt)- 

IGeitt.  leaves  tlu:  iDin4on. 

past.  Nay,  thou  art  such  another  cynique 
now,  a  manliad  need  ivalk.  uprightly  before 
thee. 

Car.  Heart,  can  any  man  walk  more  up- 
right than  he  does  (  Look,  look  ;  as  if  he 
went  m  a  frame,  or  had  a  suit  of  wainscot 
OD :  and  the  dog  watching  him,  leit  he 
should  leap  out  on't. 

Fitsl.  O,  villa'.n  <■ 

Car.  Well,  and  e'er  I  meet  him  in  the 
city,  I'll  ha'  him  joiuled,  HI  pawn  him  ia 
East-chcnp,  among  the  butclien,  else. 

Paal.  Pejcu,  who  be  these.  Carlo } 

SCENE  in. 

{To  llie  r«<]  Soidiil',  Fui^on,  Lads- 
Sard.  Vonder's  your  Rod-father ;  do  j  c(ir 
duty  tolii.u,  inn. 
Sri^.  This,  sjj- !  a  p'yts  c'-'c.-  lycllicr  «f 
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but  lately  icatter'd  in  the  atlmiration  of 
your  form  ;  to  which,  if  the  bountlet  of 
your  mind  be  any  way  retpomibk,  1  doubt 
not,  but  my  de^im  *hall  bod  a  icnootb  and 
secure  panaee-  I  am  a  poorknight  emnt, 
lady,  that,  Kunlbgin  the  adjacent  forest, 
vM  by  adrenture  in  the  pursuit  of  a  hart, 
brought  to  Ibii  place ;  which  hart,  dear 
madam,  escaped  by  enchantment ;  the  eve- 
ning approaching,  (otyself,  and  Krvant 
wearied)  my  «uit  i>,  to  enter  your  fair  cattle, 
and  refnsh  me. 

iMig.  Sir  knight,  albeit  it  be  not  utual 
with  me,  chiefly  in  tbe  abience  of  a  bus- 
band,  to  admit  any  entrance  tn  itrangci^, 
yet  in  the  (me  regard  of  those  innated  vir- 
tues) and  fair  parti,  which  to  strive  to  eX' 
pren  themselves,  in  you  ;  I  am  resotv'd  to 
entertain  you  to  the  best  of  my  unworthy 
power ;  wlk'ch  1  acknowledge  to  be  nothing, 
valued  with  what  so  worthy  a  penoa  may 
deserve.  Please  you  but  stay  while  1 
descend. 

Punl.  Most  admii'd  lady,  you  astonish 
me  I 

Car.  What !  with  speaking  a  ^>eecb  of 
your  own  penning? 

{She  d-varU :  Puntartioh  /alia  in  tuith 
Snrdtdo  and  his  ton. 

Faa.  Nay,  look ;  pr'yihee  peace. 

Car.  Pox  on't ;  I  am  irapuient  of  such 
foppery- 

Fatt.  O,  lees  hear  the  rent. 

Car.  What  ?  a  tedi;)!!*  chapter  of  court- 
ship, after  sir  I^ocelot,  and  queen  Gueve- 
ner  ?*  away.  I  mar'l  in  what  dull  <hld  dooIg 
he  found  this  lady  out  i  that  (being  a 
woman)  she  was  blest  with  no  more  copy  of 
wit ',  but  to  serve  his  humour  thus,  'alud  I 
thuk  he  feeds  her  with  porridge,  I ;  she 
could  ne'er  have  such  a  thick  brain  else. 

Sag.  Why,  is^ionidgeso  hurtful,  signiorf 

Cur,  O,  nothing  under  heay'n  mate  pre- 
judicial to  those  ascending  subtile  powen, 
or  doth  sooner  abate  that  which  we  call 
aaitnen  ingnii,  than  your  gron  fare  :  why, 
I'll  moke  you  an  instance;  your  city  wives, 
h\A  observe  'em,  you  ha'  not  more  perfect 
true  fools  i*  the  word  fared,  than  they  are 
generally  j  aud  yet  you  see  (by  the  bncness 
and  delicacy  of  their  diirt,  diving  int»  the 
fat  capons,  drinking  your  rich  wiacs,  feed- 
ing on  larks,  sparrows,  potatoe-pies,  and 
such  good  uoctuous  meats),  bow  their  wits 
are  rctiu'd  and  ranfied ;  and  sometime*  a. 
very  quintessence  of  conceit  flows  frof»  < 
'eni,  able  to  drown  a  weak  apprehension. 

FaM.  Peace,  here  comes  the  lady. 

*  I  Kc  he  wat  never  bom  to  ride  upon  a  motl.]    i.  e.  a  mule.    He  was  never  bom  to  be    | 
•  great  lawyer.    It  was  the  custom  antiently  for  the  judges  or  se^eants  at  law  to  go  to 
weabnittster  in  great  state,  and  riding  on  mules.        '  I 

*  4Aer  AV  Lancelot,  omJi^ucfiiGvETEKiK.]    The  old  romance  tf  Sir  Zvkcc^  Wid - 
tjbeLady  oftheZaie. 

'  She  xeas  bUtt  xuith  no  more  copy  ii/'tri(.]    Copy,  from  the  Latin  cfpu^'  ^nity,  abu^ 
■4ui^i  fiuniliariuthisieBK  to  fia^tpwre  as  well  at  OUT  author. 


mine,  sir,  a  yeoman,  may  disptnd  some 
seven  or  eiglit  hundred  a  year;  thafs  his 
son,  my  nepncw,  there. 

Punt.  You  are.  not  ill-come,  neighbour 
Sordido.  though  I  have  not  yet  sai^  well- 
conie  :  what,  my  god-son  is  grown  a  great 
proficient  by  this } 

Sard.  I  hope  he  will  grow  great  one  day, 
sir. 

Fiut.  What  does  he  study?  the  law  } 

Sog.  I,  sir,  he  is  a  gentleman,  though  hit 
btlier  be  but  a  yeoman. 

Cor.  What  call  you  jour  nephew,  signior? 

Sog.  Marry,  his  name  it  Fnngoso. 

Car.  Fungoso  ?  O,  he  look'd  somewhat 
like  a  spunge  in  tliat  pinct  yellow  doublet, 
methouRht ;  well,  make  much  of  him;  I 
see  he  was  never  bum  to   ride  upon  a 

Gaitlcwaman  rcturn'd  above. 
Gait,  My  IjdyVill  come  presently,  sir. 

Punt.  Siaiid  by.  retire  yourselves  a 
space ;  nay,  pray  yuu,  forget  not  the  "use  of 
your  hat ;  the  air  ispiercin^ 

[Sordido  and  Fungoso  witkd'raa  to  the 
other  part  of  the  itage,  xi-IUle  the  Lady . 
is  Clime  to  Vie  viind^. 

Fast.  What  P  will  not  their  presence  pre- 
vail against  the  current  of  hii  humour } 

Car.  O,  no ;  it's  a  mere  flood,  a  torrent 
'  carries  all  afort  it. . 

Piint.  "  What  more  than  heav'niy  pul- 
chritude it  this! 
"  Wliat  magazine,  or  treasury  of  bliss  > 
"  Dazzle,  you  organt  to  my  optic  sense, 
"  I'o  view  a  creature  of  such  eminence : 
"O,  I  am  planet-struck,  and  in  youd*  sphere 
"  A  brighter  star  than  Venus  doth  appear  1" 

/.wf.  How?  inverse! 

Cor.  An  extasy,  an  extasy,  man. 

tadu.  Is  your  desire  to  speak  with  me, 
tirkni^hl?  '  ^^ 

Car.  He  will  tell  you  that  anon  ;  neither 
hk  brain,  nnr  his  body,  are  yet  moulded 
for  an  answer. 

Punt.  Most  debonair,  and  luculent  lady, 
I  di:cliiie  ine  low  as  the  basis  of  your  al- 
titude. 

,      GREX. 

Cor.  He  makes  congees  to  his  wife  in 
geometrical  proportions. 

Atit.  Is't  possible  there  should  be  any 
luch  humounit } 

Cor.  Very  easily  possible,  sir,  you  see 
Qiere  i^. 

F'unl.  I  have  scarce  collected  my  spirits. 
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lad^.  Gad's  me,  here's  company  ;  turn 
iaag»n: 

[padg  nilh  ker  Gent.  de$nnded,  aeang 
IAm,  funn  in  again. 
RiMt.  'Slight,  our  pn;sence  has  cut  off 
tbe  ooB7oy  of  the  jest. 

■Cht.  Ait  the  better,  I  am  glad  oo't ;  for 
the  inae  was  very  pet^icuou*.  Come,  let's 
dscovcr,  am)  baluti-  th(  koigtit. 

tCarh  and  the  other  ijoo  itep forth. 
Pftm.&»ay.  vho  be  tbese  tliat  addresi 
fitemselveitowarda  uaJjA'hat,  Carlo '.  Now 
b]r  the  abicerity  of  my  (oul,  welcome ; 
wriconM,  nodemea :  aad  bow  tloft  thou, 
ttma  graiidscouTge,  oi  second  untniss  of  the 
timef 

Car.  Faith,  tpendins  my  metal  in  this 
recbng  world,  here  and  ther^  as  the  sway 
of  iny  affection  carriei  me,  and  prrliam 
itamwt:  npoo  a  yeoman  feuterer*,  mIoo 
BMT  ;  or  oneof  fortuoe'i  moUi,  laden  with 
tEesnire,  and  an  empty  clokerbiifi;,  following 
him,  gaping  when  a  bag  will  untie.     . 

PwmL  Peace,  you  bandog,  peace.  What 
teidc  Njmfiadoro  ii  that  in  the  white  viivin- 
liootthenf 

Ow.  Marry,  lir,  one  that  I  murt  intreat 
jMita takes  tery  partitralu knowledge  of, 
aad  with  more  than  ordinary  respect,  mon- 
Hcar  FaitidriK.  ' 

Puat.  Sir,  I  could  wish,  that  for  the  time 
of  your  vouchsafe  abidbg  here,  and  more 
real  entertainment,  this  my  house  stood  on 
the  MtMet*  hill,  and  these  my  orchards 
were  Iboie  of  the  Heq>eridn. 

Biut.  I  po«se«s  as  much  In  your  wish,  sir, 
as  if  I  were  made  lord  of  the  Indies ;  and  1 
p«y  yon  brliere  iL 

Car.  1  bare  a  better  (pinion  of  his  faith, 
tban  to  think  it  wilt  be  so  corrupted. 

Sog.  Come,  brother,  I'll  bring  you  ac- 
quainted with  gentlemen,  and  good  fiJlowB, 

tocfa  as  shall  do  you  more  grace  tban- 

Sard,  Brother,  I  hunger  not  for  such  ac- 

qnaintance:  do  you  take  heed,  lest 

{CarUi  U  coming  tatvard  than. 

&>g.  Husbt :  my  brother,  sir,  for  want  of 

cdnctlioii,  nr,  somewhat  nodding  to  the 

boor,  the  clown  ;  but  I  request  you  in  pri- 


Cor.  Do  yon  observe  that,  signior? 
There's  anather  humour  has  new-crvckt  the 
Adl. 

AtiL   What?    he  b  enuuour'd    of  the 


Sog.  Nephew? 

Fwig.  'Fore  me,  it's  an  excellent  suit, 
and  as  neatly  becomes  him.    What  said 

Sog.  When  saw  you  my  niece? 

Fung^.  Marry,  yesternight  I  supt  there. 
That  kind  of  boot  does  Very  rare  too ! 

Sog.  And  what  news  hear  you  } 

Fung.  Tlie  gilt  spur  and  all !  Would  I 
were  hang'd,  but  'tis  exceeding  good,    Say 

Sog.  Your  mind  is  carried  away  with 
somewhat  else  :   1  ask  what  news  you  hear  [ 

Fung.  'I'roth,  we  hear  none.  In  good 
faith,  1  was  never  so  pleased  with  a  lashlon, 
days  of  my  life.  O,  (an'  1  might  have  but 
my  wish)  I'd -ask  no  more  of  God  now,  but 
tuch  a  suit,  Eucli  a  hat,  such  a  band,  such  a 
doublet,  such  a  hose,  such  a  boot,  and 

Sog.  They  say,  there's  a  new  motion  of 
the  city  of  'Ninerch,  with  Jonas,  and  the 
whale,  to  be  seen  at  Fleet-bridge.  You 
can  tell,  cousin  ? 

Fuig.  Here's  such  a  world  of  questions 
with  him  now  :  yes,  I  think  there  be  such 
a  tiling,  I  saw  the  picture.  Would  he  would 
once  be  satisfied.  Let  me  see,  the  doublet, 
say  fifty  shillings  tlie  doublet,  and'^tweea 
three  or  four  pound  the  hose;  then  boots,, 
hat,  and  band :  some  ten  or  eleven  pound 
will  do  it  all,  and  suit  ine.  Tore  the  heavens. 

Sog,  I'll  see  ait  those  devices,  an' 1  come 
to  London  once. 

Fang.  Gods  'slid,  an'  I  could  conipass  it, 
'twere  rare.     Hark  you,  uncle. 

Sog.  What  says  my  nephew  ? 

Faag.  Faith,  uncle,  I'd  hi'  desir'd  you  to 
have  made  a  motion  for  me  to  my  father, 

in  a  thing  that Walk  aside,  and  Til  teli 

you,  sir ;  no  more  but  this  :  there'?  a  parcel 
of  law-books,  some  twenty-pounds  worth, 
that  lie  in  a  place  for  little  more  than  half 
the  money  they  cost ;  and  X  think  for  soma 
twelve  pound,  or  twenty  mark,  I  could  go 
near  to  redeem  'em  ;  there's  Plowdeo, 
Dyar,  Brooke,  and  Fita-Herbert,  <liyen 
such  as  1  must  have  ere  long;  and  you 
know,  I  were  as  good  save  five  or  six  pound, 
as  not,  uncle,     f  pray  you,  move  ic  for  tae, 

'Sog,  That  I  will:  when  would  you  have 
nie^oit)   presently! 

Fung,  O,  !,  I  pniv  you,  good  uncle': 
God  send  me  good  luck  :  Lord  (an't  be 
thy  will)  prosper  it :  O  my  stars,  now,  now, 
if  it  take  now,  1  am  made  fer  ever. 

Faa.  Shall  I  tell  you,  sir?  by  this  air,  I 
am  tbe  most  beholden  to  that  U)rd,  ofaay 
ffentleman  living ;  he  docs  use  me  the  most 
boiMurably,  and  with  the  greatest  respect, 
more  indeed  than  can  be  uttej'd  with  ^ay 
opinion  of  truth.  ,^.       -  „. 


'  Ava/mati  nuTKKEx.}    Meaning  Puntarvolo. — Feuterer  is  a  dog-keeper,  corhipted 
)m  t&e  f^imch  wmtner  or  vaultrUri  one  that  leads  a  lime-hound  or  grey-tiound  tei  tht 


oyGoo»^lc 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.       [Act3.  Scene  8^ 


Puni.  Then  have  you  the  Count  Gratiato. 

fiul.  As  true  noble  a  gentleman  loo  as 
«ny  breathes;  I  an)  exceedingly  endcar'd 
to  lii«  love  :  by  this  band,  (I  protest  to  you, 
tignlor,  I  speak  it  not  gloriously,  nor  out  of 
affectation,  but)  there's  he,  and  the  Count 
Frugale,  Signior  lllustre,  Signioi'  Lucuicnto, 
aud  3  sort  of  'em,  that,  when  1  am  at  court, 
tbey  do  siiare  mc  amongst  'em  ;  happy  is 
he  can  enjoy  me  most  privately.  1  do  wish 
myseli  soinetinie  an  ubiquilary  for  thuir 
love,  ingood ^th. 

Cor.  Tnere's  ne'ef  a  one  of  these  but 
might  lie  a  week  on  the  rack,  ere  they 
could  bring  forth  his  name; 'and  yet  he 
pours  them  out  as  famihai-ly;,  as  if  he  had 
seen  'era  stand  by  the  fire  i'  Uie  presence, 
or  ta'en  tobacco  with  them  over  the  stage 
i'  the  lords  room. 

Pwil.  Then  joti  must  of  necewity  know 
eur  court-star  there,  that  planet  of  wit,  Ma- 
doHx  baviolina  > 

Fatl.  O  lord,  sir !  my  mistress. 

PurU,  Is  she  your  mistrees? 

Fatt.  Faith,  here  be  some  slight  broura 
of  hers,  sir,  that  do  speak  it,  s!)e  is;  as  this 
scarf,  sir,  or  this  ribband  in  my  ear,  or  so ; 
this  featner  grew  in  licr  sweet  fan  some- 
times,' though  now  it  be  my  poor  fortune 
to  wear  it,  as  you  see,  sir  ;  sliglit,  slight,  a 
foolish  toy. 

i*a7it.  VVell,  she  is  the  lady  of  a  most  ex- 
alted aid  ingenious  spirit. 

Fast.  Did  you  ever  hear 
speak  like  her !  or  inn'ched 
plentiful  discourse  > 

Car.  U  villainous  I  nothing  but  sound, 
sound,  a  mere  echo ;  she  speaks  as  she 
goes'  tir'd,  incobweti-lawii,  light,  thin ;  good 
enough  to  catch  flies  vithal. 


a™ 


Rul.  Well,  i 


it  plagu'd  for 


Pttnt  Come,  regard  not  a  jester :  "  It  is 
••  in  the  power  of  my  purse  to  make  bin) 
"  speak  well  or  ill  of  inej" 

Fi'Jit-  Sir,  I  affirm  it  to  you,  upon  my 
credit  and  judgment,  she  has  the  most  har- 
monious and  musical  strain  of  wit  that  ever 
tempted  a  true  year ;  and  yet  to  see,'  a 
Tudt-  tongue  would  profane  heav'n,  tf  it 


Pwit.  lamnotignorantofit,  sir. 
Fatt.  Oh,  it  flows  from  her  like  nectar, 
nd  she  doth  give  it  that  sweet  quick  grace. 


nthe 


honest  man,  would 
I  might  never  stir,  sir,  but)  she  does  observe 
as  pure  a  plirase,  and  use  as  choice  figures 
in  her  ordinary  conferences,  as  any  l>ei'(he 

Car.  Or  rather  in  Green's  wortu,  wbencq 
she  may  steal  with  more  security.'' 

Sord.  Well,  if  ten  pound  will  fetch  'em, 
you  sliall  have  it;  but  I'll  part  with  no 

Fung.  I'll  try  what  that  will  do,  if  you 


plea 

Srtrd.  Do  so  ;  and  when  you  have  'em, 
study  hard. 

Fung.  Yes,  sir.  An'  I  could  study  to  get 
forty  shillings  more  DOW'  Well,  I  wttl  put 
myself  into  the  fashion,  as^  as  this  will  go, 
presently. 

Sifrd.  I  wonder  it  rains  not  I  the  alnianaclc 
says,    we  sl^uld  have  store  of   rain  to- 

Punl.  Why,  ur,  to-morrow  1  will  asso- 
ciate you  to  court  myself,  and  from  thence 
to  the  dty,  about  a  business,  a  pnnect  I 
liave  ;  I  will  expjse  it  to  you,  sir :  Cario, 
I  an)  sure,  has  heard  of  it. 

Car.  What's  tlial,  sir? 

Punt.  1  do  intend,  this  year  of  jubilee 
coming  on,  to  travel :  and,  because  I  will 
not  altogether  go  upon  expcnce,  1  ajn  de- 
tirniincd  to  put  forth  some  five  thousand 
pound,  to  be  paid  me  hve  foe  one,  upon  the 
return  of  myself,  my  wife,  and  my  dog 
from  the  Turk's  court  in  Constantinople. 
If  alloreitherofusmiscaTryinthcjoomey, 
'tis  gone:  it  we  be  successlul,  why,  ihm 
will  be  five  and  twenty  thousand  pound  to 
entertain  time  withai.  Nay,  go  not,  neigh- 
bour bordido,  slay  to-nigtit,  and  help  to 
make  our  society  the  fulTer.  Gentlemen, 
frollck :  Carlo  )  what  duil  now  > 

Car.  I  was  ihinkiug  on  your  project,  sir, 
an'  you  call  it  so  ?  Is  this  the  dog  goes  witb 
you! 

Punt.  This  is  the  dog,  sir. 

Car.  Hcdonot  gabare-foot,doesbel 

PtuU.  Away,  you  traitor,  away. 

Car.  Nay,  afore  God,  I  speak  simply,  he 

'  Thit  scarf,  sir,  or  this  ribband  iit  my  tar,  ort";  thisfeaiher  grew  in  tier  ttoett /ok 
sometima.']  In  these  days  of  gallanir),  it  was  an  honourable  mode  for  the  men  to  wear 
publicly  some  token  oftheir  mistress,  or  favour  she  was  supposed  to  give  them.  Gloves, 
iribbands,  &c.  were  the  usual  insignia  of  this  kind.  Ilie  tims  then  in  use  were  made  of  feathers. 

"  Or  rattier  in  Gheen's  Korks,  kIuikc  sht  mai/  slcal  wiili  mort  securitu.')  Because  they 
were  less  read,  though  they  bad  their  adniicers  with  the  mob  of  readers.  Robert  Green  was 
.tile  author  of  numberless  pieces  both  in  verse  and  prose ;  scarce  the  titles  ol  them  ere  known 
in  tbisaae.  If  we  may  judge  however  from  the  iragments  of  some,  his  talent  was  not  coij- 
t^mptihte.'  He  was  extremely  vicious  In  his  morals,  and  indieeiit  in  his  circumstances.  As 
^Q  itibsisted  by  bis  wits,  his  compositions  were  chiefly  adapted  to  the  taste  ot  the  people  ; 
■they  were  molt  of  them  wrote  n  a  hurry,  consequently  careless  and  incorrect  We  may 
partly  know  ill  what  class  to  rank  him,  from  what  is  said  by  Sir  Thomas  Overbury,  !■  tjta 
piaracter  of  a  chambermiud,  who  leads  Green's  works  over  tuid  over. 
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may  prick  his  foot  with  a  thon),  and  be  as 
much  as  the  viiole  venttire  is  worth.  Be- 
sides, for  a  dog  Ihat  never  travell'd  before, 
it'sabugi' journoy  to  Constaiitiuof^.  I'll 
tell  you  now  (an'^ht  were  mbic)  I'd  have 
iome  present  conI'eri;]ice  with  a  physiiiao, 
what  antidotts  were  good  to  give  him,  pre- 
«ervati»es  against  poi»on;  for  (assure  you) 
if  cote  your  money  bi.  out, there'll  be  dnera 
atti-mpts  made  against  the  life  of  the  poor 

PutU.  Thou  art  still  dangerous. 

fast.  Is  Sipiior  Dcbro's  wife  your  kins- 


Sig.  i,  sir,  she  is  my  nciee,  my  brother's 
daughter  here,  and  my  n>-phew's  sister. 

Sarti.  Do  you  know  her,  dr ) 

Fait.  O  CjOcI,  sir,  bignior  Deliro,  her 
husband,  is  my  merchaDi, 

Aag.  1,  Ibav^sein  thisgeDtlemaathere 

Faat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  let  me  ctaTC 
your  iiam«,  pray  jou. 

ftaig.  FuD^oso,sir. 

Fiut-  Good  signior  Fungoso,  I  shall  re- 
quest to  know  you  belter,  sir. 

Fmg.  I  am  tier  brother,  sir. 

I'ait.  In  fair  time,  sir. 

faat.  Come,  gentlemen,  1  will  be  your 
conduct. 

Rut.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir ;  we  shall  meet 
at  Signior  Deliro's  often. 

&g.  You  shall  ha'  me  at  the  herald's 
office,  sir,  for  some  weeks  or  so  at  my  first 
coming  up.    Come,  Carlo. 

GHEX. 
Hit.  Meth'mks,  Cordatus,  he  dwelt  some- 
what too  long  on  thia  scene ;  it  hung  i'  the 

Cor.  I  see  not  where  he  could  have  in- 
sisted lets,  and  tffaave  made  the  humours 
penpicuous  enough. 

Mit.  True,  as  his  subject  lies;  but  he 
might  have  ^tercd  the  shape  of  bis  argu- 
mmt,  and  explicated  'em  oetter  in  single 

Cor.  That  had  been  single  indeed.  Why, 
I>e  they  not  the  same  peraoiis  in  this,  as  they 
would  have  been  in  those  ?  and  is  it  not  an 
object  of  mort'  state,  to  beliold  the  scene 
full,  and  relieved  with  variety  of  api-akers 
to  the  end,  than  to  ste  a  vast  empty  stage, 
and  the  actors  come  in  (one  by  one)  as  ii 
they  were  dropt  down  with  a  feather  intc 
the  eye  of  the  spectators? 

MU.  Nay,  you  are  better  traded  with 
these  things  than  I,  and  therefore  I'll  sub- 
scribe to  your  judgment  1  marry,  you  shall 
give  me  Icavt  to  make  otqections. 

Cor.  O,  what  else?  It's  the  special  intent  I 
of  the  author  you  should  do  so;  fortherehy  | 
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others  (that  are  |Mt!sent)  may  as  well  be  sa- 
tis^ed,  who  haply  would  object  the  same 
"111  would  do. 

Mit.  So,  sir:  but  when  appears  Macileute 

Cor-  Marry,  he  stays  but  till  our  sitenca 
give  him  Iwvi::  liere*  he  comes,  and  with 
fiimSien'or  Deliro,  a  merchant,  at  whose 
bouse  ue  is  come  tosqoum:  make  your 
own  oljs^rvation  now,  only  transfer  your 
thoughlsiotheci'v,  with  lilt  scene  1  where, 
suppoie  they  speak. 

SCENE    IV. 
Deliro,  Mticihnie,  i-'ida,  Faliact, 

Deli.  I'll  tell  you  by-and-by,  sir. 
Welcome  (good  Macilent<-)  to  my  house, 
To  sojourn  at  my  bousi  forever;  itmy  bert 
In  cate«,  and  every  sort  of  good  intrcaty 
May  move  you  slay  with  me. 

iDeliro  censetk.    Hi*  boy  ttrtws  jUxntr*. 

Mad.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
And  yet  the  muffled  fates   (had  it  pleas'd 
them)  [full  store. 

Might  have  aupply'd  me  from  their  own 
Without  this  woi  il  (I  Uiank  you)  to  a  fool. 
I  see  no  reason  wliy  that  dog  (catl'd  Chance) 
Should  fawn  upon  this  fellow,  more  than ' 

I  am  a  man,  and  I  have  limbs,  flesh,  blood. 
Bones,  sinews,  and  a  soul,  as  well  as  he : 
My  parts  are  ever"  way  as  good  as  his ; 
If  1  said  better,  wKy,  idid  not  lie. 
Nalh'leSs,   his  weallli  (but  nodding  on  niy 
wants)  [wr. 

Must  make  ine  bow,  and  cry,  I  thank  you. 
Deli-  Dispatch,  take  heed,  your  mistrest 

Fido.  i  warrant  you,  sir,  I'll  steal  by  her 

softly. 
Deli.  Nay,  gentle  friend,  be  merry,  rwse 

Out  of  your  bosom:  !  protest  (by  heav'n) 
You  are  the  man  most  welcome  in  the 

Maci.  (I  thank  you,  sir)  I  know  my  cue, 

I  think. 
fiit»..Where  will  you  have'em  bum, sir? 
[^trUh  more  prrfmnct  and  herb*. 
Deli.  Here,  good  Fido. 
What,  she  did  not  see  thee? 
fido.  No,  sir. 

Deli.  That's  wei:.  [so. 

Strew,strew,  good  Fido,  the  freshest  flowen; 

^fac^.  What  means  this,  signior  Deliro  f 

all  this  censing ! 
Deli.    Cast  in    more  fraoklnceDse,    yet 
more;  well  said. 
O,  Macilente,  I  have  such  a  wife  ! 
So  passing  fairl  so  passing  fair  unkind  ! ' 
But  of  such  worth,  and  right  Ic 


ri  unkind. 


'■  SopauifvMr!  topattitigfidr!  wniwui]  The  editionof  !6l6,  reads  the  Utter  part 
of  the  line  thus,  »opawmg/ar  unkind;  but  it  seems  to  be  a  mistake  of  the  press.  1  imagine 
ih«  two  last  words  should  b«  connected  by  a  hyphen,  and  read  «  faM«!g^r«wma/ 
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(SiDce  no  man  can  be  worthjr  of  her  kbd- 
ne«.) 

Mad.  Wb:it  can  there  not  ? 

Dr.li,  No,  that  is  lure  as  death, 
Nnmanalive!  I  do  not  say,  h  not. 
But  cann^^t  pouibtv  be  worth  her  kiodoesa ! . 
Nay,  It  is  certain,  l<-t  me  do  her  right, 
(tow,  said  I!  do  her  right?  as  though  I 
could,  [could  utter 

As  though  tliis  dull  gross  tongue  of  mine 
The  rare,  the  true,  the  pure,  the  infinite 
_  rights. 

That  sit  (as  hi^h  as  T  can  look)  within  her  I 

Maei.  His  lb  such  dotage  as  was  never 
heard. 

Deli,  Well,  this  must  needs  be  granted. 

JUaci.  Granted,  quoth  you  ? 

Deli.  Nay,  Macilente,  do  not  so  discredit 
The  Roodness  of  your  judgment  to  deny  it. 
For  Tdo  speak  the  very  least  of  her ; 
4nd  I  would  crave,  and  beg  no  more  of 

For  all  my  fortunes  here,  buttobcabia 
To  utter  first  in-fit  terms,  what  she  is. 
And  tiien  tlie  true  joys  I  conceive  in  her. 

Maei.  Is't  possible  she  should  deserve  so 
As  you  pretend  ?  [well, 

Dtli.  I,  and  she  knows  so  well 
Her  own  deserts,  that  (when  I  strive  t'enioy 

them)  rmenta : 

,  Sb*  weigbs  the  thing*  1  do,  with  what  she 
And  (seeing  my  worth  out-weigh'd  ao  in  her 

graces) 
She  is  so  solemn,  so  precise,  lo  froward. 
That  no  observance  I  can  do  to  her 
Can  make  her  kind  to  me:  ifshe  find  fault, 
t  mend  that  fault;  and  then  she  tays,  I 

Suited,  [advise  me. 

That  I  did  ftiend  it.  Now,  good  triend. 
How  I  may  temper  this  strange  spleen  in 

her, 
Maei.  You  are  too  amorous,  too  obse- 
quious, [mand  you. 
And  make  her  too  assur'd,  she  may  corn- 
When  women  doubt  most  of  their  husbands' 

loves,  .    [heed 

They  are  most  Itrmg.  Hnsbandsmusttake 
They  give  no  gluts  of  kindness  to  their 

wives,  [feed 

But  use  them  like  their  hones ;  whom  they 
Not  with  a  niaoger  full  of  meat  togsthcr, 
But  half  a  peck  at  once;  and  keep  them  so 
Still  with  an  appetite  to  thatthey  give  them. 
He  that  desires  to  have  a  loving  wife, 
Must  bridle  all  the  show  of  that  desire: 
Be  kind,  not  amorous;  nor  bewraying  kind- 


At  iflove  wrought  it,  but  considerate  duty. 
."  Offer  no  love-ritei,  but  let  wives  still  seek 
them,  [dom  like  them." 

''  For  when  tiiey  come  unsought,  they  sel- 
Deli.  Believe  me,  Macilente,  this Isgospel. 
.O  that  a  man  were  his  own  man  so  much, 
Torulehinistlfthns,  I  will  Strive  J' feith, 
Tobemorestcangeaad  careless;  yet  I  hope 
^  have  now  taken  such  a  perfect  coune. 


Tomake  her  kind  to  me,  and  live  contented. 
That  I  shall  find  my  kindness  well  retum'd, 
And  have  no  need  lo  tight  with  my  affec- 
tions, [room 
She  (late)  hath  found  much  fault  with  every 
'Within  my  house ;  one  was  too  big  (she  said) 
Another  was  not  fumish'dto  hermmd. 
And  so  through  all ;  all  which,  now,  I  have 

altePd, 
llien  here,  she  hath  a  place  (on  my  hack- 
side)  [said) 
Wherein  she  loves  to  walk  ;  and   that  (she 
Had  some  ill  smells  about  it.    Now,  this 

walk 
Have  I  (before  she  knoas  it)  tliua  perfum'd 
.With  herbs,  and  flowers,   and  laid  in  divers 

(As  'twere  on  altars,  consecrate  to  her) 
Fcrflimed  gloves,   and  delicate   chains   ot 

To  keep  the  air  in  awe  of  her  sweet  nostrils: 
This  have  I  done,  and  this  I  think  will  please 
:Behold  she  comes.  [her. 

■  Pal,  Herc'sasweet  stink  indeed  ; 

■  What,  shall  I  ever  be  Hius  crost  and  plagu'd? 
.And  sick  of  husband?  O,  my  heatt  doth 
I  ake,  [savours. 
'As  it  would  cleave  asunder,    with  these 

AH  my  rooms  alter'd,  and  hut  one  poor 

walk 
That  I  delighted  in,  and  that  is  made 
SofuUomcwith  perfumes,  that  I  am  fear'd 
(My  brain  dotli  !<weat  so)  1  liave  caught  the 
plague.  [loo  sweet? 

DeU.  Why,  (gentle  wife)  is  now  thy  walk 
Thou  said'st  of  Tate,  it  had  sour  aii^  about 
it,  [rect  it. 

And  found'st  much  fault,  that  I  did  not  cor- 
I     Fta,  Why,  an'  I  did  find  tault,  sir  ? 
'^     Deb".  Nay,  dear  wife;  [fumes, 

I  know,  thou  hast  said,  thou  hast  lov'd  per-^ 
No  woman  better. 

Fai.  1,  long  since  perhaps. 
But  now  that  sense  is  alterM ;  you  would 

(Like  to  a  puddle,  or  a  standing  pool) 
To  have  ho  motion,  nor  no  spirit  within  me. 
No,  I  am  like  a  pure  and  sprightly  river. 
That  moves  for  ever,  and  yet  still  the  same  j 
Or  fire,  that  biirns  much  wood,  yet  still  one 

flame. 
But  vest 

garden, 

Smeltmg  on  roses,  and  on  purple  flowers ; 
And  since,  I  hope,  the  humour  of  thy  tensa 
Is  nothing  chang'd. 

FaL  Why,  those^eregrowbg  flowers. 
And  these  within  my  walk  are  cut  and 

Deli.  But  yet  they  have  one  scent 
Fai.  I !  have  they  so  i 
In  your  gross  judgtnent    If  yon  make  no 

Uifllercnce 
Betwixt  the  acent  of  growing  flowen,  and 

cut  ones. 
You  have  a  scaie  to  taste  lamp-oil  i'  faitlr. 


.yGoo»^lc 
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And  with  such  jiidenient  ha^i;  you  chang'd 
,  the  chambers. 

Leaving  no  room,  tliat  I  can  joy  to  be  in. 
In  all  your  houw; :  and  now  my  vHk,  uid 


6i 


You  smoke  mc  from,  asiri  werea  fox, 

And  long,  belike,  to  drive  me  quite  away. 

Well,  walk  you  there,  aud  ['11  walk  where  I 

list 

DeU.  What  shall  I  do  ^  O,  I  shall  never 

pluaie  her.  [rul'd  his  birth  ? 

Afaci,  Out  on  thee,  dotard!    what  star 

That  brought  him  such  a  star!  blind  fortune 

stm 
Bestows  her  gifts  on  such  as  cannot  use  them : 
How  long  shall  1  live,  ere  1  be  so  happy. 
To  have  a  wife  of  tbis  exceeding  form! 
DeH.  Away  with 'em;  would  I  had  broke 
ajouif,  [her. 

When  I  devis'd  this,  tiiat  should  so  dislike 
Away,  bear  all  away. 

IFido  heart  all  aaiay. 
Fal.  I,  do;  ftn- fear  [man, 

Aug^t  that  is  there  should  like  her".  O,  this 
Bow  cunningly  he  can  conceal  biniself  I 
As  though  be  lov'd }  nay,  honour'd  aad 
-ador'dJ 
Deli.  Why,  my  sweet  heart  P 
Fal.  Sweetheart!  O!  better  still! 
And  asking,  why?  wherefore!  and  looking 

straogely. 
As  if  he  were  as  white  as  innocence. 
Alas,    you're   simple,    you ;    you    cannot 

change.    . 
Z,ook  pale  at  pleasure,  and  then  red  with 

No,  no,  not  you  '.  'tis  pity  o'  your  naturals. 
I  did  bpt  cast  an  amorous  eve,  e'en  now. 
Upon  a  pair  of  gloves,  that 'soma  what  lik'd 

•    Aad  straight  be  noted  it,  and  gave  command 
All  should  be  ta'en  away. 

Dtli.  Be  ther  my  bane  then.  [again 

What,  sirrah,  Fido,  bring  in  those  glovc-s 
You  Xixk.  from  hence. 

fu/.  'Sbody,  sir,  but  do  not," 
firing  iu  DO  gloves,  to  spite  me  ;  if  you  do^— 
Deli.  Ay  me,  most  wretched  !  how  am  1 

niisconstm'd  i 
MacL  O,  bow  slie  tempts  my  heart-atnngs 
with  her  eye. 
To  knit  them  to  her  beauties,  or  to  break ! 
Wliat  mov'd  the  heavens,  that  they  could 


Me  such  a  woman  }  but  a  man,  a  beast. 
That  bath  no  bliss  like  others.    Would  to 

(In  wr^ak  of  cny  misfortunes)  I  wereturtt'd 
To  some  fur  watei^oymph,  that  (set  upon 
The  deepest  whirl-pit  of^liie  rav'nous  seas) 
My  adaman^ne  eyes  miglit  headlong  hale 
This  iron  world  to  me,  ami  drown  it  all. 

GREX. 

Cor.  Behold,  behold,  the  translated  gal- 

"■'   '^  ' ' [lant. 


Mit.  O,  he  IS  welcome. 
SCENE  V. 
[To  the  rert]    Fungoto. 

Fuag.  Save  you,  brother  and  sister,  save 
you,  sir;  I  have  commendatioits  for  you 
out  i'  the  country :  (I  wonder  they  take  no 
knowledge  of  my  suit:)  mine  uncle  S<^i- 
ardo  is  in  town.  Sister,  methinks  you  are 
melancholy ;  .why  are  you  so  sad  ?  I  think 
you  took  me  for  master  Fastidius  Bridi, 
(sister)  did  you  not  t 

Fal.  Whyshould  I  take  you  for  him  } 

Fung.  Nay,  nothing 1  was  lately  in 

master  Fastidius  his  company,  and  metbknki 
we  are  very  like. 

Deli.  You  have  a  fair  suit,  brother,  'give 
you  joy#in't 

FUng.  Faith,  good  enough  to  ride  in,  bro- 
ther; I  made  it  to  ride  iu. 

Fal.  O,  now  I  see  the  cause  of  this  idle- 
demand  was  his  new  suit. 

Deli.  Pray  you,  good  brother,  try  if  you 
can  change  her  mood. 

f^tng.  1  warrant  you,  let  me  alone.  I'll, 
put  heroutofher  dumps.  Sister,  howlike 
you  my  suit! 

Fal.  Oj  you  arc  a  gallant  in  print  now, 
brother. 

Fung.  Faith,  how  like  you  the  fashion  ( 
it's  the  last  edition,  I  assure  you. 

Fai.  1  cannot  but  like  it,  to  the  desert 

Futtg.  Troth,  sister,  I  was  fain  to  borrow 
these  spurs,  1  ha'  left  my  gown  in  gage  for 
'em,  i»~ay  you  lend  mean  angel. 

Fal.  Now,  beshrcw  my  heart  then. 

Fiatg.  Good  Irutli,  I'll  pay  you  again  at 
my  next  exhibition :  I  haci  but  bare  ten 
pound  of  my  father,  and  it  would  not  reach 
to  put  me  wholly  intolhe  bstuotL 

Fal.  1  care  not. 

Fung.  I  had  spurs  of  mine  own  before^ 


-  For  fioj 


jiiight  that  it  tiiere'thould  LIKZ  her.'}  i.  e.  should  please  her.  So  in  the  line  just  above 
Has,  "  that  should  so  ditlike  her,"  that  is,  displease  her ;  and  this  is  the  lat^uage  likewise 
«f  the  poet'h  contemporaries :  ' 

"  His  face  likes  me  not."— Sh  aks»eare's  Lear. 
"  You  looi  H-orn  he:ice.     t  al.  Sir,  but  do  noi.]     These  speeches  are  all  in  verse,  but  ti,c 
quantity  of  tliis  is  delicient     It  might  be  easy  to  make  up  the  deficiency,  andperh^moie 
M^eably  than  by  the  word  restored.    But  as  that  is  the  reading  of  the  oldest  lolio,  we  aie 
Miiged  to  represent  it  faithfully : 

-.  Bring  in  tbrM  glovea^ 


-  You  to(A/r(m  kenct.    Fal.  'Ood;/.  tir,  hit  do  not. 


Goo»^lc 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.        [Act  2,  Scene  G. 


but  the^  were  not  ginglen.    Monsieur  Fas- 
tidius  will  be  here  aoon,  sister. 

Fal.  You  jest  f 

Fiing.  Neverlendmepenny  more,  (while 
you  live  then)  and  that  I'd  be  loth  to  say, 
in  truth. 

Fal-  When  did  you  see  him  1 

Funu-  Ytfsterday,  I  came  acquainted  with 
him  at  Sir  PuBtar»olo'ii :  nay,  sweet  aister. 

Maei.  1  fain  would  know  of  heav'n  now, 
why  yoad'fool 
Should  wear  a  suit  of  satin!  hef  thatrook? 
That  painted  lay,  with  such  a  deal  of  out- 
side (' 
What  is  his  inside  trowF  ha,  ha,  ha,  lia,  ha. 
Good  heaven,  give  me  patience,  patience, 

patience. 
A  number  of  these  popenjays  thei 
Whom  ifii  man  confer,  and  but  e: 
Their  inward  merit,  with  such  men  as  want ; 
Lord,  lord,  what  things  they  are  < 

Fal.  Come,  when  will  you  pay  me  again. 


SCENE  VI. 
[To  the  reri]    FasUdiia  Briik. 

Fast.  Save  you,  signior  Deliro:  howdo'st 
thou,  sweet  lady,  let  me  kiss  thee. 

Fung.  How?  a  new  suit?  ay  me. 

Deli.  And  how  does  master  Fastidius 
Brisk? 

Fal.  Faith,  live  in  court,  signior  Deliro ; 
in  'grace,  I  tiiank  God,  both  of  the  noble 
masculine  and  feminine.  I  mult  qieak  with 
you  in  private  by-and-by. 

Deli.  When  you  please,  sir. 

Fat.  Why  look  you  so  pale,  brother? 

Fang.  'Slid,  all  this  money  is  cast  away 

Maei.  I,  there's  a  newer  editkn  come 
forth. 

Fwng-  'Tis  but  my  hard  fortune !  well, 
I'll  have  my  suit  chang'd,  I'll  go  fetch  my 
taylor  presently,  but  first  I'll  devise  a  letter 
to  my  lather.  Ha'  you  any  pen  and  iuk, 
lister  ? 

FaL  What  would  you  do  withal  ? 

Fimg.  I  would  use  it  'Slight,  an'  it  had 
eame  but  four  days  sooner,  the  fiithion. 

Fatt.  There  was  a  countess  gave  me  her 
iiand  to  kiss  to-day,  i'  tlie  presence:  did 
me  more  good  by  tnat  light  than — r-and 
yesternight  sent  her  coach  twice  to  my  lodg- 
uig,  to  mtreat  me  'company  her,  and  my 
sweet  mistreu,  with  some  two  or  three  name- 
less ladies  more :  O,  I  have  been  grac'd  by 
*em  beyond  all  aim  of  a&ction  :  uii  is  her 
garter  my  daggtf  hangi  in :  and  they  do  so 
cotnmeod  ana  approve  my  apparel,  with 
my  judicious  weanng  of  it,  it's  above  won- 
der. 

FaL  Indeed,  sir,  'tis  a  most  excellent 
tuit,  and  70U  do  weai  it  aft  extraordinar}-. 


Fiat.  Why,  I'll  tell  you  now  (in  good 
faith)  and  by  this  chair,  which  (by  the 
grace  of  God)  I  intend  presently  to  sit  iii,  I 
had  three  suits  ia  one  year  made  three 
great  ladies  in  love  with  nie :  I  had  othtr 
three,  undid  three  gentlemen  in  imitation; 
and  other  three  gat  three,  other  gciillemen 
widows  of  three  tiiousand  pound  a  year. 

Del.   Is't  possible? 

Fast.  O,  Ijelieve  it,  sir  J  your  good  face  is 
the  witch,  and  )Our  apparel  the  spells,  that 
bring  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world  into 
tlieir  circle. 

Fal.  Ah,  the  sweet  grace  of  a  courtier  I 

Maei.  Well,  would  my  lather  had  left 
me  but  a  good  face  for  iny  portion  yet ; 
though  I  Tiad  shar'd  the  unfortunate  wit 
that  goes  uilh  it,  I  had  not  car'd  ;  I  ini^t 
have  past  for  somewhat  i'  the  world  then. 

Fast.  Why,  assure  you,  agnior,  "  rich 
"  apparel  has  strange  virtues :  it  makes  him 
"  that  hath  it  without  means,  esteemed  fi>r 
"  ail  e^ccellent  wit ;  he  that  enjoys  it  with 
"  means,  puts  the  wurtd  in  remembrance 
"  of  his  means;  it  helps  tlie  deformities  of 
"  nature,  and  gives  lustre  to  her  beauties  ; 
"  makes  continual  hoI}*-day  where  it  shines; 
"  sets  the  wils  of  ladies  at  work,  thut  otlier- 
"  wise  would  be  idle ;  fumisheth  your  Iwo- 
"  shilling  ordinary  ;  takes-  possession  of 
"  your  stage  at  your  new  play  ;  and  en- 
"  richeth  your  oaii,  as  acomnig  to  go  with 

Mod.  Pray  you,  sir,  add  this ;  "  it  give* 
"  respecttoyourfooU,  makes  many  thieve*, 
"  as  many  strumpets,  and  no  few  bank« 
"  runts."  , 

Fm.  Out,  out,  unworthy  to  speak  where 
he  breatheth. 

Fatt.  What's  he,  signior? 

Del.  A  friend  of  mine,  sJr- 

Foft.  By  hcav'n  I  wouilcr  at  you,  citizens, 
what  kind  of  creatures  you  are  1 

Del.  Why,  sir? 

Fast.  That  you  can  comfort  yourselves 
with  such  poor  seam-rent  fellows.  • 

Fitl.  He  says  true. 

Del,  Sir,  1  will  assure  you  (however  you 
esteem  of  him)  he's  a  man  worthy  of  re^d. 

Fall.  Why?  what  has  be  in  htm  of  sudi 
virtue  to  be  regarded  ?  ba  ? 

Del.  Marry,  he  is  a  scholar,  sir. 

Fiut.  Nothing  else  ? 

Del.  And  he  is  well  travell'd. 

Fast.  He  should  get  lum  clothes ;  I 
would  cherish  those  good  parts  of  travel  in 
him,  and  prefer  him  to  some  nobleman  of 
good  place. 

Drt.  Sir,  such  a  benefit  should  bind  me 
to  yon  for  ever  (in  my  friend's  right),  and  [ 
doubt  not,  but  lus  desert  shall  more  thaq 
answer  my  praise. 

Fatt.  Why,  an'  he  had  good  clothes,  I'd 
carry  him  to  court  with  me  to-morrou>. 

Del.  He  shall  not  want  for  those,  lir,  if 
gold  and  the  wholt  city  will  ftinuih  ktMi 


,  Goo»^lc 
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Rut.  You  say  well,  tir :  faith,  aignior 
Deliro,  I  am  come  to  have  you  play  the 
•Ichfmist  with  me,  and  change  the  speciea 


will 


my  land  into  tluit  iiietal  you  talk 
DA.  With  all  myjieait,  sir^  what  tum 


Fiitl.  Fdth  some  three  or  four  hundred. 

Dei.  Troth,  air,  I  have  promis'd  to  meet 
a  gentleman  this  morning  m  Paul's,  but  upon 
my  return  I'll  dispatch  you. 

Aut.  I'll  accompany  you  thither. 

Del.  As  you  please,  sir ;  but  1  go  not 
thilher  directly. 

Fatt.  Tis  no  matter,  I  have  oo  other  de- 
Rgnment  in  hand,  and  therefore  as  good  go 


him:  (bring  meacloke  there,  oiie)  still, 
upon  his  grace  at  court,  I  am  sure  to  be 
vnted;  I  wag  a  beatt  to  give  him  any  hope. 
Well,  would  I  were  in,  that  I  am  out  with 

him  once,  and Come,ugDior  Macilente, 

I  must  confer  with  you,  as  we  go.  Nay, 
dear  wife,  I  beseech  thee,  forsake  thtse 
moods:  look  not  like  winter  thus.  Here 
take  my,  keys,  open  my  counting-houses. 
Spread  all  my  wealth  before  thee,  choose 
any  object  that  delights  thee  :  if  thou  wilt 
eat  the  spirit  of  ^old,  and  drink  dissolv'd 
pearl  in  wine  '*,  'tn  for  thee. 

IH.  So,  dr. 

DcL  Nay,  my  sweet  wife. 

fui.  Good  lord !  how  you  are  perfiim'd  ! 
io  your  tcmii  and  alt  ]  pray  you.leave  us. 

Dei.  Come,  gentlemen. 

Faa.  Adieu,  sweet  lady. 

FaL  I,  I  ■  Let  thy  words  ever  sound  in 
mine  ears,  and  thy  graces  disperse  content- 
meut  through  all  my  senses !  O,  how  happy 
it  that  lady  above  other  ladies,  that  enjoys 
■o  absolute  a  gentleman  to  her  servant !  A 
counter  gives  him  her  hand  to  kiss*  ah, 
foolish  countess !  he's  a  man  worthy  (if  a 
woman  may  speak  of  a  man's  worth)  to 
lus  the  lips  of  an  empress. 

Fung,  Wbatj's  master  Fastidius  gone, 
sbter  i  IRetwned  viilh  kit  taylor. 

Fat.  T,  brother  (he  has  a  face  like  a  che- 
rubin!) 

Fmg.  Gods  me,  what  luck's  this  ?  1  have 
felch'd  my  taylor  and  all :  which  way  went 
he,  biter?  can  you  tell } 

Fal.  Not  1,  m  good  faith  (and  he  hai  a 
body  like  an  angel !) 

fang.  How  long  is't  since  be  went? 

Fat,  Why,  but  e'en  now :  did  you  not 
meet  him  ?  (and  a  tongue  able  to  ravish 
SDV  woman  i'  the  earth  !) 

riuig,  O,  for  God's  sake  (I'll  please  you 
iw  your  pains)  but  e'en  now,  say  you? 
Cane,  good  tie  i  'slid  t  had  forgot  it  too  : 
Htei,  ttaaj  body  ask  for  mine  uncle  So- 


u 

gliardo,  they  shall  ha'  him  at  the  heiald'a 
office  yonder  by  Paul's. 

Fai.  Wei],  I  will  not  altogether  desp:ur  i 
I  have  hesnl  of  a  citizen's  wife  hag  been 
belov'd  of  a  courtier :  and  why  not  I  ? 
heigh,  ho :  well,  I  will  into  my  private 
chaniber,  lock  the  door  to  me,  and  think 
oier  all  his  good  parts,  one  after  another. 

GHEX. 

Mit,  Well,  I  doubt,  this  lasLtcene  will 
endure  some  grievous  torture. 

Cor.  How  ?  you  fear  'twill  be  rack'd  by 
some  hard  construction  ? 

Mil.  Uo  not  you  t 

Cor.  No,  in  good  faith :  utdess  mine  eyes 
could  light  nic  beyond  sense.  I  see  no  rea- 
son why  this  should  be  more  liable  to  the 
rack  tMn  the  rust ;  you'll  say,  perhaps,  the 
city  will  not  take  it  well  that  the  mcrrhaut 
is  made  here  to  dote  so  perfectly  upon  hit 
wife ;  and  she  again  to  be  so  fastidiously 
affected  as  she  it  i 


Cor.  Why,  (by  that  proportion)  the  court 
might  as  well  take  otiencc  at  him  we  call 
the  courtier,  and  with  much  more  pretext, 
by  how  much  the  place  transcends,  and 
poes  before  iu  dignity  and  virtue  ;  but  can 
you  imagine  that  any  noble  or  true  spirit  in 
court  (whote  sinewy  and  altogether  unaf- 
fected graces,  very  worthily  express  him  a 
courtier)  will  make  any  exception  at  the 
opening  of  such  an  empty  trunk,  as  this 
Brisk  is  ?  or  tliink  his  ovrn  worth  impeached, 
by  beholding  his  motley  inside  ? 

MU,  No,  sir,  1  do  not. 

Cor.  No  mcwe,  assure  you,  will  any  grave 
wise  citizen,  or  modest  matron,  take  the  ob- 
ject of  this  folly  in  Deliro,  and  his  wife ;  but 
rather  apply  it  as  the  foil  (o  their  own  vir- 
tues. For  that  were  to  alHrm,  that  a  man 
writing  of  Nero,  should  mean  all  cmperon; 
or  speaking  of  Machiavel,  comprehend  all 
statesmen  ;  or  iu  our  Sordido,  all  farmer*  ; 
and  so  of  the  rest :  than  which  nothing  can 
be  utter'd  more  malicious,  or  absurd.  In- 
deed, there  arc  a  sort  of  these  natrow-ey'd 
decypherers,  1  confess,  that  will  extort  strange 
and  abstruse  meanings  out  of  any  subject, 
be  it  never  so  conspicuous  and  innocently 
deliver'd.  But  to  such  (where'er  they  sit 
conceal'd)  let  them  know,  the  author  defiet 
them  and  their  writing  tables ;  and  hopes  no 
sound  or  safe  judgment  wilt  infect  itself  with 
their  contagious  comments,  who  (indeed) 
come  here  only  to  pervert  and  poison  the 
sense  of  what  they  hear,  and  lor  nought 

it/ft.  Stay,  what  new  mute  is  this,  that 
walks  so  su^iciously  ? 
Cor.  O,  marry,  this  is  one,  for  whose  bet- 


*  And  drmk  diitolv'd  peariin  mnc,']  As  it  trid  of  Cieopatra. 
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ter  illustration,  ve  must  desire  you  to  pre- 
suppose  the  stage;  the  midiUc  aile  in  Paul's, 
and  tliat,  the  west  end  of  it. 

Mit.  So,  sir,  and  what  follovs  t 

Cor.  Faith,  a  whole  volume  of  humour, 
■ml  worthy  the  unclasping. 

Mit.  As  bow  f  wiiat  name  do  you  give 
hiin  first  f 

Car.  He  hath  shift  of  names,  sir;  some 
call  him  Apjjle-John,  some  Sign  tor  Whiff ; 
marry,  hi^main  standing  name  n  Cavalier 


Shift :  ^'  the  rest  are  but  as  dean  shirts  to 
"  his  natures." 
Mit.  And  what  makfS  he  in  Paul's  nowf 
CV»,  lYoth,  as  you  see,  for  the  advance- 
ment of  a  tiquis,  or  J.vio;  wherein  be  bas 
so  varied  himself,  that  if  any  ol  'em  tako, 
he  may  hull  up  and  down  in  the  bumouroui 
world  a  little  longer. 
Mit.    It  seems  then    he  bears  a  very 


Cor.C 


g  sail  ? 


IS  the  wind,  sir :  here  com«a  autre. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 
Shift,  Orange,  Clove. 
tllSisrare.lhavei 

witliDut  discovery. 

Orim.  What?  Signior  Whiff!  what  for- 
tune faajt  brought  you  into  these  west  parts? 
Shift.  Troth,  signior.  nothing  but  your 
rheum  ;  I  have  beent^ing  an  ounce  of  to- 
bacco hard  hy  K're,  with  a  gentleman,  and 
I  am  coine  to  spit  private  in  Paul's.     'Save 

Orun.  Adieu;  good  signior  Whiff. 

Clan.  Master  Apple- John !  you  are  well 
met  t  when  shall  we  sup  together,  and 
laugh,  and  be  fat  with  those  good  wenchc«  ^ 
ha? 

Shift.  Paith,  sir,  I  must  now  leave  you, 
upon  a  few  humours  and  occasions ;  but 
when  you  please,  wr. 

Clov.  tarcweirj'  sweet  Apple-John;  I 
wonder  there  are  no  more  store  of  gallants 
here! 

GBEX. 

Mit.  What  be  these  two,  signior  i 

Cor,  Marry  a  couple,  sir,  that  are  mere 
strangers  to  the  «hole  scope  of  our  play  ; 
only  come  to  walk  a  turn  or  two  i'  Ihb  scene 
of  Paul's  hy  chance. 

Oran.  Save  you,  good  master  Clove, 

Gmi.  Sweet  master  Orange. 

GBEX. 

Mit.  How!  Clove  and  Orange? 

Cor.  I,  and  they  are  well  met,  for  'tis  as 
dry  an  Orange  as  ever  grew  ;  nothing  but 
■alutationi  and,  OGod,  sir;  and,  it  pleases 
you  to  say  so,  sir ;  one  that  can  laugh  at  a 
jest  for  company  with  a  most  plausiible  and 
extemporal  grace ;  and  some  hour  after  in 
private  ask  you  what  it  was  i  tiie  other 
monsieur  Clove,  is  a  more  spic'd  youth ;  he 
will  sit  you  3  whole  afternoon  somelimL-s  in 
a  bookseller's  shop,    reading  the  Greek, 


Italian,  and  Spanish,  when  he  understand* 
not  a  word  of  either;  if  he  had  the  tongues 
to  hit  suits,  he  were  ai  excellent  linguist 
CUn.  Do  you  hear  this  reputed  tor  cer- 

Oran.  O  Ond,  nr.' 

SCENE    IL 
Punlartolo,  Carlo. 

Punt.  Sirrah,  take  mycloke;  and  you, 
sir  knave,  follow  me  closer.  If  thou  Icsest 
my  dog,  thou  shalt  die  a  dog's  death ;  I  will 
hang  tliee. 

■  Car.  Tut,  fear  him  not,  he's  a  good  lean 
slav^,  he  loves  a  dog  well,  I  warrant  him  ; 
I  see  by  his  looks,  1 :  mass,  he's  somewhat 
like  hitn.  'SJud  poison  him,  make  him 
away  with  a  crooked  -pin,  or  somewhat, 
man  ?  thou  may'st  have  more  security  of  thy 
life :  and  so  sir,  what  ?  you  ha'  not  put  out 
your  whole  venture  yet  f  ha'  you  ? 

Punt  No,  I  do  want  yet  some  fifteen  <« 
Mxte«n  hundred  pounds ;  but  my  lady  (my 
wife)  is  out  of  her  humour,  she  does  not 

Car.  No  )  how  then  ! 
Punt.  Marry,   I  am  now  enforc'd  to  give 
it  out,  upon  the  return  of  myself,  my  dog, 

^r.  Your  cat!  where  is  she? 

Punt.  My  squire  ha*  het  there,  in  the 
bag;  sirrah,  look  to  her  :  how  lik'stthou 
my  change.  Carlo  f 

Car.  Oh,  for  the  better,  «r;  your  cat 
has  nine  lives,  and  your  wife  ha'  but  one. 

Pvnt.  Besides,  she  will  never  be  sea-sick, 
which  will  save  me  so  much  in  conserves  t 
when  saw  you  Signior  SogUardo  ! 

Cor.  f  came  from  him  but  now,  b«  is  at 
tht!  heralds  office  yonder ;  he  requested  Bn« 
to  go  afore,  and  take  up  a  man  or  two  Sot 
him  in  Paul's,  against  his  cognisance  was 

Punt.  What,  has  he  purchas'd  arms,  theof 


'  O  God,  tir.'i  This,  as  the  clown  in  Shakspeare  terms  it,  is  the  answer  that  will  serve  >U 
KKD.    See  it  humouiously  ridiculed  in  jtU'4  wcil  that  eiuii  xuelt,  Act  II.  Sc  4. 
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Car,  \,  and  rare  onn  too;  of  w  many 
coloun  U  e'er  you  m»  any  fool's  coat  in 
yoUT  life.  I'll  go  look  amonE  yond'  liilli, 
an'  I  can  fit  him  with  legs  to  ha  arms 

Pml.  With  legs  «o  Eh  anns  <  Good  I  I 
wll  go  with  you,  sir. 

SX^  go  to  Jooi;  upon  tht  billt. 

SCENE    HI. 

faalidiai,  Ddiro,  MaciUnk. : 

ffatt.  Come,  let't  walk  in  mediteiraneo ; 

I  assure   you,   sir,    I  am  not  the  least  rc- 

MKCted  among  iadiei ;  but  let  that  pass  I 

oo  y«u  know  now  to  gs  into  the  presence. 

Mad.  Why,  on  ray  feet,3ir. 

Fatt.  No,  on  your  head,  sit;  for  'tis 
that  must  Iiear  you  out,  I  aaaure  you ;  as 
thus,  sir.  You  must  firvt  have  on  e^>ecial 
ewe  so  to  wear  your  bat,  that  it  oppress  not 
confusedly  this  your  predominanl,  or  fore- 
top;  because  (when  you  come  at  the  pre- 
smce^oor)  you  may  ^vith  once  or  twice 
stroking  up  ^our  forehead  thus,  enter  with 
your  predominant  perfect ;  that  is,  standing 

Mad.  As  if  Mie  were  frishted  f 

fan.  I,  sir. 

Mad-  Which,  indeed,  a  true  fear  of  your 
iiuitress  should  do,  rather  than  gum-water, 
or  whites  of  eggs ;  is't  not  so,  sir! 

FiM.  An  ingenious  observation ;  give  me 
leave  to  crave  your  name,  iirf 

Deii.  His  name  is  Macilente,  sv. 

FOmI.  Good  signior  Macilente,  If  this  gen- 
tleman, ugniitf  Ueliro,  tiimish  you  (as  he 
■ays  he  will)  with  clothes,  I  will  bring  you, 
to-morrow  by  this  time,  into  the  prL-sence 
«f  the  most  divine  and  acute  lady  in  court ; 
you  shall  see  sweet  silent  rhetorick,  and 
dumb  eloquence  speaking  in  her  eye ;  but 
when  she  speaks  herself,  such  an  anatomy 
of  wit,  so  fine  wiz'd  and  arteria'd,  that  'tis 
the  goodliest  model  of  pleasure  that  ever 
was  to  behold.  Oh  !  she  strikre  the  world 
into  admiration  of  her ;  ^O,  O,  O)  I  can- 
Dot  express  'em,  believe  me. 

Mad.  O,  your  only  admiration,  is  your 
■Hence,  sir. 

Punt  'Fore  God,  Carlo,  thb  is  good  ; 
Ic^s  read  *em  again. 

The  fint  BILL. 
"  If  there  be  any  lady  or  gentlewoman 
of  good  carriage  that  is  desirous  to  en- 
tertain  (to  ber   private   uses)  a  young, 
straight,  «nd  upright  gentleman,  of  the 

Xof  five  or  six  and  twenty  at  die  most ; 
can  serve  in  the  nature  of  a  gentle- 
■nanrusher,  and  baih  little  legs  of  pur- 
poK,  and  a  black  sattln  suit  of  his  own, 
to  go  before  her  in ;  which  suit  (for  the 
more  Bweetnin^  now  lies  in  lavender ; 
and  can  hide  h«  f^  with  her  ha,  if 


"  need  require ;  or  ait  in  the  cold  fi  the 
"  stair-foot  for  her,  ai  wril  as  another  gcn- 
"  tleman  :  let  her  subscribe  her  name  and 
"  place, aodditigeatrefipectshallbi.-^'rcn.'* 

i*u7rf.  This  is  above  ^measure  excellent  ( 
ha! 

Car.  No,  this,  this  !  here's  a  fine  slave. 

The  second  BILL. 
"  If  this  city,or  the  suburbsof  tliesaiuc, 
"  do  aiTord  any  joung  gentlemao,  of  the 
"  first,  second,  or  third  head,  muro  or  less, 
"  whose  friends  are  but  lately  deceased, 
"  and  whose^and^tare  but  new  come  into 
"  his  hands,  tbat  (to  be  as  exactly  qualified 
"  as  the  best  of  our  ordinary  gayaiits  arc) 
''  is  ^ilected  to  entertain  tbe  most  gentle- 
"  man-like  use  irf  tobacco;  as  fir^t,  to 
''  give  it  Ute  most  exquisite  perfume ;  then, 
"  to  know  all  the  delicate  sweet  forms  for 
"  the  assumption  of  it;  aa  also  the  rare 
"  corollary  and  practice  of  the  Cuban  ebo- 
"  litlon,  euriptis  and  whiff;  wiiich  he  shall 
"  receive,  or  take  in  here  at  London,  and 
"  evaporate  at  Uxbridge,  or  farther,  if  it 
"  please  hun.  If  there  l>e  any  such  gene- 
"  rous  spirit,  that  is  truly  enamoured  of 
"  these  good  ^ulCies :  may  it  please  hint, 
"  but  (by  a  note  of  his  hand)  to  specify 
"  the  place  or  ordinary  where  he  uses  to 
"  eat  and  lie ;  and  most  sweet  attendance, 
"  with  tobacco  and  pipes  of  the  be^  sort, 
"  shall  be  miuistred  :"  Stct,  qiutio,  caadide 
lector. 

Funl.  Why  this  is  without  parallel,  this  ! 

Car.  Well,  I'll  mark  this  lellow  for  Ho- 
gliardo's  use  presently. 

Punt.  Or  rather,  Sogliardo  for  his  use. 

Car.  Faith,  either  of  them  will  serve, 
they  are  both  good  properties:  I'll  design 
tJie  other  a  place  too,  t'hat  we  may  see  him. 

Puiit.  No  better  place  than  the  Mtre, 
that  we  may  be  spectulors  with  you.  Carlo. 
Sol't,  behold  who  enters  here  :  ijignior  So- 
gliarilo  !  save  you. 

SCENE    IV. 

\To  them]  Sogliardo. 

Sag.  Save  you,  good  sir  Puntarvolo ;  your 
dog'!  in  health,  sir,  1  see  ;  how  now.  Carlo! 

Car.  We  have  ta'en  simple  paius,  to 
chuse  you  out  followers  iKre. 

Punt.  Ckiine  hither,  slgmw. 

Clim.  Monsieur  Orange,  yond'  gallukts 
observe  us;  pr'ythce  let's  talk  fustian  a 
little,  and  gull  'em ;  make  'cm  believe  we 
are  great  scliolars.   [Theg  tbcw  him  the  biUt. 

Oraiu  0  lord,  sir. 

Ciov.  Nay,  pr'ythee  let's,  believe  me, 
you  have  an  excellent  habit  in  discourse. 

Oran.  It  pleases  you  to  say  so,  sir. 

CUn.  By  this  church,  you  ha'  la ;  nay. 
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Cor.  I,  and  nmpsat  too ;  tToth,  I  com- 
mend the  herald'a  wit,  he  haa  decypbered 
lilm  well ;  a  twine  without  a  head,  without 
braio,  wit,  any  thing  indeed,  Tamping  to 
gratiiity.  You  can  blaxoa  the  rest,  signnK', 
can  you  not  i 

Sog.  O,  I,  1  have  it  in  writing  here  of 
puipose,  itcod  metwoihillingstbetncking. 

Car.  Let's  hear,  let'i  hear. 

Punt.  It  is  the  most  vile,  foolish,  abwrd, 
palpuble,  and  ridiculous  escutcheon  tliat  ever 
this  eve  sunrii'd.  Save  you,  good  mon- 
sieur Paitldiiu. 

iThey  talute  aa  theu  mert  in  the  viaUc. 

Car.  Silence,  good  night ;  on,  on. 

Sog.  Gyrony,  of  eight  piece* ;  aaure  and 
gules,  between  tliree  platt4:  a  chev'ron, 
engrailed  chcckey,  or,  vert,  and  ennini ; 
OH  a  chief  ai^ent  brtwcei)  two  ann'kts, 
sables;  a  boar's  head,  proper. 

Car.  How's  that,  on  a  chief  argent  f 

Sog.  On  a  chief  argent,  a  boar's  bead 
proper,  between  two  ann'lets  sables. 

C>ii>.  'iilud,  it's  a  hogs-cheek,  and  pud- 
dinos  in  a  newti-r  field  this. 

[//er«  tiei/  thift.  Ruiidiiu  mixtt  tBtth 
PunCarvoio,  Carlo,  aad  Sogliardo, 
Ddiro  'and  MaeiletUe,  Ctoee  and 
Orange,  four  enuple. 

Sag.  How  like  you  'em,  signior) 

Punt.  Let  the  word  be.  Not  tBithovt 
mustard ;  your  crest  is  very  rare,  sir. 

Cur  A  trying-pan  to  the  crest,  bad  had 
no  fellow. 

Fiat.  Intreat  your  poor  friend  to  walk  off 
a  lillle,  signior,  1  will  salute  (be  knight. 

Car.  Come,  Lip't  up,  lap't  up. 

Fast-  You  arc  ngtu  well  encounter'd, 
sir,  how  does  your  fair  dug } 

Fuat.  In  reasonable  state,  wr;  wh^ 
citizen  is  that  you  were  cottsorted  with  1 
a  merchant  of  any  worth  } 

Fatt.  'Tis  signLor  IJeliro,  sir. 

Fiatt.  Is  it  he?  save  you„sir.        l&ilute. 

Dtli.  Good  sir  Puutanrolo. 

j\faci.  O  what  copy  of  fool  would  tbb 
place  miuister,  to  oue  endued  with  patience 
to  observe  it  ? 

Car.  Nay  look  you,  sir,  now  you  are  a 
gentleman,  you  must  carry  a  more  exalted 
presence,  change  your  mood  and  h^it  to 
a  more  austere  forro,  be  exceeding  proud, 
staiKl  upon  your  gentility,  and  scorn  every 
man,  apeak  nothiiig  biunbly,  never  discourse 
under  a  nobleman,  though  you  ne'er  saw 
him  but  riding  to  the  star-chamber,  it's  all 
one.  Love  no  man.  Trust  no  man.  Speak 
ill  of  no  man  to  his  bee;  nor  well  of^  any 
man  behind  hi*  back.  Salute  fairly  on  the 
front,  and  wish  'em  hanged  upon  the  turn. 
tipread  yourself  upon  his  bosom  publicly, 
whose  heart   you    would  cat    in  private. 


come,  begihi  "  Aristotle,  in  bis  D»nono- 
"  logia,  approves  Scaligerfbr  the  best  navi- 
"  ^tor  in  his  time  ;  and  in  his  hypo'cri- 
"  ticks,  he  reports  him  to  be  Heautontimo- 
"  rumenos:"  you  understand  theGreek,sir. 

Oran.  O  Go<l,  «ii. 

JUaci.  For  society's  sake  he  does.  O, 
here  be  a  couple  of  fine  tame  parrots. 

Clot.  Now,  sir,  whereas  the  ' 
the  time,  and  the  SOuisSyndi 
Eiubrions  in  nature,  added  to  the  paach  of 
Esquiline,  and  the  Intervallum  of  the 
Zodlack,  besides  the  ecliptic  line  being 
optic,  and  nol  mental,  but  by  the  contem- 
plative and  iheoric  part  thereof,  doth  de- 
nionstr^.te  to  us  the  vegetable  circumference, 
and  the  ventosity  of  the  tropicks,  and 
whereas  our  intellectual,  or  mincing  ca- 
preal  (accordioE  to  (lie  Metapbysicks)  asyou 

inay  read  in  IHato's  Histriomastix You 

conceive  me,  sir? 

Oran.  O  lord,  sir. 

C/w.  Tlien  coniinp  to  the  pretty  animal, 
as  reason  long  since  is  fled  to  animals',  you 
know,  or  bdeed  for  the  more  niodclizing, 
or  cnumelling  or  rather  diamondizing  of 
\our  subject,  you  shall  perceive  the  Hypo- 
{liesia,  or  Gaiaxi^i,  ^wliereof  the  meteors 
long  since  had  their  initial  inceptions  and 
notions)  to  be  merely  Pvthagorical,  Mathe- 
matical and  Aristocratical tor  look  you, 

sir,  there  is  ever  a  kinil  of  concinnity  and 
^ecies Let  us  turn  to  our  former  dis- 
course, for  thi  y  mark  us  not 

Fuel.  Mass,  yondcr's  the  knight  Puntar- 

Deli.  And  my   cousin    Sogliardo,  me- 

Maci.  I,  and  his  familiar  flut  haunts  him, 
the  devil  with  the  shining  face. 

Heti.  Let  'em  alone,  observe  'em  not. 
[Sogtiardn,  Punlarvolo,  Carlo,  aalk. 

Sog.  Nay,  I  will  hi.ve  liini.  I  am  resolute 
forti.iit.  Ky  tft  is  parchment,  gentlemen,! 
have  been  so  luil'd  umung  ihe  h^irrots  yon- 
der, you  will  not  believe,  they  do  speak  i' 
the  strangest  language,  and  give  a  man  the 
hardest  terms  fur  his  iiionej*,  that  ever  you 
knew. 

Car.  But  ha'  you  anns,  ha'  you  arms  ? 

Soil.  V'faith,  I  thank  tliem,  I  can  write 
myself  gentleman  now,  here's  my  patent, 
it  cost  ine  thirty  pound  by  this  breath. 

Piuil.  A  very  fair  coat,  well  charged  and 
full  ot  armory. 

Sog.  Nay,  it  has  as  much  variety  of  co- 
'  lours  in  it,  as  you  have  seen  a  coat  have  i 
bow  like  vou  the  crest,  sir  I 

Punt.  I  unileratand  it  not  well,  what  is't  ? 

Sog.  Marry,  sir,  it  is  your  boar  without  a 
head  rampant.  Al^oarwithouta  head,that^ 


'  jti  reason  long  tince  ii  fied  to  animaU.']  Desired  as  a  nieer  oa  those  philosophen, 
who,  from  the  tractable  iuid  imitative  qualitic)  ui  brutea,  maintiJHcd  that  tbeywcrq 
reasonable  creaturcf . 

DiqitizeabyG00»^lc 
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TbcM  be  principlei,  think  on  tbcni,  I'll 
come  to  you  again  presently. 

Pint.  Sirrah,  keep  close ;  yet  not  so 
ctoK ;  Ihy  biealh  wiJI  thaw  iny  rulT'. 

•Scig.  O,  good  cousin,  1  am  a  little  busy, 
how  doe«  my  nieces  1  am  to  walk  with  a 
knight,  here. 

SCENE    V. 

[7b  iAffli]  Fungoto,  Taylor. 

Flaig.  O  be  is  here,  look  you,  sir,  that's 

fhe  gentleman. 

Toy-  What,  he  V  the blusb-coloiir'd uttin  ( 

FiMg.  1,  be  sir;  though  his  suet  blush,  he 

blusht^  not,  look  you,  that's  the  suit,  sir; 

I  would  have  mine  such  a    suit  without 

ditfereoce,  such  stulT,  such  a  wins,  such  a 

sleeve,  such  a  skirt,  belly  and  all ;  then> 


Hat 


yon 


FoK.  Why,  do  you  see,  sir !  they  say  I 
am  phantasti^  :  why,  true,  I  know  it,  and 
1  pursue  nvr  humour  still,  in  contempt  ol' 
this  censorious  age.  'Eilight,  an*  a  man 
should  do  nothing  but  what  a  sort  of  stale 
judgments  about  this  town  will  approve  in 
him,  he  were  a  sweet  ass  :  I'd  neg  him 
i'bitb.  I  ne'er  knew  anv  more  lind  fault 
with  a  fashion,  than  they  tW  knew  not  bow 
to  put  tbtmselvei  into  't.  For  mine  own 
part,  so  E  please  mine  own  appetite,  I  am 
careless  what  the  fusty  world  speaks  of  me. 
Pub. 

Fung.  Do  you  mark,  how  it  hangs  at  the 
knee  there  1 

Tag.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Fiuig.  For  God's  sake  do,  note  all ;  do 
you  sec  the  collar,  sir ! 

Toy,  Fear  nothing,  it  shall  not  differ  in  a 
stitch,  sir. 

Fung,  Pray  heaVn  it  do  not,  you'll  make 
these  luiings  serve !  and  help  me  to  a  chap- 
man ioi  the  outside,  will  you  ? 

Toy.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir ;  you'll  put  it 
(rffpresently, 

Ftmg,  I,  gowith me  tomy  chamber,  you 

shall  have  it but  make  haste  of  it,  for 

the  k>ve  of  a  customer,  for  I'll  sit  i'  my  old 
suit,  or  else  lye  a  bed,  and  read  the  Arcadia 
tiil  you  have  done. 
>        Car.  O,  if  ever  you  were  struck  with  a 


jest,  gallants,  now,  now,  now,  I  do  ushtr 
the  moststnmge  piece  of  military  profession 
that  ever  was  discovered  in  intum  Paulina, 
Fatt.  Where?  where? 
Punl.  What  is  he  for  a  creature  i 
Car.  A  pimp,  a  pimp,  that  1  have  ob- 
serv'd    yonder,  the  rarest  superficies  of  ft 
humour;  he  comes  every  morning  to  empty 
his  lungs  in  Paul's  here ;  and  oltVrs  up  some 
five  or  six  hKatoinbs  of  faces  and  signs,  and 
awuy  again.    Here  he  comes ;  nay,  walk, 
walk,  be  not  seen  to  note  him,  and  we  shall 
have  excellent  sport*. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 
[7b  (Aon]  Shift. 

Piatt.  'Slid,  he  vented  ■  sigh  e'en  now,  I 
thought  he  would  have  blown  up  the  church. 

Cur.  O,  you  shall  have  him  give  a  nuni< 
her  of  thrise  false  tires  ere  he  depart. 

Fatt.  See,  now  he  is  axpostulating  with 
his  rapier  !  look,  look. 

Car.  Did  you  ever  in  your  days  observe 
bHter  passion  over  a  hilt> 

Punt.  Except  it  were  in  the  penon  of  a 
cutler's  boy,  or  that  the  fellow  were  notUng 
but  vapour,  I  should  think  it  impossible. 

Car.  See  again,  he  claps  his  sword  o*  the 


Fait.  O  violcn 
Cat. 


wonder  the  blade 


his  breast,  [reveon, 

"  And  rear'd  his  eyen  to  heaven  Tor 
Sog.  Troth,  an'  you  be  good  gentlemen, 
let's  make  'em  friemls,  and  take  up  the  mat- 
ter lietween  hit  rapier  and  him. 

Car,  Nay,  if  you  intend  that,  you  must 
lay  down  the  matter;  for  this  r^ier  (it 
seems)  is  in  the  nature  of  a  hanger  on,  and 
the  good  gentleman  would  hag^ily  be  rid  of 


^.  By  my 

ed,  ni  ask 


fiuth,  and  'tis  to  be  i 


.\  man  would  wish  himself  a  senseless  pillar, 
Sather  than  view  these  monstrous  prodigies : 
Nil  habet  iiffelix  pauperlat  dunta  i»  ae, 

Sicint  quod  ridicuiot  honmiet  faeit ' 

Fatt.  Signior.  - 

'  Thy  breath  will  dkaw  mt  kuff.]  The  readms  of  the  last  editions ;  the  elder  folios 
^re  it  thaw  my  raff:  the  expression  is  humourous,  for  the  tuSs  then  wore  were  made  very 
sulf  with  starch. 

*  Here  he  conui ;  run/,  tiiaik,  vxdk,  &c.]  A  modem  reader  will  be  surprized  perh^  to 
find  business  of  the  foregoing  and  following  scenes,  to  be  transacted  in  the  middle  aile  of 
St.  I'aul's  church  ;  but  in  the  poet's  days,  it  was  a  customary  resort  for  bullies,  knights  of 
the  post,  and  others  of  the  like  reputable  professions  to  make'their  markets  in  ;  and  indeed 
bargains  of  all  kinds  were  then  made  there,  as  honourably  as  they  now  are  in  Exchange- 
Alley  itself.  All  extract  from  a  little  piece  published  in  the  same  age,  will  give  us  a  true 
idea  of  it.  "  In  like  manner  it  is  agreed  upon,  that  what  day  soever  St.  Paul's  church 
"  hath  in  the  middle  isle  of  it,  neither  a  broker,  masterless  man,  or  a  pennylesi  compaauw, 
'*  the  utnren  ai  Laadoa  shall  be  twom  by  oath  to  bestow  a  steeple  upon  it." 

Pertr^/ku  ParlimKnt  ^Vtrtadkatt  Pttt,  I60S, 
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aoaie  ten  KToals  t 
bility  be 
e  shall  Ibiok 


till  our  abiut 


EVIRV  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.     [Act  S.  Scene  8- 

honour ;  (if  you  cannot  impart,  be  secret,  I 
beseech  you)  and  I  will  maintain  it,  vhen 
there  is  a  grain  of  dust,  oc  a  drop  of  water, 
(Hard  is  ttie  choice  when  the  valiant  inuit 
cat  their  arms,  or  clem':)  Sell  my  rapier  f 
no,  my  dear,  I  will  not  be  Uivorc'd  from 
Ihee,  yet ;  1  have  ever  found  Ihce  true  as 

steel and    (you   cannot    impart,  sir.) 

Save  you,  gentlemen ;  (nevertheless  if  jou 
have  a  fancy  to  it,  sir.) 

Fast.  Prythee  away;  is  signior  Deliro 
departed ) 

Cur.  ila'  you  seen  a  pimp  out-face  hb 
own  wants  better! 

Sog-  1  coinniend  him,  that  can  dissemble 
'eni  30  weU. 

Punt.  True,  and  having  no  better  a  clokc 
for  it  than  he  has  neither. 

Fast.  God's  precious,  what  Diischierous 
luck  is  this !  adivu,  gentlemen. 

FuTit.  Whither  in  such  haste,  monsieur 
Fastidius  > 

Fiut,  After  my  merchant,  sigtrior  Deliro, 

Car.  O  hinder  him  not,  be  may  1i^ 
lose  his  tide,  a  good  Hounder  i'  faith. 

Orange.  Hark  you,  signior  Whiff,  a 
word  with  you. 

\Orange  and  Clotf  call  Shift  atide. 

Car.  llow  ?  signior  Whifff 

Orange.  Whatwasthediffcrencebetween 
that  gallant  that's  gone,  and  you,  sir  i 

Shyt.  No  dlAcritnce ;  he  would  ha'  givm 
me  five  pound  for  iny  rapier,  and  1  rdus'd 
it ;  that's  alt. 

Ctote.  O, wasitnootherwiscj  wetbought 
you  had  been  upon  some  terms. 

Shift.   No  other  than  you  saw,  sir. 

Clove.  Adieu,  good  master  Apple-Iohn. 

Car.  How?  Wiiiff,  and  Apple-John  too? 
Heart,  what*ll  you  say  if  this  he  the  ap. 
pendix,  er  label,  to  both  yond'  indentures  ^ 

Pii/it.  It  may  be. 

Car.  Betiolve  us  of  it,  Janus,  thou  that 
look'st  every  way  ;  or  thou  Hercules,  that 
hast  travell'd  all  countries.  * 

Pant.  Nay,  Carlo,  spend  no  time  in  invo- 
cations now,  'tis  late. 

Car.  Signior,  here's  a  gentleman  desirous 
of  your  name,  sir. 

Sltift.  Sir,  my  name  is  cavalier  Shift :  I 
am  kiiown  sulHciently  in  this  walk,  sir. 

Car.  Shift?  I  heard  your  name  varied 
e'en  now,  as  I  take  it. 

Shfft,  True,  sir,  it  pleases  the  WMld  (as  I 
am  her  excellent  tobacconist)  to  give  me 
the  style  of  Signior  Whiiif;  a*  I  am  a  poor 
esquire  about  the  town  here,  they  call  me 


70 

Shift.  Af  your  service. 
Fatt.  Will  you  sell  your  rapier? 
Car.  He  is  turn'd  wild  upon  the  .question, 
lie  looks  as  he  had  seen  a  seijeant. 
Shift.  Sell  my  rapier?  now  fate  bless  me. 
Punt.  Amen. 
Shift.  You  ask'd  me,  if  J  would  sell  my 

Fast.  I-  did  indeed. 

Jftjfl.  Now,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me. 

Ptait.  Ameu,  1  say  still. 

Sh(fi.  'Slid,  sir,  what  should  you  behold 
in  my  face,  sir,  that  should  move  you  (as 
they,  say,  sir)  to  ask  me,  sir,  if  1  would  st-'ll 
my  rapier  ? 

Fast.  Nay  (let  me  pray  you,  sir)  be  not 
niov'd ;  I  protest,  1  would  rather  have  heen 
.silent,  than  any  way  offensive,  had  1  known 
yonr  nature. 

Sk^.  Sell  my  rapier?  'ods  lid!  Nay, 
sir  (for  mine  own  purt)  as  I  am  a  man  that 
lias  scrv'd  in  causes,  or  so,  so  I  am  not  apt 
to  injure  any  gentleman  in  the  degree  of 
^lingfoul,  out  (sell  my  rapier?)  1  will  tell 
you,  sir,  I  have  serv'd  with  this  foolish 
rapier,  where  some  of  us  dare  not  appear  in 
luute;  1  name  no  man  ;  but  let  that  pass. 
(Sell  my  rapier?)  death  to  my  lungs.  This 
c^ier,  sir,  hastravell'd  by  my  side,  sir,  the 
best  part  of  France,  and  the  Low  Country  ; 
I  have  seen  Flushing,  BrdI,  and  the  Hague, 
with  this  rapier,  su",  in  my  lord  of  Leyster's 
41016:  and  (by  God'a  will)  lie  that  should 

offer  to  disrapier  nic  now,  1  would 

Look  you,  ^r,  you  presume  to  be  a  gentle- 
man of  sort,  end  so  likewise  your  friends 
here,  if  you  have  any  disposition  to  travel, 
for  the  sight  of  service,  or  so,  one,  two,  or 
all  of  you,  1  can  lead  you  letters  to  divers 
officers  and  commanders  in  the  Low  Coun- 
tiifs,  that  shall  for  my  cause  do  you  all  the 
good  offices,  that  shall  pertain  or  belong  to 

gentlemen  of  your Please  you  to  shew 

the  bounty  of  your   mind,   sir,  to  impart 


'half  a 


of  growth  to  return  it,  and 

cTf 'Sblood,  sell  my 

i^ier  ? 

Sog.  I  pray  you,  what  s»d  he,  signior  ? 
he's  a  proper  man. 

'  Fatl.  Marry  he  tellt  me,  if  I  plea«e  to 
>hew  the  bounty  of  mj  mind,  to  impart 
some  ten  groats  to  his  use,  or  so 

Punt.  Break  his  head  and  give  it  him. 

Car.  I  thought  he  bad  been  playing  o' 
the  Jews-trump,  1. 

Shift.  My  rapier?  no,  sir;  my  rapier  is 
my  guard,  my  defence,  my  revenue,  my 


*  Aftut  eai  tlidr  arm$,  or  cLEK.]  i.  e.  starve.  Clem,  or  dam  is  a  word  yet  in  use  in  the 
midland  parts  .of  the  kingdom. 

*  Or  thou  flereula,  that  hast  tTaveWd  ali  couTUriei.']  Jupiter,  upon  the  arrival  of  Claudius 
among  the  gods,  dispatches  HerCulcs,  who  had  travelled  all  countries,  to  know  who  he 
was.  Titm  Jupiter  iierculem,  quia  toMn  arbem  temtrumpererrtiveral.  If  iioste  videbalur 
onmet  valiones,  jubct  ire,  &c,  Seneca  ic  morte  Ckitdii.  The  invocatiou  of  Janus  is  in  the 
■amb  Kiirit  of  humour. 
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good  parts,  to  make  those 
It  of  w-hlch  I  imigiue  yoaiT 


WhilT,  whate'er  that  stifT-iieckt  gratleman 
lays. 

Sag.  No,  for  j^ou  do  not  know  the  hu- 
mour of  the  dog,  as  we  do ;  where  shall  we 
dine,  CadoP  1  would  fain  go  lo  one  of 
tlieae  ordinaries,  now  1  am  a  gentleman. 

Car.  So  jou  may  ;  were  jou  never  at 

Jcg.  No  faith,  but  they  say  there  resort 
your  most  choice  gallajits. 

Car.  True,  and  the  fashion  is,  when  anr 
strauier  coincs  in  ainongst  'em,  they  alt 
stanuup  and  stare  at  him,  as  he  were  some 
unknown  beiist,  liroiight  out  of  Affrick  ;  but 
that'll  be  hclp'duitn  a  good  adventurous 
face.  You  must  be  impudent  enough,  sit. 
down,  and  use  ho  respect ;  whenany  thing's 
propounded  above  your  capaeity,  smile  at 
it,  make  nvo  or  three  faces,  and  'tis  excel- 
lent, they'll  think  you  have  traveli'd ; 
tliough  TOii  argue,  a  whole  day,  in  silence 
thus,  and  discouree  in  nothing  but  laughter, 
'twili  pass.  Only,  now  and  tnen,  give  fire, 
discharge  &  good  full  oath,  anu  offer  a 
great  wager,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Sag.  1  warrant  you,  I  am  resolute ;  come, 
Rcxid  signior,  there's  a  poor  French  crown 
tor  vour  ordinary.- 

^ifl.  It  conies  well,  for  I  had  not  so 
much  as  the  least  portcullice  of  coin  be- 

GKEX. 

X/it.  I  travel  with  another  objection, 
signior,  which  I  fear  will  be  cnfcffc'd  against 
the  author,  ere  I  can  be  deliver'd  of  it. 

Cor.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

Aiil.  That  the  argument  of  his  comedy 
might  have  been  of  some  other  nature,  as  of 
a  oiike  to  he  in  love  with  a  counten,  and 
that  countess  to  be  in  love  with  the  dtiki^s 
son,  and  the  son  to  love  the  lady's  waiting 
mwd;  somesuch  cross  mooing,  with  a  clown 
to  their  serving-man,  better  than  to-be  thui 
near,  and  faii^Uiarly  allied  to  the  time. 

Cor.  You  say  well,  but  I  would  fain  hear 
one  of  these  autuinn-judgraente  define  once, 
Uuid  ait  comccdia  f  if  he  cannot,  let  hint 
content  himself  with  Cicero's  definition, 
(till  he  have  strength  to  propose  to  himself 
a  better,)  who  womd  have  a  comedy  to  be 
imitaAo  vita,  apnulam  eojuuetudinii,  imago 
verilatu  ;  a  thmg  throughout  pleasant,  and 
ridiculous,  and  accommodated  to  the  coi- 

'  He  keep*  vian  mat,  and  low  men;  he!  ke  hai  a  Jhir  living  at  Pvi.tJtM.^  He  is  a 
■harping  gamester,  aad  uses  false  dice.  The  dice  were  loaded  to  run  high  or  low ;  hence 
they  were  called  high  or  low  men  ;  and  »ometimes  high  and  low  FuUuaru.  Either  because 
they  were  made  there,  or  because  it  might  be  a  resort  for  sharpen  and  others  of  the  like 
fraternity  :  but  the  ptvaie  is  common  in  the  authors  of  this  age. 

*  I  had  not  to  muck  ai  tie  Uiut  pobtcullis  'nf  coitt  brfaTe."]  Some  old  coins  have  a 
porieitllice  stamped  on  their  reverse  ;  which  1  suppose  gave  rise  to  the  expression.  .Tlius 
nov^vesus  auaecount  of  thefall  of  bate  money,  in  the  second  year  of  Queen  Elizabeth  : 
"  It  was  published  by  proclamation,  that  the  tcston  coined  for  twelve-pence,  and  in  the 
"  reign  of  Edward  Vt  called  down  to  sixpence,  should  now  fMthwith  (of  the  best  sort 
"  marked  with  the  portaiUiee')  be  taken  for  four-pence  half-penny," — Amtalt,  p.  1 1 15. 


Car.  I,  and 
good  names ;  o 
bills  to  be  youc 

Shiji.  Sir,  if  I  should  deny  the  manu- 
scripts, I  were  worthy  to  be  banisht  the 
middle  aile  for  ever. 

Car.  I  take  your  word,  sir  ;  this  geiitle- 
inan  has  subscrili'd  to  'em,  and  is  most  de- 
nrous  to  become  your  pupil.  Marry  you 
must  use  expedition.  S^gnor  Insulsu  Sog- 
Uudo,  this  is  the  professor. 

Sag,  In  good  time,  sir ;  nay,  good  sir, 
house  your  head;  do  you  pfofess  these 
alights  in  tobacco  ? 

Shf/i.  I  do  more  than  profess,  sir,  and,  if 
you  please  to  be  a  practitioner,  I  wilt  un- 
dertake in  one  fortnight  to  bring  you,  that 
you  shall  take  it  plauaihlv  in  any  ordinary, 
theatre,  or  the  Tilt-yard,  if  need  be,  i'  the 
most  popular  assembly  that  is. 

Pual,  But  you  cannot  bring  him  to  the 
vhifi;  so  soon  { 

SAffi.  Yet,  as  soon,  sir;  he  shall  receive 
the  first,  second,  and  third  whiff,  if  it 
please  him,  and  (upon  the  receipt)  tuke  his 
botse,  drink  his  three  cups  of  canary,  and 
expose  one  at  Hounslow,  a  second  at  Stains, 
and  a  third  at  Bagthot. 

Car.  Baw-waw! 

Sag.  You  will  not  serve  me,  sir,  will 
you  (  I'll  give  you  more  than  countenance. 

Sk^.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  do  scorn  to  serve 
any  man. 

Car.  Who  ?  he  serve  >  he !  he  keeps 
hi^h  men,  and  low  men,  he  I  he  has  a  fair 
living  at  Fullam. ' 

S/tffi.  But  in  the  nature  of  a  fellow.  111  be 
your  follower,  if  you  please. 

St^.  Sir,'  you  shall  stay,  and  dine  witli 
me,  and  if  we  caa  agree,  we'll  not  part  in 
haste ;  I  am  very  boimtiful  to  men  of  qua- 
lity.    Where  shall  we  go,  signior  ? 

Punt.  Your  ^rlre  is  your  best  house. 

ShiJi.  I  can  make  this  dog  take  as  man^ 
vhiiTs  ai  I  lii^  and  he  shall  retain,  or  ei- 
lunie  them,  at  my  pleasure. 

PuKi.  By  your  patience,  follow  me,  fel- 

■Sc^.  Sir,  Puntarvolo '. 
Punt.  Pardon  me,  my  dog  »hall  not  eat 
in  bis  company  for  a  mtftion. 

Car,  Nay,  be  not  you  amazed,  signior 
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Cor,  Faith  I,  It  seems  his  prognostic 
has  not  ki^t  touch  with  him,  atidtliat  rn 


7J 

fcctiotief  mannen:  if  the  maker  have-foil'd 
in  any  particle  of  this,  they  may  worthily 

tax  him  ;  but  if  not,  why be  ynu  (that 

are  for  them)  silent,  as  1  will  be  for  hint ; 
and  give  way  to  the  ^ois. 

SCENE  vir. 
Sordido,  with  a  kalttr  about  iit  neck  ;  Hind. 
Sard.  Nay,  God's  pretious,  if  the  weather 
aod  season  be  so  respectleu,  that  btjiigara 
shall  live  as  well  at  their  belters ;  and  that 
my  hunger  and  thint  for  riches,  shall  not 
make  them  hunger  and  thirst  with  poverty ; 
that  my  sleep  shall  be  broken,  and  their 
hearts  not  broken ;  that  my  caitcTi  Ehail  be 
full,  and  yet  care ;  their'a  enipir,  and  yet 
merry  !  '  I'is  time,  that  a  cross  should  bear 
flesh  and  blood,  since  fl«sh  and  blood  cannot 
bear  this  cross. 

GBEX. 
Mit.  What,  will  he  haoR  himself? 

Ijnostication 

it  makes 

him  defuuir. 

Mit.  Beshrew  me,  he  will  be  out  of  his 
humour  then,  indeed. 

Sard.  Tut,  tliese  star-inonger  knaves,  who 
irould  trust  'em  i  one  eayi  dark,  and  rainy, 
when  tis  as  clear  as  crystal ;  another  says, 
tempestuous  blasts  and  storms,  and  'twas  as 
cahn  as  a  milk-bot\  t  {  here  be  sweet  rascals 
for  a  man  to  credit  his  whole  fortunes  with : 

20U  sky-staring  coxcombs  you,  you  fat- 
rains,  out  upon  you  ;  you  are  good  for  no- 
thing  but  to  sweat  night-caps,  and  make 
rug-gowns  dear!  you  learned  men,  and 
have  not  a  legion  ot  devils,  amaire  xrvite ! 
a  TOttre  ser-.'ice !  by  heav'n,  1  think  I  shall 
die  a  better  scholar  than  they  !  but  sofi, 
how  now,  siirah  ' 

Hind.  Here's  a  letter  come  from  your 
son,  sir. 

Sard.  From  my  son,  sir '.  what  would  my 
son,  sir  i  some  good  news  no  doubt. 


"  Sweet  and  dear  lather,  (desiring  you 
"first  to  send  me  your  blessing,  wliich  is 
"  more  worth  to  me  than  gold  or  silver,)  [ 
"  di'sire  you  likewise  to  be  advertised,  that 
"  this  bhrovt-tlde,  contrary  to  custom,  wc 
"  use  aluays  to  have  revels ;  which  is  In- 
''  ceed  dancing,  and  makes  an  excellent 
<*  shew  in  truth;  especially  if  we  gentlemen 
"  be  well  atlir'd,  which  our  srniore  note, 
«  an>t  think  the  better  of  our  futhers,  the 
"  belter  we  arc  mainlain'd,  and  that  they 
"  sha.l  know  if  they  come  up,  and  have  any 
"  thing  to  do  in  the  law  ;  therefore,  good 
"  bilii'i,  theic  !>TC  (for  your  oun  s>ke  as 
"  weffas  Jirine)  to  rt-deaire  you,  that  you 
"  ki  me  not  want  that  which  is  fit  for  the 
"  setting  up  of  our  name,  in  the  honourable 


e  of  gentility,  that  1  may  say  to  oi 
niators,  with  TuUy,  Ego  mm  orb 


"  volume  ol 

"  calumniators,  with  TuUy,  Ego  mm  ortu* 
"  dotiius  tnta,  iu  occatut  tua.  And  thus, 
"  not  douljtingof  your  fatherly  benevolence, 
"  1  humbly  ask  your  blessing,  and  pray 
"  God  to  bless  you.  ' 

"  Yours,  if  his  own." 

How's  this !  Yours,  if  his  own  i  is  he  itot 
my  son,  except  he  be  his  own  son  ?  belik« 
this  is  some  new  kind  of  subscription  the 
gallants  use.  Well  I  wherefore  dost  thou 
stay,  knave  ?  away;  go.  Here's  a  letter 
indeed  I  revels?  ami  bene  vole  nee  ?  is  this 
a  weather  to  send  benevolence  ?  or  is  this  a 
season  to  revel  in?  'Slid,  the  devil  and  all 
takes  part  to  vex  me,  I  think  1  this  letter 
would  never  have  come  now  else,  now, 
now,  when  the  sun  shine*,  and  the  air  thus 
clear.  Soul,  if  this  hold,  we  shall  shortly 
have  an  excellent  crop  of  com  qiring  out 
of  the  highways :  the  streets  and  houses  of 
the  town  will  be  bid  with  the  rankness  of 
the  iVuits,  that  grow  there  b  spight  of  good 
husbandry.  Go  to,  I'll  prevent  the  sig^t 
of  it,  come  as  Cjuiekly  as  it  can,  1  will  pre- 
vent the  sight  of  it  I  have  this  remedy, 
heaven.  Stay;  I'll  try  the  pain  thus  a 
little.  O,  nothing,  nothing.  Well  now  1 
shall  my  son  gain  a  benevolence  \>y  mj 
death  (  or  any  body  be  the  better  for  my 
gold,  or  so  forth  ?  no  ;  alive,  I  kept  it  from 

em,  and,  dead,  my  ghost  shall  walk  about 
it,  and  preserve  it;  my  son  and  daughter 
shall  starve  ere  they  touch  it,  I  have  hid  it 
as  deep  as  hell  from  the  sight  of  heav'n,  and 
to  it  1  go  now.  {FaiU  <^, 

SCENE  vm. 

[To  /itm]  Riutici. 
1  RutL  Ay  me,  what  pitiful  ^ght  is  this  ! 


i  Him.  O,  here's  a  man  has  hang'd  him- 
self, h.'lp  to  get  him  again. 

SHusl.  Hang'd  himself  f  'Slid  carry  him 
afore  ajustice,  'tis  chance-medley,  o'  'my 

3  Rust.  How  now?  what's  here  to  do  ? 

A  Rust.  How  comes  tlusf 

2  Rust.  One  has  executed  himself,  con- 
trary to  order  of  law,  and  by  my  consent  be 
shall  answcr't. 

5  Sutt.  Would  he  were  in  case  to  answer 


1  Rtisl.  Stand  by,  be  recovers,  give  him 

Sard.  Oh! 

5  Butt.  Mass,  'twas  well  you  went  the 
fool- way,  neighbour. 

I  Rusi.  I,  an'  I  had  not  cut  the  halter. 

^nr^.  How  '.  cut  the  halter  i  ay  me,  I  am 
undone,  I  uin  undone. 

a  RiMt    Marry,  if  you  bad  not  born 
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undone,  you  had  inxa  hang'd  I  can  tell 
you. 

Sijrd.  You  thread-bare  horae-bread -gat- 
ing rascals,  if  you  would  needs  liuvi-  bctn 
Bcddling,  rouki  \ou  not  havi.-  untied  it, 
but  you  must  cut  It ;  aud  in  tlit;  midst  too  '. 
ay  ii'ie. 

1  Rati.  Out  on  me,  'tis  tlie  catterpiiler 
Sordiiio  !  how  cuned  are  tlie  |>oor,  tbal 
the  viper  was  bli'st  with  tins  good  tbrdini,' ! 

2  Rurt.  Nay,  how  accurst  art  tlicu,  that 
art  cause  to  the  curw  of  the  poor  ? 

i  Rust.  1,  and  to  save  so  wrt-tched  a 
caitiff) 

4  Rutt,  Curat  be  thy  fingers  tliat  loos'd 

2  Ruit.  Sodie  desperate  fury  possess  thee, 
that  thou  may'st  hang  thysell  too. 

5  Hmt.  Never  may'et  thou  be  sav'd,  that 
m'd  so  damn'd  a  tiionstcr. 

Sard.  Whut  curses  breathe  these  men! 

how  have  my  deeds 
Made  my  looks  differ  from  another  nian's, 
lliat  tliey  should  thus  detest,  and  lothe  my 

life  I 
Out  on  my  wretched  humour,  H  is  thai 
Make!  mc  thus  moustrous  in  true  humane 

eyes.  ['nicndi 

Pardon  me  (gentle  friends)  I'll  make  hiir 
For  my  foiil  errors  past,  and  twenty  fold 
Restore  toal)  men,  what  with  wrong  Irobb'd 

My  barm  and  gamers  shall  stand  open  still 
To  all  the  pooT  that  eonie,  and  my  best 

grain 
Be  made  alms-bread,  to  feed  half-faniisb'd 

mouths. 
Tliough  hitherto  amongst  you  I  hate  llv'd, 
Like  an  unsavourv  luuck-hill  to  myself. 
Yet  now  my  gaOier'd  heaps  being  spread 

abroad. 
Shall  turn  to  better  an<l  more  fruitful  uses. 
Bless  then  tills  man,  cutse  hini  no  more  for 

My  lif"  and  soul  together.     O,  ho*-  deeply 
Tbe  bitter  curses  ol  the  poor  do  pierce  '. 
I  vn  by  wonder  chang'd ;  come  in  with  me 
And  witness  my  repentance ;  now  1  prove, 
"No  life  is  blest,  that  is  not  grac'd  with  love." 

3  Rtut.  O  miracle  1  see  when  a  man  has 


2  Ibut.  Well,  I'll  get  our  ck-rk  put  his 
coutosioD  in  the  acts  and  monuments. 
4Riuf.  Do,  for  I  warrant  hii»  he's  a 


Vicar's  bowls  upon  tlie  green  for  alt  [he  ' 

H  or  i.  O  neishbour,  God's  blessing  o' 
vour  heart,  neiEHibour,  'twas  a  good  grate- 
ful deed. 

OR  EX. 

Cot.  How  now,  Mills  i  what's  that  you 
coiisider  so  seriously ) 

Mil.  Troth,  that  which  doth  essentially 
please  me,  the  warping  condition  of  this 
green  and  soggj'  uiultitude ;  but  in  good 
taith,  slgnior,  your  author  bath  largely  out- 
slript  my  expectation  in  this  sceite,  'I  will 
liberally  coutess  it.  Fur  when  I  saw  Sor- 
dido  so  <les|>erately  intended,  1  thought  ( 
had  had  a  hand  of  hiin,  then. 


ilit.  I  did,  and  had  f^m'd  my  objection 
to  it  ready,  which  may  yet  be  very  fitly 
urg'd,  and  with  some  necessity;  for  though 
his  purpos'd  violenru  lostlh*  t-lTect,  and  t%- 
t<:nded  not  to  deatli,  yet  the  intent  and  hor- 
ror of  the  otiject  was  more  lh;in  the  nature 
of  a  comedy  will  iti  any  sort  atlmit. 

Cor.  li  what  think 'you  nl  PhiutiK,  in  hi* 
comedy  called  Listelliiria",  tlierc(  where 
he  brings  in  Alcesiinarchui  wltli  a  drawn 
sword  ready  to  kill  himself,  and  as  he  is 
e'en  fixing  nis  breast  upon  it,  to  be  restr^n'd 
from  his  rc-solv'd  outrage,  by  Silenium  and 
the  bawd ;  is  not  his  auiiiority  of  power  to 
give  our  iceiie  approbation  i 

Mil.  Sir,  I  have  this  only  evasion  kftme. 
to  say,  Ithink  it  be  so  indeed,  your  memory 
is  happier  than  mine:  but  1  wonder,  what 
engine  he  ui)l  use  to  bring  the  rest  out  of 
their  humours! 

Cor.  That  will  appear  anon,  never  pre- 
occiipy  your  imagination  withal.  Let  your 
mind  "keep  company  with  the  scene  still, 
which  now  removes  itself  fnui)  the  country 
to  the  court.  HiTe  coinei  Macilente  and 
Sjgnior  Brisk,  freshly  suited,  lose  not  your- 
self, for  now  die  epitaiis  or  busy  part  of  ogr  - 
Bul^ect  is  in  act. 

SCENE  IX. 
Macilente,  Brtik,  Cinedo,  Savioliaa. 
Faii.  Well,  now,  signior  Macilente,  you. 
are  not  only  welcome  to  the  court,  but  also 
to  my  mistress's  withdrawing  chamber: 
boy,  get  me  some  tobacco.  Til  but  go  in, 
and  sheW'  1  am  here,  and  come  to  you  pre 

Mad.  What's  tlut  he  said  ?  bybeav'n.I 
mark'd  him  not : 
My  thoughts  and  I  were  of  another  world. 
I  was  admiring  mine  own  out-side  here, 

'  Well,  I'll  get  our  clerk  put  his  convasion  in  tlie  acts  and  moawnenis. 

4Buft  Do.for Iwarrmahimhe'iamartfjr.l  Satirically  .iliudiiig  to  Fox'i  history  of 
miityrs;  many  of  whom,  we  are  told,  when  he  published  tlie  sccosid  edition  of  his  buok, 
were  found  to  be  alive  and  well. 

"  PUaitUS,  tn  Ut  comedy  called  Ciitfllaria.']     Act  3.  sieue  llie  l:i:>t. 
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To  think  vhat  priTilege  and  palm  it  bean 
Here,  in  the  court  ]  be  a  man  ne'er  ^o  vile. 
In  wit,  iu  judgment,  manners,  or  what  else ; 
If  he  can  purchase  but  a  silken  eover. 
He  shall  uot  onl .  pass,  but  pass  regarded : 
Whereas,  let  bim  be  poor,  and  meanly  clad, 
Though  ne'er  so  richly  patted,  you  shall 

have 
A  iVUow  (tl)at  knpws  nothing  but  his  beef. 
Or  how  to  rinGi'  his  claminv  guls  in  beer) 
WiU  tiike  hiin   by  tlie  shoulders,  or  the 
■  throat.  Instate 

And  kick  him  down  the  stairs.  Such  is  the 
Of  virtue  in  bad  clothes  !  Iia,  ha,  ha,  ha. 
That  raiment  should  be'io  such  liighrequest  1 
How  longsliou',d  I  be,  ere  I  should  put  olT 
To"  the  L/xd  Chaneellor's  tomb,  or  the 
BliErifTs  posts  J  [year. 

By  beav'n  (1  think)  a  thousand,  thousand 
Hit  gravity,  his  nisilom,  and  his  laith 
To  my  dread  sovereign,  (graces  that  sur- 
vive him) 
These  I  could  well  endure  to  reverence. 
But  not  his  tomb  ;  no  more  than  I'd  com- 

the  chapel-organ,  fur  the  gilt  without. 
Or  this  basc-Tjol,  for  llie  vamish'd  face. 

fasi.   1  fear  I  have  made  }  on  stay  gonie- 
whal  long, sir;  butii>mvtohuccoready,boj'! 

Cine.  1,  sir. 

Fait.  Give  me,  my  mistress  is  upon  com- 
ing, vou   shall  see  her  presently,  sir, 

you'll  say  jou  never  accosted  a  more 
piercing  wit.  This  tobacco  is  not  dried, 
boy,  or  else  the  pipe  is  defective.  Oh,  your 
wits  of  Italy  are  nothing  comparable  toner! 
her  brain's  a  very  uuiver  of  jests  t  and  she 
does  dart  them  abroad  uith  that    sweet, 


[She  it  Ken,  andgoe*  in  oaoin. 
Maei.  'Twas  time,  his  invention  had  been 
bog'd  else. 
Savi.  Give  nie  my  fim  there, 
j\/aei.  How  now,  monsieur  Brisk } 
Fast.  A  kind  of  affectionate  reverente 
strikes  me  with  a  cold  shivering,  methinks. 
Maci.  I  like  such  tempers  well,  as  stand 
before  their  mistresses  with  fear  and  trem- 
bling ;  and  before  their  Maker,  like  impu' 
dent  mountains. 

Fail.  By  this  hand,  I'd  spend  twenty 
pound  my  vaultinii;-liorsc  stood  here  now, 
she  mi^bt  see  me  Ao  but  one  trick. 
i^aa.  Why,  does  she  love  activity  i 
Cine.  Or  if  you  had  but  your  long  stock- 
.  fngs  on,  to  be  dancing  a  galliard,  as  slie 
comes  by. 

Fatt-  I,  either.  0,  these  stirrinff  humours 
make  ladies  mad  with  desire ;  sne  comes. 
My  good  genius  embolden  me  :  boy,  the 
pipe  quickly. 


Mad.  What  i  will  he  give  her  musick  1 

Fatt.  A  second  good  morrow  to  my  hir 
mistress. 

Savi.  Fair  servant,  I'll  thank  jouaday 
hence,  when  the  date  of  your  salutation 
corora  tbrth. 

Fatt.  How  like  you  that  answer!  i^tnot 
admir.biei 

Mori.  1  were  a  simple  courtier,  if  I  could 
not  admire  tritl.-s,  sir. 

Fait.  'Irolh,  sweet  lady,  I  shall be 

preT>ar'd  to  give  you  thanks  for  thor-  tlLanks, 
and— — stuily   more   offixous,   and'obse- 

([uiuiis  regards to  your  fair  beauties. 

——  ^Icnd  iIk'  pipe,  boy. 

[//<  talki.  and  takei  tobacco  between. 

Maa.  I  ne'er  knew  tobacco  taken  as  a 
parenthesis  before. 

Fast.  'I'OTe  God,  sweet  lady,  believe  it, 
Idoliortourthe  meanest  rush  m  this  chamber 


e  that,  ( 


:  I 


do  think  you  do  prize  a  rusii  before  my  love. 

Maei    Is  this  the  wonder  ot  nations' 

Fast  O,  by  this  air,  u^^rdon  me,  1  said  for 
your  love,  by  this  liiint;  but  it  is  the  ac- 
customed sharpness  of  jour  ui^cnuity,  sweet 

iBisirFSs,to mass,  your  viol's  new  strung, 

methinks. 

IHe  takes  dmen  the  viol,  and  plays  bettaeea. 

Maci.  Ingenuitv  I  1  see  his  ignorance  will 
not  suffer  him  to  'slander  her,  which  he  had 
done  most  notably,  if  he  had  laid  wit  tor 
ingenuity,  as  he  meant  it. 

Fail.  By  the  soul  of  musick,  lady,  (bum, 

Savi.  Would  we  might  hear  it  once. 

Fast.  I  do  more  adore  and  admire  your 
(hum,  hum)  piedominunt  nerfections,  than 
(hum,  hum)  ever  1  shall  have  power  and 
faculty  to  express  (hum.) 

Savi.  Upon  the  viol  de  ganibo,  you  mean  ? 

Fast.  It's  miserahly  out  of  tune,  by  thii 

Savi.  Nay,  rather  by  the  fingers. 

Madi.  it  makes  good  harmony  with  her 

Fast.  Sweet  lady,  tune  it.  Boy,  some 
tobacco. 

Maci.  I'obacco  again  i  he  does  court  bis 
mistress  with  very  exceeding  good  changes. 

Fatt.  Signi(,r  Macilente,  you  take  none, 

Maci.  No,  unless  I  had  a  mistress,  sig- 
nior,  it  were  a  great  indecorum  for  me  Uf 
take  tobacco. 

Fast.  How  like  you  her  wit ! 

Afaci.  Her  ingenuity  is  excellent,  sir. 

Fast.  You  sec  the  subject  of  her  sweet 

Angers  there } Oh,  she  tickles  it  so>  that 

she  makes  it  lau^h  most  divinely  j 

—I'll  tell  you  a  good  jest  now,  and  your- 

"  To  tie  lord  ChtneeUor's  tomb,  or  the  slieriff's posts.']  ■  The  sheriff  had  posts  set  up  be- 
fore his  door,  on  which  proclatnations  were  fattened  i  andtbeseitwasusual,  out  of  reelect, 
to  read  bare-headed. 
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,',   stay ;  by 
r  wil  be  all 


«elf  shall  sa^  it's  a  gocHl  ooe:  Ihavewish'd 
my  sell  to  be  that  injtrumeDt  (I  think)  a 
thousand  times,  and  not  so  few,  by 
beav'n. 

Mad.  Not  untlke,  sir ;  but  how  i  to  be 
cas'd  up,  and  hung  by  on  the  wall  ? 

/■««.  O,  no,  sir,  to  Ite  iti  usr  I  assure  you ; 
as  your  judicious  eyes  may  testify 

San.  Here,  servant,  il  you  will  play, 

Fatt.  tostantly,  sweet  lady. la  good 

bith,  hrre's  most  dif  iiie  tobacco  ! 

Savi.  Nay,  t  cannot  stay  to  dance  after 
your  pi|)e, 

FaK.  Good !   nay,  dear  lady,  stay ; 
thii  sweei  smoke,  1  think 

Mad.  And  he's  the  salamander  belongs 
to  it. 

Savi.  k  your  tobacco  perfum'd,  servant, 
that  you  swear  by  the  swett  smoke } 

FaK.  Still  more  excellent:  (before  heaT'ii, 

and  these  bright  lights)  I  think you  are 

made  of  ingenuity,  I. 

Mad  "Irue,  as  your  discourse  is:  O 
abominable ! 

Fatl.  Will  your  ladyship  take  anv  ! 

Sad.  O,  peace  1  pray  you ;  I  love  not 
the  breath  ol  a  woodcock's  head. 

Fa»t.  Meaning  my  head,  lady  ? 

Sad.  Not  altogether  so,  sn-;  but  (as  it 
were  btal  to  their  follies  that  think  to  grace 
Ihentselves  with  taking  tobacco,  when  they 
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want  belter  entertainment)  you  see  youjt 
p;pe  bears  the  true  form  of  a  woodcodc*!  ' 
head. 

Fast.  O  admirable  simile  t 

Savi.  'lis  best  leaving  of  you  in  admi- 
ration, sir. 

Maci.  Are  these  the  admired  lady-wits, 
that  having  so  good  a  plain  sone,  can  run 
no  belter  division  upon  it  1  All  her  jvsti 
are  of  tiie  stamp,  (March  was  lifteen  yeat« 
ago.)  Is  this  the  couiet,  monsieur  Fasti- 
dius,  that  you  gallants  wonder  at  so  i 

Fait.  Heart  of  a  gentleman,  to  neglect 
me  afore  presence  thus  !  sweet  sir,  1  beseech 
you  be  silent  in  my  disgrace.  By  ihe  muses, 
I  was  never  in  so  viie  aljumour  in  my  life, 
and  her  wit  was  at  the  flood  too.  Keport 
a  million,  good  «r ;  let  me  be  s* 


far  endear'd  t< 
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Mit.  What  follows  next,  signior  Corda- 
tus?  Ibis  gallant's  humour  is  almost  spent, 
niethinks  it  ebbs  apace,  with  this  contrary 
breath  of  his  mistress. 

Cor.  O,  but  it  will  flow  again  for  all  this, 
till  there  come  a  general  drought  of  humour 
among  all  our  actors,  and  then  1  fear  not 
hut  his  will  fatl  as  low  as  any.  Sec  who 
presents  himself  here  ! 

Mit.  What,  i'  tiie  old  case? 

Cor.  I,  faith,  which  makes  it  the  more 
pitiful;  you  understand  where  the  scene  \tt 


ACT    IV. 


Failaee,  Faagom. 
Fid,  \JITHY  are  you  so  melancholy,  bro- 
*•    ther? 
Rag.  t  am  not  melancholy,  I  thank  you, 
Inter. 

Jill,  Why  are  you  not  merry  then  ?  there 
«re  but  two  rf  us  in  all  the  world,  and  if  we 
ihauM  not  be  comforts  one  to  aitotlier,  God 

■Fung.  Faith,  I  cannot  tell,  sister,  but  If  a 
man  had  any  true  melancholy  in  him,  it 
would  make  him  melancholy  to  see  his  yeo- 
manly  father  cut  his  neighbours'  throats,  to 
make  his  son  a  aentlcman ;  and  yet  when 
he  has  cut  'em,  he  will  see  his  son's  throat 
cut  loo,  ere  he  make  him  a  true  gentleman 
indeed,  before  death  cut  his  own  throat.  I 
must  be  the  first  head  of  our  bouse,  andyet 
be  will  not  give  ine  the  head  till  1  be  made 
M.  Is  any  man  term'd  a  gentleman,  that 
is  not  always  i'  the  fashion  )  I  would  know 
but  that. 

fat.  If  ^oube  melancholy  for  that,  bro- 
ther, 1  think  1  have  as  much  cause  to  be 
nelancboly  aj  anjr  oat:  fcffl'll  be  ■wdid. 


I  live  as  little  in  thebshion  as  any  woman  Ik 
London.  By  the  faith  of  a  gentlewomaoi 
(beast  that  i  am  to  say  it)  1  ha'  not  one 
friend  i'  the  world  besides  my  hii^^nd. 
When  saw  you  luaster  Kastidius  Brisk,  bro- 
ther? 

Fun.  But  a  while  since,  sister,  I  think  t  I 
know  not  well  in  truth.  By  this  hand,  i 
could  fight  with  all  my  heart,  methinka. 

Fal.  Nay,  good  b'rother,  be  not  reso- 
lute. 

Fung.  1  sent  him  a  letter,  and  he  writes 

Tal.  Oh,  sweet  Fastidius  Brisk  !  O  fine 
courtier !  thou  art  he  mak'st  me  sigh,  and 
sjy,  how  blessed  is  that  woman  that  hath  a 
courtier  to  her  husband  1  and  huw  mise- 
rable a  dame  she  is,  that  bath  neither  hus- 
band, nor  friend  i'  ihe  court !  O  sweet  Fas- 
tidius t  O  line  courtier!  How  comely  he 
bows  lilm  in  bis  court'sie !  how  full  he  hits 
a  woman  between  lhe  lips  when  he  kisses  I, 
how  upright  he  sils  at  the  table  !  how 
daintily  he  carves !  how  swcelty  he  talk% 
and  tells  news  of  this  lord,  and  oMbat  lady! 
bow  cleanly  be  wipes  his  spoon  at  ecery 
spoonful  of  any  wbitc-meat  he,  eats  1  m    ' 
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what  a  neat  caK  of  pick-tooths  he  carries 
about  liim  still !  O,  sweet  Faalidius  '.  O, 
line  courtier ! 

SC£N£    It. 

Deliro,  Musiciant,  Madlenle,  Fimgoio. 

Deli,  See,  yonder  she  is,  gcDllcmcn. 
Uow,  (as  ever  you'll  bear  ihe  name  of  iiiu- 
dcjans)  touch  j'our  iusti-unients  swecllv, 
ihe  has  a  delicate  car,  I  t^ll  you  ;  play  not 
a  faUi;  note,  I  beseech  you. 

J/tMi>  Fear  not,  signior  DclIro. 

Deli.  O,  be^iii,  begin,  sonte  sprightly 
tiling:  turd,  Jiow  my  iin^iginalion  labours 


n>y   life  tliis   is  my   husband's  dotage, 
thought  so  ;  nay,  never  play  bo-peep  witi) 
ine,  I  know  you  do  notlimg  but  study  how 
to  anger  me,  sir. 

Dtli.  Anger  thee,  sweet  wife  ?  why, 
didsL  tliou  not  send  for  musicians  at  supper 
last  night  thyself } 

i-'ai.  To  supper,  sir  f  now  come  up  to 
supper,  1  beseech  you :  as  tbougli  inere 
were  iio  dilTeience  between  suppcr-tinie, 
when  folks  should  be  merry,  and  this  time, 
when  they  sliould  be  melancholy  ?  I  would 
never  take  upon  me  to  lake  a  wile,  if  I  had 
BO  more  judgment  to  please  her. 

Dtl.  Be  pTeas'd,  sweet  wife,  and  they 
shall  ha'  done,  and  would  to  fate  my  lite 
wire  done,  if  I  can  never  please  thee. 


Deli.  Here,  master  ^lacilente  :  you  are 
welcome  from  couit,  sir  ;  no  douot  you 
liavc  been  grac'd  exceedingly  of  ma^cr 
Briik's  mistress,  and  the  reit  of  the  ladies 
for  Ills  siike, 

Maci.  Aha,  the  poor  phantastick '.  lie's 

To  any  lady  there;  and  those  that  know 
Know  him  the  simplest  man  of  all  they 

know :  [niours. 

Deride,  and  play  upon  his  amort 
Ihuugb  he  but  uplshly  doth  imitate 
The    gultaiit'st    couriiers,    kissing    ladies* 

pmiips,  [wils, 

Holding  Ihe  cloth  for  them,  praising  tbeir 
And  servilely  observing  evrry  one 
May  do  ihem  pleasure :  fearful  lo  be  seen 
1\  Itli  any  man   (though  lie  be  ne'er  so 

worthy)  [greatest. 

1'hat's  not  in  grace  with  some  that  are  thi: 
'I  hiis  courtiers  do,  and  these  he  counterfeits. 
Rut  sets  not  such  a  sighily  carriage 
Upon  their  vnniiies,  as  they  ihcniselves  ; 
And  therefore  they  despise  him :   for  iu- 
He's  t\U  V.  ■  dnuy  to  a  tumbler,  [deed 

That  tries  tncks  after  him,  lo  mukc  men 

laugh. 
F*l.  IJcff'swi  unthankful  Jpitoful  wretch ! 


the  good  gentleman  vouchsafd  to  make  bim 
his  companion  (because  my  husband  put 
him  into  a  few'rag;),  and  now  see  how  the 
unrude  rascal  back-bites  him  ! 

Deli.  Is  he  no  more  grac'd  amongst  'em 
then,  say  you  ? 

Afaci.  Faith,  like  a  pawn  at  chess:  Alia 
up  aroom,  that's  ail. 

FtJ.  O  monster  of  men  !  can  the  earti 
bear  su<h  an  envious  caitiff! 

Deli.  Well.  I  repent  me  I  e'er  credited 
him  so  much:  but  (row  1  see  what  he  is, 
and  that  his  masking  visor  is  offj  I'll  forbear 
bim  no  longer.  All  bis  lands  are  mortgag'd 
to  me,  and  forfeited :  besides,  1  have  bonds 
of  hii  iit  my  h;md,  for  the  receipt  of  now. 
fifty  pound,  now  a  hundred,  now  two  huB- 
drcd :  still,  as  he  has  had  a  fan  but 
wagg'd  at  him.  he  would  be  in  a  new 
suit.  Well,  I'll  siilute  him  by  a  Serjeant, 
the  next  time  1  see  him  i'laitb,  I'll  suit 

Afaci.  Why,  you  may  soon  see  him,  sir, 
for  he  is  lo  meet  signior  Puntarvolo  at  a 
notary's  by  the  Exchange,  presently ;  where 
he  means  to  take  up,  upon  return 

Fal.  Now,  out  upon  thee,  Judas;  canst 
thou  not  be  content  to  back-bite  thy  friend, 
but  thou  must  betray  him  >  wilt  thou  seek 
the  undoing  of  any  man!  and  of  such  a 
man  too }  and  will  you,  sir,  get  your  living 
by  the  counsel  of  traitors ) 

Dtli.  Dear  wife,  have  patience. 

Fal.  The  house  will  fall,  the  ground  will 
open  and  swallow  us;  I'll  not  bide  here, 
for  all  the  gold  and  silver  in  heav'n. 

Deli.  0,  good  Macilente,  let's  follow  and 
appease  her,  or  the  peace  of  my  life  is  at 

Alad.  Now  pease,  and  rot  peace,  feed 

that  life,  whose  head  hangs  so  heavily  over 

Fal.  Help  me,  brother  :  'ods  body,  an" 
you  come  here  I'll  do  myself  a  mischief. 
IDetiro  Jbllawt  hit  vjife. 

Dtli.  Nay,  hear  me,  sweet  wife,  unless 
tliOLi  wilt  have  me  go,  I  will  not  go. 

Fal.  Tut,  you  shall  ne'er  ha'  tliatvantMc 
of  me,  to  say,  you  are  undone  by  me.  i  II 
not  bid  you'  stiy,  i.  Brother,  sweet  bro- 
ther, he  re's  four  an  gels,  I'li  give  you  towards 
your  suit  -.  for  the  love  ol  gentrj',  and  as 
ever  you  came  of  christian  creature,  make 
haste  to  the  waterside,  (you  know  where 
master  Fastidius  uses  to  land)  and  give  him 
warning  of  my  Imsband's  malicious  intent ;. 
and  tell  him  of  that  lean  rascal's  treachery  -. 
(1  lieav'ns  1  how  my  Hesh  rises  at  him  ! 
Nay,  sweet  brolher,  make  Iiaate  :  you  may- 
say,  I  would  have  writ  to  him,  hut  that  the 
necessity  of  the  time  would  not  permit. 
He  cannot  chust  but  take  it  extraordinarily 
from  me  :  and  commend  me  to  him,  gooil 
brolher;  say,  I  sent  you. 

Fung.  Let  nie  see,  these  fi>ur  angels,  and: 
Iheu  forty  ihillings  wore  I  OB  botrow  OB, 
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my  gown  ill  Fwtpr-!ane.  Well,  !  will  go 
preaeuliy  ;  "say  od  my  suit,  pay  as  much 
inoitcy  ui  1  have,  ma  swear  myself  inlo 
creiiit  with  niy  taylor  for  the  rest. 
ZM.  O,  on  my  loul  you  urong  her,  Ma- 
citente.  [honest. 

I'houeh  she  be  Ibrward,  yet  I  know  she  is 
\_Pdiro  W'd  MaciUnte  ptisi  over  the  tage. 
Maci.  Well,  then  have  I  no  judgment. 


Would  aQ< 


Ijr  «.0I 


e  that  w 


wild 


I  Iwr  aAections)  have  bruk< 
iniinodcsL  anil  violent  pasfion  agujnst  her 

husband  }  or  is'tpossible 

Deli.  If  you  love  iiie,  forbear  ;  all  the 
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Oor.  How  like  yoii  the  decyphering  of 
kis  dotage  i 

Mil.  O,  strangely  !  and  of  the  other's 
envy  too,  that  laboun  so  seriously  to  set 
debate  betwixt  a  man  and  his  wife.  Stay, 
here  coinn  the  knight  adventuri:r. 

Cor.  I,  and  his  scrivener  with  him. 


SCENE    III. 
Fmntarvola,  Notary,  Carlo,  Strvantt. 

PuH.  I  wonder  monsieur  Fastidius  comes 
ftol !  But,  Nolary.  IF  thou  please  to  draw 
the  indentures  the  while,  I  will  give  thee 
thy  joUructions. 

Sot.  With  all  my  head,  tir;  and  I'll  M 
in  band  with  'em  presently. 

Pun.  Well  then,  first  the  sum  it  (o  be 
Mudvstood. 

Jsot.  Gbod.sir. 

Pun.  Next,  our  several  appellations,  and 
cliaracter  of  my  dog  and  cut,  must  be 
knowu.  Shew  him  the  cat,  sirrali. 

Not.  8o,  sir. 

Puit.  1'hen,  that  the  intended  bound  is 
the  Turk's  court  in  Constantinople;  the 
tijiic  limited  for  our  return,  a  year;  and 
tltat  if  either  of  us  miscarry,  the  whole 
venture  is  lo^t.  'Ihi'Se  are  general,  con- 
ceiv'st  thou ;  or  if  eiiher  of  us  turn  Turk. 


d(w,  or 
help  of  a 


■    Not.  I,  sir. 

Pan.  Now  for  particulars  ;  that  I  may 
make  my  travels  by  sea  or  land,  to  m  j  best 
liking ;  and  that  (hiring  a  coach  for  myself) 
it  sh^l  be  lawful  for  my  ilog  or  cat,  or  Wh* 
to  ride  Willi  me  in  the  saidcoach. 

Sot.  Very  good,  sir. 

Fun.  That  I  may  chuse  to  give  my  dog, 
or  cat,  lish,  for  fear  of  hones ;  or  any  otIieT 
nutriment  that  (by  (he  judgment  of  th« 
most  authontical  physicians  wliere  1  travel) 
shall  be  thought  dangerous. 

Sot.  Well,  sir. 

Ptn.  That  (after  the  receipt  of  hfa  mo- 
ney) he  shUl  neither  in  his  own  person,  nor 
any  other,  either  by  direct  or  indirect 
means,  as  magick,  witchcraft,  or  other  such 
exotic  arts,  attempt,  practise,  or  complot 
■     "  '  "'ice  of  me,  my 

shall  I  use  the 
ir  enchantments, 
as  unctions  lo  maxe  our  sKins  impenetrable, 
or  to  tnvel  invisible  hy  virtue  of  a  pow- 
dL-r,  or  a  ring,  or  lo  iiaiig  any  three-forked 
charm  alioiit  my  dog's  neck,  secretly  con- 
vey'd  into  his  colbr',  (understand  youO 
but  (hat  all  be  performed  sincctely,  with- 
out fraud  or  imposture. 

Sot.  So,  sir. 

Pun.  That  (for  testimony  of  the  per- 
fwmance)  myself  am  to  bring  theuce  a 
1'urk's  iiiustachio,  my  dog  a  Gri^cian  hair'it 
lip,  and  my  cat  the  tram  or  tail  of  a  Thra- 

Not.  Tis  done,  sir. 

Pun.  *Tis  said,  sir ;  not  done,  sir.  But 
forward  ;  that  upon  my  return,  and  land- 
ing on  the  1'ower-wliart,  with  thL-  aforesaid 
testimony,  1  am  to  receive  live  for  one', 
according  to  the  jHUportion  of  the  sums  put 
forth. 

Sot.  Well,  sir. 

Pmi.  Provided,  tliat  if  before  our  depar- 
ture, or  setting  forth,  either  myself  or  tfies* 
be  visited  with  sickness,  or  any  other  casual 
event,  so  that  the  whole  course  of  the  ad* 
vtntuK-  be  hindered  thereby,  that  then  he  is 


'  Or  to  imig  any  three-forked  chuTm  about  my  do^s  tieek,  stcrttlif  convey'd  into  hia  ci.Wor.] 
Alludin(i  probably  to  Cornelius  Agriwa'*  dog.  Faulius  Jovius  gives  the  following  account 
of  the  master  and  bis  iIm  :  (i'-log.  <loct,  ^  iror.  edit,  i^asil.  1577.  p.  187.)  Esceuit  i  vitd 
nondam  senei  apud  Ijigaunuiii,  ignoAiVt  tt  tcnebrosn  in  d4Xcrtorio,  midtU  euin  tanquam 
necroi'ianiiic  tuspiciant  irifametn  execTontibua ;  qubd  mwdanmnem  tiigri  caais  tpecie  cir- 
awidiiccnt ;  iUi  ut  quuin  propintjud  ainrte  ad  pamtentiam  ur^eriiur,  cani  collare  loreum 
magicit  per  clawiram  etiiblematu  inicriptum  iiolii  eitohi.rU ;  in  hue  tuprema  wrba  trali 
proruinptiu,  Abi,  perdjta  bestia,  qua  me  tolum pcrdidixti !  jkc  utqaam  JwiiiliarU  iUe  cwiiSr 
«ut  attiduua  tiuerum  omnium  cornn,  et  turn  mfrientit  donUni  desertor  pottea  cnnspcctut  rtt, 
quum  pTircipiii  J'ugtr  tatltt  m  Antrim  4e  imateriisse,  ncc  enatasu,'<d>  hii  qui  id  vidine  atte- 
rtbaiit,  exUtimetUT.    Dr.  Grey. 

'  /  am  to  receive  Jive  Jor  ovf.]  As  tnivelliiig  in  search  of  adventures  was  now  the  mode,. 
it  was  ciiitomafy  for  those  who  engaged  in  expeditions  of  this  kind,  to  place  out  a  sum  of 
money,  on  c6nnition  of  receiving  great  interest  for  it,  at  their  return  home'  This  circum- 
ttance  we  liad  lijiiewjse  alluded  to  m  Shaksfbake's  Tempett  : 

"  l£ach  putter  out  on  live  for  one  will  bring  us 

-  Good  warrant  of "  Act  IH.  He.  3.. 

Vittfor  pat  wai  the  uujal  term*,  we  find,  on  wbtoh  these  agreenieHts  wore  generallj  mide. 
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to  return,  and  I  ait)  to  receive  the  prenomi- 
natcd  proportion  upon  fair  and  equal  terms. 

A'(M.  Very  good,  sir ;  is  this  ail ! 

Pun.  It  19  all,  sir;  and  dispatch  them, 
.food  Notary. 

Aot.  Asrast  as  iipo»ible,sir. 

Purt.  O  Carlo !  welcome :  saw  you  mon- 
Bieur  Brisk! 

Car.  Not  I :  did  he  appoint  you  to  meet 

Pun.  I,  and  I  muse  he  should  be  so  tardy; 
he  is  to  take  an  hundred  pounds  of  me  in 
Tcnture,  if  lie  m^tain  his  procnise. 

Cor.  I»  hit  hour  past  t 

Pun.  Not  yet,  but  it  come*  on  apace. 

Car.  Tul,  be  not  jealous  of  him  ;  he  will 
sotH)<^  break  all  the  commandments,  than 
hia  hour ;  upon  my  life,  in  such  3  case  trust 

Pun.  Metliinks,  Carioi  you  look  very 
smooth  1  ha } 

Car.  Why,  I  came  but  now  from  a  hot- 
house, [  must  needs  look  smooth. 

Pitn.  From  a  hot-house  \ 

Car.  I,  doyou  makea  wonde^on't?  why 
it's  your  only  pbj-sick.  Let  a  man  sweat 
once  a  week  in  a  hot-ltouse,  and  be  well 
rubb'd,  andfroted,  with  a  good  plump  juicy 
weiicli,  and  sweet  linen,  he  shall  ne'er  ha' 

Pwi.  What,  the  French  pox? 

Cor.  The  French  pox!  our  poT.  We 
.  have  them  iu  as  good  a  form  as  tliey,  man  : 
what? 

Paa.  Let  me  perish,  but  thou  art  a  salt 
one  !  was  your  new-created  gallant  there 
with  you }  .b<^liardo  ? 

Car.  O  porpuse!  hang  him,  do:  he's  a 
leiger  at  Horn's  ordinary  yonder ;  his  vil- 
lainous Ganymede  and  he  ha'  been  droning 
a,  tobacco-pipe  there  ever  siu'    yesterday 

Pun.  Who?  Signior  Tripartite, tliatwould 
give  my  dog  the  whiff? 

Car.  f,  he,  They  have  hit'tl  a  chamber 
and  all,  private  to  practise  in,  for  the  making 
of  the  patoun,  the  receit  reciprocal,  and  a 
number  of  other  mysteries  not  yet  extant, 
I  brought  some  dozen  or  twenty  gallants  this 
morning  to  tipw  'em  (aj  you'a  do  a  piece 
of  perspective)  in  at  a  key-hole ;  and  there 
we  might  see  Sogliardo  sit  in  a  chair,  hold- 
ing his  inotit  up  like  a  sow  under  an  apple- 
tree,  while  th'  other  open'd  his  nostrils  with 
3  poking-stick,  to  give  the  smoke  a  more 
free  delivery.  Tljey  had  spit  some  three 
or  four  score  ounces  between 'em,  afore  we 


a  barber  does  his  blood  when  he  opens  a 
vein. 

Puif.  Out,  pa^an !  how  dost  thou  open 
tiic  vein  of  thy  tiriend  ? 

•Car.  Fricnilt  is  tficre  any  such  foolish 


thing  i'  the  world  ?  ha }  'slid,  I  ne'er  relish'd 

11  yet. 

Pun.  Thy  humour  b  tlie  more  dan- 
gerous. 

Car.  No,  not  a  whit,  signior.  T11I,  a  man 
must  keep  time  in  all ;  I  can  oil  my  tongue 
wheul  meet  him  next,  an^  look  wiih  a  good 
sleek  forehead ;  'twill  take  away  all  soil  of 
suspicion,  and  that's  enough :  what  Lvn- 
ceui  can  see  iny  heart  ?  Pish,  the  title  of  a 
friend,  it's  a  vain  idle  thing,  only  venerable 
among  tools;  you  shall  nut  have  one  that 
has  any  opinion  of  wit  afli^ctjt. 

SCENE    IV. 

[To  Hiem']    Deliro,  MacilcnU. 

Deli.  Save  you,  good  sir  Puntarvolo. 

Pun.  aignior  Deliro!  welcome^        » 

Deli.  Pray  you,  sir,  did  you  see  master 
Fastidius  Brisk  ? 
1  heard  he  was  to  meet  your  worship  here. 

Pan.  You  heard  no  figment,  sir ;  1  do 
expect  him  at  every  pulse  of  my  watch. 

Drli.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Car.  There's  a  fellow  now  looks  like  one 
of  the  p^itricians  of  Sparta;  marry,  liis  wit's 
after  ten  i'  tiie  hundred:  a  good  blood- 
liotmd,  a  close-mouthed  dog,  he  follows  the 
scent  well ;  marry,  he's  at  a  fault  now  me- 

Pun.  I  should  wonder  at  that  creature  is 


melancholy  shop,  with  their  pocKets  full  of 
blanks,  ready  to  swallow  up  as  many  poor 
unthrifts  as  come  within  the  verge. 

Pun.  So !  and  what  hast  thou  for  hint 
tlla^  is  with  him,  now ' 

Car.  O,  (damn  me)  immortality!  I'll  not 
meddle  with  hiin,  the  pure  element  of  fire, 
all  spirit,  extraction. 

Pan.  How  Carlo?  ha?  uhatis  he,  man? 

Car.  A  scholar,  Macilente,  do  you  oot 
know  him?  a  rank  raw-bon'd  anatomy,  he 
walks  up  ;ind  down  like  a  char^'tl  musket, 
no  man  dares  encounter  him :  that's  hisrest 

Pun.  Hia  rest?  why  has  he  a  forked  hea^ 

Car.  Pardon  me,  that's  to  be  suspended, 
you  arc  too  quick,  loo  apprehensive. 

ncii.  TrothCnow  I  think  ou't)  I'll  defcr 
it  till  some  othertitue. 

Mad.  Not  by  any  means,  signior,  you 
shall  not  lose  this  oi^ortunity,  be  will'  be- 
here  presently  now, 

Deti.  Yes,  feith,  Macilente,  'tis  best.  For 
look  you,  sir,  1  shall  so  exceedingly  otTeud 
my  wifein't,  that 

Mad.  Your  wife?  now  for  shame  lose 
these  thoughts,  and  become  the  master  'of 
your  own  spirits.  Should  J  (if  1  liad  a  wife) 
suffer  m]-se1f  to  tie  thus  passionately  carried 
to  and  fro  with  the  stieaiu  •(  hue  hutnourt 
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and  neglect  my  deepest  affairs,  to  seire  her 
affections  >  'Slight,  I  would  geld  niyielf 
first. 

Deli.  O  but,  signior,  had  you  such  a  wife 
as  mine  is,  yoii  would 

Mad.  Such  a  wife  ?  Now  hate  me,  sir,  if 
ever  1  disciim'd  any  wonder  in  your  wife 
yet,  with  all  the  sptculation  1  have:  1  have 
seen  sonie  that  ha'  been  tliought  fairer  than 
she,  in  my  lime ;  and  I  have  seen  those,  ha' 
not  been' altogether  so  tall,  esteem'd  pro- 
perer  women;  and 4  hare  seen  less  noses 
grow  upon  sweeter  faces  ',  tliat  have  done 
vt^rj-  well  too,  in  my  judgment:  but  in  good 
feith,  signior,  for  all  this,  the  gentleuoman 
Ha  good  prctly  proud  liard-favour'd  thing, 
marty  nol  so  peerlessly  to  be  doted  upon,  1 
iDust  confess  t  nay,  be  not  angry. 

Ikti.  Weil,  sir,  (however  you  please  to 
forget  yourself)  )  have  not  deserved  to  be 
thus  piay'd  upon ;  but  henceforth,  pray  you 
forbear  mj  house,  for  I  can  but  famtfy  en- 
dure the  savour  of  his  breath  at  my  table, 
that  slull  thus  jade  me  from  my  couitesiei. 

MtKi.  Nay,  then,  signior,  let  nie  tell  you, 

J 'our  wife  is  no  proper  woman,  and  by  my 
ife,  I  lutpcct  her  honesty,  tliat's  more, 
«hich  you  may  likt-wise  suspect  (if  \ou 
plea»e :)  do  you  see  ?  I'll  urge  you  to  no- 
thing against  your  appetite,  but  if  you 
please,  you  may  suspect  it. 

Dull.  Good,  sir. 

Maci.  Good  s'r?  now  horn  upon  horn 
pursue  thee,  thou  blind  cgreKious  dotard. 

Car.  O,  you  shall  hi-ar  him  speak  like 
euvy.  Signior  Macitente,  you  saw  mon- 
sieur Brisk  lately?  1  heard  you  were  with 
liun  at  court. 

.Mad.  I,  Buffone,  I  was  with  him. 

Car,  And  how  is  he  respected  there?  (1 
know  you'll  deal  ingenuously  with  us)  is  he 
made  much  of  amongst  the  sweeter  sort  of 
gallants? 

Mtid.  Faith  I,  his  civet  and  bis  casting- 
glass 
Have  helpt  him  to  a  place  amongst  the  rest: 
And  there,  his  tieniors  give-him  good  slight 

After  tbdr  garb,  smile,  and  salute  in  French 
With  some  new  compliment. 

Car.  What,  is  this  all? 

Mad.  Why  say,  that  they  should  shew 
the  trqlliy  fool  [heart. 

Sock  grace  as  they  prt-tend  comes  from  tbe 
He  had  a  migbty  uind-fall  out  of  doubt. 
Why,  all  their  gracesare  not  to  do  grace 
To  virtue,  or  desert :  but  to  ride  both 


'TU  now  estee 

And  a  diieasr  in  nature,  to  be  kind 


Toward  desert,  to  love,  or  seek  good  names. 
Who  feeds  with  a  good  nauie  ?  who  thrives 

with  loving } 
Who  can  provide  feast  for  his  own  detirea. 
With  serving  others  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ; 
'Tis  folly,  by  our  wisest  worldlings  prov'd, 
(If  not  to  gaui  by  lovi)  to  be  belov'd. 

Cur.  flow  like  )ou  him?  ii't  not  a  good 
spiteful  slave  ?  ha  ? 

Pttiil.  Shrewd,  shrewd. 

Cur.  Damn  me,  I  couhi  eat  his  flesh  now : 
divine  sweet  villain '. 

Man.  Nay,  pr'jthee  leave;  whafi  he 
there? 

Car.  Who?  thisi'thestarch'dbeard?  it's 
the  dull  stiff  knight  Puntarvolo,  roan ;  he's 
to  travel  now  presently :  he  has  a  rood 
knotty  wit,  manr,  he  carries  little  oa'E  out 
of  the  land  witii  nim. 

Mad.  How  then  ? 

Car.  He  puts  it  forth  in  venture,  as  he 
does  his  money  upon  the  return  of  a  dog, 
and  cat. 

Mad.  Is  this  he? 

Car  I,  this  is  he ;  a  good  tough  gentle- 
man; he  looks  like  a  shield  of  brawn  at 
Shrovetide,  out  of  date,  and- ready  to  take 
his  leave ;  or  a  dry  poul  of  ling  upon  Esster- 
eve,  that  has  funiisn'd  the  table  all  Lent,  as 
he  has  done  the  city  this  last  vacation. 

Maei.  Come,  you'll  never  leave  your 
stabbing  similes :  1  shall  ha'  you  aiming  at 
me  with  'em  by-and-bj,  but 

Car.  O,  renounce  me  then:  pure,  honest, 
good  devil,  I  love  tbee  above  the  love  of 
women  :  1  could  e'en  melt  in  admiration  of 
thee,  now '  Gods  so,  look  here,  ^an ;  sir 
Dagonet,  and  his  squire ! 

SCENE    V. 
[To  theni]    Sogliardo,  Sh\ft. 

Sog.  Save  ynu,  my  dear  gsllanto's:  nay, 
come  approach,  good  cavalier:  pr'ythee 
(sweet  knight)  know  this  gentleman,  he's 
one  that  it  pleases  mc  to  use  as  my  good 
trieud  and  companion;  and  therefore  do  him 
good  ofhccs :  1  beseech  you,  gentles,  know 
uim,  know  him  all  over. 
.  Pool.  Sir  (fur  signior  Sogliardo's  sake) 
let  it  suffice,  I  know  you. 

Sog.  \^  hy  (as  [  am  a  gentleman)  I  thank 
you,  knight,  and  it  shall  suffice.  Hark  you, 
sir  Pun  tar  vol  o,  you'd  little  think  it ;  he  a  a* 
resolute  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any  i'  tbe  world. 

PuiU.  indeed,  sir? 

Soa.  Upon  my  gentility,  sir:  Carlo,  » 
woriTwilh  you  ;  do  you  see  that  same  feK 
low,  there? 

Car.  What,  cavalier  Shift? 

Sog,  O,  you  luiovr  him ;  cry  you  mercyi 


'  And  I  haoe  leen.  leu  rosei  aroto  tpon  tOtOerJaca.'i  Had  tbe  lady  been  represented  as 
tiiing  paint,  the  satire  would  have  been  just  enough ;  but  as  that  doth  nol  s^m  to  he  the 
case,  we  adt^t  tbe  reading  of  the  SxH  fdio,  vUcb  givn  it,  ie»  noser  grow  vpoa  tweettr 
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brfore  me,  I  tbink  him  the  tallest  man  living 
wiihin  the  ualis  of  Europe. 

Car.  J  he  w.;lls  of  Kiiro|>c  !  lake  heed 
what  you  say,  signior,  Euio^<;'sa  bugetliiitg 
vith^n  the  walls. 

■Sog.  I'ut,  (ao'  'twere  as  huge  again)  I'd 
jmti^  what  I  «peak.  'Slid,  he  swagger'd 
e'en  now  in  a  place  wliere  «'e  were :  1  never 
■aw  a  man  do  it  more  resolute. 

Car.  Nay,  indeed  swaggering  is  a  good 
argument  of  resolution.  Do  you  hear  this, 
(igoior } 

MeeL  I,  to  tay  ffitf.  O,  thatsuchmuddy 
flags. 
For  every  drunken  flouriah,  should  atchieve 
The  name  of  manhood;  whilst  true  perfect 

(Haling  to  shew  itsetO  goes  by  detpis'd  \ 
Heart,  f  do  know  now  (in  a  tir  just  cause) 
I  dare  do  more  than  be,  a  thousand  limes : 
Whv   should   not  they  take  knowledge   of 

(Usj  haP 
And  give  my  worth  allowance  bcftwe  his( 
Because  1  cannot  su  agger !  now  the  pox 
Light  on  your  pickt  hatch  prowess. 

Sdx.  Why,  1  tell  you,  sir,  he  has  been  the 
onlyT)id-stand  that  ever  kept  New-markcl, 
Salisbury-plain,  Hockley  i'  the  Hole,  Gads- 
hill;  and  all  the  high  placrs of anv  request: 
lie  has  bad  his  mares  and  his  gcldiligt,  he 
ha'  been  worth  torty,  threescore,  a  hundred 

Eiund  a  hiwse,  would  ha'  sprung  you  over 
edge  and  ditch  like  your  grey-liound :  he 
has  doue  five  hundred  robberies  in  bit  time, 
moreoriess,  I  assure  you. 

Pant.  What>  andscvp'd? 

Sog.  Scap'dr  i'Mh,  I:  he  has  broken 
the  gaol  when  he  has  been  in  irons  and  irons; 
and  been  out,  and  in  again ;  and  out,  and 
In;  forty  times,  and  not  so  few,  he. 

Maci.  A  fit  trumpet,  to  procl^tn  such  a 

Car.  But  can  this  be  pocsible  i 

SAffi.  Why,  'tis  nothmg,  »ir,  when  a  man 
gives  his  affections  to  it 

Sog.  Good  Pylades,  discourse  a  robbery 
or  two,  to  satisfy  these  gentlemen  of  thy 
worth. 

Sliil't.  Pardon  me,  my  dear  Ocestei: 
eaiises  have  their  quiddits,  and  'tis  ill  jesting 
with  bell-ropes. 

Car.  How  }  Pyladei  and  Orestes? 

Sog.  1,  be  is  my  Pylades,  and  1  am  his 
Orestes;  how Idte  vou  the  conceit  ? 

Car.  O,  it's  anoldstaleenterludedevice: 
no,  Pll  give  you  names  myself,  look  you, 
he  shall  be  your  Judas,  and  you  shall  be  his 
elder-tree  to  hang  on. 

Mad.  Nay,  rathtr,  let  him  be  captain 
Pod,  and  this  hU  motioH ' ;  tor  he  does  no- 
thing but  shew  htm. 

Car.  Excellent;  or  thus,  you  shall  be 
Bolden,  and  he  your  camel. 


Sk(fl.  You  do  not  mean  to  ride,  gentle- 

Paul.  Faitli,  let  me  end  it  for  you,  gal- 
lants: yoti  shall  be  his  counten^mce,  and  he 
yuur  resolution. 

Sog.  Troth,  that* s  pretty :  how  say  yoo, 
cavalier,  shail't  be  so? 

Car.  I,  I,  most  voices. 

Shift.  Faith,  I  sm  easily  yielding  to  any 
good  impressions. 

Sog.  I'heii  give  hands,  good  resolution. 

Cor.  Mass,  he  cannot  say,  ^aoi  counte- 
nance, now  (properly)  to  hi'm  again. 

Pwit.  Yes,  by  an  irony, 

Maci.  O,  sir,  the  countenance  of  resolu- 
tion should,  a;  be  is,  be  altogether  grim  and 
unpleasant. 

SCENE    VI. 
[Tutlieail    Foitidiui  Brisk, 
Fast.   Good  hours,  make  inusick  with 
your  mirth,  gcnilemen,  and  keep  time  to 
your  humours:  how  now,  Carlo? 
.  Funt.  Monsieur  brisk  I  many  a  long  look 
have  I  extended  for  you,  liir. 

Fatt.  Good  faith  f  must  crave  pardon :  [ 
was  invited  this  morning  ere  1  u  '     ' 

""'s  la. 


I  kiK>w  they'll  take  it  very  ill,  especially' 
one,  that  gave  mc  this  bracelet  of  her  hair 

but ^^-'-• 

whatr  are  the  writmgs  ri-ady  r 

Punt.  I  will  send  my  man  to  know.  Sir- 
rah, go  you  to  the  notary's,  and  leani  if  he 
be  ready:  leave  the  dog,  sir. 

fast.  And  how  does  my  rare  qualified 
friend,  Sogliardo  >  Oh,  Siguier  Macilenle ! 
by  these  eyes,  I  saw  you  not,  I  luid  saluted 
you  sooner  else,  o'  my  troth  :  1  hope,  sir,  I 
may  presume  upon  you,  that  you  w.ll  not 
divulge  my  late  check,  or  disgrace  (imleed) 

Maci,  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  He  knows  some  notorious  jests  bjF 
this  gull,  that  he  hath  him  so  obsequious. 

Sog.  Monsieur  Fastidius,  do  you  see  this 
fellow  there  ?  does  he  not  took  like  a  clown? 
would  you  think  there  were  any  thing  in 

Fait.  Any  thing  in  him  ?  beshrew  me,  I : 
the  fellow  hath  a  good  ingenious  face. 

Sog.  By  this  element,  be  is  aa  ingenious  a 
tall  man  as  ever  awaggcr'd  about  London : 
he,  and  I,  c^l  countenance  and  resolution, 
but  his  name  is  Cavalier  Shift. 

Punt.  Cavalier,  you  knew  signlor  Clog, 
tliat  was  hang'd  lor  the  robbery,  at  Hairow 
o'  the  HiU  ? 


*  IMUmbecaptoiaPoa,  and  tkii hit  molion.^   Tbecelebrated  owuerofapuppet-show, 
whichin  otir  author's  days  was  called  a  motkw.    Pod  a  oftea  mentioned  in  Jokod's  works. 
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«1 


Sag.  Knew  him,  sir!  whv,  'twas  he  gave 
all  the  dircctiom  for  ttic  action. 

Pmil.   tiuw,  wu  it  your  project,  sir^ 

Skifi.  Paiicm  me,  countenance,  you  do 
me  Eoinc  wrong  to  make  occuiooa  public, 
which  1  iiiioa^d  to  you  in  private. 

Sog.  Gods  wilt!  Iicri;  are  none  butfiiendt, 
resolution. 

Mft.  That's  all  one ;  thingi  of  conse- 
qnence  raubt  have  their  rcipecti:  wlicre, 
bow,  and  to  whom.  Yes,  sir,  he  lUcwed 
himtelf  a  true  Clog  in  the  coherence  of  that 
a&ir,  lir:  for  if  tie  had  managed  matten  as 
they  were  corroborated  lo  him,  it  had  been 
better  for  him  bv  a  forty  or  filly  score  of 
pounds,  sir,  and  be  himself  might  ha'  liv'd 
(in  de^^  of  fatira)  to  bave  fed  on  wood- 
codu,  with  tlie  rest :  but  it  was  his  heavy 
Swtune  to'sink,  poor  Clog,  and  therefore 
tilk  00  more  of  him. 

Punt.  Wliy  had  he  more  aidera  then } 

Sag.  O  (Jv'\,  sir !  1,  there  were  some  pre- 
•eat  there,  that  were  ttie  nine  worthies  to 
luni,  i'  bith. 

^i{^.  1,  sir,  I  can  satisfy  you  at  more  con- 
venieut  canfercDce:  but  (tor  mine  own  put) 
I  hate  now  reconcil'd  myself  to  other  cour- 
ses, and  profess  a  living  out  of  my  other 

Seg.  Nay,  be  has  left  all  now  (1  assure 
vou)  and  is  able  to  live  like  a  gentleman,  by 
his  qualities.  By  this  dog,  he  has  the  most 
rare  gift  in  tobacco  that  ever  you  knew. 

Car.  He  keeps  uiore  ado  with  tliis  moi>- 
(ter,  than  ever  Bankcs  did  with  ba  horse  *, 
or  the  fellow  with  the  elephant. 

Muci.  He  will  hangout  his  picture  short- 
ly, in  a  eloth,  you  shall  see. 


cumstances. 

fiut.  Good  faith,  sigator,  (now  you  speak 
of  a  quarrel)  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  dif- 
ference, that  happeiKd  between  a  gallant, 
and  myself;  sir  Puntarvolo,  you  know  him 
if  I  should  name  him,  tignior  Lucutento. 

P*iU.  Luculen'o  I  what  inauspicious 
chance  interpct'd  itself  to  your  two  loves? 

/fast.  Faith,  sir,  the  same  that  sundred 
Agamemnon  and  great  Thetis'  son ;  but  let 
Ifaecause  escape,  sir:  he'sent  me  a  challenge 
(mixt  with  some  few  braves)  which  1  rc- 
ttor'd,  and  in  fine  we  met.  Now  indeed, 
sir,  (i  must  tell  you)  hedidofferallirslvery 
doperatcly,  hut  without  judgmeut:  tor, 
lookyou,air;  Icastinyself  into  this  figure; 
now  be  conies  violently  on,  and  witoal  ad- 
vancing his  rapier  to  strike,]  thought  to  have 
took  bis  arm  (for  he  had  left  bis  whole  body 
to  my  election,  and  1  was  sure  he  cpuld  not 
recover  his  guard.)    Sir,  [  miss'dmy  pur- 


pose in  his  ann,  rash'd  his  doublet  sleeve, 
r.in  him  close  by  the  kit  check,  and 
tbroueh  his  hair.  He  again  lights  me  here, 
(I  hadon  agoiti  cablehit-haod,  then  new 
come  up,  which  1  wore  about  a  murrey 
French  hat  1  liad),  culs  my  hat-band  (and 


eiTiliroid;red  with  gold  twist  and  -pangtes) 
disiippoinled  the  force  of  the  blow :  never- 
thek-ss,  It  grax'd  on  my  shoulder,  takes  me 
away  six  purls  of  an  Italian  cut-work  band 
I  wore  (cost  me  three  pound  lu  the  Exchange 
but  three  days  before.) 

Paul.  This  was  a  s(r4age  encounter. 

/■att.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  sir :  with  this 
we  both  fell  out,  and  breath'd.  Now  fupoa 
the  second  sign  of  his  assault)  I  betook  me 
to  the  former  manner  of  my  defence;  he 
(on  the  other  sid»)  abandoned  his  body  to 
the  same  danger  as  before,  and  follows  rae 
slill  with  blows:  but  I  (being  loth  to  take 
tlic  deadiv  advantage  that  lay  before  me  of 
his  ti;ft  sidt^)  made  a  kind  of  stramazoun, 
ran  him  up  In  the  liilts  through  the  doublet, 
through  the  shirt,  aod  yet  miss'd  Iht-  skin. 
He  (niakin^  a  ruv.^rse  blow)  falls  upon  my 
embiiss'd  mt6\e,  ((  liad  thrown  off  the 
hangers  a  litlle  before)  strikes  olf  a  sk:rt  of 
■  thick-lac'd  tattm  doublet  1  had  (lin'd  with 
four  talfalaes),  cuts  off  two  panes  embroi- 
dered with  pearl,  rcndi*  througli  the  draw- 
ings-out of  tissue,  enters  the  linings,  and 
skips  the  flL'sh. 

Cor.  1'  wonder  he  speaks  not  of  hi* 
wrought  shirt. 

Fatt.  Here  (in  the  opinicHi  of  mutual 
damage)  we  paus'd  ;  but  (ere  1  proceed)  I 
must  tell  you,  signior,  that  (in  this  last  en- 


iter)  not  bamng  leisure  to  put  off  my 
silver  spurs,  one  of  the  rowels  cjlch'd  hold 
of  the  ruffle  of  my  boot,  and  (beiiis  Spa- 
nish leather,  and  subject  to  tear)  overtlirowt 
ne,  rends  me  two  pair  of  sitk  stockings 
(that  I  put  on,  being  somewhat  a  raw 
morning,  a  peach-coiour  and  another)  and 
strikes  me  some  half-inch  deep  into  tlie  side 
of  the  cali:  he  (seeing  the  blood  come) 
presently  lakes  horse,  and  away:  I  (having 
bound  up  my  wound  with  a  piece  of  my 
wrought  shirt) 

Car,  O  !  comes  in  it  there ) 

Ftut.  Bid  alter  him,  and  (lighting  at  the 
court-gate  both  together)  enibnc  d  and 
march  d  liand  in  hand  up  into  the  presence. 
Was  not  this  businevs  well  carried  i 

Man.  Well }  yes,  and  by  this  we  can 
guess  what  apparel  the  gentleman  wore. 

Pviit.  'fore  valour,  it  was  a  design mCDt 
begun  with  much  resolution,  mauitaia'd 
wittt  as  much  prowess,  and  ended  with  moie 

*  Iftkeepi  more  ado  with  tkit  rumfter,  than  ever  GAVKtt  did  vdthlttMhcfru.}  Thissama 
Mr.  Bonto  was  a  manof  note  loo  in  his  lime-,  faiiiouii  tor  a  horse,  whieh  wastdughtto  shew 
mdu,  and  perterm  aevenU  feats  of  ait,  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  virtuoso  spectator 

Hue>u:  Kenelm  Disby  qf'Bodietrp.  3S)3. 
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EVSRY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUK.    '  {Act  4.  Scene  T. 


hnmanHy.    How  nov,  what  Myi  the  do- 
tai7? 

i'err.  He  sayi,  he  is  ready,  rir  ;  he  ttayi 
but  your  wonhip's  pleasure. 

Punt.  Come,  we  will  go  to  him,  mon- 
■ieur.  Gentlemen,  sliatl  we  entreat  you  to 
be  witnesses ! 

Sag,  You  shall  entreat  me,  lir.  Come, 
resolution. 

Shiji    I  follow  you,  good  countenance.. 

Cor.  Come,  signior,  come,  come. 

Man.  O,  that  tliere  ihould  be  fortune 
To  clothe  these  men,  so  naked  in  detert ! 
And  that  tlie  juttslorni  of  a  wretched  life 
Beats  'em  not  ragged,  for  their  wretched 
souls,  [coals  1 

And,  since  »  fruitless,  even  as  black  as 

GREX. 

Mil.  Why,  but,  signior,  how  comes  it 
that  l''uiigiHo  appear'u  not  with  his  sister's 
intdligtncetoBnsk! 

Car.  Marry,  'long  of  the  efil  angels  that 
■he  Rave  him|  who  have  indeed  tempted  the 
good  simple  youth  lo  follow  the  tail  of  the 
£«shion,  and  neslect  the  imposition  of  his 
friends,  ftehold,  here  he  comes,  ? ery  wor- 
flhififall^  attended,  and  with  good  Tsrietj-. 

B  C  E  N  E    VII. 
Pangoto,  Taylor,  Shoe-maktr,  HtAerdaOier. 

Fung.  Gramercj,  good  shoe-maker,  I'll 
put  to  strings  mvself.  Now,  sir,  let  me  tec, 
What  must  you  nave  for  Ibis  hatf 

Habt.  Here's  the  bill,  sir. 

Fuitg.  How  does't  become  me  ?  well  ? 
.■   Toy.  Excellent,  sir,  ax  e*er  you  had  any 
bat  in  your  life. 

Fung.  Nay,  you'll  say  so  all. 

Habe.  In  fait'h,  sir,  the  hat's  as  good  as 


;riri 


'  thistc 


s  long; 


in  fashioi 
Toat  else. 

Fang.   Does  it  apply  well  to  my  suit  i 
Toy.  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Fttnir.    Hrtw  lit'itt  tKnii   nti' 


Tag.  Nay,  we  have  no  art  to  please  our 
IHends,  we. 
^    Fu"i:.  HtTe,  haberdasher,  lell  this  same. 

f/iilx.  Uood  faith,  sir,  it  makes  you  have 
an  ekcelleni  body. 

-    /irng.  Nay  (believe  me)  I  think  I  have  as 
jjood  a  body  in  clothes  as'  another. 
'    Tai/.  You  lack  points  to  bring  your  ap- 
parel together,  sir 

■    Fang,  i'll  have  points  anoni  how  now/ 
i»'t  right? 

Nabe.  Faith,  sir,  'tis  too  little  ;  but  upon 
farther  hope»— — Good  morrow  to  you,  «r, 

Fung.  Farewell,  good  haberdasher.  Well 
{■oWfinaHerSoip,  let  me  see.  your  bilL 


GREX. 

if  it.  Methinks  he  discharges  his  f(>Uowafl 
too  thick. 

Cor.  O,  therein  he  saucily  imitatea  some 
great  man.  I  warrant  you,  though  he  turn* 
off  them,  be  keeps  this  tailor,  in  place  of  a 
page,  to  follow  him  still. 

Fung.  Ibis  bill  is  very  reasonable,  i* 
^th  (hark  you,  master  Snip,)  trotli,  sir,  I 
am  not  altogether  so  well  furoish'd  at  this 

present,  as  Icould  wish  1  were ;  but — 

if  you'll  do  me  the  favour  to  take  part  in 
hand,  you  shiJl  have  all  1  have,  by  thii 

Fiaig,  And  but  give  me  credit  for  the 
rest,  till  the  beginning  of  the  next  term. 

Toy.  O  lord,  sir 

Ftng,  'Fore  God,  and  by  (his  light,  I'll 
pay  you  to  the  utmost,  anc'l  acknowleJee 
lujstlfvery  deeply  engag'd  to  you  by  tlie 
courtesy. 

Tag.  Why,  how  much  have  you  there,  sir} 

Fung.  Marry,  I  have  here  four  angels, 
and  fineen  sliiUings  of  white  money,  it's  all 
I  have,  as  I  hope  to  be  blest. 

Tai/.  You  will  not  M  me  at  tlie  aent 
term  with  the  rest? 

Fung  No,  an'  I  do,  pray  heav'n  I  be 
hang'd.  Let  me  never  breathe  ag-jin  upon 
this  mortal  st^,  as  the  philosopher  rails  it. 
By  this  air,  (and  as  1  am  a  gentleman^ 
I'll  hold. 

GREX. 
Cor.  He  were  an  iron-hearted  fellow,  ja 

my  judgment,  that  would  not  credit  upon 
his  volley  of  oaths. 

Tat/.  Well,  sir,  I'll  not 'stick  with  any 
gentleman  for  a.  trifle :  you  know  what  'tii 

Fung.  I,  sir,  and  I  give  you  thanks  ia 
good  bith.  O  tate  !  how  happy  am  I  made 
m  this  good  fortune !  well,  now  I'll  go  seek 
out  monsieur  Brisk.  'Ods  so,  I  have  forgot 
ribband  for  my  shoes,  and  points.  'Slid, 
what  luck's  this  !  how  shall  1  do  i  master 
Snip,  prav  let  me  reduct  some  two  or  three 
shillings  ior  points  and  ribbands;  as  I  am 
an  honest  man,  I  have  utterly  disftimishad 
myself,  in  the  default  of  memory,  pray  let 
me  lie  beholding  to  you,  it  shall  come  home 
i'  ihe  bill,  believe  me. 

Toy.  Faith,  sir,  1  can  hardly  depart  with 
ready  money,  but  I'll  take  up  and  send  you 
some  by  my  boy,  presently.  Wliat  colour'd 
ribband  would  you  have  i 

Fung.  What  you  shall  think  meet  i'  your 
judgment,  sir,  to  my  suit. 

Jay.  Well,  rUsend you Bomepresently. 

Fang,  And  points  too,  sii  ? 

Toy.  And  points  loo,  sir. 

Fang,  Good  lord  I  how  shall  I  study  tQ 
deserve  this  kindness  of  you,  sir  ?  Prav  let 
your  youth  make  haste,  for  I  should  nave 
done  a  bliuoe«)  an  hour  sipxx^  that  I  doul^ 


.yGoo»^lc 


Act  4.  Scene  8;]      EVERT  MAN  OCT  OF  mS  HOMOTJA 

I  ihaU  come  too  la(e.    Noir,  b  good  &uth, 
I  un  exceeding  proud  of  my  suit. 

GUEXj- 

Cor.  Do  Ton  observe  the  plunges  that 
ttb  ^oor  galluit  ii  put  to  (signioc)  to  pur- 
cfaaae  the  &shioii  ? 

Mil.  \,  and  to  be  still  a  fashion  behiod 
Wth  the  vorld,  thafs  the  niort. 

Cor.    "^tay :  O    here  they  come    jrom 


SCENE    VIII. 

Ptu^arvolo,  Fa^diuiBruk,  Strvanta,  Carlo, 

Sogliardo,  Maciknte,  Sliifl,  Fungoio. 

Pmt.  Well,  now  my  whole  venture  w 
fbitb,  I  will  resolve  to  depart  shortly. 

Fut.  Faith,  sir  Puntarrolo,  go  to  the 
court,  and  take  leave  of  the  ladies  tint 

Puni.  1  care  not,  if  it  be  this  afternoon's 
labour.    Where  is  Carlo? 

Atf.  Here  he  comeiL 

Car.  Fahb,  gallants,  I  am  persuadiag  this 
gentlenian  to  turn  courtier.  He  is  a  man 
of  fair  revenue,  and  his  estate  will  bear  (he 
charge  well.  Besides,  for  his  other  gifts  of 
the  mind,  or  so,  why  tlicy  are  as  nature 
lent  him  'em,  pure,,  simple,  without  any 
artificial  drug  or  mixture  of  these  two  thread- 
Inrc  begKufy  qualities,  learning,  and  know- 
ledge, and  therefore  the  more  accommodate 
UMTgenuine.     Now,  for  the  life  itself 

Fatt.  '  O,  the  most  celestial,,  arid  full  of 
woodrr  and  delight,  that  can  be  imagined, 

rior,  beyond  thought  and  apprehen^on 
pleasure !  A  man  lives  there,  in  that 
divme  rapture,  that  lie  will  think  himself  i' 
the  ninth  heaven  for  the  time,  and  lose  all 
sense  of  mortality  whatsoever,  when  he  shall 
behold  such  glorious  (and  almost  immortal) 
beautiei,  bear  such  angelical  and  harmoaious 
voices,  discourse  with  such  flowing  and 
ambro^l  spirits,  whose  wits  are  as  sudden 
S)  lightning,  jmd  humouroua  as  nectar ;  oh,  it 
makes  a  man  all  quintessence  aod  flame, 
and  lifts  him  up,  in  a  moment,  to  the  very 
crystal  crown  of  the  sky,  where  (hovering 
m  the  strength  of  his  imagination)  he  shall 
behold  alt  the  delights  of  the  Hesperides, 
the  innlte  farimuita,  Adonis'  gardens, 
Tcmpe  or  what  else  (confia'd  within  the 
ainplest  veige  of  poefie)toberoere  Umbrx, 
and  imperiect  figures,  confer'd  with  the 
most  essential  felicity  of  your  court. 

Mad.  Well,  this  enconiiou  was  not  ex- 
tempofal,  it  came  too  perfectly  otH 

Chr.  Besides,  sir,  you  sbvll  never  need 
to  go  to  a  hot-house,    you  shaJIsweat  there 

*  Fast.  0,  tht  Mori  celettial,  andfiiBttf  wonder,  Sfc.'i  This  interruption  of  Brisk's  is 
TCty  artful  in  the  poet :  Cailo  was  more  a  man  of  the  town,  whose  elysium  wu  the  inside 
of  a  tavern,  of  an  ordinary,  and  not  the  presence-chamber  at  court ;  but  Brisk,  whose  hap- 
p'nieis  centred  in  the  circle  of  courtiers,  may  with  neat  propriety  break  out  into  a  rapturous 
nrangue  on  tbe  Bleatures  of  a  court  \iie. 


with  courting  your  mistress,  or  losing  your 
money  at  primero,  as  well  as  in  all  thestove* 
in  Sweden.  Marry  this,  sir,  you  must. ever 
he  sure  to  carry  a  good  strong  perfume 
about  you,  that  your  mistress's  dog  may 
smell  you  outamongst  ttac  rest ;  and  (in  ma- 
king love  to  her)  never  fear  to  be  out  .■  foe 
you  may  have  a  pipe  of  IoImcco,  or  a  base 
viol  shall  hang  o'  the  wall,  of  purpose,  will 
put  }[ou  in  presently.  The  tricks  your  re- 
solulionhastauEht  you  in  tobacco  (the  whifiT, 
and  those  sleights)  will  stand  you  in  very 
good  ornament  there. 

FuH.  I,  to  some  perhaps;  but,  an'  he 
should  come  to  my  mistress  with  tobacco 
(this  gentleman  knows)  she'd  reply  upon 
him,  ?  faith.  0,  (by  tliis  bri(ilit  buq)  she 
has  the  most  acute,  ready,  and  ^cetious  witi 

that tut,  there's  no  ^irit  able  to  stand 

her.  You  can  report  it,  signioi,  you  have 
seen  her. 

Punt.  Then  can  he  report  no  less,  out  of 
his  judgment,  I  assure  him. 

Maci.  1'roth,  1  like  htr  well  enough,  hot 
she's  too  self-conceited,  methinks. 

Fial.  indeed,  she's  a  little  too  telf-con- 
ceited,  an'  'twere  i]ot  for  ihat  humour,  she 
were  the  most-to-bc-admir'd   Udy  in  the 

Puia.  Indeed,  it  is  a  humour  llMt  taket  . 
from  her  other  excellencies. 

Maci.  Why  it  may  easily  be  made  to 
forsake  her,  in  nty  thought. 

Fati,  EasUy,  sir,  then  are  all  itnponi*  - 
bilities  easy. 

•Mad.  You  conclude  too  <}uick  upon  ma,' 
signior ;  what  will  you  say,  if  I  make  it  so 
perspicuously  appear  now,  that  yourself  shall 
confess  nothmg  more  possible  i 

Ftul.  Marry,  I  will  say,  I  will  both  ap< 
plaud,  and  admire  you  for  it. 

Punt.  Andl  wiirse^ondhimintbeadmix 

Maci.  Why,  I'll  shew  you,  gentlemen. 
Carlo,  come  hittier.  [r/ifyuAupnv 

Sag.  Good  fiiith,  I  have  a  gr«at  burnout 
to  the  court,  what  thinks  my  resblutionl 
shall  I  adventure  P 

Sh^.  Troth,  countenance,  as  you  pleases 
the  place  is  a  place  of  good  reputation  ana 

Sfijg.  O,  my  tricks  in  tobacco  (as  Carlo 
says^  will  shew  excellent  there. 

ahifi.  Why,  you  may  jjo  with  these  gei^ 
tieraen  now,  and  see  Churns;  and  after,  ■• 
you  shall  sec  correspondence.  ' 

Sbg.  You  say  true.  You  will  go  with 
roe,  resolution  i 

Sliift.  1    will    I 


:  you,    countenancei 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  IIOMOUR.      [Act  S.  Scene  9. 


the  cat  safe  :  I'Ubethc  dog*!  guardju  my* 
Bt-lf. 

Sog.  Nephew,  will  jou  go  to  court  wKh 
us  ?  these  gentlemen  and  I  are  for  the  court : 
nay,  be  not  to  mt-lancholy. 

Fung.  By  Uwlt  tid,  1'  thiuk  no  man  ta 
Chriitciidotn  has  that  rascally  fortune  that  i 
have. 

Maci.  Faitb,  your  tuit  is  well  rMOUgt^ 
signior. 

fitag.  Nay,  not  for .  that,  t  protett,  but  t 
bad  aa  enrand  to  monsieur  Futidius,  and  I 
have  foi^  it. 

ifari.  Why,  ^  along  to  court  with  ui, 
and  remember  it ;  come,  Rentlemi'n,  yon 
three  take  one  boat,  and  gogliardo  and  I 
will  take  another,  we  shallbe  there  instantly. 

Fatt.  Content:  good  air,  loiKhiafe  ut 
your  pleasance. 

Pu»t.  Farewell,  Carlo  ;  remember. 

Cor.  I  warrant  you ;  would  I  had  one  of 
Kemp'l  shoes  to  throw  after  tou.  " 

Pmt.  Good  fortune  will  close  the  eyes  of 
our  jest,  fear  not :  and  we  shall  frolick. 

GREX. 

Mit.  ThiS' Maciknte,  uRnior,  bemato 
be  mon  tocinble-  on  a  sudden,  metbinks, 
than  he  waa  before :  there's  some  portent 
in't,  I  belicTe. 

Cor.  0,  he's  a  fellow  of  a  strange  nature. 
Mow  docs  lie  (b  this  calm  of  bis  humour) 
pkit,  and  store  up  a  world  of  iniilicioua 
tliouglits  ill  his  brain,  till  he  is  *o  tuU  with 
'em,  that  you  shall  see  tlie  very  torrent  of 
Iris  envy  break  forth  like  a  Und-Hood;  and, 
against  the  course  of  all  their  aflections  op- 

Cose  itself  10  viplentiv,  that  you  will  almost 
ave  wonder  to  thiiili,  how  ^tis  possible  the 
current  of  their  diipotitiona  siiall  receive  so 
quick  and  strong  an  alteration. 

Mit.  1  marrj',  sir,  this  is  that,  on  which 
my  cxpcclation  has  dwelt  all  this  while ;  for 
I  niuht  tell  you,  siKoior,  (though  I  was  loth 
.  to  iiilcrrupt  the  scene)  yet  1  made  it  a  ques- 
tion in  iViine  own  private  discourse,  how  he 
should  properly  call  it  £cer^  «.au  ovt  ti/  hi* 
AuHKur,  when  1  saw  all  hisactorssostrongly 
pursut,  and  continue  their  humoun  t 

Cor.  \\liy,  therein  his  art  appears  most 
full  of  lustre,  and  approachclh  nearest  the 
life:  especially  when  m  the  tiaine  and  beisht 
of  their  humours,  they  antlald  flat,  it  Dlb 
the  eye  better,  and  with  more  contentment. 
How  tedious  a  sight  were  it  to  behold  a 
proud  exalted  tree  lopt,  and  cut  down  by 
degrees,  when  it  might  be  feU'd  in  a  mo- 

*  PoorPcU.<^  He  calls  bim  parrot,  from  hia  imitating  the  ^'eis of  otber^  as  that  bird  » 
taught  to  repeat  a  set  of  words. 

'  Thu  in*  to  DODox  tk€ja^don.1  The  otdett  fUio  reads  dot,  which  is  the  true  word. 
Fungoso  follows  the  fMhion  at  a  distance,  a*  a  dog  follows  after  his  master. 

<°  U'0iiUIhad  onff&KUt'*  shoes  to  ikmta  qftcr yw.^  "  I'll  ding  an  old  shoe  after 
you,"  ii  jocularly  nid  to  any  one  whom  we  wish  good  luck  to.  But  why  Ktwff*  Aoe  ia 
mentiaoed  preferably  to  any  other's,  I  cannot  say  ;  it  refets  paha|n  to  uk  origin  of  Hm, 
ptvcrb,  cT  to  SJetag  a  nelamted  flayer  of  that  age. 


about  three  or  four  o'clock ;  but  to  say  to 
Ko  with  you,  I  cannot,  for  (as  1  am  Apple- 
John)  I  an)  to  go  before  the  cockatrice  you 
»w  this  morainK,  and  tberefori.'  pray,  pre- 
sent me  excus'fl,  good  countenance. 

Sog,  Farewell,  good  rosolulioii,  but  fail 
not  to  meet  r 

!>k^l.  Ai  I  live. 

Pvat.  Admirably  excellent  1 

Mad.  U  you  can  but  perii:ade  Sogliardo 
to  court,  there's  all  now, 
.    dr.  O  let  me  alonf,  that's  my  task. 

Fad.  Now,  by  wit.  Macllente,  it's  above 
measure  excellent:  'twill  be  the  only  court- 
exploit  that  everprov'd  courtier  ingenious. 

J'lutt.  Upon  my  soul,  it  puts  the  ladv 
quite  out  of  her  humour,  and  we  shall 
laugh  with  judgment. 

Car.  Come,  the  gentleman  was  of  him- 
self retotv'd  to  go  with  you,  afore  1  mov'd 


Carlo,  go  afore  to  prepare  the  jest:  Sog- 
Uardo  and  I  will  come  somewhde  after  you. 

Car.  Pardon  me,  I  am  not  for  the  court. 

Pw*t.  That's  true;  Carlo  comes  not  at 
court,  indeed.  Well,  you  shall  leave  it  to 
the  faculty  of  monsieur  Bri-ik,  and  niyself ; 
upon  our  lives,  we  will  manai^e  it  hapj»ly. 
Carlo  shall  bespeak  supper  at  the  Mitre, 
agab-t  we  come  back ;  where  we  will  meet, 
and  dimple  our  cheeks  with  laughter  at  the 
success. 

Cor.  I,  but  will  you  premise  to  come  ? 

Pma.  Myself  shall  undertake  for  them  ; 
iie  that  bill,  let  his  reputation  lie  under  tlic 
lash  of  thy  tongue. 

Cm-.  Gods  so,  look  who  comes  hem  I 

Sog.  What,  nephew! 

Fuag.  Uncle,  God  save  you  ;  did  you  see 
a  gentleman,  one  monsieur  Brisk,  a  courtier  i 
-he  goes  in  such  a  suit  as  I  do. 

Sog.  Here  is  the  gentleman,  nephew,  but 
^t  in  lucii  a  suit. 

Fitng.  Another  suit !  fW-  swoons. 

Sog.  How  now,  nepliew^ 

/iuL  Would  you  speak  with  me,  in} 

Car.  I,  when  he  has  recovered  himself, 
poor  Poll!' 

Piat.  Some  rosa-solis. 

Maci.  How  now,  signior? 

Fiuig.  1  am  not  well,'S>T- 

Maci.  Why,  this  it  is,  to  dog  the  Ihsbion. ' 

Car.  Nay,  come,  genUemen,  remember 

Jour  affairs ;  his  disease  is  nothing  but  the 
ux  of  apparcL 
J'wit.  birt,  return  to  the  lodging,  keep 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  5.  Scene  1.}    EVERY  UAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUB. 


ment!  ■ndtotettheaH  toitbeforeitcsme 
to  that  pride  and  fulnen,  were,  u  not  to 
ban  it  now. 

MU.  Well.  I  iban  Iook  till  I  tee  Om  bll, 
7«atalkor. 

Cor.  To  help  your  looKii^  lignior,  let 
your  imay nation  b«  swilier  than  »  pair  of 


oars :  and  by  tlm,-  nippoie  Poaluvdo. 
Britk,  Fungoao,  and  tbe  dog,  aniT'd  at  tb« 
court^Mte,  and  goins  up  to  tbe  great  chun* 
ber.  Macil«Dte,  and  Sogliardo,  we'll  learc 
them  on  the  water,  'till  ponibUit]'  and  na- 
tural means  ma;  land  'em.  Here  coom  the 
gallants,  now  prqran  your  es^ectMion. 


A  CT    V. 


SCENE  I. 


,     Britk,    Roigoto, 

Groom,  MadUiUe,  Sagliardo. 

i'HA|~tOM£.  ^ntki'.  Signfor,  fou  are 

V/  'fluScieotlyiBttructed. 

An.  Who,  I,  «r  i 

FipU.  No,  thj)  gentleman.  Bat  (tay,  1 
take  thoi^t  bow  to  bestow  my  dog,  he  is 
vo  competent  attendant  for  tbe  presence. 

Ftut.  Maw,  thafg  true  indeed,  knight, 
you  mutt  not  carry  him  into  the  prenenee. 

Piaa.  I  know  it,  and  1  (like  a  dull  beast) 
forgot  to  bring  one  of  my  cormoranti  to 
attend  me. 

Ah,  Why,  you  were  bett  teare  biiB  at 
the  DMter's  lodge. 

A 4.  Not  so;  his  worth  b  too  well 
Iwown  amount  them,  to  be  forth- coining. 

Fatt.  'Slight  bo  w'll  you  do  then! 

PwU.  1  must  kare  hiin  with  one  that  is 
ignorant  of  hb  quality,  if  I  will  have  him 
to  be  safe.  And  see '.  here  comei  one  that 
will  cany  coals',  ergo  will  hold  my  dog. 
Uy  boDf^t  fritnd,  may  1  commit  the  tuition 
•f  this  dog  to  thy  prudent  care  i 

CrwHK.  You  may,  if  you  please,  sir. 

PjM.  Pray  thee  let  pie  finil  thee  here  at 
mj  return ;  it  shall  not  be  long,  till  I  will 
eaie  thee  of  Ihy  employraeot,  and  please 
thee.    Forth,  gentles. 

Aft.  \f  by ,liut  will  you  leave  him  with 
•o  slight  command,  and  iufuje  uo  more 
ebarge  upon  the  fellow  ? 

Puttt.  Charge  i  no  ;  there  were/no  policy 
is  that ;  that  were  to  let  him  know  the 
value  of  the  gem  be  holds,  and  so  to  tempt 
frail  nature  against  her  dispositioo.  No, 
pny  thee  let  thy  bounty  be  sweet,  as  it 
•hall  be  short. 

GriMMk  Yes,  sir. 

Pwd.  But  hark  you,  gallants,  and  chiefly 
»on»eur  Brisk,  when  we  come  in  eye-shot, 
m  imaence  of  this  lady,  let  not  other  mat- 

'  Cmie,  gentile  tigmor^'i    The  folio  has  tbe  words  u 
yoa  arc  sufficiently  instructed." 

'  Here  comrt  one  tludtviUcAMJty  coals.]    A  phrase  at  that  time  in  use,  toiigni^  the 

ioe  injunes,  or  putting  up  an  affront.    So  Shak^eare,  in  Somea  and  Juliet,  Act  f. 

enel.  "  Gregory,  we'll  DVt  carrg  foali,  thafs  cerbuD." 

*  Fleer  and  look  aiktw.l    The  first  folio  aakimnee.    The  speech  ridicules  the  folly  of  At 

KwnM -oeurtien  of  these  dayib  who  could  not  find  words  rrm  fee  vsmtnoo  o "-' 


ten  carry  ui  from  our  project ;  but  ^  «• 
can)  single  her  forth  to  some  iJace'      ■ 

Fatt.  1  warrant  you. 

Pwit.  And  be  fiot  too  sudden,  but  M  the 
device  induce  itaelf  with  good  drcamstaacci 
On. 

Auig.  It  this  the  way  !  Good  truth,  hen 
be  fine  hangings. 

Groom.  Honesty  sweet,  and  short?  marr^ 
it  shall,  sir,  doubt  you  not ;  for  even  at  thn 
instant  if  one  would  givemc  twenty  pounds, 
[  would  not  deliver  him ;  there  I  for  tii« 
swcut :  but  DOW,  if  anv  man  come  offer  me 
but  two  pence,  he  shall  have  him ;  thereat 
for  tbe  short  now.  'Slid,  what  a  mad  hw 
mourous  gentleman  is  this  to  leave  his  dog 
with  me }  1  could  run  away  with  him  now 
an'  he  were  worth  any  thing. 

Maci.  Come  on,  signior,  now  prepare  to 
court  this  all-witted  udy,  most  naturally, 
and  like  you rself- 

Sog.  Failh,  an'  you  say  the  wm'd,  I'll 
begin  to  her  in  tobacco. 

Mad.  O,  fie  on't ;  no ;  you  diall  beglk 
with,  how  does  my  sweet  lady,  or,  why  are 
you  9o  melancholy,  madam }  though  sbe 
be  verv  merry,  if  s  all  one  ;  be  sure  to  kiss 
your  hand  often  enough ;  pray  for  her 
health,  wid  tell  htr,  how,  more  than  most 
fair  she  is.  Screw  your  face  at*  one  side 
thus,  and  protest ;  let  her  fleer,  and  look 
aikqw ',  and  bide  her  teelh  with  ber  fan, 
when  she  laughs  a  fit,  to  bring  ber  iato 
more  matter,  that's  nothing ;  you  must  talk 
forward  (though  it  be  without  scuse,  so  it 
be  without  blushing)  'tis  most  court-like, 
and  well. 

Sog.  But  shall  I  not  use  tobacco  at 
all? 

Mad.  0,  by  no  means,  'twill  but  make 
your  breath  suspected,  and  that  you  use  it 
only  to  confound  the  tanknesa  of  that 

"ig.  Nay,  I'll  be  advis'd,  ur,  by  my 
ids. 


iriendi 


IS  above,  "  Come,  gentles.    SIpiio» 


beariog 


..Goot^lt 


XVIRT  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  RlTMOUlt    [Act  5.  Scene  f. 


J/oei.  God's  mj  life,  tee  where  lir  Pim- 
tir's  dog  it. 

Groom.  I  woukl  the  gentlemui  would 
Rtura  for  his  follower  here,  I'll  le»e  him 
to  faU  fortunn  cIk. 

Maei.  'Twere  the  only  true  je«t  in  the 
vorid  to  poiton  him  no«  ;  ha !  bv  tliii  hand 
I'll  do  it,  if  1  could  but  get  htm  of  the 
fellow,  Signior  St^iardo,  walk  awde,  and. 
think  uptHt  lome  device  to  entertain  the 
ladv  with. 

Sag.  So  I  do,  sir. 

Moci.  How  now,  mine  h<Hie«t  friend! 
vhobe  dog-keeper  art  thou  ? 

Grwom.  Dog-keeper,  sir }  I  hope  I  loorn 
that  i'feilb. 
.  MmA^    Why  }    dort  thou  not   keep   a 

Groom.  Sir,  now  1  do,  andnow  I  do  not: 
I  think  thii  be  «weet  and  short  Make  me 
his  dog-keeper  I         \Ht  throai*  off'  the  dng. 

Mad.  I'his  it  excellent,  above  expecta- 
tion I  nay,  ilay,  sir,  jou'd  be  travelling; 
but  I'll  give  you  a  drain  ihall  shorten  your 
Toyase.liere.  So,  sir,  I'll  be  bold  to  take 
Sty  teav«  of  you.  Now  to  tbe  I'urk'g 
court  )Q  the  devil's  name,  for  you  shall 
■ever  go  o'  God's  name.    Sogliardo,  come. 

&^.  I  ha'  't  i>  faith  now,  wUl  sting  it 

Had,  Take  heed  you  leese  it  not,  tignior, 
ere  yoti  come  there ;  preterve  it. 

GBEX. 

Cor.  How  like  you  this  fint  exploit  of 

Mil.  O,  a  piece  of  true  envy ;  but  i  ex- 
pect the  issue  of  the  other  device. 

Cor.  Here  they  come,  will  make  it  ap^ 
pear. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 
po  than]  Saviolina,  Punlarcoh,  Faitidiua 

Sruk,  Fungoto,  MacHente,  Si^liordo. 
.    Smi.  Why,  1  thought,  air  Puntarvolo, 
you  had  been  gone  your  voyaged 

Ftmt.  Dear,  and  niost  amiable  lady, 
your  divine  beauiics  do  bind  me  to  those 
offices,  that  I  cannot  depart  when  I  would. 

Sam.  'Tis  most  court-like  spoken,  sir ; 
but  how  might  we  do  to  have  a  sight  of 
your  (los  and  cat! 

/lut.  His  dog  is  in  the  court,  lady. 

Sod,  And  not  your  cat  f  how  (iare  you 
trust  her  behind  you,  sir  ? 

Pirnl-  I'roth,  madam,  she  hath  sore  eyes, 
and  she  doth  keep  her  chamber;  mairy 
I  have  left  her  under  sufficient  guard,  there 
are  two  of  my  followeis  to  attend  her. 

Savi.  I'll  give  you  some  water  for  her 
eyes ;  when  do  you  go,  sir  ? 

Ptua.  Certes,  sweet  lady,  I  know  not. 

Fatt,  He  doth  stay  tbe  rather,  madam, 
t«  present  your  acute  judgmetit  with  ao 
courtly  and  well-Mrted  a  goitkmaa  at  yet 
your  Udyihip  hatn  never  seeo. 


Saoi.  Whtf 's  he,  gentle  monueur  Brisk  1 
not  that  gentlewian } 

Frat.  No,  lady,  this  is  a  kinsman  to  Jnav 
tice  Silence. 

Pwit.  Fray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  report 
him  :  he's  a  gentleman  (lady)  of  that  rare 
and  admirable  faculty,  as  (1  protest)  I  know 
not  his  like  in  Europe  ;  he  is  exceedingly 
valiant,  an  excellrnt  scholar,  aad  so  ex- 
actly Iravel'd,  that  he  is  able,  in  discourse, 
to  dtiliver  you  a  model  of  any  prince'a 
court  in  tbe  world ;  speaks  the  languages 
with  that  purity  of  phrase,  and  facility  of 
accent,  that  it  breeds  ationishment ;  bis  wit, 
the  most  exuberant,  an<l  (above  wonder) 
pleasant,  of  all  that  ever  enter'd  the  concave 
of  this  ear. 

J^ut.  'Tis  most  true,  lady ;  marrj  he  it 
no  such  excellent  proper  man. 

Punt.  His  travds  have  chang'd  b'tf  ctUTf 
plexion,  madam. 

Savi.  O,  nr  Puntarvolo,  yoU  must  think 
every  man  was  not  bora  to  have  my  ser- 
vant Brisk's  feature. 

Puirt.  But  thai  which  transcends  all,  lady'} 
be  doth  so  peerlesly  imitate  any  manner  d 
person  for  gesture,  action,  passion,  or 
whatever 

Fiut.  1,  Pipeciallj  a  niatick,  or  a  clown, 
madam,  that  it  is  not  possible  for  the 
sharpest-sighted  wit  (in  the  world)  to  discern 
any  sparks  of  the  gentleman  in  him,  whea 
he  does  it. 

Savi.  O,  monsieur  Brisk,  be  not  so  tyraiH 
nous  to  confine  all  wits  within  the  compass 
of  your  own:  not  find  the  sparks  of  a  gen- 
tleman in  him,  if  he  be  a  gentleman  f 

Funs.  ^°  ■"  '■'*>l')  (sweet  lady)  1  belief* 
you  cannot. 

Sad.  Do  you  believe  so  t  why,  I  can 
find  (parks  of  a  gentleman  in  you,  nr. 

Puit.  I,  he  is  a  gentleman,  madam,  and 
a  reveller. 

Aifl^.  Indeed,  I  think  1  have  seen  your 
ladyship  at  our  revels. 

Snf.  Like  enough,  sh* ;  but  would  I 
might  see  this  wonder  you  talk  of:  may 
one  have  a  sight  of  him,  iw  any  reasonable 

Punt.  Yes,  madam,  he  will  arrive  pvc- 

Sad.  What,  and  shall  we  see  him  clown 
it? 

Fial.  Vtaith  (sweet  lady)  that  you  shall  ; 
see,  here  he  comes. 

Punt.  This  is  be !  pray  observe  him, 
lad^  ' 


dy.      _ 


Bcahrew  me,  he  clowns  it  properly, 

indeed. 

PtuU.  Nay,  marie  his  courtship.  t 

&>g.  How  does  my  sweet  lady  }  hot  and 

moist!  beautiful  and  lusty  r  ha> 
SaoL  Beautiful,  an*  it  please  you,  sir,  but 

not  lusty. 

'  St^.  O  hor  lady  r  it  pleasei  yon  to  say 

■o  in  truth;  and  how  doet  mys^jvcetMyl 


oyGoo»^lc 
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■D  heaUb }  bona  roAo,  fvoM,  tftue  nootttlt  f 
qua  nooelUt  f  meet  creature  [ 
'  Saci  O  e>:cel[ent !  wbr,  salUiitt,  b  this 
he  that  cannot  be  decwoerd '.  tbt;  were 
TR7  birw-wittetl.  i'faitli,  that  could  oot 
'diaccm  the  geotleiTian  in  hini. 

Punt.  But  you  do,  iu  etuvest,  lady. 

Smi.  Do  1,  sir  i  wliy,  if  you  had  any 
true  court-iudgmrat  in  tlie  carriage  of  his 
eye,  and  taat  inward  power  that  foriiit  hia 
countenance,  you  might  perceive  bii  coun- 
lerfeitini;  as  clear   as   the   noon-day  ;  alai ! 

nay,  if  you  uould  have  tried  ir.y  wit, 

indeed,  you  ihsukl  never  have  lold  me  he 
vat  a  sentlemei),  but  prMented  him  for  a 
true  ckntn  indeed  ;  and  llien  have  seen  if  I 
coiild  have  dt'cipbtr'd  him. 

FdtL  'Fore  God,  her  ladyship  sajs  true 
(knight)  but  does  he  not  affect  the  clown 
most  naturally,  mistress  i  ' 

Pu.t.  U,  (he  cannot  but  affirm  that,  out 
of  the  bounty  of  her  judgment. 

Stm.  Nay,  out  ot  doubt  he  does  well, 
for  a  seotleinan  to  imitate  ;  but  1  warrant 
you,  be  becomes  his  natural  carriage  of  tbe 


PtoL  1,  istautt 

Saa.  Faith,  as  easily  as  may  be ;  not  de- 
dpher  him,  t]uotb  you } 
An?.  Good  sadness,  I  wonder  at  il  I 
Mad.  Why,  has  she  decipher'd  him,  gen- 

tlenirn  > 

PuM.  O,  mnat  miraculously,  and  beyond 
admiration ! 

Maei.  Is'l  possible  ? 

Fait,  ^be  bath  gatlier'd  most  in^ible 
Hgns,  of  tbe  gentleman  ia  him,  that's  cer- 

Saoi.  Why,  gallants,  let  me  laugh  at  you 
«  little ;  was  (liit  your  dence,  to  try  my 
judgment  b  a  gentleman  i 

Maei.  NaV|bity,donotscoTnus,  though 
you  have  tnis  gi^  of  perspi^acy  above 
otben :  what  if  he  should  be  no  gentleman 
now,  but  s  clown  indeed,  lady  i 

Punt.  How  think  you  of  that?  would 
liot  yout  ladyship  be  out  of  your  humour  i 

Jnut,  O,  but  soe  knows  it  ii  not  so. 

Satd.  What  if  he  were  not  a  man,  ye 
may  as  well  say  ?  nay,  if  your  worships 
could  gull  me  so,  indeed,  you  were  wiser 
thao  you  are  taken  for. 

J/or'.^Id  good  laitb,  lady,  he  is  a  Tery 
perfect  clown,  both  by  £atMT  and  mother; 
tiiat  I'll  assure  you. 

Sam.  U,  sir,  you  are  very  pleasurable. 

Mad.  Nay,  do  but  look  on  his  band,  and 
that  shi^  resolve  you  ;  look  you,  lady, 
what  a  palm  here  is. 

Sog.  Tut,  that  was  with  hddmg  the 
.pioogh. 

Maci,  The  plough  !  did  you  diicera  any 
foch  thinff  in  bun,  madam  ? 

Hat.  f'aitb  no^  ibe  Mw  tb«  geatlcmao  a> 


bright  as  at  no<»-dBy,  she;  ^m  leciplMi'ii 
him  at  fcst 

Mad.  Troth,  I  am  aoiry  your  ladyship's 
tq;ht  should  be  s»  suddndy  struck. 

Savii  O,  you're  goodly  beagles! 

Fait.  What,  is  she  gone  ? 

Sog.  Nay,  stay,  sweet  lady,  jw  lueeSaf 
qtunowUetT 

&cm.  Out,  youfool,  you. 

J^img.  She's  out  of  her  humour  i'&ilh. 

I-'tut.  Nay,  let's  follow  it  while  'tis  hot, 
gentlemen. 

Punt.  Come,  on  mine  btmovt  we  shall 
make  her  blush  in  tbe  pretence  ;  my  spleea 
is  Rreat  with  laughter. 

Mad.  Your  laughter  will  be  a  child  of  ft 
feeble  life,  I  believe,  sir.  Come,  signkn; 
your  looks  are  too  dejected,  methinks ; 
w  hy  mix  you  not  mirth  with  the  rest  i 

ftmg.  ay  God's  will,  this  suit  Ireti  me  at 
the  souL    i'U  have  it  aller'd  to-mom>^ 


S  C  E  N  E    IIL 

Shift,  Fattidiut,  Punlarvolo,  Sogliardo, 
fuTigoio,  MadittUt. 

Sh^fi.  I  am  come  to  the  court,  to  meet 
with  my  countenance  Sogliardo ;  poor  men 
must  be  glad  of  such  countenance,  when 
they  can  get  no  better.  Wdl,  need  may 
insiilt  upon  a  man,  but  it  shall  never  make 
him  deniair  of  consequence.  The  worid 
will  say, 'tis  bate;  tush,  base  I  'tis  bate  to 
live  under  the  earth,  not  base  to  live  above 
it  bv  any  means. 

tost.  The  poor  lady  is  mdknuterably  out 
of  her  humour,  i'bith. 

Pwtt.  There  was  never  so  witty  a  jctt 
broken,  at  tbe  tilt  of  all  the  court-wHt 
christen'd. 

Mad.  O,  this  a(^lause  taints  it  foully. 

Sog.  I  think  I  did  my  part  in  courting. 
O  1  resolution ! 

Punt.  Ay  me,  my  dog. 

Mad.  Where  is  hcif 

fatt.  God's  precious,  go  seek  for  the  fel- 
low, good  signify. 

IHe  Kndt  away  Rtngoto. 

Punt.  Here,  here  I  left  him. 

^oci.  Why,  none  was  here  when  w« 
came  in  now,    but  cavalier  Shift ;  enquire 

Ftut.  Did  you  see  sir  Puntarvtdo's  dog 
here,'Cavalier,  since  you  camel 

Sh{fi.  His  dog,  sir?  he  may  look  his  do^ 
sir.  '  1  saw  none  of  his  dog,  sir. 

Mad.  Upon  my  life,  be  has  stol'n  your 
dog,  sir,  and  been  hir'd  to  It  by  some  that 
have  ventur'd  with  you;  you  may  guest  Irj 
his  peremptory  answers. 

PmU.  Notunlike;  lor  he  hath  been  a  no- 
torious thief  by  his  own  confesu<Hi.  Sirrah, 
where  is  my  dog? 

Sk(fi,  Charge  me  with  yottr  dog,  dr  ?  t 
ha' noAe  of  your  dog,  sir. 


,Goo»^lc 


EVERY  MAM  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUK.       [Act  5.  Scene  4. 


PkKtT  Yillwn,  thou  !y«rt. 

Shfft.  Lye,  lir  F  y*  are  but  a  nuui,  iir> 

Aat.  Kogue,  and  thief,  reitore  him. 

Sag.  Take  heed,  lir  Puntarvoto,  what 
70U  do ;  he'll  bear  bo  coab,  I  can  telLjou 
(o'  my  word.) 

JUad,  Thii  ii  rare. 

Sog.  If  I  ■nar'lc  be  itabi  jrou  net ;  by  tliit 
light,  be  bath  ttjib'd  foity,  for  fort;  timet 
lesi  matter,  I  can  tell  you  of  my  kuow- 

FuJit.  I  win  make  thee  stoop,  tbou  abject. 

Sog.  Mike  him  ttoop,  sir !  Gentlemen, 
ftafif  faim  or  he'll  be  kill'd. 

Afyci.  Is  he  so  tall  a  man?* 

JIM.  Tall  a  man  i  if  you  love  hia  life, 
ttand  betwixt 'em:  make  him  itoqi ! 

Punt.  My  dog,  villain,  or  1  will  bang 
thee ;  tliou  nast  confeit  robberies,  and  other 
felonioui  acti,  to  this  gentleman  thy  coun- 

Sog.  I'll  bear  no  witness. 

funt.  And,  without  my  dog,  I  will  hang 
thee,  for  them. 

Sag.  What?  kneel  to  thine  enemies? 

iShift  knedt. 

jt{/t.  Pardon  me,  good  sir ;  God  is  my 

witness,  I  never  did  robbery  in  ail  my  life. 

[fun^oM  returned 

Fung.  O,  sir  Puntarrolo,  your  dog  lie* 
^ving  up  the  ghost  in  the  wood-yard. 

Man.  Heart  t  Is  be  not  dead  yet ! 

Fwit.  O,  my  dog  bom  to  disastrous  for- 
tune I  pray  you  conduct  me,  sir. 

So^.  How?  did  you  never  do  any  rob- 
bery in  your  life  ? 

ilaei.  O,  this  ii  gond;  so  he  swore,  sir. 

Sog.  I,  [  heard  him.  And  did  you  swear 

S^.  I,  (ai  I  hope  to  be  forgiven,  nr)  I 
ne'er  robb'u  any  man,  I  never  stood  by  the 
faigh-way  side,  sir,  but  only  said  10,  because 
I  would  get  myself  a  name,  and  be  counted 
a  tall  man. 

Sof^.  Now  out,  base  viliaco;  tboumjrre- 
solution  ?  I  thy  countenance  ?  By  this  light, 
gentiemen,  he  hath  contest  to  me  the  most 
meiconble  company  of  robberies,  and 
damn'd  himself  tnatnc  did  'em ;  you  never 
heard  the  like :  out,  scoundrel,  out ;  follow 
me  no  more,  [  command  thee,  out  of  my 
■sight,  go,  hence,  speak  not;  Iwill  not  bear 
thee ;  awav,  Camouccio. 

Mad.  O,  bow  I  do  feed  upon  this  now, 
and  fot  myself !  here  were  a  couple  unex- 

r notedly  dishumour'd ;  well,  by  this  time, 
hope,  sir  Puntarvolo  and  his  d«^  are  both 
out  of  humour  to  travel.  Nay,  gcDtlemen, 
why  do  you  not  s«ek  out  the  knigl.t,  and 
comfort  uim  ?  our  supper  at  the  Mitre  must 
«f  necetdty  bold  to-ui^t,  if  you  love  your 
P^utations. 


Fait.  'Van  God,  I  am  so  mdanchdy  fat 
hb  dog's  disaster,  but  I'll  go. 

Jfv.  Faith,  and  1  may  J*  ~ 
I  shaTl  be  so  melauch<riy. 

Mad.  Tush,  melancholy?  you  must  for- 
get that  now,  and  remember  you  lie  at  the 
mercy  of  a  tiiry  :  Cario  will  rack  yoar  »i- 
news  asunder,  and  rail  you  to  dust,  if  you 
come  not. 

GREX. 

Mit.  O,  then  their  fear  of  Carlo,  belik«, 
makes  them  hold  their  meeting. 

Cor.  I,  here  he  comes ;  cwceive  him 
but  to  be  entered  the  Mitre,  and  'tss 
enough. 

,     SCENE    IV. 
Cario,  Dramtr,  George. 

Cor.  Holla ;  where  be  these  sfaot^harks  f 

Draw.  By-and-by;  youVe welcome, good 
master  Bufloue. 

Cor.  Where's  George  ?  csll  me  Gccoge 
hither,  quickly. 

Draw.  What  wine  please  you  have,  sir? 
I'll  draw  you  that's  neat,  master  BulTone. 

Car.  Away,  Neophite,  do  at  I  bid  the*, 
hFing  my  dear  George  to  me  :  man,  here 
he  comes.  >. 

George.  Welcome,  master  Carlo. 

Car.  What !  it  supper  ready,  George  ? 

Qeor^e.  1,  sir,  almoti;  will  you  have  the 
cloth  laid,  matter  Carlo  ? 

Car.  O,  what  elte  i  are  ncme  of  the  gal- 
lants come  vet  ? 

George.  None  yet,  tir. 

Car.  atay,  take  me  witbyoa,  George; 
let  me  have  a  sood  &t  loin  of  pork  laid  to 
the  fire,  presently. 

George.  It  ihali,  tir. 

Car.  And  withal,  hear  you?  draw  me  the 
bluest  shaft  you  have,  out  of  the  butt  you 
wot  of;  away,  you  know  my  meaning 
George,  quick. 

George.  Done,  sir. 

Car.  1  never  hungered  so  much  for  any 
tluog  in  my  life,  as  1  do  to  know .  our  gal- 
atcouit;  now  is  that  leaii-rU> 


Macilente,  that  salt  vilhiin,  plotting  tonw 
mischievous  device,  and  lies  a  soaKina  ta 
their  frothy  humours  like  a  ih'y  crust,  till  be 
has  drunk 'em  all  up  ;  could  the  pummise 
but  hold  uphiseyetatolber  tnen'sbappioes^ 
in  any  reasonable  proportion,  'slid,  the  sla»« 
were  to  be  lov'dncxtbeav'n, above  honour, 
wealth,  rich  fare,  apparel,  wenches,  all  the 
delights  of  the  belly  and  the  groin,  what- 

George.  Here,  matter  Carkk. 

Cor.  ls'tright,boy? 

George.  1,  sir,  1  assure  you  'tit  right. 

Cor.  Well  said,  my  dear  George,  dcpattt 

*  biew  tatta  mam  f]  For  tha  expUcotion  of  this  phrase,  tee  Every  Man  tn  kU  Hwnoar, 
ArtlV;  Se,  7,not.l4. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.]        EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUH. 


coDie,  my  small  gimblet,  you  in  the  btse 
scabbard,  away,  so.  Now  to  you,  sir  Bur- 
gamastcr,  let's  taste  of  your  bounty. 

\_fie  puts  forth  the  dratixrt,  and  tJmi* 
the  door. 

GREX. 

Mil.  What  will  be  deal  upon  such  quan- 
tities of  vine,  alone? 

Cor.  YoiiwUlperceive  that,  sir. 

Car.  1  marry,  sir,  here's  purity ;  O 
George,  I  could  bite  off  his  nose  for  this, 
now:  sweet  rogue,  he  has  drawn  nectar,  the 
very  soulofthe  grape!  I'll  wash  niy  tem- 
ples with  some  on't  presently,  and  drink 
some  hatfa  score  draufjhta;  'twill  heat  the 
brain,  kindle  my  imagination,  I  shall  talk 
notfaiog  but  cracxersand  fire-works  to-night. 
So,  sir  1  please  you  to  be  here,  sir,  and  I 
here:  so.' 

[HeuU  thetmoatp*  asunder,  md  first 
drinks  with  ike  one,  and  pledges  tath 
theol/ier. 


Car.  1  Cup.  Now,  sir;  here's  to  you; 
andl  present  vou  with  so  much  of  my  love. 

3  Ctqi.  I  take  it  kindtv  from  you,  sir,  and 
will  n-tuni  you  the  lilie  proportion;  but 
withal,  sir,  remember  the  merry  niglit  w« 
had  al  Ihe  countess's,  you  know  where,  sir. 

I .  By  hcav'n,  you  put  me  in  mind  now  of 
a  very  necessary  office,  which  I  will  propose 
in  jour  pledge,  sir ;  the  health  of  that  ho- 
nourable countess,  .and  the  sweet  lady  that 

■2.  I  do  vail  to  it  with  reverence.  And 
now,  signior,  with  these  ladies,  I'll  behold 
to  mix  tlie  health  of  your  divine  mistress. 

1.   Do  you  know  her,  sir? 

a.  O  lord,  sir,  I ;  and  in  the  renwctful 
memory  and  mention  of  her,  I  could  wish 
this  wine  were  the  most  precious  drug  in  the 

1.  Good  foilb,  sir,  you  do  honoiv  meio't 
exceedingly. 

GBEX. 

*  Mit.  Whom  should  he  petwnatcinthii, 
signior! 

Cor.  Faith,  I  know  not,  sir ;  observe,  ob- 
serve him. 

*  5o,  sir  !  please  you  to  he  here,  sir,  and  I  here :  so.  ]  The  reader  may  possibly  imagine 
the  fidlowing  scene  to  t>e  extremely  ridiculous,  and  that  the  incident  it  contains  could  hanlly 
be  copied  from  real  life.  Mr-  Drydet),  I  believe,  thought  othern'ise.  He  hath  given  us  a 
close  imitation  of  it  in  one  of  his  comedies,  if  1  mistake  not.  The  Wild,  Gallant.  A  person  is 
represented  playing  by  himself  at  back-gammon,  who  throws  firet  out  of  one  dice-b«x,  and 
then  out  of  the  other;  just  as  Carlo  drinks  alternately  out  of  the  two  cups.  In  the  progress 
of  the  game,  words  arise  between  the  players,  which  bring  on  a  quarrel;  and  it  enos  in  the 
actor's  overturning  the  tables,  and  throwing  the  men  about  the  floor.  This  may  sufficiently 
vindicate  our  author  from  the  charge  of  singularity  in  this  instance.  Perhaps,  he  may  be 
fktther  justified,  by  supposing  the  character  to  be  pemmal.  A  hint  of  this  kind  hath  been 
already  given ;  the  following  note  wiU  explain  it  more  fully. 

*  Mit.  ff'Aom  shoaJd  he  personate  iit  tins,  tignior  T 

Cor.  Faith,  I  know  not,  sir,  observe,  obKroe  him.'i  The  question  of  Mitis  is  mtural 
enough,  upon  seeing  so  peculiar  an  extravagance :  but  the  answer  of  Cordatus  is  not  in  the 
usuaTmanner.  It  is  rather  an  evasion  of  the  question,  than  a  satisfactory  reply.  He  doth 
Dot  attempt  to  clear  Ihe  poet  by  a  parallel  example,  either  in  some  ancient  comic  writer, 
or  from  wlial  might  be  oDsen'ed  in  common  life ;  but  puts  ofTtbe  inquirer's  curiosity,  by 
dcMiing  him  to  attend  to  what  follows.  This  looks  as  if  the  matter  would  not  bear  a  very 
nice  examination,  lest  a  discovery  should  ^e  made  of  what  the  author  did  not  choose  to 
have  publicly  known.  Hence  one  ia  induced  to  imagine,  that  the  character  is  personal; 
and  that  tbenumour  exposed  in  it  was  the  humour  of  a  particular  man.  An  author  of  the 
following  age,  places  this  suspicion  out  of  all  doubt.  Cleaveland,  in  an  elegy  upon  JoD- 
um,  refers  to  this  very  character ;  he  mentions  what  our  poet's  adversaries  were  wont  to 
accuse  him  of;  and  &om  thence  we  find,  that  he  was  taxed  with  quarrelling  with  the  penon 
represented  under  the  name  of  Carlo,  and  afterwards  revengmg  himself  by  exposing  his 
foibles  on  the  stan.    The  verses  of  Cleavefautd  are  as  follow : 

"  That  thou  didst  quarrel  first,  and  then  in  spite 

"  Didst 'gainst  a  person  of  such  vices  write; 

"  That  'twas  revenge,  not  truth ;  that  on  thy  stage 

"  Carlo  was  not  presented,  but  thy  rage." 

Clbavelakd's  Works,  p.  3i3. 
Who  wai  the  real  person  intended  by  it,  !  cannot  take  upon  me  to  determine.  Our  poet, 
bdiSerent  places,  purgeth  himself  from  accusations  of  this  sort,  by  professing  to^are  the 
nity,  and  brand  only  tbe  offence ;  and  I  beheve  he  seldom  trespassed  against  this  rule. 
Tbe /'oefetfter  indeed  must  be  excepted,  which  is  a  personal  satire  against  Decker  the  poet, 
who  first  began  tte  attack.  But  these  instances,  and  more  which  may  be  Uken  notice  of, 
confute  the  wservation  which  some  have  made,  that  Jonson  n.:ver  cc^ed  from  livbg  matt- 
*ei^  and  that  die  character!  trfhii  plays  were  only  passions  oi  bujnourrpeisofuxed. 
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EVERY  MAN  pUT  OP  HIS  HUMOUR.        [AM  5.  Scene  J. 


3.  If  it  were  the  basest  fiUh,  or  mud  that 
nini  in  the  channel,  I  am  bound  to  pledge 
it  re^>ectivcl)-,  sir.  And  now,  sir.  here  is  a 
repleni^'d  bowl,  whit-h  1  will  reciprocally 
turn  upon  yoii,   to  the  health  of  the  count 

1.  The  count  Frugale's  health,  lir?  I'll 
liledge  it  oil  my  knees,  by  this  light. 

2.  Will  you.  sir?  ril  drink  it  oa  my 
kne^  then,  by  the  light. 

GREX. 
Mil.  Why  this  is  strange  1 
Cor.  Ha'  you  heard  a  better  druDken  dia- 
I(^ue( 
2,  Nay,  do  me  right,  sir'. 

1.  Sol  do,  in  ^ood^ith. 

2.  Goodl'aith^oudonot;  mine  was  fuller. 
1.  Why,  beheVeiiie,  itwusnot. 

9.  Bdieve  me  it  was;  and  you  do  lye. 

1.  Lye,  air  f 

Z.  I,  sir. 

].  'S wounds  1 

3.  OfCOine,  (tab  if  you  haveamtndtoit. 
1.  Stab  (  dost  thou  think  1  dare  nut  F 
Car.  Nay,    I  beseech  jou,  gentlemen, 

whal  means  thit>  nay,  look,  for  diame  re- 
tpert  your  reputations. 
\:!ijiaik$  in  hit  tywtiperKm,  and  otertttriu 
uiine,  pot,  cap*,  aitd  all. 

SCENE  V. 
MocUentc,  Carlo,  Georgt. 
Mad,  Why,  how  now,  Cario!  what  hu- 
mour's this  i 

Car.  O,  my  good  mischief'  wt  thou 
come?  where  are  the  reitl  where  are  the 
rest? 

Mad.  Faith,  thrt 

Car.  Bunt !  how  corner  that? 
Mad.   faith,  ovei^charg'd,  over-chara'd. 
Car.  But  did  ni-t  the  train  hold  > 
Mad.  O,  J  es,  and  the  poor  lady  is  irre- 
coverably blown  up. 


r  ordiaance  are 


Car.  Why,  but  which  of  the  munition  b 
miscarried  i  ba? 

Mad.  Imprwdt,  sir  Puntarvolo ;  ucact, 
the  countenance  and  resolution. 

Car.  How,  how,  for  the  love  of  wit  ? 

Mad.  Troth,  the  resolution  is  proT'd  re- 
creant; the  countenance  hath  chang'd  his 
copy ;  and  the  passionate  knight  is  shedding 
fiintfral  tears  over  his  departed  dog. 

Car.  What, 's  his  do^  dead? 

Mad.  Poiton'd,  'tis  thought;  marry, 
how,  or  by  whom,  that's  left  for  some  cun- 
ning woman  here  o'  the  bank-side  to  resolve. 
For  my  part,  I  know  nolhuig,  more  than 
that  we  are  like  to  have  an  exceeding  mc- 
laacholy  supper  of  it 

Car.  'Slifc,  and  I  had  purpos'd  to  be  ex- 
traordinarily merry,  1  had  drunk  off  a  good 
preparative  of  old  sack  here  ;  but  will  they 
come,  will  they  come  ? 

Mad.  I'hey  will  assuredly  come ;  many. 
Carlo,  (as  thou  lov'st  me)  run  over  'em  all 
freely  to-night,  and  especially  the  knight; 
spare  no  sulphurous  jest  that  may  come  out 
of  that  sweaty  forge  of  tliine';  but  [Ay  'em 
with  all  manner  ot  shot,  minion,  saker,  cul* 
verine,  or  any  thing  what  thou  wilt. 

Car.  I  warrant  thee,  my  dear  case  of  pe- 
trionels,  so  1  stand  not  in  dread  of  thee,  but 
that  thou' It  second  me. 

^foct.  Why,  my  good  German  tapster,  I 

Car.  What,  George.  Lomtero,  Lomtero, 
&c.  [He  dojMvtt. 

George.  Did  you  call,  master  Carlo} 

Cor.  More  nectar.  George:  Lowlero,  fcc. 

George.  Your  meat's  ready,  sir,  an*  your 
company  were  come. 

Car.   Is  the  loin  of  porii  enough  i 


Giich  a  greasy  dish  1  1  think  thou  dost  var- 
nish thy  (ace  with  the  fat  on't,  it  looks  lo 
like  a  gluc-|>ot. 

Cot.  'i'rue,  my  raw-bon'd  rogue,  and  if 
thou  would'st  farce  tliy  Jean  ribs  with  it  too. 


' .Nai/j  do  merighl,»ir. 

So  1  do  in  gondjiuth.1  This  was  the  usual  expression  in  pledging  healths.  By  the 
rule9ofdrinkin&  amau  wastopledge  the  other  in  the  same  c)uai>tity  ot  liquw,  which  he 
drank  to  him.  Bishop  Hall  alludes  to  the  expession  in  bis  Cauure  qf'Travel;  "  wherehad 
"  we  those  forms  ot  ceremoniuus  qujHing,  in  which  men  have  learned  to  make  gods  of 
*'  others,  and  beasts  of  themselves  ?  and  lose  their  rwuon,  while  they  pretend  t»  do  reason." 
When  Piereskius  was  in  tingland,  he  was  introduced  into  the  company  of  Thoriui,  k 
celebrated  poet,  ami  physician  lo  James  I. — 1  horius,  a  boon  companion,  drank  to  FieresluuB 
in  a  large  bumper  or  wine ;  Piereskius  would  have  gladly  been  excustd  from  pledging  him  ; 
but  to  Oa  the  fhyHdan  rigki,  at  last  returned  the  comuliment  in  kind.  Piereskius,  to  cool 
his  stomatli,  and  by  way  of  punishment  to  the  challenger,  immediately  replenished  the 
glass  with  water,  and  took  off  the  whole  at  one  drau^t    The  doctor,  quia  ex  condido 


I  omnibut  Grada 


.    lys  Gassendus,  who  tells  the  story,  (vit&  Piertikii.  p.  51.)  was  thunderstruck 
this  ingenious  piece  of  revenge,  and  wltli  much  regret  submitted  to  the  task.     But,  con- 
Inties  adm&iit,  removitque  o —    ■-•.■-• ' ,i... /?_™i- 


Vttimsqae  poHU  prifudit,  uI  diem  pent  eontriverit  tfiilemda  aqua  in  inawtvm  giOtur. 

*  Spare  «oje»t  that  may amie  out  r^thQt^vl^^.TY  forge  oj  thine.}    Mr.  Theobald  put)  m 
the  margin,  qv.  woty,  and  claps  L.T.  to  support  his  emeadation ;  but  I  must  leave  it  to  the 
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flier  wiMild  not,  like  raeged  laths,  rub  out 
■o  many  doublets  as  tSey  do ;  but  thou 
know'it  not  a  good  diib,  Uiou.  O,  if  s  the 
onlj  noDrohing  meat  in  the  wo^d.  No 
marvel  tho'  that  saucv,  stubborn  geoera- 
tion,  the  Jews,  were  forbidden  it ;  for  what 
would  tbev  ba,'  done,  well  paniper'd  with 
&t  pork,  that  durst -  .f  ■ .       . 


r  at  their  maki 
out  of  garlick  uid  onions  P  'Slight,  fed 
with  it,  the  whoreson  strunimel,  patch' d, 
gog^fr«yed  gcumbledories,  would  ha'  gi- 
nutomachiz'd.  Welltud,m;sweetGeorge, 

GREX. 
Afif.  This  sarours  too  much  of  profa- 


Cor.  O- 


—  Sirtxtur  ad  in 


tt  tibi 


Saalitab 

The  Dccnsity  of  his  vein  compels  a  tolera- 
tion, for,  bar  this,  and  dash  him  out  of  hu- 
mour before  his  time. 

Car.  'Tis  an  axiom  in  natural  phiioAophy, 
"  Whatcomesncarestthe  nature  of  that  it 
"  feeds,  converts  quicker  to  nourishment, 
*•  a^id  doth  sooner  essentiate."  Now  no- 
thing in  flesh  ami  entrails,  assimilates  or  re- 
sembles man  more  than  a  hog  or  swine ■ 

Mad.  'I'rue;  and  he,  to  requite  their 
coortesy,  (Centimes  dufieth  his  own  na- 
ture, an:l  puts  on  theirs ;  as  when  he  be- 
comes as  cburlich  as  a  bo^  or  as  drunk  as  a 
sow;  but  to  yourctmdusion. 

Car.  Marry,  I  say,  nothing  resembling 
man  more  than  a  swine,  it  follows,  nothing 
can  be  more  nourishiag ;  for  indeed,  but 
that  it  abhors  from  our  nice  nature,  if  we  fed 


refer  me  to  your  usurous  cannibals,  or  such 
like ;  but  since  it  is  so  contrary,  pork,  ptvk, 
B  your  only  feed. 

Mad.  X  take  it,  your  devil  be  of  the 
lame  diet;  he  would  ne'er  ha'  desur'd  to 
bare  been  incorpdrated  into  swine  else.  O,-. 
here  comes  the  melancholy  mess ;  upon 
'em  Carlo,  charee,  charge. 

Car.  'Fan  God,  air  Puntarvolo,  I  am 
■onyfbr  your  hi'aviness;  body  o'  me,  a 
shrewd  mischance .'  why,  had  you  no  uni- 
coni's  horn,  DOT  Bezoanstone  abont  you  i  ha  ? 

SCENE   VI. 

Pmtaroolo,  Carlo,  MaciltTUe,  fiatt.  Brisk, 
&>gtiardo,  Fui^oso. 

Pwit.  Sit,  I  would  request  you  be  silent. 

Mad.  Nay,  to  him  again. 

Car.  Take  comfort,  good  knight,  if  your 
Cit  ha' recovered  her  catarrh,  fear  nothing; 
jottr  iof^t  mischance  may  be  bolpeu. 

Rut.  Say  how,  sweet  Carlo,  tor  so  God 
iBend  me,  the  poor  knight's  moans  draw 
me  into  fellowship  of  his  misfortunes.  But 
he  not  discour^d,  good  sii  Puntarvolo,  I 
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am  content  your  adventure  shall  be  per- 
formed upon  your  cat. 

Mad.  I  believe  you,  musk-cod,  I  believe 
you ;  foi"  rather  tlian  thou  would'st  make 
present  repayiixot,  thou  would'st  ta(ie  it 
upDn  his  own  bar>'  return  from  Calais. 

Car.  Nay,  ds  life,  he'd  be  content,  so 
he  were  well  rid  out  of  his  company,  to  pay 
him  five  for  one,  at  bis  nvxt  nii:eting  tiim  iu 
Paul's,  nut  for  your'dog,  sir  Puntar,  if  he 
be  not  out-right  dead,  there  is  a  friend  of 
mine,  a  quacE-salver,  shall  put  lif^  in  himi 
again,  that's  certain. 

fling.  O,  no,  that  comes  too  late. 

Mact.  Gods  precious,  knight,  will  you 
suHer  this? 

Punt.  Drawer,  get  me  a  candle  and  bard 
wax  present  iy, 

i'l^.  I,  and  bring  up  supper ;  for  f  am  so 
melancholy. 

Car.  O,  sii-nior,  where's  your  residution  ? 

Sog.    Resolution !    liang  him,   rascal :  O 


Carlo,  if 
Car. 


fyou 
Why, 


■,  do  not  mention  him. 


Sag.  O,  the  arrant'st  crocodile  that  ever 
christian  was  acquainted  with.  By  my 
gentry,  I  shall  think  the  worse  of  tobacco 
while  I  live,  for  his  sake :  I  did  'think  him 
to  be  as  Ull  a  man 

Mud.  Nay,  BuBbne,  the  knight,  Uie 
knight. 

Car.  'Slud,  he  looks  like  an  image  carv'd 
out  of  box,  full  of  knots ;  Us  face  is,  for  all 
the  world,  like  a  Dutch  purse,  with  the 
mouth  downward,  his  beanl  the  tassels ; 
anil  he  walks,  let  nie  see,  as  melancholy  as 
one  o'  the  master's  side  in  the  Counter?  Do 
you  hear,  sir  Puntar } 

Punt.  Sir,  I  do  intreat  you  no  more,  but 
enjoin  you  to  silence,  as  you  affect  your 

Car.  Nay,  but,' dear  knight,  understand 
(here  art  ntme  but  friends,  aud  such  as  wish  . 


you  well)  I  would  ha'  you  do  this 

me  your  dog  presenlly,  (but  in  any  ca 

keep  the  head)  and  stun  his  skin  wull  wi 


ith 


straw,  as  you  see  these  dead  monsteis  at 
Bartholomew  la  t. 

Punt.  I  shall  be  sudden,  1  tell  Vo'u. 

Cur.  Or  if  yrfu  like  not  that,  sir.  get  me 
somewhat  a  less  dog,  and  clap  into  the  skin; 
here's  a  slave  about  the  town  here,  a  Jew, 
one  Yohan ;  or  a  fellow  that  makes  perukes 


warmer  for  the  hound  to  travel  in,  you  know. 
Mad.  i^lr  Punlatvolo,  death,  can  you  be 

Ciir.  Or  thus,  sir ;  you  may  have,  as  you 
come  through  Germany,  a  familiar  for  little 
or  nothmg,  shall  turn  itself  into  the  shape  of 
your  dog,  or  any  thing,  what  you  will,  far 

certab  hours [The  knight  beeUt  him. 

'Ods  my  life,  knight,  what  do  you  mean  t 

Ku'll  offer  no  violence,  will  you }  bold. 
Id. 


wGoot^lc 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OP  HIS  HUMOUR.    [Act  5.  Scene  7. 


Purtl.  'Sdeath,  you  slave,  you  ban-dog, 

Car.  As  you  love  vit,  stay  the  enraged 
knight,  gentlemen. 

Punt.  By  my  knight-hood,  he  that  Btire 
in  his  rescue,  aies.    Drawer,  begone. 

Car.  Murder,  murder,  murder. 

Pvnt.  T,  are  you  howling,  you  wolf  P  gen- 
tlemen, as  you  tender  your  lives,  suffer  no 
man  to  enter,  till  my  revenge  be  perfect 
Sirrah,  Bufibne,  lie  down ;  make  no  excla- 
mations, but  down ;  down,  you  cur,  or  I 
will  make  thy  blood  flow  on  my  rapier- 
hilts. 

Car.  Sweet  knight,  hold  in  thy  Airy,  and 
'fore  heaven  I'll  honour  thee  more  than  the 
Turk  does  Mabomet. 

Punt.  Down,  J  say.     Who's  there) 

CoJM.Here'stbeconstable,  open  the  doors. 
Iffitkin. 

Car.  Good  Macilente 

Puiti.  Open  no  door,  if  the  Adalantado 
of  Spain  were  here,  he  should  not  enter : 
one  help  me  with  the  light,  gentlemen ;  you 
knock  in  vun,  sir  officer. 

Cor.  Ettu,  Brule  1 

Punt.  Sirrah,  close  your  lips,  or  I  will 
drop  it  in  thine  eyes,  bv  heav'n. 

Qir.  O,  0.  IHe  aealt  up  kit  lips. 

Cons.  Open  the  door,  or  X  wiU  break  it 

Mad.  Nay,  good  constable,  have  patience 
alitcle,  you  shiui  come  in  presently,  we  have 
almost  done. 

Punt.  So,  now,  are  you  out  of  your  hu- 
mour, sir ;  Shift,  gentlemen. 

{They  ail  draxo  and  disperse. 

SCENE    VIL 
[To  them."}    Constable,  Officers,  Drawers. 

Cons.  Lay  hold  upon  this  gallant,  and 
purene  the  rest. 

ya$L  Lay  hold  on  mc,  sir,  forvhat} 

Cons.  Marry,  for  your  riot  here,  sir,  with 
the  rest  of  your  companions. 

Fast.  My  riot !  master  Constable,  take 
heed  what  you  do.  Carlo,  did  I  offer  any 
^  iolence  i 

Cons.  0,  sir,  you  see  he  is  not  in  case  to 
answer  you,  and  that  makes  you  so  peremp- 

j''ast.  Peremptory  ?  'Slife  I  appeal  to  the 
drawers,  if  I  did  him  any  hard  measure. 

Gem-ge.  Tbey  are  all  gone,  there's  none 
of  them  will  be  laid  any  hold  on. 
,  CoTu.  Well,  sir,  you  are  like  to  answer 
till  the  rest  can  be  found  out. 

fast.  'Slid,  I  appeal  to  George,  here. 

CoJts.  Tut,  George  was  not  here  ;  away 
with  him  to  the  Counter,  sirs.  Come,  sir, 
you  were  best  get  youi^elf  drest  somewhere. 

George-  Good  lord,  that  master  Carlo 
could  not  fake  heed,  and  knowing  what  a 
gentleman  the  kniglit  ii,  if  he  be  angry. 

Draw.  A  pox  ou  'em,  they  have  left  all 


the  meat  on  our  hands,  would  they  were 
chok'd  with  it  for  me ! 

Maci.  Wliat,  are  they  gone,  turs? 

IMaciienle  comes  back. 

George.  O,  here's  master  Macilente. 

Maci.  Sirrah,  George,  do 'you  see  that 
concealment  iheie?  that  napkin  under  the 
table } 

(ieor^e.  Gods  so,  signior  Funsoso ! 

Man.  He's  good  pawn  for  the  reckon- 
ing ;  be  sure  you  keep  him  here,  and  let 
him  not  go  away  till  i  come  again,  though 
he  offer  to  discharge  all :  I'll  return  pre- 

George,  Sirrah,  we  have  a  pawn  for  the 
reckoning. 

Drato.   What,  of  Macilente! 

George.  No,  look  nndw  the  table. 

Piing.  I  hope  all  be  quiet  now  ;  if  I  can 
get  but  forth  of  this  street,  I  care  not; 
masters,  I  pray  you  tell  nie,  is  the  constable 
gone  i  {He  looks  out  under  the  table. 

George.  What?  master  Fungoso? 

Fung.  Waa't  not  a  good  device  this  same 
of  me,  sirs  > 

George.  Ves  faith ;  ba'  you  been  here  all 
this  while  ? 

Fung.  O  God,  I ;  good  sir,  look  an'  the 
coast  be  clear,  I'd  fain  be  going.    . 

George.  All's  clear,  sir,  but  the  reckon- 
ing; and  that  you  must  clear  and  pay  be- 
fore you  go,  1  assure  you. 

Fung.  I  pay.'  'Slight,  I  eat  not  a  bit 
since  f  came  into  the  nouse,  yet. 

Draw.  Why,  you  may  when  youpli.*asc, 
'tis  all  ready  below  that  was  bespoken. 

Fung.  Bespoken  ?  not  by  me,  1  hope  ? 

George.  By  you,  sir )  I  know  not  that ; 
but  'twas  for  you  and  your  company,  I  am  - 

Fiing.  My  company }  'Slid,  I  was  an 
bvited  guest,  so.I  was. 

Draw.  Faith  we  have  nothing  to  do  with 
that,  sir.  They're  all  gone  but  you,  and  we 
must  be  answer'd ;  that's  the  sUwt  and  the 
long  on't. 

lung.  Nay,  if  you  will  mov  lo  extremi- 
ties, my  masters,  then  would  lliis  pot,  cup, 
and  all  were  in  my  belly,  if  I  have  a  cron 
about  me. 

George.  What,  and  have  such  apparel } 
do  not  say  so,  slgnior;  that  mightily  dis- 
credits your  clothes. 

Fiing.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  my  taylv 
had  all  niy  money  this  moming,  and  yet  I 
must  be  fain  to  alter  my  suit  too;  uood  sirs, 
letmeeo,  'tis  lYiday  night,  and  in  good 
truth  1  have  no  stomach  in  the  world  to  eat 
any  thing. 

Dram.  Thai's  no  matter,  so  you  pay,  sir. 

Fung,  God's  light,  with  what  conscience 
can  yuu  atk  me  to  pay  that  I  never  drank 
ioti 

■    George.    Yes,  sir,  I  did  see  you  drink 
once. 

Fuitg.  By  this  cup*  whi^h  it  ulver,  but 
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yon  did  not ;  you  do  me  infinite  verong,  I 
look'd  in  the  pot  once  iudeed,  but  I  did  not 

Draeo.  Well,  sir,  if  you  can  satisfy  our 
nuileT.itshallbeaUoDe  tous.  (By-aud-by.) 

GfiEX.     - 
Cor.  Lose  not  youreelf  now,  signior. 

SCENE  VIIL 
MaciUntc,  Dtliro,  FalUux. 

Mad.  Tut,  sir,  you  did  bear  too  hard  a 
conceit  of  me  iji  that,  but  I  will  now  make 
{ny  love  to  you  most  transparent,  in  spight 
of  any  dust  of  suspicion  that  may  be  raised 
to  cloud  it :  and  oenceforth,  since  I  see  it 
b  so  against  your  humour,  1  will  never  la- 
bour to  persuade  you. 

Deli.  Why,  1  thank  you,  signior ;  but 
what's  that  you  teli  me  may  concern  my 
peace  so  much? 

Afaci.  Faitb,  sir,  'tis  thus.  Your  wife'» 
brother,  signior  Fungoso,  being  at  supper 
to-night  at  a  tavern ,  with  a  sort  of  gallanis, 
thei%  happened  some  division  amongst  'em, 
and  he  i»  left  in  pawn  for  the  reckoning  ; 
sow,  if  ever  you  look  that  time  shall  pre- 
sent you  with  an  happy  occasion  to  do  your 
wife  some  gracious  and  acceptable  service, 
take  hold  of  this  opportunity,  and  [U'esently 
go  and  redeem  him  ;  for,  being  her  brother, 
and  his  credit  so  amply  engag'd  as  now  it 
is,  when  she  shall  hear  (a^ne  cannot  him- 
self,  but  he  must  out  of  extremity  report 
it)  that  you  came,  and  offered  yourself  so 
kindly,  and  with  that  respect  of  his  reputa- 
tion, why,  the  benefit  cannot  but  make  her 
dote,  and  grow  mad  of  your  affections. 

Deli.  Now,  by  heaven,  Macilente,  T  ac- 
knowledge myself  exceedingly  indebted 
to  you,  by  this  kind  tender  of  your  love  ; 
tfM  I  am  sorry  to  remember  that  I  was 
ever  so  rude  to  neglect  a  friend  of  your  im- 
portance; bring  me  shoes  and  a  cloke 
there  ;  I  was  going  to  bed,  if  you  had  not 
come ;  what  tavern  is  it  ? 

Maei.  The  Mitre,  sir. 

i>cU.  O,  why  Fido,  my  shoes.  Good 
hhb  it  cannot  but  please  her  exceedingly. 

Fal.  Come,  I  mar*!  what  piece  of  night- 
work  you  have  in  hand  now,  that  you  call 
for  a  cloke,  and  your  shoes!  what,  is  this 
your  pandar  ? 

Ddi.O,  sweet  wife,  speak  lower,  I  would 
not  he  should  hear  Ifiee  for  a  worlfi 

Fal.  Hang  him  r^cal,  I  cannot  abide 
him  for  his  treachery,  with  his  wild  quickset 
beardthere.'  Whitnergoyounowwithbim? 

Deli.  No  whither  with  him,  dear  wife,  I 
go  alone  to  a  place,  from  whence  I  will  re- 
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turn  instantly.  Good  Maciiente,  acquunt 
not  her  with  it  by  any  means,  it  may  come 
so  much  the  more  accepted,  frame  some 
other  answer.    I'll  come  back  immediately. 

/b/.  Nay,  an'  1  be  not  worthy  to  know 
whither  you  go,  stay  ult  1  take  knowledge 
of  your  coming  back. 

Man.  Hear  you,  mistress  Deliro? 

Fal.  So,  sir,  and  what  say  you ! 

Mad.  Faith,  lady,  my  intents  will  not  de- 
serve  this  shght  respect,   when  you  shall 

Fal.  Your  intents !  why,  what  may  your 
intents  be,  for  God's  sake ) 

Mad.  Troth,  the  lime  allows  no  circum- 
stance, lady,  therefore  know  this  was  but  a 
device  to  remove  your  husband  hence,  and 
bestow  him  securely,  whilst,  with  more  con- 
veiiiency,  I  might  report  toyou  a  misfortune 

that  hat'h  happened  to  monsieur  Brisk 

nay  comfort,  sweet  lady.  This  night,  being 
at  suppLT,  a  sort  of  young  gallants  commit- 
ted a  riot,  for  the  which  he,  ocily,  is  appre- 
hended and,  carried  to  the  Counter ;  where 
if  your  husband,  end  other  creditcffs,  should 
but  have  knowledge  of  him,  the  poor  gen- 
tleman were  undone  for. ever. 

FaL   Ay  me  !  that  he  were. 

Mod.  Now  therefore,  if  you  can  think 
upon  any  present  means  for  bis  delivery,  do 
not  foreslow  it.  A  bribe  to  the  officer  that 
committed  him,  will  do  it. 

Fai.  O  God,  sir,  he  shall  not  want  for  a 
■  bribe ;  pray  you,  will  you  commend  me  ta 
him,  and  say  I'll  visit  him  presently? 

Maci.  No,  lady,  I  shall  do  you  better 
service,  in  protracdng  your  husband's  re- 
turn, that  you  may  go  with  more  safety. 

Fal.  Good  truth,  so  you  may ;  farewell, 
good  sir.  Lord,  how  a  woman  may  be 
mistaken  in  a  man  1  I  would  have  sworn 
upon  all  the  testaments  in  the  world,  be  had 
not  lov'd  master  Briik.  Bring  me  my  keys 
there,  maid.  Alas,  good  gentleman,  if  all 
I  have  i'  this  earthly  world  will  pleasure 
him,  it  shall  be  at  his  service. 

GREX. 

Mit.  How  Macilente  sweats  i'  this  buai- 
ness,  if  you  mark  him. 

Cor.  1,  you  shall  see  the  true  picture  of 
ipight  anon :  here  comes  the  pawn,  and  hit 
redeemer. 

SCENE    IX. 

Deliro,  Fungoio,  Drtnoen,  MadUrOe. 

Deli.  Come,  brother,  be  not  discourag'd 
for  this,  man ;  what? 

Fung.  No  truly,  I  am  not  dltcourae'd; 
but  I  protest  to  you,  brother,  I  have  done 
imitating  any  more  gallants  either  in  purse 


*  Wiik  his  wild  QuicK-SBT  beakd  there,"]  Hb  beard  cut  like  a  miick-tet  hedge.  The 
feveral  figures  into  which  they  pruned  their  beards,  and  this  among  the  rest,  are  mentioned 
by  Tayioc  the  Water-poet,  in  his  tThip  i^  pride : 

"  And  some  to  set  their  loves  desire  on  edge, 
"  Are  cut  and  pmn'd,  like  to  s  quick-tet  hedge. 
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or  apparel,  butasihaUbecomeagcDtleiiiaB, 
for  good  carriage,  or  lo. 

Ddi.  You  uy  well.  Tbis  it  all  t*  the 
bill  here;  is'tnot! 

Mi.  There's  your  money,  tell  it ;  and, 
brothirr,  I  am  glad  I  met  with  so  good  oc- 
casion to  then  niylove  toyou. 

/ting.  I  will  study  to  deserve  it  b  good 
truth,  an'IIiie. 

Deli.  What,  is-t right? 

George.  Hsv,  andl  thaok  you. 

Fung.  Let  me  have  a  colon's  leg  sav'd, 
now  the  reckoning  it  paid. 

George.  You  b hall,  air. 

Maa.  Where's  sicniorDeliiof 

Veti.  Here,  MacUente. 

Ataci.  HMk.  you,  sir,  ha'  you  dispatcfat 
thisntne) 

Deli.  1  marry  have  I. 

Maci.  Well  then,  I  can  tell  you  news. 
Brisk  is  i'  the  Counter. 

Deli,  r  the  Counter? 

Maci.  Tit  tnie,  sir,  committed  for  the 
■lir  here  to-night  Now  would  I  have  yuu 
-  tend  your  (irotlier  home  afore,  with  the  re- 
[M>rt  otUiis  your  kindness  done  htm,  to  his 
uster,  which  will  so  pleasingly  possess  her, 
and  out  of  his  mouth  too,  that  i'  the  mean 
time  you  may  c)jp  your  action  on  Brisk, 
and  your  wife,  be  ug  in  so  happy  a  mood, 
cannot  entertain  it  ill,  by  any  mcans.- 

Deli.  Tis  very  true,  she  cannot  indeed,  I 
tbbk. 

Mad.  Think  }  why  'tis  past  thmight,  you 
shall  never  meet  the  like  opportunity,  I  as- 
sure you. 

Deii.  I  win  de  it.  Brother,  pray  you  go 
home  afore,  this  gcntlcmanand  i  have  some 

frivatc  business,  and  tell  my  sweet  wife, 
II  come  presently. 

/bng.  fwill,  brother. 

Mad.  And,  signior,  acauaint  your  sister, 
how  liberally,  and  out  of  his  bounty,  your 
brother  bath  us'd  y«u,  (do  you  sire  i)  made 
you  a  man  of  good  reckoning ;  redeem'd 
that  you  never  were  possest  of,  credit ; 
gave  you  as  gentlcman-Iike  terms  as  might 
.be ;  found  no  tault  with  your  coming  be- 
hind the  fashion  ;  nor  nothmg. 

Fung.  Nay,  I  am  out  t>f  thoM  humours 

Mad.  Well,  if  you  be  out,  keep  y6ur 
distance,  and  b«  not  made  a  shot-clog  any 
mor»    Come,  ugnior,  let's  make  haste. 

SCENE  X. 
Faiiaee,  Faslidiut  Brisk. 
Pal.  O  master  Fastidiue,  what  pity  is't  to 
~'  ~  ID  sweet  a  man  as  you  are,  in  so  sour  a 


GREX. 
Cor.  As  upon  her  lips,  does  she  mean  T 
Mit.  O,  tbii  is  to  be  imagin'd  the  Coun- 
ter belike } 

Fait.  Troth,  fiSr  lady,  'tis  firet  the  plea- 
sure of  the  fotes,  and  next  of  the  constable, 
to  have  it  so :  but  1  am  patient,  and  indeed 
comforted  the  more  in  your  kind  visit.- 

Fai.  Nay,  you  shall  oe  comforted  in  me 
more  than  Ibis,  if  you  please,  sir.  I  sent 
Tou  word  by  my  brother,  sir,  diat  my  hus- 
DiaA  laid  to  'rest. you  this  morning,  I  know 
not  whether  you  rcceiv'd  it  or  no. 

Fait.  No  believe  it,  sweet  creature,  your 
brother  gave  me  no  such  intelligence. 
Fal.  O,  the  lord !  [pose  i 

Fait.  But  has  yourhusbandanysuchpur- 
FaL  O  sweet  master  BrisL, 'yes:  aod 
therefore  be  presently  discharged,  f*r  if  he 
come  with  his  actions  upon  you  (Lord  de- 
liver you}  you  are  in  for  one  half  a  score 
year;  he  kept  a  poor  man  in  Ludgale  once 
twelve  year  %r  sixteen  shillings.  Where's 
your  keeper?  for  love's-sake  call  him,  let  him 
take  a  bribe,  and  dispatch  you.  Lord,  how 
my  heart  tremble* !  here  are  no  spies  * 
are  there? 
Fatt.  No,  sweet  mistress,  why  are  you  ia 


this 


n? 


Fid.  O  lord,  master  Fastidius,  if  you 
knew  how  I  took  up  my  husband  to-day, 
when  he  said  he  would  arrest  you;  and  how 
I  rail'd  at  him  that  pereuadcd  him  to't.  the 
scnolar  there,  (u'ho  on  my  conscience  loves 
you  now)  and  what  cure  1  took  to  send  yott 
intelligence  by  my  brother ;  and  how  1  gave 
him  foLir  sovereigns  for  his  pains :  and  now, 
how  I  came  ninuuigout  hither  without  man 
or  hoy  with  me,  so  soon  as  I  heard  on't ; 
you'dsay  I  were  in  a  passion  indeed  :  your 
Leeper,  lor.Ood's  sake.  O,  master  Briskt 
(as  'tis  in  Euphues,)  "  Hard  is  the  choice '% 
"  when  one  is  compell'd  either  by  silence  lo 
"  die  with  grief,  or  by  speaking  to  live  with 

Fast.  Fair  lady,  I  conceive  you,  and  may 
tbis  kiss  assure  you,  that  where  adversiW' 
hath  (as  it  were)  ctHitracted,  prosperity  shall 
not Gods  me !  your  husband. 

Fid.  Omc! 

S  C  E  N  E    XL 
LkUro,  Madierae,  Failace,  Fattittiui  Britk. 
.Deli.  I?  is't  thus! 

Mad.  Why,  how  now,  signior  Deliro  f 
has  the  wcdf  seen  you  >  ha  ?  bath  Gorgon's 
head  made  marble  of  you  ? 
Ddi.  Some  planet  strike  me  dead. 
Mad.  'Why,  look  you,  ax,  I  told  you. 


place 

"  0  matter  BrUk,  ai  'tii  in  Evphubi,  Hard  it  the  choiee-l  Ei^ihuei  is  the  title  of  a  ro- 
mance, wrote  by  one  lilly,  that  was  in  the  highest  viwue  at  this  time.  The  couit-ladies 
had  all  the  phrases  by  heart;  The  language  is  ejctremely  aCected;  and  like  the  specime* 
here  quoted,  consists  t^iefly  of  antitbeset  in  the  thought  and  tacpnmm. 
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Art  5.  Scene  11.]        EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUIL 


things  will    weigh,     moimeur,    tbtj   will 

Foft.  O  hcav'n  ! 

AfacL  What,  do  you  sigh  >  this  it  »  to 
kiss  the  hand  of  «  countess,    to  have  her 
coach  sent   for  yon,    to  hang  poniards   in 
ladirs'  g-iUters,  towvar  LmcelctluftJu-irhair, 
and  for  every  ooe  of  these  jgreat  favours  to 
give  some   slight  jewel  of  live  hundred 
crowns,  wso,  why 'tis  nottiing.  Now,  mon* 
sieur,   vou  see  the  plague  that  treads  o'  the 
heels  o   your  foppery :  well,   go  your  ways 
in,  remove  yourself  to  the  twO-penny  ward 
quickly,  to  save  charges,  and  there  set  up 
your- rest  to  spend  sir  Puntar's  hundred 
pound  for  him.    Away,  good  poinaoder,  go. 
Why,  here's  a  change  1  now  is  my  goul  at 
I  am  as  empty  of  ail  envy  now,        [peace  : 
As  they  of  merit  to  be  envied  at. 
My  humour  (like  a  flame)  no  longT  lasts 
Tiian  it  hath  stutFto  feed  it;  and  their  fotly 
Being  now  rak'd  up  in  their  repentant  ashes. 
Affords  DO  ampler  subject  to  my  spleen. 
I  am  so  far  from  malicing  their  states. 
That  1  begin  to  pity  'em.     It  grieves  me 
To  think  they  have  a  being.     I  could  wisb 
They  might  turn  wise  upon  it,  and  be  sav'd 
now,  [vapour*. 

Soheav'n  were  pleas'd;  but  let  them  vanish. 
Gentlemen,  how  like  you  it !  has' t  not  been 

GREX. 

Cor.  Nay,  we  ha'  done  censuring  now. 

Mil.  Ye«,  faith. 

Maci.  How  so? 

Cor,  Marry,  because  we'll  imitate  Tour 
actort,  and  be  out  of  our  humours.  Besides, 
here  are  those  (round  about  you)  of  more 
ability  in  censure  than  we,  whose  judgmentl 
c:iD  give  it  a  more  satisfying  allowance ; 
we'll  refer  you  to  them. 

Maci.  I ;  is't  e'en  so?  Well,  gentleman, 
I  should  have  gone  in,  and  returned  to  you 
as  I  nas^Asper  at  the  5rst ;  but  (bj  reason 
the  shift  would  have  teeu  somewhat  long, 

"  Aadytt  mctidnkl  you  should  take  your  leave  qf  Bnpans  ferdus  here,  your  Jorlom 
hopt.']  These  are  military  terms,  well  known  by  common  use,  and  denote  a  body  ot  select 
men,  placed  even  in  the  cannon's  mouth,  or  sent  out  upon  any  desperate  service ;  but  as  I 
d(T  not  cemeTiiber  to  nave  seen  any  account  of  the  origin  of  this  expression,  the  readerwill 
permit  me  to  transcribe  a  passage  from  Faulus  Jovius,  which  is  to  be  met  with  in  Men  agb, 
under  the  article  Perdui.  iUac  andacittimorum  juvmum  globut,  aliquanto  certiore  ciitia, 
qaim  viciorid,  peroadere  non  dubiiooit.  Eraat  enim  ex  omnibus  pa^isfiorcati  xirUe,  ^  tin- 
guiari pron^iludine,  leaiuim;  qui pavetutto ^eritit  more,utrarot,  ante prcreeclamxtatem, 
vulitix  bonortM  aliquo  iiuigni  arUUia  opere  edUo  conse^uantut,  axpera  quaque  4"  difficiUa 
beta  tmaera  ultro  tibi  depotcere,  4'  ixpuu  eum  exitiabiU  laude  proposiiam  mortem  luUrt 
ammaxrwU.  Hot  ab  imtaoderatdJortUu^ne  esKBivos  voeant,  4r  in  iummo hoaore  atque 
aduaraiione  babad.  Licetqtic  iUit,  und  virtutii  prtrrogativi,  if  vexillien  ferre,  Sf  ducai 
ordiitet,  3(  dup^ata  per  omnan  atatem  ttipendia  accipere.  ■  Ncque  alio  Jeiici*  amadx  {»• 
tigtd  i  cateru  perditi  dtgnomialur,  qmm  oandidiuimit  ptnnarum  tmadpuiit,  quoa  i»or* 
ducunt,  i  piUit  tpceiotA  luxurit  d^uentet,  in  tergitnt  verhmt.  Paul.  Jov.  Hist  1.  15.  foL 
Tnso  175.edit.  Paris.  15SS.  It  is  not  dear  from  thii  passage,  of  what  nation  he  ii  speaking, 
whetheroftheTurkt,  or  Hungarians,  or  anv  other  northern  European  nadtw,  and  I  have 
not  the  book  itself  by  me  to  consult ;  but  UstrAcs  addt,  It  t/ a  ofparmu,  fUfftttdttit 
Jtiutt*  gem  fid  WW  aoeju  (^fdi  mm  xmfani  fbrdvs. 


von  might  have  suspected  this  long  afore, 
had  you  pleas'd,  aud  ha'  sav'd  tlib  labour  of 
admiration  now,  and  passion,  and  such  ex- 
tremities as  this  frail  lump  of  flesh  is  subject 
unto.  Nay,  why  do  you  not  dote  now,  sig' 
niort  mcthinks  you  should  say  it  wcresome 
enchantment,  aeeeptio  vudf,  or  so,  ha  >  if 
you  could  persuade  yourselfit  were  a  dream 
now,  'twere  excellent:  laith,  try  what  you 
can  do,  signior ;  it  may  be  your  imagination 
will  be  brought  to  it  in  time;  there's  do- 
thing  imposMble. 

jFo/.  tiiwcet  husband. 

Deli.  Out,  lascivious  strumpet 
•  Mad.  What?  did  you  see  how  ill  that 
■tale  vein  became  him  afore,  of  sweet  wife, 
and  dear  hearts  and  are  you  fall'n  just  into 
the  same  now,  with  sweet  husband  )  away, 
follow  him,  go,  keej)  state;  what'  remem- 
her  you  are  a  woman,  turn  impudent;  ei' 
him  not  the  head,  though  you  gi'  him  the 
boms.  Away.  And  yet  nieuiinks  you 
should  take  your  leave  of  ei\fans  perdut 
here,  your  forlorn  hope  ".  How  now,  mon- 
sieur Brisk  i  what?  Friday-night  f  and  in 
affliction  too !  and  yet  your  pulpamenta  i 
your  delicate  morsels  1 1  perceive,  the  affec- 
tion of  ladies  and  gentlewomen  pursues  you 
wheresoever  you  go,  monsieur. 

Fatt.  Now  in  good  faith  (and  as  I  am 
centlO  there  could  not  have  come  a  thing 
V  this  world  to  have  distracted  me  more, 
than  the  wrinkled  fortunes  of  this   poor 

Mad.  O  yet,  sir ;  I  can  tell  you  a  thing 
will  distract  you  much  better,  believe  it. 
Signior  Deliro  has  entered  three  actions 
against  vou,  threeactions,  monsieur;  marry, 
oneofuieift  (I'll  put  you  ill  comfort)  is  but 
&ree  thousand,  and  the  other  two,  some 
£<re thousand  apiece:  tnAcs,  trifles. 

FdL  O,  1  am  undone. 

Maci.  Nay,  not  altogether  so,  sir;  the 
knight  must  have  his  hundred  pound  repaid, 
&at'U  help  too ;  and  then  six-scorepounds 
for  a  diamond,  you  know  where.    These  be 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.         [Act  5.  Scene  11. 


»6 

ODd  we  are  loth  to  draw  your  patience  far- 
ther) we'll  intreat  you  to  imagine  it.  And 
now  (that  you  may  see  I  will  be  out  of  hu- 
mour for  company)  I  stand  wholly  to  yout 
kind  approbation,  and  (indeed)  am  nothing 
»o  peremptory  as  1  was  in  tlie  beginning; 
nan?,  I  will  not  do  a*  Plautus  in  his  Arii- 


phytrio,  for  all  this  (iommiJavU  cauiiplau' 
ditc:)  beg  a  plauditefor  God'^sake;  but 
if  you  (out  of  the  bounty  of  your  good-li- 
king) will  bestow  it,  why,  you  may  (in  time) 
make  leaa  Macllente  as  fot  as  sit  Jobm 
FaUUfT. 


THE    EPILOGUE, 

At  the  Pbesent»tion  before  Queen  ELIZABETH. 


By  Macii-bnte. 

NEVER  till  itow  did  object  greet  mine 
eye* 
With  any  light  content :  but  in  her  graces  ' 
All  my  mJicious,  powers  have  lost  their 

Envy  is  fled  my  soul  at  sight  of  her, 

._!  _!._  i._.i_  L^iia'd  all  black  thoughts  from 


And  she  hith 

my  bosom,  [world. 

like   as  the   sun   doth  daikuess  from  the 
My  stream  of  humour  is  rnn  out  of  me. 
And  as  our  cities  torrent  (bent  t'infect 
The  hallow'd  bowels  of  ttie  silver  Thames) 
Is  cbeck'd  by  strength  and  clearness  of  the 

Till  it  hath  spent  itself  ev'n  at  the  shore ; 

So  in  the  ample  and  unmeasur'd  flood 

Of  her  perfections,  are  my  passions  drown'd; 

And  1  nave  now  a  spirit  as  sweet  and  clear 

As  the  more  rarify'd  and  subtil  air ; 

With  which,  and  with  a  heart  as  pure  as  fire, 

(Yet  humble  as  the  earth)  do  1  implMe,' 

'  Ha-Graect.']     The  Queen's. 

*  ATtd  tartle-Jbotrd  peace  dance  fairib  rijigs 
About  her  court,']    I'here  is  a  true  poetical  apirit  in  the  jnecedinKand  foUowmg  venes ; 
ud  the  principal  occurrences  which  distinguisliedthereignofijueenuizabeth,  are  touched 
vpon  with  extreme  delicacy  and  justice.     The  allusion  of  th:s  line  refers  to  iiPSNSB&'s 
AtT]/  SMtcn,  which  was  a  compUnient  to  the  princess  then  on  the  thj-oae. 


O  heav'n  that  she  (whose  presence  hath  ef- 
fected [change 
This  change  in  me)  may  suffer  n.iost  late 
In  her  admir'd  and  happy  government : 
May  still  this  Island  be  call'd  Fortunate, 
And  rugged  treason  tremble  at  the  Eound, 
When  fame  sliall  speak  it  with  an  emphasis. 
Let  foreigo  polity  be  dull  as  lead, 
And  pale  invasion  come  with  half  a  hear^ 
When  he  but  looks  upon  her  blessed  soil. 
The  throat  of  war  be  stopt  within  her  Und, 
And  turtle-footed  peace  dance  fairie  rings 
About  her  court " ;  where  never  may  there 

Suspect  or  danger,  but  all  trust  and  safety. 
Let  flattery  be  dumb,  and  envy  blind 
In  her  dread  presence;  death  himself  ad- 
mire her: 
And  may  her  virtues  make  hiro  to  forget 
The  use  of  his  uievitable  hand.       [throne ; 
Fly  from  her,  age  ;  sleep,  time,  Iwfore  he« 
Our  strongest  wall  Mb  down,  when  she  is 
gone. 


This  comical  Satire  vaa- first  acted  in  the  y 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Sic.   BuBBADCtt 

Auc.  Philips, 
WiL.  Sly, 
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CYNTHIA'S    REVELS. 


PERSONS 

BEPRESENTED, 

Ctittiia. 

EccHo. 

MkKCUKT. 

Abete. 

Hmpiru«. 

CUTBS, 

Arcvbion. 

AMORrHui. 

AioTus. 

MosiA. 

HlOOK. 

Cos. 

Amaidbs. 

(JELAIA. 

MoRPuroEv 

Phhobisis,) 

PROIAITEI. 

Thauma,     }Mtaet. 

MoRui. 

TlMK,              S 

Cdfid. 

S  C  £-N  E,  Gargi^u, 

blind  in  this.    Now,  sir. 

hope  I  shall  e* 

INDUCTION. 
J5y  (Arre  qf  ('<e  Odldren. 

1  Ould.  ^  God/so?  what  do  jou  mean? 

9.  Marry,  that  you  shall  not  speak  the 
prologue,  sir. 

3.  Why }  do  you  hope  to  speak  it  1 

2.  1,  and-I  think  I  have  most  right  to  it : 
J  am  sure  I  studied  it  first. 

3.  That's  all  one,  if  the  author  Ihtnk  I 
eaa  speak  it  better. 

1.  I  plead  possession  of  the  cloke'i 
gentla,  your  suffrages  I  pray  you. 

1  Why  children^  are  you  not  asham'd  ? 
cotne  in  there.  [WitAin, 

3.  Slid,  I'll  pUy  nothing  i'  the  pky, 
■nlen  I  speak  it. 

1.  Why,  will  you  stand  to  Tnost  voices  of 
the  gentlemen  t  let  that  decide  it. 

3.  O,  no,  sir  gallant;  jou  presume  to 
baTe  the  start  of  us  there,  and  that  makes 
jon  offer  so  prodigally.  ' 

1.  No,  wouUl  I  were  whip'd,  if  1  had  any 
■uch  thought ;  try  it  by  lots  either. 

2.  Faith,  1  dare  tempt  my  fortune  in  a 
greater  ventur*  than  this. 

3.  Well  said,  resolute  Jack,  I  am  content 
too ;  I*  we  draw  first.    Make  the  cuts. 

I.  But  will  you  not  snatch  my  cloke, 
while  I  an  stooping! 

3,  No,  we  scorn  treachery. 

S.  Which  culshaUipeakit} 

3.  The  ihortest. 

I.  Agreed :  draw.  The  shortest  is  come 
to  the  shortest    Fortune  was  not  altogether 


forward  without  your        __ 

.  i.  A  spite  of  all  mischicTous  luck ',  I  was 
once  plucking  at  the  other, 

3.  Stay,  Jack :  'slid,  I'll  do  somewbat- 
now  afore  I  go  in,  tliougli  it  be  nothing  bur 
to  revenge  myself  on  the  author :  suicc  1 
speak  not  his  prologue.  I'll  go  tell  all  the 
arzument  of  his  play  afore-hand,  and  so 
stale  his  invention  to  the  auditory  before  it 
comefiMih. 

1.  O,  do  not  so. 

2.  By  no  means. 

[M  the  breache*  in  thU  speech foUowing, 
tlie  other  IKO  interrupt  him  ttill. 

3.  First,  the  tiUe  of  his  play  U  Cyntlii^i 
Revels,  as  any  man  (that  bath  hope  to  be 
saved  by  his  book)  can  witness ;  the  scene 
Gargaphie,  which  I  do  vehemently  suspect 
for  some  fustian  country ;  but  let  that 
vanish.  Here  Is  the  court  of  Cynthia, 
whither  be  brings  Cupid  (travelling  on  foot) 
resolv'd  to  turn  page.  By  the  way  Cupid 
meets  with  Mercury,  (as  tlmt's  a  thing  to 
be  noted,  take  any  of  our  play-books  with- 
out a  Cupid,  or  a  Mercury  in  it,  and  burn 
it  ft*  an  heretick  iu  poetry)— — Pray  tliee 
let  me  alone.  Mercury,  he  (in  the  nature 
of  a  conjurer)  r^ies  up  Eccho,  who  weeps 
over  her  love,  or  daffodil.  Narcissus,  ft 
little;  sings;  curses  the  spring  wherein  the 
pretty   foolish   gentleman    melted   himself 

away :  and  there's  an  end  of  her. Now 

I  am  to  inform  you,  thatCu^id  and  Mercury 
do  both  became  pages.  Cupid  attends  on 
Philautia  or  Self-love,  a  court-lady  :  Mei^ 
cury  fallows  Hedon,  the  Voluptuous,  and  a 


*  J flfvdpotteuwa  qftht  tloke.'i  The  usual  dress  of  the  pera«n  who  spoke  Ibi  prologut. 
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CMirtier;  ore  that  ranki  bimsctr  even 
vrith  Anaides,  or  the  In^pudent,  a  »llaDt, 
and  thaf  s  my  part;  one  that  keeps  Laugh- 
ter, Gelaia  tlie  daughter  of  FoDj,  (a  wench 
in  boy's  attire)  to  wait  on  him.— ^Thcse 
ID  the  court  meet  with  Amo,-phu«,  or  the 
Deformed,  a  traveller  that  hath  drunk  of 
the  fountain,  and  tliere  tells  the  wonders  of 
the  water.  They  presently  dispatch  aw.  y 
their  pages  with  bottles  to  fi;tcn  of  it,  and 
themSt'lTes  go  to  yisit  the   ladies.     But   [ 

should    have    told    yoifc (Look,    these 

emmeU  put  me  oi.t  lierr)  that  w.th  t.is 
Ainorphus,  there  comes  along  a  citizen's 
heir,  Asotus,  or  the  Prodigal,  who  (in  imi- 
tation of  the  traveller,  who  hath  the  whet- 
stone following  him)  enteTt3,iiis  the  beggar, 

to  be  bis  attendant Now,  the  nymphs 

who  ace  mistresses  to  these  gallants,  are 
Pbilautia,  Self-love;  'Phantaste,  ali^t  W'it- 
tiness;  Argurion,  Money;  and  iheirguar' 
dian,  mother  Moria  or  mistress  Fully. 

1.  Pray  thee  no  more. 

3.  There  Cupid  strikes  Money  in  love 
with  the  Prodigal,  makes  her  dote  upon 
him,  give  him  jewels,  bracelets,  carkenet^, 
Sec.  All  whirh  he  most  ingeniously  departs 
fithal  to  be  made  known  to  the  other  ladies 
ai>d  gallants;  and  in  the  heat  of  this,  in- 
creases his  triin  with  the  fool  to  follow  him, 

as  well  as  the  beggar By  this  time,  your 

beggar  begips  to  wait  close,  who  i*  retum'd 

with  tlie  rest  of  his  fellow  bottle-men. 

I'here  they  all  drink,  save  Argurion,  who 
it  fat'n  into  8  sudden  apoplexy. 

1.  Stop  bis  mouth. 

3.  And  tbcn,  tliere's  a  retiied  scholar 
there,  you  would  not  wish  a  thing  to  be 
better  contemn'd  of  a  society  of  gallants, 
than  it  Is ;  and  hi'  applies  his  service  (good 
gentleman)  to  the  lady  Arete  or  Virtue,  a 
poor  nymph  of  Cynthia's  train,  that's  scarce 
iible  to  buy  herself  a  gown,  you  shall  see 
her  play  in  a  blade  robe  anon  :  a  creature 
that  ({  Bsliirc  you)  is  no  less  scoru'd  than 
fiinnelf.    Where  am  I  now  ?  at  a  stand  f 

2.  Come,  leave  at  last,  yet, 

3.  O,  the  night  is  come,  ('twas  somewhat 
fUrk,  melbought)  and  Cynthia  intends  to 
come  forth  i  (that  helps  it  a  little  ytt.)  All 
the  courtiers  must  provide  for  revels;  they 
conclude  upon  a  inasque,  the  device  of 
which,   is...  '    (what,  will   you  ravish  me?) 

-  that  each  of  these  vices,  being  to  appear 
before  Cynthia,  would  seem  oth^r  than 
indeed  thty  are ;  and  therefore  assume  the 
most  neJghbbunng  virtues  as  their  masking 
habit, — - — (pd  cry  a  r^e,  hut  that  you 
are  children.)  >■      ■  r 

2.  Come,  we'll  have  no  more  of  this  aiiti- 

-  •ipalion;  to  giye  them  thcinvcntorr  of  their 
cates  aforehand,  were  the  disi:iprinc.  ofa 
tavern,  and  not  fitting  this  prescijce. 

).  1'ut,  this  was  but  to  uiew  us  the  hap- 
piness of  his  memorv-  1  thought  at  first  Be 
jroaUi  have  pla^'d  the  ignorant  criticit  with 


every  thing,  along  ai  be  had  gone ;  I  ex* 
pected  some  such  device.  , 

3.  O,  you  shall  see  me  do  that,  rardy  ; 
lend  ine  thy  cloke. 

1.  Soft,  sir,  you'll  speak  my  prologue  in 

3.  No,  would  I  might  never  stir  then. 

3.  Lend  it  him,  lend  tt  him. 

I.  Well,  you  have  sworn. 

3.  1  have.  Now,  sir,  suppose  T  am  one 
of  your  gentile  auditors,  that  am  come  in 
(having  paid  my  m->ney  at  tht  door,  with 
iruch  ado),  and  here  1  take  my  placr  and  sit 
down  :  I  have  my  thrre  sort'.:  of  tobacco  in 
mj  pocket,  my  lnjbt  by  me,  and  tlius  1  be* 
gin.  [.<f(  Ikt  brrtuhtz  ne  lakts  hit  lnbacco.1 
By  this  light,  I  wonuer  ttiat  anj  man  is  lO 
mad,  to  come  to  see  tiirse  rascaliy  tits  play 

here They  do  act  like  so  man)  wrens  oc 

pismires not  the  fifth  putt  ot  a  good  titce 

amongsltliem  all. And  thfii  their  musick 

is  abominable able  to  strtlch  a  man's 

ears  worse  than  ten pillories,  and  their 

ditties most  lamentable  lhi[igs,  like  the 

Sltiful  fellows  that  make  them jKietS. 
y  this  vapour,   ap'  'twere  not  for  tobacco 

1  think tlie  very  stench  of 'i-ni  would 

poison  uio,  I  should  not  dare  to  edme  in  at 
their  gates — A  man  were  better  visit  fifteen 
jails, — or  a  dozen  or  two  of  hospitals 
than  once  advtnture  to  come  near  them. 
Howis't)  well? 

1,  Excellent;  give  me  my  cloke. 

3,  Slay;  you  shall  see  me  do  another 

now ;  but  a  more  sober,  or  better-gather'd 

'  be  thought)  some 

>  the  house:    and 

here  1  enter. 

1.  What!  upon  the  stage  too! 

2.  Yes ;  and  I  step  forth  like  one  of  the 
children,  and  ask  you,  would  you  have  a 
stool,  sir ! 

3.  A  stool,  boy  i 

2.  I,  sir,  if  you'll  pve  me  six-pence  I'll 

3.  For  what,  1  pray  thee  i  what  shall  I 
do  with  it  ? 

S.  O  lord,  sir!  will  you  betray  your 
ignorance  so  much}  why  throne  yourself  in 
state  «n  the  stage,  as  other  gentlemen  use,  sir. 

3.  Away,  wag ;  whst,  would'st  thou 
make  an  implement  of  me  ?  'blid,  the  bor 
takes  me  for  a  piece  of  perspective  (1  hol4 
my  life)  or  some  silk  curtain,  come  to  hang 
the  stage  here  !  Sir  Crack,  I  am  none  o? 
your  fresh  pictures,  that  use  to  beauti^  the 
decayed  dead  airas  in  a  public  theatre. 

2.  ''J'ls  a  sign,  sir,  you  put  not  that  con? 
fidence  in  your  good  cCoaths,  and  your 
better  face,  that  a  gentleman  should  do,  sir. 
But  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  me  be  a  suiter  to 
you,  that  you  will  quit  ourstage  then,  and 
take  a  place,  the  play  is  instantly  to  begin. 

3.  Most  willingly,  my  good  wag ;  but 
I  would  speak  v^itn  your  author,  wbeie'i 
he?  ^ 
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9.  Not  thii  way,  I  assure  yoii,  sir;  we 
are  not  so  officiously  bcfiiL-nded  bv  him,  as 
to  hare  h»  presence  in  the  tiring-nouse,  to 
prompt  m  aloud,  stamp  at  t\\e  bouk-lioldcr, 
jwrar  for  our  pro(>ertiw,  curse  tlie  poor  tire- 
nan,  rail  the  iniisick  out  of  tune,  and  vweat 
for  e»ery  Vt-nial  tri-spass  we  commit,  as 
■ome  author  would,  it  hu  had  auth  line 
enghln  as  we.    Well,  'tis  but  our  hard 

i.  Nay,  craek,  bonot  dishearten'd. 

S.  Not  I,  sir;  but  if  you  please  to  confer 
«ith  our  author,  by  attoroey,  you  may, 
nr;  our  proper  self  tiere,  stands  for  him. 

3,  Troth,  I  have  no  such  serious  affair  to 
n^otiate  with  him,  but  what  may  very 
■alvly  be  tum'd  upon  thy  trust.  It  is  In  the 
general  behalf  of  this  fair  society  here  that 
lam  to  speak,  at  least  the  more  judicious 
part  of  it,  nhichseems  much  distasted  with 
the  immodest  and  obscene  writing  of  many 
in  tbeir  plays.  Besides,  they  could  wish, 
your  poets  would  leave  to  be  promoters  of 
other  men's  jests,  and  to  way-lay  all  the 
■tale  aoophthegms,  or  old  books,  they  can 
bear  or  (in  print,  or  otherwise)  to  ferce 
their  scenes  withal.  That  they  would  not 
to  penurlously  glean  wit  from  every  laun- 
dress or  hackney-man,  or  derive  tlieir  best 
grace  (withservite  imitation)  from  common 
stages,  or  obaerralion  of  the  company  they 
convene  with;  as  if  their  invention  liv'd 
wholly  upon  another  man's  trencher.  Again, 
that  ^-eamg  theu-  friends  with  nothing  of 
their  own,  but  what  they  have  twice  or 
thrice  cook'd,   (hey  should   not  wantonly 

Eve  out,  liow  soon  they  haddrestit';  nor 
iw  many  coaches  tame  to  carry  away  the 
bnJcen  nieat,  besides  hobby-horses,  and 
ff>ot-c!otb  nags. 

2.  So,  sir,  this  is  all  the  reformation  you 
•eekf 

3.  It  is ;  do  not  you  think  it  necessary  to 
be  practised,  my  little  wag  ? 

>■  Yes,  wht'ra  any  such  ill-habited  cus- 
tom is  receiv'd. 

3. 

thCB 

plays,  departed  a  dosen  jeare  since,  have 
been  seen  walking  on  your  stase  here ;  -take 
beeU,  boy,  if  your  house  be  naunted  with 
such  hobgoblins, 'twill  fright  away  all  your 
qiectaton  quickly. 

2.  ~Good,  sir ;  but  what  will  you  lay  now, 
if  apoet  (untouch'd  with  any  breath  of  this 
dtieaie)  find  the  tokens  upon  you,  that  are 
of  the  auditory  ?  As  some  one  civet-wit 
among  you,  tl^t  knows  no  other  Karniug, 


than  the  price  of  tattin  and  velvets;  nor 
other  perfection,  than  tim  wearing  of  a  ueat 
suit  ;  and  yet  will  censure  as  desperately  ad 
the  most  prbfess'd  critick  in  the  house :  pre- 
siimiug  his  cloths  should  bear  him  out  iu't. 
Another  (whom  it  hath  pleas'd  nature  to 
furnish  with  more  beard,  toan  bram)  prunes 
his  mitstaccio,  lisps,  (and  with  some  score 
of  aSeiied  oaths)  swears  down  all  that  sit 
about  him  ;  "  I'h^t  the  old  Hicrmiiino  (at 
"  it  was  finit  acted)  was  the  only  best,  and 
"judiciously  prnn'd  play  if  Europe."  A 
third  peat-Dellied  juggler  lalki  ot  twenty 
years  SLnce,  and  when  Monsieur  was  here ', 
and  would  enforce  all  wits  to  be  of  that 
lashion,  because  his  doublet  is  still  so.  A 
fourth  miscalls  all  by  the  name  of  fustian, 


of  his  corliy  brain  squerzeth  out  a  pitiful- 
learned  face,  and  is  silent. 

3.  By  my  faith,  Jack,  you  have  put  me 
down :  I  would  1  knew  how  to  get  off  with 
any  inditferent  grace.  Here,  take  your 
cloke,  and  promise  some  satisfaction  in 
your  prologue,  or  (I'll  be  sworn)  we  havt 
marr'd  all, 

».  Tut,  fear  not,  child,  this  wiU  ne7er 
distaste  a  true  sense  i  be  not  out,  and  good 
enough.  I  would  thou  hadst  some  sugar- 
candied  to  sweeten  thy  mouth. 

The  Third  Sounding. 

PROLOGUE. 

IP  gracious  silence,  sweet  attention. 
Quick  sight,  and  (|uicker  apprehension, 
(The  lights  of  judgment's  tnrone)  shine  any 

Ourdoubtful  author  hopes  this  is  their  sphtrct. 
And  therefore  opens  lie  himself  to  those; 
To  other  weaker  beams  his  labours  close  : 
Aa  loth  to  prostitute  tlieir  virgin-strain. 
To  ev'ry  vulgar  and  adul'trate  brain.   - 
In  this  alone,  his  musi:  her  sweetness  hath, 
She  shuns  the  print  of  any  beaten  path; 
And  proves  new  ways  to  cometo  learned  earsi 
Pied  ignorance  she  neither  loves  nor  fears. 
Nor  hunisshi'atier  popular  applause,  [jawst 
Or  foamy  praise,  that  drops  from  common 
The  ganand  that  she  weur^  their  taandi 

Who  can  botli  cejisure;  understand,  define 
What  merit  is :  then  cast  those  piercing  raysy 
Round  as  a  crown,  instead  of  honour'd  bays. 
About  his  poesie  ;  which  (he  knows)  affordl 
Words,  above  action;  matter,  above  words. 


'  Thai  ^ould  not  vtaHonly  give 
poet  obliquely  commends  himself; 
vcrsaries,  who  charged  him  with  being  a  year  about 

*  A  third  ialkt  oj  taxntyvean  tinct,  and  tehen  M_ 

*f  Anjou  came  ixrt»  l^gland,  and  made  his  addreswa  personally 


ham  toon  they  iiad  ircst  it. 1    In  this  sppecli,  the 
these  words  he  retorts  the  accusation  of  his  ad* 
.  jear  about  every  play, 

and  ivhe/t  Monsieur  was  liere."]     In  1579  the  duke 
"      "  "    "  Eli^abclb." 

Mr.  TuKftnait*. 
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A  CT    I. 


SCENE    I. 
Ciqiid,  Mercury. 
HO  goes  there? 
.  .        Mer.  'Tb  T,  bliiid  archer. 

Cup.  Who  ?  Mwcury ) 

Jlftr.  I. 

Cm.  Farewell. 

Mer.  Stay,  Cupid. 

Cup.  Not  in  your  company,  Hunnet, 
except  your  hands  were  nvetted  at  your 
back. 

Afer.  Why  so,  my  little  rover  ? 

Cup.  Because  I  know,  you  ha'  not  a 
finger,  but  is  ai  long  as  my  quiver,  (cousin 
Mercury)  when  you  please  to  extend  it. 

Afer.  Whence  derive  you  this  speech, 
boy? 

Cap.  O !  'tis  your  best  polity  to  be  Igno- 
rant You  did  never  steal  Mars  his  sword 
out  of  the  sheath,  you?  nor  Neptune's  tri- 
dent ?  nor  Apollo's  bow  ?  no,  not  you  ? 
Alas,  vour  palms  (Jupiter  knows)  they  are 
ai  tender  as  the  foot  of  a  Ibundrcd  nag,  or  a 
bdv's  face  new  mercuried,  they'll  [ouch 
nothing. 

Mer.  Go  to  (infaot)  you'll  be  daring 
ftilL 

Cup,  Daring!  O  Janus!  what  a  word  is 
Iberc  >  whV,  my  light  feathcr-heei'd  coui, 
^■hat  are  you  ?  any  more  than  my  uncle 
Jove's  pandar,  a  lacquey  that  runs  on  er- 
rands for  him,  and  can  whbper  a  light  mes- 
sage to  a  loose  wench  witli  some  round  to- 
iubilily,  wait  mannerly  at  a  table  with  a 
Ircncher,  and  warble  upon  a  crowd  u  little, 
£11  out  Ncclar  when  Ganymede's  away, 
one  that  sweeps  the  gods  drinking-room 
■very  morning,  and  sets  the  cushions  in  or- 
der again,  which  they  threw  one  at  anoUier's 
head  over  nigbt,  can  brush  the  larpels,  call 
the  stools  again  to  tlieir  places,  play  the 
cryer  of  the  court  with  an  audible  voice, 
and  take  state  of  a  president  upon  yon  at 
wrestlings,  pleadings,  negotiations,  -  &c. 
Here's  fiie  catalogue  o'  your  cmploymenis 
now.  O  no,  i  err,  you  have  the  mar- 
shaling of  all   the   ghosts  too  tliat 


known;  but  li:t  that  scapi'.  One  other  pe- 
culiar virtue  you  piassess,  in  lifting",  or 
lieger-du-main,  (which  fnv  of  the  house  of 
*         1  have  else  besides)  I  must  confess. 


dare  in  speaking  to  your  nimble  deity?  So 
Hercules  might  challenge  priority  of  us 
both,  because  he  can  Ihrow  the  bar  farther, 
•r  lift  moro  Joyn'd  stools  at  the  arms  end. 


than  we.  If  Ihtt  might  carry  it,  then  vc 
who  have  made  the  whole  body  of  divinity 
tremble  at  the  twang  of  our  bow,  and  et»- 
forc'd  Satumius  himself  to  lay  by  his  curled 
front,  thunder,  and  three-fork'd  fires,  and 
put  on  a  masking  suit,  too  light  for  a  revel- 
ler  of  eighteen  to  be  seen  In 

Mer.  How  liow  !  my  dancing  brag^rt 
in  decimo-Kxto !  charm  your  ski^^ing 
tongue,  or  I'll 

Ct^.  WhaU  use  the  virtue  of  yoursnaky 
tjpstatf  there  upon  usj 

Mer.  No,  boy,  but  the  smart  vigour  of 
jny  palm  about  your  ears.  You  have  fw- 
got  since  1  took  your  heels  up  into  air  (on 
the  very  hour  I  was  bom)  in  sight  of  all  the 
bench  of  deities,  when  the  silver  roof  of 
the  Olympian  palace  rung  again  with  ai^ 
plause  of  the  fact. 

Cap.  O  no,  I  remember  it  freshly,  aod 
by  a  particular  Instance  ;  for  my  mother 
Venus  (at  the  same'  time)  but  stocy'd  to 
embrace  30U,  and  (to speak  by  metaphor) 

Jou  borrow'd  a  girdle  of  hers,  as  you  did 
avc's  ECi.'pter  (while  he  was  laughing)  aod 
would  have  done  his  thunder  too,  but  that 
'twas  too  hot  for  your  itching  fingers. 

Mer.  Ti.  well,  sir. 

Cup.  I  heard,  you  but  look'd  in  at  Vut 
can's  forge  the  other  day,  and  intreated  a 
pair  of  his  new  tongs  along  with  you  for 
company:  'tis  joy' on  you  (y'  failo)  thai 
you  will  keep  yourhook'd  talons  in  prao 
tice  with  any  thing.  'Slight,  now  you  arc 
on  earth,  we  shall  have  you  filch  spooM 
and  candlesticks  rather  than  fail :  pray  Jova 
the  perfum'd  courtiers  keep  their  casting 
bottles,  pick-tooths,  and  shittle-cocks  front 
you ;  or  our  more  ordinary  gallants  theii 
tobacco-boxes,  for  1  am  strangely  jealoM 
of  your  nails. 

iter.  Ne'er  trust  me,  Cupid,  but  yott 
arc  turn'd  a  most  acute  gallant  of  late,  th* 
edge  of  my  wit  is  clean  taken  off  with  the 
fine  and  subtile  stroke  of  your  thin-ground  - 
toiijrue,  you  fightwiih  too  poignant  a  phrase 
for  me  to  deal  with. 

Ci^.  O  Hermes,  your  craft  cannot  make 
me  confident.  \  know  my  own  steel  to  be 
almost  spent,  and  therefore  intreat  my- 
peace  with  you,  in  time :  you  are  too  cun- 
ning for  me  to  encounter  at  length,  and  I 
think  it  my  safest  ward  to  close. 

Mer.  Well,  for  once,  I'll  suflFer  you  to 
win  upon  mc,  wac;.  but  use  not  these  strain* 
too  often,  they^il  stretch  my  patience, 
Whither  might  you  march,  now  ? 

Cup.  Faith  (to  recover  thjr  good  thoushb) 
I'll  discover  my  whole  project.  The  hun- 
tress and  queen  of  these  sroves,  Diana,  (is 
regard  of  some  black  and  envious  tiandea 


<  fa  urxma'i  Stealiog :  henoe  the  modem  word  Mop-l^ier. 
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JMHiriy  breathM  against  her,  for  ber  dhine 
justice  OD  AcflKiD,  as  she  pretends)  tiath 
aete  ID  the  vale  of  Gargaphie ',  proclaim'd 
a  solemD  revels,  which  (her  god-head  put 
•ff)  she  will  descend  to  grace,  with  the  tull 
aoil  r»yal  espence  of  one  of  her  clearest 
moons :  in  which  time  it  shall  be  lawful  for 
all  sorts  of  iDgenioiis  persons,  to  visit  her 
palace,  to  court  her  njniphs,  to  exercise  all 
Tariety  of  geoeroui  and  noble  pastimes,  as 
It-ell  to  intimate  bow  far  she  treads  such  lua- 
licioDS  imputations  beneath  her,  as  also  to 
shew  how  clear  ber  beauties  are  from  the 
least  wrinkle  of  austerity  they  may  be 
•hanc'd  with. 

Aftr.  But,  what  is  all  this  to  Cupid  t 

Cup,  Here  do  I  mean  to  put  off  the  title 
of  a  god,  and  take  the  habit  of  a  page,  in 
which  disguise  (during  the  interim  of  these 
ICTelt)  I  will  get  Id  follow  some  one  of 
Diana'*  maids,  where  (if  mv  bow  hold, 
and  my  shafts  fly  but  with  half  the  willlnK- 
nes),  and  aim  they  are  directed)  1  doubt 
not,  but  1  shall  really  redeem  the  minutes  I 
ha*e  lost,  by  their  so  long  and  over-nice 
proicriptioD  of  my  deity  from  their  court. 

Mer.  Pui«Mit,  (divine  Cuptd)  it  will  be 
rare. 

Cup.  But  will  Hermes  second  me? 

Mer.  I  am  now  to  put  in  act  an  e^>ecial 
dengnment  lTom  my  lather  Jove,  but,  that 
perfbmi'd,  1  am  for  any  fresh  action  that 
"  rs  itself. 


Cy>.  Well,  then  we  part. 
Mer.  Farewell,  good  war.  Nx^i 

Now  to  my  charge:  Ecc^o,  foir  Eccho, 


In    MercKiy  that  calls  tliee,   sorrowful 

nymph. 
Salute  me  with  thy  repercunive  voice. 
That  t  may  know  what  carem  of  the  earth 
Contains  toy  airy  spirit,  how,  or  where 
I  may  direct  my  speech,  lltat  thou  may'it 

SCENE    n. 
Eccho,  Mercuru. 
^.  Here. 
Mtr.  So  nigh  i 

Ecc.  I.  [from  Jove, 

Mer.  Know  (gentle  soul)  then,  I  am  sent 
Who  (pitying  the  sad  burthen  of  thy  woes, 
fctill  growing  on  thee,  in  thy  want  of  words. 
To  vent  thy  passion  for  Narcissus'  deatli) 
Qomroands,  that  now  (after  three  thousand 
yeus, 

^Hereinibcvi^tfGisrsB^M.'i  Tbevale  where  Actawa  was  tore  to  piecei  by  his  owi 
j^undi ; 

FaJlit  tral  picai,  et  acuta  denta  agireuot 
Nomine  Gargeathie.  Ovid.  Metam.  1. 3. 

*  Hit  name  revivei,  anaUJis  nie  up  from  earth.']  The  [>oct,  by  tii'a  piece  of  machineir 
hi  ^riiig  Eccho  a  body,  hath  avoided  an  inccaisistence  which  some  writers  have  committed, 
IB  making  ibe  bvisible  Eccho  liold  a  cuutinued  conversation.     Jonson  mi^^ht  perhaps  have 

Ented  this  objection  by  the  ridicule  of  Aristophanes,  who  rallied  Euripides  for  a  dla- 
of  this  nature  In  a  tragedy  now  lost.  But  he  faatb  nMle-Ecctio  begin  ber  Spcecbe^ 
E.rapeUtion  af  Mercury's  last  words. 


Thou  take  a  corporal  figure,  a 
Earich'd  with  vocal  and  articulate  power. 
Make  haste,  sad  nympli,  thrice  shall  my 
winged  rod  ["'ay. 

Strike  the  obsequious  earth,  to  give  the* 
Arise,  and  speak  tliy  sorrows,  Eccho,  rise ; 
Here,  by  tliis  fountaiu,  where  thy  love  did 

Whose  memory  lives  fresh  to  vulgar  fame, 
Shriii'd  in  this  yellow  flower,  that  bears  hit 
name.  [from  earth.' 

Ece.  His  name  revives,  and  lifts  me  up 
O,  which  way  shall  I  first  convert  myself? 
Or  in  what  mood  shall  I  essay  to  speak. 
That  (in  a  moment)  I  may  be  delivered 
Of  the  prodigious  grief  1  go  withal  f 
See,  see,  the  mourning  fount,  whose  spring! 

weep  yet 
Th'  untimely  fate  of  that  too  beauteous  boy, 
Thattrophy  of  self-love,  and  spoil  of  nature. 
Who  (now  transform'd  into  this  drooping 
flower)  [stream. 

Hangs  the  repentant  bead,  back  from  th> 
As  if  it  wish'd,  would  I  had  never  look'd 
In  such  a  tlatteiing  mirror.    O  Narcissus  ; 
Thou  that  wast  once  (and  yet  art)  niy  Nai«- 
cissus ;  [thoughts. 

Had  Eccho  but  been  private  with  thy 
She  would  have  dropt  away  herself  iu  tears. 
Till  she  bad  all  tuni'd  water,  thatin  her, 
(As  in  a  truer  glass)  thou  inight'st  have  gaa'd. 
And  seen  thy  luauties  by  more  kind  re- 
flection. 
But  self-love  never  yet  could  look  on  truth. 
But  with  blear'd  beams ;  slick  flattery  and 

Are  twin-born  sisters,  and  so  mix  their  eyes. 
As,  if  you  sever  one,  the  other  dies. 
Why  did  the  gods  give  thee  a  heav'iily  form,- 
And  earthy  thoughts  to  make  thee  proud 

ot  it? 
Why  do  i  ask  r  'TIS  now  the  known  disease 
That  beauty  hath,  to  bear  too  deap  a  sense 
Of  her  own  self-conceived  excellence; 
O,  hadst  thou  known  the  worth  of  heav'nV 

rich  gift, 
Thou  would'st  have  tum'd  it  to  a  truer  use. 
And  not  (with  starv'd,  and  covetous  igno- 

Pln'd  in  continual  eyeing  that  bright  gem. 
The  glance  whereof  to  others  had   been 

Than  to  thy  famisb'd  mind  the  wide  world's 
"  So  wretched  is  it  to  be  merely  rich." 
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[Act  I.  Scene  S, 


Witnosthyyftath'f  deuineeU,  berespeiit 

uQtMted, 
like  %  fSAT  Uper,  witli  hii  own  flame  wasted. 
Afer.  Eccho,  be  briff,  liaturnia  is  alimad. 
And  if  ihe  hear,  sbe'U  Htonn  at  Jove's  high 

win.  [Time. 

Ecc.  I  will  (kind  Mercurr)  be  brief  as 

Vouchtafe  me,  I  may  do  mm  these  last 

ritest  [strain 

But  kiss  his  flower,  and  sing  some  mooming 
Orer  his  waf  ry  hearte. 

Mer.  Thou  dost  obtain. 
I  were  noson  to  Jo?e,  should  I  deny  thee. 
Begin,  and  (more  to  grace  thy  cunDing 

voite)  [tuiics 

The  hutnoTQUS  ur  shall  mix  her  solemn 
With  thy  Biiil  words;  strike  mtmck  from  the 

spheres,  [ears. 

And  with  your  golden  raptures  iwell  our 


**  Slow,  slow,  fresh  fount,  keep  time  with 
my  salt  tears ; 
"  Yetslawer,yet,0  faintly  gentlesprings: 
•  List  to  the  heavy  part  the  musick  bears, 
"  Woe  weeps  out  ner  division,  when  she 
sings. 
"  Droop  herbs  and  flowers ; 
"  Fall  grief  in  showers ; 
"  Our  Deautiesarenotoun: 
"  O,  1  could  still 
'^  (Like  melting  snow  upon  some  craggy 

"  Drop,  drop,  drop,  drop, 
^  Since  Nature's  pride  is,  now,  a  wither'd 
daffodil.'^ 

Mer.  Now,  ha'  you  done!  ' 

Ece.    Done  ptctently,    (good  Hermes) 
bide  a  little, 
-Suffer  my  thirsty  eye  to  gaie  a  while  *, 
But  e'en  to  taste  the  place,   and  1  am 
vanish' d. 
Mer.    Forego  thy  use,  and   liberty    of 
tongue,  [thee  there. 

And  thou  may'st  dwell  on  earth,  and  sport 
Ecc.  Here  young  Actzon  fell,  pursued 
and  tom^  [hounds) 

By  Cynthia's  wrath  (mon:  eager  than  his 
And  here  (ah  me,  tht  place  is  fitaX)  see 
The  weeping  Niobe,  translated  hither        ' 
From  Phrygian  mountains;  and  by  Plicebe 

As  the  proud  trophy  of  her  sharp  revenge. 
Mer.  Nay,  but  hear.  [self-love, 

Ece.  Butnere,  O  here,  the  fountain  of 
In  which  Latooa,  and  her  careless  nymphs, 
(Regardless  of  my  sorrows)  bathe  (hem- 
Iii  hourly  pleasures.  [selves 

Ater.  atint  thy  babbling  tongue ; 
Fond  £ccho,  thou  profan'st  the  grace  is 
done  tbee : 


So  idle  worldlings  (merely  made  of  ToiceJ  | 
Censure  the  powers  above  them.    Come, 

a*ay,  [no  stay. 

Jove  calls  tbee  hence,  and  his  will  brooKs 
"      '        V!  I  hai 
(othe 

In  airy  garments,  and  then  (faith)  I  go. 
Henceforth,  thou  treacherous  and  murthei^ 

ini  spring. 
Be  ever  calf'd  the  Fovnlain  rf  Self-torx : 
And  with  thy  water  let  this  curse  remain, 
(As  an  inseparate  plague)  that  who    but 

tastes  [touch, 

A  (iron    thereof,  may,  with    the    mstant 
Grow  dotingly  enamour'd  on  themselves. 
Now,  Hermes,  1  have  finish'd, 

Mer.  Then  thy  speech 
Must  here  forsake  thee,  Eccho,  and  thy 

(As  it  was  wont)  rebound  but  the  last  words. 
Farewell. 

Ece.  Well.^ 

Mer.  Now,  Cupid,  t  am  for  you,  and 

your  mirth,  [earth. 

To    make  me  light   before  I    leave  th« 

SCENE   III. 

Amorplait,  Eccho,  Mercury. 

Amn.  Dear  spark  of  beauty,  make  not  M 

Ecc.  Away.  [fast  away. 

Mer.  Stay,  let  me  observe  this  portent 

Amo.  I  am  neither  yoftr  Minotaure,  nor 
vour  Criilaure,  nor  your  Satyr,  nor  your 
Hyscna,  nor  your  Bat  ion,  but  your  mere 
traveller,  believe  me. 

Ece.  Leave  me, 

M*r.  1  gues^'d  it  should  be  some  travel- 
ling motimi  pursu'd  ICccho  so.      [whence  .> 

Amo.  Know  you  from  whom  you  By(  at 

Ecc.  Hence.' 

Amo.  Hiis  is  somenliat  above  strange !  a 
nymph  of  her  feature  and  lineament,  to  be 
so  preposterously  rude!  well,  I  «ill  but 
cool  myself  at  yon'  spring,  and  follow  her. 

Mer.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  the 
issue:  I'll  leave  you  too. 

Aino.  I  am  a  rhinoceros,  if  I  had  thought 
a  creature  of  her  sjinnietry  could  have 
dared  so  iniproportionable  and  abrupt  a  di- 
gression. Liberal,  and  divine  fount,  suffer 
my  profime  hand  tu  take  of  thy  bounties. 
By  the  purity  of  my  taste,  here  is  most  am- 
bro»ac  water;  I  will  sup  of  it  again.  By 
thy  favour,  sweet  fount.  See,  the  water  (a 
more  running,  subtile,  andhumorous  nympli 
than  shr)  permits  me  to  touch  aad  handle 
her.  What  should  I  infer?  if  my  behaviours 
had  been  of  a  cheap  or  customary  garb ;  my 
accentor  phraie  vulgar;  my  garments  trite; 
my  countenance  illiterate,  or  unpractis'd  in 
tbe  encounter  of  a  beautiful  and  brave  altir'd 


*  SuffirTHXtkirtigeyetogiKeatMie.'^    Scad,  according  to  tiw  first  aditieD,  iny  jAfri^ 
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piece ;  tben  I  might  (with  tome  change  of 
colour)  hare  luipected  my  Acuities :  but 
knowiog  myself  an  eaaence  to  sublimated, 
and  refiu'd  by  travel ;  of  so  studied,  and 
well  exercis'cl  a  f;esture ;  sOBloneiahshion; 
able  to  render  the  face  of  any  Uatetman 
liraig';  and  to  speak  the  m«e  extraction 
of  language  ;  one  that  hatb  noo  made  the 
sixth  return  upon  Tcuturei  and  was  your 
first  tlut  ever  eoricb'd  his  country  ^ith  the 
true  laws  of  the  duello ;  whosa^jbptiqucs 
)avt  drunk  the  spirit  of  beauty^^u  some 
ei^t-scM«  and  eigbteeo  pHocei'  courts, 
where  1  have  resided,  and  been  there  for* 
tnuate  in  the  amours  of  three  hundred  forty 
.and  five  ladles  (all  nobly,  if  not  princely 
descended)  wboae  names  1  have  in  cata- 
b^ue ;  to  conclude,  in  all  to  ha]^y,  at 
eveo  admintioa  heiielf  doth  seem  to  tatten 
her  knies  upon  me ;  ceites,  I  do  neither 
see,  nor  feel,  nor  tsste,  Dor  savour  the  least 
stea:in,  or  fume  of  a  reason,  that  should 
invKe  this  foolish  tastidious  nj  mph,  so  pee- 
Tiitily  to  abandon  me.  Well,  let  the  me- 
mory of  her  fleet  into  air;  my  thoughts 
and  1  am  for  this  other  element,  water. 

SCENE    IV. 
CriUs,  Aiotui,  AinorfJm$, 


not  1o  write  verses  then. 

jiio.  No,  Crites  i  why  i 

Cri.  Because 

Nee  pliiare  diu,  nee  viiere  cat-minaptutunt. 
Sua  rcribunlitr  aqua  potaribtu. 

j4mo.  What  say  you  to  your  Helicon  ) 

CrL  O,  the  muME*  well !  that's  ever  ex- 

ji'no,  Sa,  your  muses  have  uo  tucb 
water,  I  assure  you;  your  nectar,  or  the 
juice  of  your  nept^ntbe  is  nothing  to  it ;  'tis 
above  your  metoeglin,  believe  it. 

Ato.  Melhcglin!  whafs that,ttr!  may  I 
be  10  audacious  to  demand  }    . 

Amo.  A  kind  of  Greek  wine  I  have  met 
withi  sir,  in  my  travels;  it^ii  the  same  that 
Demostiteoi's  usually  drunlc,  in  the  compo- 
wire  of  ail  hit  exquisite  and  mellijBuous 
oratioas, 

Cri.  That's  to  be  argued  (Amorphus)  if 
we  may  credit '  Lucian,  who  in  his  encomi* 
Demostbenit,  affirms,  he  never  drunk  but 
water  in  any  of  bis  compositimw. 

Amo.  Lucian  is  absurd,  he  Liiew  nothing; 
I  will  believe  mine  own  travels,  bef^  all 


the  Luciant  of  Europe.  Be  doth  fbed  you 
with  ^tions  ',  ligmculs,  and  leaunp. 

Cri.  Indeed  (1  thijdt}  next  a  tfaveller, 
he  doet  prettily  well. 

Amo.  1  nEsiire  you  it  was  wine,  I  liav« 
tasted  it,  ?.iid  from  the  liand  of  an  Itatiau 


you  the  gentleman  yon  are  in  rank  with 
there,  sir  ? 

Cii.  'Tit  Asolus,  ton  to  the  late  deceas'd 
Philargyrus  the  citisen. 

Anui.  Was  his  father  of  any  eminent  placn 
or  meansj ' 

Cri.  He  was  to  have  been  prxtor  next 

^mo.'Hal  A  pretty  formal  young  gal- 
lant, in  good  sooth :  pit7,  he  it  not  more 
gentilely  propagated.  Hark  you,  Crites, 
you   may   say  to  him,   what  1  am,  if  you 

f lease:  though  1  atTect  not  popularity,  yet 
would  be  loih  to  sUod  out  to  any,  whom 
you  shall  vouchsafi'  to  call  triend. 

Cri.  ^(r,  1  fear  1  may  do  wrong  to  your 
suUiciciicieg  in  (he  ri.'pgrtiug  tliem,  by  for- 
getting or  mi^laciiig  tome  onp^  ynursclf 
tan  best  infonu  hun  o!  yourself,  sir;  except 
}ou  had  tome  catalogue,  or  list  of  your  fa- 
I'uliies  ready  drawn,  which  you  would  re- 
quest me  to  shew  hun  for  you,  and  him  to 
Ukc  notice  of. 

AiHo.  litis  Critct  it  tour :  I  will  think. 


Cri-  Do  to,  sir.  O  heaven!  that  any 
thing  (in  the  likencH  of  man)  should  suffer 
ihese  rack'd  extremities,  for  the  uUeiing  of 
hit  sopliisticate  good  parts. 

AiQ.  Critet,  1  tiave  a  suit  to  you ;  but 
you  must  not  deny  me :  pray  you  make 
this  gentleqiao  and  I  friends. 

Cri.  Friends !  why  i  i»  there  any  differ- 
ence between  you  { 

Alt.  No,  1  mean  acquaintance,  to  know 
one  another. 

Cri.  U,  now  1  apprehend  you ;  your 
pbrsse  was  without  me  before. 

A»o.  In  good  faith,  he's  a  most  excellent 
rare  ifiun,  I  warrant  hiui ! 

Cri.  'lilight,  they  are  mutually  enamour'd 
by  this  time  I 

Aio.   Will  you,  sweet  Critet? 

Cri.  Yet,  yes. 

^A(._Nay,  but  when  I  you'll  defer  it 
now,  and  fui^  it. 

Oi'.  Why.it'tathingc^suchpretentne- 
cessity,  that  it  requires  to  violent  a  dis- 
patch? 

'  AhU  to  \i.vo%i.  Ikeface^aafftatetmaBUririg.^  To  explain  hit  looks,  and  guess  at 
tnt  intention,  uid  iboughtt  by  them.  The  first  folio  hath,  leiu&r  the  foce,  which  seems  to 
becotnipt 

•  Lucian,  i»  bit  titcomio  Drmottkema,  qffirmt  he  newr  dnmk  but  ipo/er.]    These  are  the 

■ordi  of  Lucdan,  n  nlw  )  Avwrftrm  mit,»u  mftt  futta  m  iijia,  aU'  itmf  ■■»•. 

'  tie  doth  Jmiytnt  uiih  fittons.j  Fcrbapt  the  reading  of  the  quarto  is  most  eligible. 
^thatisiMMiit ;  unless  we  supposf  tbat^Uoff*  it  ajji  ^iKtcd  expretuon  of  tbMtravdted 
jpiUap^  whidiii  Bot  i)qfii«bablt. 
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Ato.  No,  btrt  (would!  might  neverstir) 
lie'ii  a  ni<»t  raTishing  man  ■  good  Critea, 
jMi  AM  endear  me  to  you,  in  good  feitb- 

Crt.  Well,  jourlonging  ihall  be  satisfied. 


Ati>.  Would  I  had  but  once  spoke  to  lum, 
and  then he  cornea  t«  me. 

Amo.  'Til  a  most  curious  and  neatly- 
wrought  band,  this  same,   as  I  have  seeDi 

^     jiio.  O  god,  sir. 

J7na.  You  forgive  the  humour  of  mine 
eye,  in  observing  it. 

Cri.  Hit  eye  waters  after  it,  it  leems. 
'■     Am.  O  loni,  sir,    there  needs  no  such 
apology,  1  assure  you. 

Cri.  I  am  anticipated ;  they'll  make  a 
aolumn  deed  of  gift  of  themselves,  you  shall 
see. 

Alio.  Your  ribband  too  does  most  grace* 
fulJy,  in  troth. 

Ato.  Tis  the  most  gentile,  and  rcceiv'd 

Ama.  Believe  me,  sir,  (I  speak  it  not  to 
hunwiir  you]  I  have  not  teen  a  young  gen- 
tleman (generally)  put  on  his  cloathi  witb 
more  judgment. 

Alo.  O,  'tis  your  pleasure  to  say  so,  sir. 

Amo.  No,  as  1  am  virtiioua  (being  atto~ 
gether  untravell'd)  it  stnkes  me  into  won- 


*ir. 

Ann.  And  withal,  you  may  tell  him  what 
my  fatliiT  uas,  and  how  well  he  left  me, 
am)  tlial  [  am  bis  heir. 

Cri.  Leave  it  to  nie,  I'll  forget  none  of 
^our  dear  graces,  I  warrant  you. 

Ato.  Nay,  I  know  you  can  better  mar- 

di^l  these  aiftirs  than  I  can  • —  O  gods ! 

I'd  give  alt  the  world  (if  1  had  it)  for  abun- 
dance of  such  acquaintance. 

Cri.  What  ridiculous  circumstance  might 
I  devise  now,  to  bestow  this  reciprocal  brjcc 
of  butler- tlies  one  upon  another  f 

Amo.  Since  1  tro<l  on  this  sidethe  Alpes, 
I  was  not  10  froEcn  in  my  invention.  Let 
me  sec:  to  accost  him  with  some  choice 
remnant  of  Spanish,  or  Italian  J  that  would 
indiircrcntly  express  my  bnguages  now : 
Invirry  thvn,  if  he  should  fall  out  to  be  ig- 
norant. It  were  both  hard  and  harsh.  How 
else}  step  into  some  ri^'oni  del  stato,  and 
to  make  my  induction  ?  that  were  above 
bun  t<io;  and  out  of  his  element,  1  (ear. 
Feign  to  liave  seen  him  in  Venice  w  Padua .' 
or  Mime  bcc  near  his  in  tiimilitude  ?  'tis  tou 
pointed,  and  open.    No,  it  must  be  a  more 

ijuaint,  and  collateral  device,  as  ■ stay ; 

(o  frame  some  encomiastic  speech  upon 
tiiia  our  metropolis,  or  the  wise  magistrates 
thereof,  in  which  politic  number,  'bs  odds, 
but  his  father  till'd  up  a  room  ?  descend  into 
\  particular  admiralioD  of  their  justice,  for 
the  due  measuring  of  coals,  burning  of  cans, 
and  such  tike!  'as  also  their  religi<»),  in 
pulling  down  a  supentilious  cross,  and  ad- 
vancing a  Venus,  or  Friapus,  in  place  of  it } 
hii  'twill  do  well.  Or  to  talk,  of  some  hos- 
pital, whose  walla  record  his  father  a  bene> 
factor  >'  or  of  h>  many  buckets  bestow'd  on 
hit  parish-churcb,  in  his  life-time,  with  his 
name  at  length  (for  want  of  arms)  tvickt 
upon  them  i  any  of  these  ?  or  to  praise  the 
cleanness  of  tlie  siccet,  wherein  he  dwelt  ? 
*  or  the  provident  painting  of  kis  posts, 
against  he  sliould  have  been  praetor?  or 
(leaving  his  parent)  come  to  some  sp^ecial 
ornament  about  liimself,  as  bis  rapier,  or 
tome  other  of  his  accoutrements?  i  have  it: 
ihanks,  gracious  Minerva. 

'At  aUo  thtiT  TtH^on,  in  pullina  dovn  a  superttitimu  cnat,  and  advancing  a  ferns,  or 
PriafiUjinpheeqftt.'y  This  alludes  to  the  temper  and  practices  of  the  Puritans  at  that 
time,  ^tow  tells  us,  that  many  of  the  lower  images  belonging  to  the  cross  in  Cheapsi<le, 
were  frequently  broke,  or  pulled  down  ;  and  particularly,  that  about  the  year  1596,  under 
the  image  of  Christ's  resurrection  dcfeced,  was  set  up  a  curious  wrought  tabernacle  of  grey 
marble ;  and  in  the  same,  an  alabaster  image  of  Diana,  a  woman  for  the  most  part  naked, 
and  water  conveyed  from  the  Thames,  priUiug  from  her  naked  breast. — Stow'i  Surety  by 
Strype,  1.  3,  p.  35. 

'  Or  the  provident  paiiUingqf  hit  post*,  ogoi'iuf  he  dioutd  i/ire  been  prittor.'X  Alluding 
to  the  custom  of  thenfli,  wbo  bad  jwct*  at  their  doon,  upon  wkkb  were  patted  nroclanitt- 
ittta,  &c.— Dr.  Gebt. 


last  speech  of  yours  hath  begun  to  make  you 

Ato.  O  god,  sir,  I  would  there  were  any 
thing  in  me,  sir,  that  might  appear  worthy 
the  least  worthiness  of  your  worth,  sir.  'l 
protest,  sir,  I  should  endeavour  to  shew  it, 
sir,  willi  more  than  common  regard,  sir. 

Cri.  O,  here's  rare  motley,  sit. 

Amo.  Both  your  desert,  and  your  endea- 
YOUn  are  plentiful,  suspect  them  not:  but 
yoursweetdiapoaitioutotravel  (I  assure  you) 
hath  made  you  another  myself  m  mine  eye, 
and  struck  meenamour'd  on  your  beauties. 

Aso.  1  would  f  were  the  fairest  lady  of 
France  for  your  sake,  sir,  and  yet  I  would 
travel  too. 

Amo.  O,  you  should  digress  from  you^- 
self  else  :  for  (believe  it)  your  travel  is  your 
uiHy  thing  that  rcctilies,  or  (as  the  Italisn 
says)  ei  rendi  pronto  oU'  attioni,  makes  you 
fit  for  action. 

Ato.  I  think  it  be  great  charge  though, 

Amo.  Charge }  why  'tis  nothing  kx  a 
gentlemau  tliat  goes  private,  as  younelf,  or 
so;  my  intelligence  shall  quit  my  charge  at 
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ioA 


all  time.  Good  Euth,  this  hat  bath  ponnt 
mine  eye  cxceedingi; ;  'tis  h>  pretty,  and 
fuitastic:  what?  h't a  braver! 

^to.  I,  sir,  I'll  assure  you  'tii  a  beaver, 
it  cost  me  eight  crowns  but  this  morning. 

^mo.  After  your  French  account? 

Am.  Yes,  sir. 

Cn.  Ami  to  near  his  head  I  beshrew  me. 


u :  your  band 
»  conceited  too  ! 

jito.  Sir,  it  is  all  at  your  service. 

Amo.  O,  pardon  me. 

Atn,  1  beseech  you,  sir,  if  you  please  to 
wear  it,  you  shall  do  me  a  moat  infinite 
grace. 

Cri.  'Slight,  will  he  be  prais'd  out  of  his 
clothes? 

Ato.  By  heaven,  ur,  I  do  not  offer  it  you 
after  the  Italian  manner;  1  would  you 
should  conceive  so  of  me. 

Aim.  Sir,  t  siiall  fear  to  appear  rude  in 
deoyiDg  your  courtesies,  especully  being  in- 
vited by  lo  proper  a  distinction :  may  I  pray 
your  name,  sir? 

Aso.  My  name  is  Asotus,  sir. 

Amo.    I  take  your  love,  gentle  Asotu», 

•*   lot     WkA   ...In      .■All      l-A     ^^^..^ili..   lb.L,       !..    »- 


but  let 


lliis,  i 


Cn.  Ihey'll  chanee  doublets  anon. 

Ama.  And  (from  liib  lime)  esteem  your- 
self, in  the  first  rank,  of  those  few,  whom  I 
profess  to  love.  What  make  you  in  com- 
pany of  this  scholar  here  ?  1  will  bring  you 
known  to  galhuits,  as  Anatdes  of  the  ordi- 
nary, Hedon  the  courtier,  and  others,  whose 
■octety  shall  render  ^ou  ajuc'd  and  re- 
spected :  this  is  a  trivcal  fellow,  loo  mean, 
too  cheap,  too  coanc  for  you  to  converse 
with. 

Ato.  'Slid,  this  is  not  worth  a  crown,  and 
mine  cost  me  eight  but  this  morning. 

Cri,  I  look'd  when  he  would  repent  him, 
be  has  bejjun  to  be  sad  a  good  ithile. 

j4mo.  bir,  sliall  I  say  to  you  for  that  hat  ? 
be  net  'O  sad,  be  not  so  sad :  it  is  a  relick  I 
could  Dot  so  easily  have  departed  with,  but 
as  the  hieroglyphii  k  of  my  affection;  you 
liiall  alter  it  to  what  form  you  please,  it  "will 
take  any  block;  I  have  receivM  it  varied 
(on  record)  to  the  three-thousandth  time, 
and  not  so  few :  it  hath  these  virtues  beside ; 
your  head  shall  not  ake  under  it ;  nor  your 
Diaio  leave  you,  without  licence ;  it  will 
preserve  your  complexion  to  eternity;  for 
no  beam  of  the  stm  (should  you  wear  it 
under  tona  liirrida)  hath  power  to  approach 
it  by  two  ells.     It  is  prool  against  thunder. 


and  inchantment ;  and  was  given  me  by  a 
great  man  (in  Russia)  as  an  especial^ru'd 

E resent ;  and  constantly  afEmi  d  to  be  the 
at  that  accompanied  the  politic  Ulysses, 
in  his  tedious  and  ten  yean  travels. 

Aso,  By  Jove,  I  will  not  depart  withal, 
whosoever  would  give  me  a  millioa. 

SCENE  V. 
Cot,  Crilea,  Amorpliut,  AiottH,  Froaailet, 

Cos.  Save  you,  sweet  bloods:  does  any 
of  you  waiitacceatore,  or  a  dependant  { 

CW.  Beshrew  me,  a  fine  blunt  slave  I 

Amo.  A  page  of  good  (itnbcr  \  it  will  now 
be  my  srac*  to  entertain  hiin  first,  though  I 
cashier  him  again  in  private]  how  art  tbMi 
cali'd? 

Co*.  Cos,  sir,  Cos. 

Cri.  Cos?  how  happily  hath  fortune  fut- 
nisli'd  him  with  a  whetstone  ?'° 

Amo.  I  do  entertain  you,  Cos,  coaceal 
your  quality  till  we  be  private;  if  your 
parts  hu  worthy  of  ine,  I  will  couiiteuancs 
you ;  if  not,  catecbi/e  you :  gentles,  kfaall  we 
go? 

Ato.  Stay,  sir ;  I'll  but  entertain  this  other 

fellow,  and  then 1  have  a  great  humour 

to  taste  of  Ibis  water  too,  but  I'll  come 

again  alone  for  that mark  the  place. 

What's  your  name,  ^'outh  ? 

Prat.  Prosaites,  sir. 

Ato.  Pros^tct?  a  very  fine  name,  Critei  ? 
is't  not  ? 

Cri.  Yes,  and  a  very  ancient  one.  sir,  the 
beggar. 

Ato.  Follow  me,  good  Prosaites:  lef> 
talk. 

Cri.  He  will  rank  even  with  you,  ere't 

If  you  hold  on  your  coune.     0  vanity. 
How  are  tliy  paiuted  beauties  doated  on. 
By  light,  and  empty  ideots  1  how  puisu'd 
Wjlh  open  and  extended  appetite  \ 
How  they  do  sweat,   and  run  themselvea 

from  breath, 
Rais'd  on  their  toes,  to  catch  thy  airy  forms, 
Still   turning   giildy,    till   they   reel  like 

drunkards, 
"That  buy  the  merry  madness  of  one  hour, 
",  With  (be  long  irksomeness  of  following 

time  l'*^ 
O  how  despis'd  and  base  a  thine  is  many 
If  be  not  strive  t' erect  bis  groveling  thougbtt 
Above  the  strain  of  flesh!   but  bow  more 

When,  ev'nhis  best  and  understanding  part 
(The  crown  uid  strength  of  all  bis  faculties) 
Floats  like  a  dead  drowu'd  body,  on  the 
stream 


"  Aitd  to  iear  hit  head  t  Bethrea  w,  dangerout.']  This  alludes  to  the  corona  faieru. 
See  Everi/  Jfta*  out  of  His  Humour,  Act.  2.  Not.  4. 

"  Co(?  kow  hafpi^hathfarmnefumitKd  ftim  uttA  a  wsetstons?]  Cot  is  the  latin 
word  far  a  wietttoat;  and  the  joke  couusts  in  the  allusion  of  his  name  to  his  manners.  A 
Khttttone  WM  a  cant  term  of  tint  agei  to  denote  the  ^uhy  of  lying,  or  any  incitement  to 
(eU  a  Itc.    So  in  the  tMhctton,  the  tiaveUcr  is  said  to  have  the  wlnutoat  following  Uiai. 
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ilgar  humour,  mixt  with  comnton'rt 

I  suffer  for  their  guilt  now,  and  my  soiri 
(Like  one  that  looks  on  ill  affected  ejes) 
is  hurt  with  mere  intention  on  their  follies. 
Why  will  I  view  them  then  f   my  sense 

might  ask  ine  :> 
Or  ts't  3  rarity,  or  some  new  <Aject, 
TbutEtrai  iis  ni  y  strict  obsftrvance  tothis  point  ? 
O  would  it  wi^re,  therein  I  could  atTord 
Wy  spirit  should  draw  a  little  near  to  thein. 
To  gaze  on  novelties :  so  vice  were  one. 
Tut,  she  is  stale,  rank,  foul,  anil  were  it  not 
Tliat  those,  that  woo  her,  greet  her  with 

lockt  eyes,  [drugi, 

fin  ^ight  of  all  tb'  imposture*,  paintings. 
Which  ncr  bawd  custom  tlawbs  her  cheeks 

wHhal) 


*[Act  9.  Seme  f . 

She  would  betray  herloth'dand  l<rproui  bee. 
And    fright  th'  cnamour'd  dotards    from 

the  nisei  vm; 
But  such  is  the  perversenes*  of  our  nature. 
That  IE  we  once  but  tincy  levity, 
(How  antick  and  ridiculous  soeVr 
It  suit  with  us)  yet  will  our  mulBL-d  thowglit 
Chusc  rather  not  to  see  it,  titan  avoid  it : 
And  if  we  can  but  banish  our  own  sense, 
We  act  our  mimic  tricks  vith  that  free 

That  lust,  that  pleasure,  that  aecuritj-. 
As  if  we  practis'd  in  a  paate-boarii  case, 
And    no  one  saw  the   motion,    but   the 

motion,"  [loiiil ; 

Well,  check  thy  passion,  lest  it  )^iw  too 
"  While  fools  are  pitied,  they  wax  Cat  and 

proud." 


"  A  if  ipe  praclu'd  in  a  paste-board  case. 
And  w>  out  iiaii  the  NOTioii,  but  the  MOTioti.]    A  simile  takMt  from  the  management 
of  puppets,  behind  the  curtain,  with  strinjs  and  wires:  the  cause  of  whose  MO/jon  must  bii 
kept  trom  the  eyes  of  the  spectators.    The  obscurity  lies  in  the  difimnt  senses  of  the  word 
motion ;  the  first  is  taken  in  the  common  sense,  the  last  signifies  the  puppet  itself. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    L 


Cupid,  Mercury. 

Cup.  "ITtTHY,  (his  was  most  uaex- 
VV  peetBdIyfbllowed,(mydivine 
delicate  Mercury,)  by  the  beard  of  Jove, 
thou  art  a  precious  deity. 

Mer.  Nay,  Cupid,  leave  to  speak  impm- 
periy,  Giiice  vre  are  turn'd  cracks,  let's  study 
to  be  like  cracks  ;  practise  their  language 
and  behaviours,  and  not  with  a  dead  nnita- 
tion:  act  freely,  carelessly,  and  capricious- 
ly, as  if  our  veins  ran  with  quick-silver,  and 
not  utter  a  phrase,  but  what  shall  come  forth 
iteept  in  the  very  brine  of  conceit,  and 
sparlclc  like  salt  in  fire. 

Cup.  That's  not  every  one's  happiness, 
(Henncs)  though  you  can  presume  upon 
the  easiness  and  dexterity  of  your  wit,  you 
shall  give  me  leave  to  be  a  little  jealous  of 
min^ ;  and  not  desperately  to  hazard  it  after 
your  capring  humour. 

Mer-  Nay,  then,  Cupid,  I  think  we  must 
have  you  hood-winkt  again;  for  you  are 
grown  too  provident,  since  your  eyes  were 
at  liberty. 

Ctat.  Kot  so,  (Mercury)  I  am  still  blind 
Cupid  to  thee. 

Mer.  AndwhattotbeUdy  ny  int)h  you  serve? 

Cup.  Troth,  page,  boy,  aadsUnh:  these 
are  all  my  titles. 

'  Hithathiitg-ttth  it  not  tu»pKted.1  Hetsnotsuspected  of  bein^taintedwiththe  venereal 
disease.    In  the  regimen  used  at  that  time  for  tbc  cure  of  this  distemper,  the  patieot  was 


'Mer.  I'hen  thou  Itast  not  ^tered  thy 
name,  with  thy  disguise  1 

Cup.  O,  no,  that  had  been  superero^- 
tion ;  you  shall  never  hear  your  courtier 
call  but  by  one  of  these  three. 

Mer.  tajth,  then  both  our  fortunes  are 
the  same. 

Cup.  Why!  what  parcel  of  man  hart 
thou  lighted  on  for  a  master  } 

Mer.  Such  a  one,  as  (before  I  begin  to  de- 
cypher  him)  I  dare  not  affirm  to  be  any 
thing  less  tlian  a  courtier.  So  much  he  is, 
during  this  Open  time  of  revels,  and  would 
b<.-  longer,  but  that  his  means  are  to  leave 
him  silortlv  after.  His  name  is  Hedon,  » 
gallant  wiioily  consecrated  to  his  pleasures. — ■ 
Cup.  Hedon  ?  he  uses  much  to  my  lady's 
chamber,  1  think, 

Mer.  How  is  she  call'd,  and  then  I  can 
shew  thecF 

a^.  Madam  Philalitia. 
Mer.  O  I,  he  alTecls  her  very  particularly 
indeed.  These  are  his  graces.  He  doth 
(besides  me)  keep  a  barber  and  a  monkey  s 
he  ha*  a  rich  wrought  waistcoat  to  enter- 
tain bis  visitants  ta,  with  a  cap  almost  suita- 
ble. His  curtains  and  bedding  are  thought, 
to  be  his  own-:  bis  'bathing-tub  is  not  suft> 
pected.  He  loves  to  have  a  feiicer,  'a  pc. 
aani,  md  a  musician  seen  in  his  lodgmg 
a-momingi. 


•bilged  to  along  course  ofbathing. 
*  t/ipedaat.'i  ue.  a  teacher  of  the  la 
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Cvp.  And  not  a  poet  I 

Mer.  Fie  no  :  himself  i(  a  rhymer,  and 
tbat's  thiiiight  better  than  a  poet.  He  is 
Dot  lightly  vithia  to  his  mercer,  no,  though 
be  cfMne  wheu  he  takes  physick,  which  i) 
coiiunonlr  after  his  play.  He  beats  a  taylor 
TeiT  veil,  but  a  stockihg-seiler  admirdi^ly  : 
aaii  so  comequcntly  any  one  he  owes 
money  to,  that  dares  not  resist  him.  He 
never  myites  geni'ial  invitement,  but  against 
the  publishing  of  a  new  suit ;  marry  then 
you  iball  hare  moie  ilrawn  to  his  lodging, 
than  come  to  the  launching  of  lolne  three 
ships ;  especially  if  he  be  futnish'd  with 
(upplies  lor  the  retiring  of  hi»  old  wardrobe 
from  pawn:  If  not,  he  does  hire  a  stock  of 


a  very  nei-essary  perfume  for  the  preseni  . 
and  for  that  only  cause  welcome  tliilhtr: 
vx  milliners  shops  afford  yoii  not  the  like 
■cenL  He  courts  luilies  wkh  how  inany 
great  hone  he  haih  rid  that  rooming,  or  how 
oft  be  bath  done  tiic  uliole,  or  half  the  pom- 
mado  in  a  seven-night  before:  aitd  suine> 
time  ventures  so  far  upoii  the  virtue  of  his 
pofnander,  that  lie  dan-s  teJI  'em  bow  many 
■hiru  he  has  sweut  at  tennis  that  week,  but 
wisely  conceals  so  manv  do/en  of  bails  he  is 
«a  the  Kore.     Here  ne  comes,  that  is  all 


this. 


SCENE  H. 


ffedM,  Mercury,  Aaaides,  Getaia,  Vi/qiid. 
Uti.  Boy. 
J/er.  Sir. 
Hed,  Are  any  of  the  ladies  io  the  pre- 

Mer.  None  yet,  air. 

tied.  Give  mc  i<oinF  gold,  more. 

Ata.  Is  that  thy  boy,  Hedon  i 

tUd.  1,  what  tliink'st  thou  of  him? 

Ana.  I'd  geld  him  ;  I  warrant  he  has  the 
^uloiopher's  stone. 

Htd.  Well  said,  my  good  melanchfdy 
devil:  •irrab,  1  have  devi^d  one  or  two  of 
tbe  prettiest  oatlis,  this  morning  in  my  bed, 
as  ever  thou  heard'st,  to  protest  withal  in 
the  presence. 

Ann.  Prythee,  let's  bear  'em. 

Htd.  Son,  thou'lt  use  'em  afore  me. 

Aita.  No,  dam'  me  then,  I  have  more 
ftttls  than  I  know  how  to  utter,  by  this  air. 

Htd.  Faith,  one  is,  by  the  tip  of  your 
car,  sweet  lady.  Is't  not  pretty,  and  gen- 
teel? 

Am,  Yes,  &>r  the  person  'tis  applied  to, 
a  lady.     It  ^uld  be  hglit,  and 

HaL  Nay,  the  other  is  better,  exceeds  it 
much :  tbe  invent'tHi  is  ferther  fet  too.  By 
the  white  valley  that  lies  between  the  alpine 
hilbof  your  boioin,  1  protest &c. 

Ana.  Well,  you  invel'd  for  that,  Hedon. 

Mer.  1,  in  a  map,  where  bis  eyes  were 
but  Dtind  guides  to  his  understauding,  it 


H<d.  And  then  1  hare  a  talutatiou  will 


tied.  You  know  1  call  madam  Philautia, 
my  honour ;  and  she  calls  me,  her  ainbititHi. 
Now  (when  I  meet  her  in  the  presence 
anon)  I  will  come  to  her,  and  say,  sweet  ho- 
nour, [  have  hitherto  contented  my  scDM 
with  the  lilies  of  your  hand,  butnowlwill  . 
taste  the  roses  of  your  lip ;  and,  withal,  klsi 
ber;  to  which  she  cannot  but  blushing 
answer,  nay,  now  you  are  too  ambitious. 
And  then  do  I  reply :  I  cannot  be  txio  am- 
bitious of  honour,  sweet  lady.  Will't  not 
be  good  ?  ha  ?  ha  ? 

Ana.  O,  assure  your  soul. 

Hcd.  By  beav'n,  I  think  'twill  be  excel- 
lei)t,  and  a  very  politic  atchievement  of  a 
kiss. 

Ana.  I  have  tbou^t  upon  one  Ibi  Morio, 
of  a  sudden  too,  if  it  take. 

Hed-  Whatis't,  my  dear  invention! 

Ana.  Many,  1  will  come  to  her,  (and  she 
always  weatiamuff,  if  you  be  remembred) 
and  1  will  tell  her,  madam,  your  whole  self 
cannot  but  be  perfectly  wise :  fn^  your 
hands  iiave  wit  enough  to  keep  themselves 

Hed.  Now,  before  Jove,  admirable  !  look, 
thy  page  takes  It  too;  by  Pheehus,  my  sweet 
facetious  ra.'tca],  I  could  eat  water-^pniel 
with  thee  a  month,  for  this  jest,  my  dear 
rogue. 

Ana.  O,  (by  Hercules)  'lis  your  only 
dish  above  all  your  potato's,  or  oyster-pyei 
in  the  world. 

Hed.  I  have  ruminated  upon  a  most  lure 
wish  too,  and  the  prophesy  to  it,  but  I'll 
have  some  friend  to  be  the  prophet;  ai 
thus :  I  do  wish  myself  one  of  my  mistrets't 
cio|:9LnL  Another  demands,  why  should  he 
be  one  of  his  mistress's  ciofoini  i  a  third 
answers,  because  hewould  make  her  higher. 
A  fourth  shall    say,  that  will  make  her 

troud.  And  a  fifth  shall  ccmdude,  then  do 
prophesy  uride  will  have  a  &11,  and  he 
shall  ^ve  it  her. 

Ajio,  I'll  be  your  prophet.  By  gods  so, 
it  will  b«  most  exquisite ;  thou  art  a  fine  iu- 
Tentious  rogu^,  siirah. 

Hed.  N^,  an'  1  have  poesies  for  rin^ 
too,  and  riddles  that  they  dream  not  of. 

Ana.  Tut,  they'll  do  that,  when  they  come 
to  sleep  on  'em,  time  enough :  but  were  thy 
devices  never  in  the  presence  yet,  Hedont 

Hed,  O,  no  I  disdain  that. 

Ana.  'I'weie  good  we  went  afore  then, 
and  brought  them  acquainted  with  the  room 
where  they  shall  act,  lest  the  ttiangenesi 
of  it  put  iliem  out  of  countenance,  whea 
they  should  come  forth. 

Cup.  Is  that  a  courtier  too  ? 

Mer.  Troth  no;  be  bas  two  essential  parti 
of  the  courtier,  pride,  and  ignorance;  marry, 
the  ri^t  come  somewhat  after  tbe  ordinary 
gallant,     'lis  iiupudence  itself)  Anaidcs ; 
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[Act  9.  Scene  S. 


one  tfa^  weaks  lU  that  comet  in  hi«  cheekj, 
and  nill  blush  no  more  than  a  sackbut.  He 
lightly  occupies  the  jester's  room  at  the 
tahle,  and  kwps  laughter,  Gelaia,  (a  wench 
in  page's  attire)  fotloving  him  in  place  of  a 
squire,  whom  he  now  and  then  tickles  with 
some  strange  ridiculous  stufT,  utter'd  (as  his 
land  came  to  him)  by  chance.  He  will  cen- 
hire  or  discourse  of  any  thina,  but  as  ab- 
surdly as  you  would  w^ah.  His  fashion  is 
not,  to  take  knowledge  of  him  that  is  be- 
neath bim  in  clothe^.  He  never  drinks  be- 
low the  sail'.  He  does  naturally  admire  his 
wit  that  wears  gold  lace,  or  tissue.  Stain 
any  man  that  gpeakt  more  contemptibly  of 
the  scholar  than  he.  He  is  a  great  pro^- 
cient  in  all  the  illiberal  sciences,  ai  cheating, 
drinking,  swaggering,  whoring,  and  such 
like ;  never  kneels  but  (o  pledge  healths, 
nor  pravs  butfor  apipeofpiuidiQE-tobacco. 
He  wilf  blaspheme  iu  his  shirl.  The  oaths 
which  he  vomiti  at  one  supper,  would  main- 
tain a  town  of  garrisoa  io  good  awearing  a 
twelve-month.  One  other  genuine  quality 
he  lias,  which  crowns  all  (Ik^,  and  that  us 
this:  to  a  friend  in  want,  he  will  not  depart 
^itli  the  weight  of  a  soldred  groat,  lest  the 
world  might  censure  him  prodigal,  or  report 
Jiim  a  gull:  marry,  to  his  cockatrice,  or 
puni^uetto,  half  a.doien  tafiata  gowns,  or  sat- 
tin  kirtles,  in  a  pair  or  two  of  niontliR,  why 


SCENE  m. 

ArHorphiu,  AtotuM,  Cot,  pTvimia,  Cvpid, 

Mercury, 

Amo.  Come,  sir.  You  are  now  within 
regard  of  (he  presence,  and  see,  the  privacy 
of  this  room  how  sweetly  it  otfen  itself  to 
our  retired  intendments.  Page,  cast  a  vigi- 
lant  and  enquiring  eye  about,  that  we  be 
not  |-udely  surpnz'd,  by  the  a[f  roach  of 
some  ruder  stranger. 

Cm.  I  warrant  you,  sir.  I'll  tellyou  when 
the  wolf  enters',  fear  aolhina. 

Mer.  O,  what  a  mass  of  benefit  shall  we 
possess,  in  being  the  invisible  spectators  of 
tliiGstrange  show  now  to  beactfhd. 

Ama.  Plant  yourself  there,  gir:  and  ob- 
serve me.  You  shall,  now,  as  well  be  the 
ocular,  as  the  car-witness,  how  clearlv  1  can 
rcfcl  that  paradox^  or  rather  pseudoilox,  of 
those,  which  hold  the  lace  to  be  the  Index 
of  tlic  mind,  which  (I  assure  you)  i)  txit  so, 
in  any  politic  creature:  for  instance;  f  will 
now  give  you  the  particular,  und  distinct 
bee  of  every  your  most  noted  species  rf 
persom,  as  your  mcrchaut,  your  schdar, 
your  soldier,  your  lawyer,  courtier,  Sfc 
and  each  of  these  so  truly,  as  you  would 
swear,  but  that  your  eye  shall  see  the  varia- 
tion of  the  lineament,  it  were  my  most  pro- 
per and  genuine  aspect.  First,  lor  your 
mcrcliant,   or  city-face,  'tis  thus,   a   dull, 

iilodding  face,  still  looking  in  a  direct  line, 
□rwHrd :  there  is  no  great  matter  in  this  face. 
Then  have  you  your  student's,  or  acadc- 

'ffenecn- BRINKS  fcr£}iut^iAi.T.;]  He  never  t/rtuA*  to  those  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
tabte.  It  refers  to  the  manner,  in  which  our  ancestors  were  usually  seated  at  their  meals. 
The  tablet  being  long,  the  mil  was  commonly  placed  about  the  middle,  and  served  as  a 
kind  of  boundary  to  the  diffi-rent  quality  of  the  auesls  invited.  Those  of  distinction  wer« 
mnked  above;  the  space  below  was  assigned  to  Uie  dcpenden's,  or  inferior  relationsoflbe 
niaatcr  of  the  house.  An  allusion  to  this  custom  occura  in  a  satire  ofbithop  Hall.  As  it  is 
)Kt  short,  the  reader  perhaps  will  not  be  displeased  if  1  transcribe  the  wholet 

"  A  gentle  squire  wou'd  gladly  entertain 

"  Into  his  house  some  trencher  chaplain; 

"  Some  willing  man,  that  might  instruct  his  sons, 

"  And  that  wou'd  stand  to  good  conditions. 

"  First,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle-bed, 

"  Whilst  his  young  ninster  lieth  o'er-  his  head.. 

"  Secondly,  that  he  do  on  no  de&ult, 

"  Ever  presume  to  jflu6oc<;<£esa^. 

f  I'hird,  fliat  he  never  change  his  trencher  twice. 

"  Fourth,  that  he  use  all  common  courtesiei ;  ' 

"  Sit  bare  at  meats,  and  one  half  rise  and  wait. 

"  Last,  that  he  never  bis  young  master  beat, 

"  Bulhemustask  hismothertodeline, 

"  How  manyjerks  she  wou'd  his  breech  sbou'd  line. 

"  All  these  ooserv'd,  he  cou'd  contented  be, 

*'  To  give  five  marks,  and  winter  livery. 
Again,  by  a  reference' to  this  fashion,  we  are  told  in  a  little  piece,  called  JVenu^m  Me 
iavxf  end  of  the  table,  tYaXXhe  best  company  makes  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  not  the 
snii-cclier.      Ihis  custom  is  yet  preserved  lit  the  lerd-mayor's,  and  some  othu  public 
tables.      ■  .....■'''  .         ,       '       . 

'  I'll  trllymt  when  tie  vf^enten-l    The  Acre  English  reader  should  perhaps  be  told. 


this  is 

expcctodly,  aod  puts  ai 
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miqne  face,  nbich  it  here  an  hoDcst,  simple, 
and  metbodical  face ;  but  Moiewhat  more 
^>rrad  than  the  former.  Tbe  third  it  your 
■oldier's  hce,  i  menacing,  and  astounding 
face,  that  looks  broad  and  big:  the  Brace  o) 
this  £ice  contittetb  much  in  a  beard.  The 
aotj-face,  to  this,  is  your  lawyer's  face,  a 
ocMtractcd,  tubtile,  aiid  intricate  face,  full 
of  quirks,  and  turnings,  a  labynnthasan  face, 
no*  aneularlv,  now  circularly,  every  way 
t^ctea,  KeTtis  your  slalist'a  face,  a  se- 
riout,  solemn,  and  supercilious  face,  full  of 
formd  and  square  gravity;  the  eye  (for  the 
most  part)  deeply  and  artilicially  shadow*tl : 
there  is  art-at  jmlgment  required  in  the  ma- 
king of  this  face.  But  DOW,  to  coine  to  your 
bee  uf  ^ices,  or  courtier's  face,  'tis  of  tliree 
tCHit,  af:rording  to  our  subdivision  of  a 
courtier,  elementary,  practic,  aud  thetHic. 
Your  courtier  tbeoric,  is  he,  that  hath  ar- 
Vd  to  his  farthest,  and  doth 


court,  ratl>er  by  speculation  than  pracM' 
and  this  is  his  face:  a  fastidious  and  oblit 
&ce;  that  looks 


ibliqui 


were  screw'd  thus.  Your  courtier  practic, 
b  he,  that  it  yet  io  his  path,  his  course,  his 
way,  and  bath  not  touch'd  the  puntllio,  or 
point  of  his  hopes;  his  face  is  here :  a  most 
promising,  open,  smooth,  and  over-flowing 
race,  that  seems  as  it  would  run  and  pour 
it  self  into  you.  Somewhat  a  northerly 
facie.  Your  cwurtier  elementary,  is  one  but 
Dcwfy  enter'd,  or  as  it  were  in  the  alphabet, 
Wni-re-tni-Ja-tol-laQtcaaTHhip.  Note  well 
tMlt&ce,  for  it  is  this  you  must  practise. 
^M.  I'll  practise  'em  all,  if  you  please. 


not  be  alt^etheran  ungrateful  study.  For, 
let  your  soul  be  assur'd  of  this,  (in  any  raak, 
or  profession  whatever)  the  more  general  or 
major  part  of  opinion  goes  with  the  face, 
aid  simply,  respects  nothing  else.  There- 
fiere,  if  that  can  be  made  exactly,  curiously, 
exquisitely,  thoroughly,  it  is  euough:  but 
(for  the  present)  you  shall  only  apply  your- 
•elf  to  this  face  of  tbe  elementary  courtier, 
a  li^t,  revelling,  and  protesting  face,  now 
blusiiiD^  now  smiling,  which  you  may  help 
much  with  a  wanton  wagging  of  your  head, 
thus,  (a  feather  wiil  teach  youXor  with  kiss- 
ing your  finger  that  hath  the  ruby,  or  play- 
ing with  some  stringot  your  band,  which  is  a 
most  quaint  kind  of'  melancholy  tiesidei:  or 
(if  among  ladies)  laughing  loud,  and  crying 
up  your  own  wit,  though  perhaps  borrow' c^ 
It  is  not  amiss.  Where  is  your  page }  call 
for  your  casting-bottle,  and  place  your  mir- 
rour  in  your  hat,  as  I  told  you :  so.  Come, 
look  not  pale,  obierre  me,  set  your  face,  and 


jtmo.  Fie,  I  premonidi  jw  at  thati  ia 
the  court,  boy,  lacquey,  or  simh. 

Cof,  Master,  Lwpus' in— O, 'tis  Prostitei. 

Am.  Sirrah, 
think  [  must  b 
other  page,  you  s( 

Mer.  So  will  be  too  in  time. 

Cup.  What's  he,  Mercury  ? 

Mer.  A  notable  smelt.  One  that  hath 
newly  entertain'd  the  beggar  to  follow  hiro. 
but  cannot  get  him  to  wait  near  enough, 
'lis  Asotut,  the  heir  of  Philai^yrus;  but 
first  I'll  give  ye  the  otheHs  character,  wbich 
may  make  his  the  clearer.  He  that  it  with 
him  is  Amoiphut  a  traveller,  one  so  made 
out  of  the  mixture  and  shreds  of  forms,  that 
himself  is  truly  defomi'd.  He  walks  mott 
commonly  with  a  clove  or  pick-tooth  iu  his 
mouth,  he  is  the  very  mint  of  compliment; 
all  his  behaviours  are  printed,  his  face  tsao- 
other  volume  of  Essays ;  and  his  beard  ia  an 
AristarchuB.  Ha  speaks  all  cream  slum'd, 
and  mote  affected  than  a  dozen  of  waiting 
women.  He  is  his  own  promoter  in  every 
pUce.  The  wife  of  tlie  ordinary  gives  him 
his  diet  to  maintain  her  table  in  oncourte, 
which  (indeed)  is  a  mere  tyranny  over  her 
other  guests,  for  he  will  usurp  all  tbe  talk : 
ten  constables  are  not  so  tedious.  Ue  is  no 
great  shifter,  once  a  year  his  apparel  is  ready 
to  revolt.  He  doth  use  much  to  arbitrate 
quarrels,  and  fights  himself,  exceeding  well 
(out  at  a  window.)  He  will  lye  cheaper 
than  any  beejjar,  and  louder  than  mott 
clocks;  for  wnich  he  it  right  pcouerly  ac- 
commodated to  the  Whetstone,  nis  page. 
The  othcrgalltnt  is  his  Zany,  and  doth  most 
of  these  tiicks  after  him ;  sweats  to  imitate 
Liffl  in  every  thing  (to  a  hair)  except  a 
beard,  which  is  not  yet  extant  He  doth 
leatn  to  make  strange  taucH,  to  eat  an- 
chovies, Maccaroni,  Bovoli,  Fagiolt,  and 
Csviare,  because  he  loves  'cm ;  speaks  ai 
he  speaks,  looks,  walks,  goes  lo  in  clothet 
and  fashion :  ii  in  all  as  if  he  were  moulded 
of  him.  Marry  (beftwc  they  met)  be  had 
other  very  pretty  sufficiencies,  which  yet  be 
retains  some  light  in'ipresuon  of;  as  6«> 
quenting  a  dancmg-scbool,  and  grievouslr 
torturing  straneers  with  moutsition  after  ht> 
grace  in  his  galliard.  He  ouyi  a  fresh  ac- 
quaintance at  any  rate.  His  eyes  and  hk 
raiment  confer  much  together  as  he  g;oes  in 
tbe  street.  He  treads  nicely  like  the  fellow 
that  walks  upon  ropes  ;  especially  the  first 
Sunday  of  ins  silk  stockings;  and  when  he 
is  most  neat  and  new,  you  shall  ittip  biia 
with  commendations. 

Ct^.  Here  comes  another. 

A/rr.  l,butoneof3notherttruD,CDpid: 
this  fellow  weigtis  somewhat, 

[OstniUtKtft  ly. 

,  Cup,  His  name,  Hermes' 


;  Matter,  Ztgnw  ui  — -]  Jaimia,  the  Latin  proverb  referred  to  in  the  last  note. 
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Mir.  Critat.  A  creature  of  a  most  perfect 
md  divine  temper :  one,  in  whom  uie  hu- 
Bounand  elementsare  peaceably  met,  with- 
ont  cmulatioD  of  precedency;  he  it  neither 
too  phantastically  melancholy,  too  slowly 
phleg[natic,toolightly  sanguine,  ortoo  rashly 
cholciic,  but  in  ^socompos'dandoider'a, 
m  it  is  clear.  Nature  went  about  some  full 
«0[k,«he  did  more  than  make  a  man,  wben 
(he  made  him.  HIb  discourse  is  iiLe  his 
behaviour,  uncommon,  but  not  unpleasing ; 
be  is  prodigal  uf  neither.  He  strives  lalher 
to  be  that  which  men  call  judicious,  than  to 
be  thought  KO ;  and  Is  to  truly  learned,  thai 
be  afiects  not  to  shuw  it.  He  will  think, 
and  speak  his  thought  both  freely ;  but  as 
dbtant  from  depraving  anolher  man's  merit, 
as  pTticlaiming  his  own.  For  his  valour, 
'tis  such,  that  be  dares  as  little  to  offer  an 
injury  as  receive  one.  In  sum,  he  hath  a 
noet  ingenuous  and  sweet  spirit,  a  sharp  and 
teason'ii  wit,  a  straight  judamenl,  and  a 
strong  mind.  Fortune  could  never  break 
him,  nor  make  him  less.  He  counts  it  his 
pEeasiire  to  despise  pleasures,  and  is  niore 
delighted  with  goon  deeds  than  goods.  It 
Ua  competency  to  him  that  he  can  be  vlr- 
tuous.  He  doth  neither  covet  nor  fear;  lie 
bath  too  much  reason  to  do  eitiier;  and  that 
commends  all  things  to  him. 

(^.  NotbettertlianMercurycommends 
him. 

Mer.  O,  Cuj)i<I,  'tis  beyond  my  deity  to 
give  him  his  due  praises :  1  could  leave  my 
place  in  heaven  to  live  among  mortaJe,  so  I 
were  sure  to  be  no  other  than  he. 

Cup.  'blight,  1  believe  he  it  your  minion, 
you  seem  to  be  so  ravisht  with  tiini. 

Jiler.  He's  one  I  would  not  have  a  wry 
thought  durted  against,  willingly. 

Cup.  No,  but  a  slrdi):ht  tbalt  in  his  bosom, 
'*"      miise  him,  if  [  am  Cvtherea's  ton. 
.  Shall  we  go,  Cupid  ? 

Cvp.  Stay,  and  see  the  ladies  now : 
they'll  come  presently.     I'll  help  to  paint 

Aler.  What  !  lay  colour  upon  colour? 
'  that  affords  but  an  ill  biaion. 

Cap.  Here  comes  metal  to  help  it,  the 
ladv  Argurion.  [Argurioii  paucik  by. 

Mer,  Money,  money. 

Cup.  I'hc  same.  A  nymph  of  a  most 
wand' ling  and  giddy  dikposition,  Immo- 
rous  as  the  air,  she'll  riui  fiom  gallant  to 
gallant  (as  they  tit  at  primero  in  the  pre- 
tence) most  strangely,  and  seldom  stays  with 
any.  bbe-  spreads  as  she  goes,  'lo-day 
you  shall  have  her  look  as  clear  and  fresh 
as  the  morning,  and  to-morrow  as  melan- 
cholic as  midnight.  bhe  takes  special 
pleasure  in  a  close  obscure  lodging,  and  for 
that  cause,  visits  the  city  tooflen,  wheresbe 
bat  many  leciet  true  concealing  favourites. 
When  she  comei  abroad,  she's  more  loose 
and  scattering  than  dust,  and  will  tly  from 
place  t«  place^  at  the  were  rapt  will)  a  whirl- 


I'll  pron 

MCT. 


[Act  3.  Scene  4. 

wind.  Your  young  student  (for  the  matt 
part)  she  affects  not,  only  salutes  him,  and 
away :  a  poet,  nor  a  philosopher,  the  it 
hardly  brought  to  take  any  notice  of,  nOt 
though  he  be  tome  ptirt  of  an  ^chyniitti 
She  loves  a  player  well,  and  a  lawyering- 
nitely  ;  but  your  fool  above  all.  She  can 
do  much  in  court  for  the  obtiiiuing  of  any 
suit  whatsoever,  no  door  but  Jlies  open  to 
her,  her  presence  is  above  a  charm.  The 
worst  in  her  is  want  of  keeping  state,  and  loo 
much  descending  into  inferior  an.)  base 
offices,  she's  for  any  coaise  enipluy  meat  you 
will  put  upon  her,  as  to  be   your  procurer, 

Afer.  Peace,  Cupid,  here  comes  more 
work  for  you,  another  character  or  two. 

SCENE    IV. 

Phantaite,  Moiia,  Philautia,  Mercury, 
Cupid. 

Phan.  Stay,  sweet  Philautia,  I'll  but 
change  my  tan,  and  go  presently. 

Mor.  Now,  (ill  ver}'  good  serious)  ladies, 
I  nill  have  tliis  order  revcist,  the  presence 
must  be  belter  niajntain'd  from  you;  a 
quarter  past  eleven,  and  ne'er  a  nymph  in 
prospective}-  bcshrew  my  hand,  there  mutt 
be  a  reform'd  discipline.  Is  that  your  new 
ruff,  sweet  lady-bmlf  by  my  truth,  'tit 
most  intricately  rare. 

Mrr.  Good  Jove,  what  reverend  gentle- 
woman in  yeais  might  tins  be '. 

Cup.  'Tis  madaip  Moria,  guardian  of  tbe  , 
nymphs.  One  that  is  not  now  to  be  per* 
suaded  of  hir  wit,  she  will  think  herself 
wise  against  all  the  judgments  that  come. 
A  lady  made  all  of  voice  and  air,  talks  any 
thing  of  any  thiitg.  She  is  like  one  of  your 
'  poetasters  of  the  time,  who  when 


they  have  got  acquainted  with  a  stranj^ 
word,  never  rest  till  they  have  wrung  it  m, 
though  it  loosen  the  whole  fobrick  ot  their 

~  Mer.  That  was  pretty  and  sharply  noted, 
Cupid. 

Cup.  She  will  tell  )-ou,  philosophy  wat  » 
£iie  reveller,  when  she  was  young,  and  » 
gallant,  and  that  then  (though  she  say  it) 
slie  was  thought  to  be  the  dame  Dido  and 
Helen  of  the  court:  as  also,  what  a  sweet 
dog  she  had  tills  time  four  years,  and  how 
it  was  called  Fortune ;  and  that  (if  the  Fates 
had  notcut  his  thread)  he  had  been  a  dog 
to  have  given  culertainmeut  to  any  gallant 
in  thiskingdom;  and  unless  she  had  wbelpC 
it  herself,  slie  could  not  tiave  lov'd  a  thing 
belter  i'thit  world. 
Mer.  U,  [  pr'ythee  no  more,  f  am  fiiil 

Cup.  Yes  (1  must  needs  teti  you)  she 
composes  a  sack-potset  veil ;  and  would 
court  a  young  pa^  sweetly,  but  that  her 
breath  is  against  it. 

Mtr.    Now,    her  lircalli  (or  • 
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Ill 


more  strong)  protect  me  frunber;  th'other, 
th'  other,  Cupid. 

Cm.  O,  that's  my  lady  and  mistress,  ma- 
dam Philautia.  She  admires  not  henetf  for 
any  ODe  particalaritv,  but  for  all :  she  is  fair, 
md  die  Knows  it ;  slit:  has  a  prttty  li(;ht  wit 
too,  and  she  knows  it;  she  can  dance,  and 
ibe  knows  that  too ;  play  at  shittle'fock, 
and  Ibat  too ;  no  quality  she  has,  but  she 
•balltaite  a  vcrv-particular  knowledge  of, 
and  most  bdy-like  comme nd  it  to  you.  You 
■ball  have  her  at  any  time  read  you  the  his- 
tory ofhei'self,  and  very  subtllly  run  over 
WMthn-  lady's  sufficiencies  to  come  to  her 
onn.  She  has  a  pood  superficial  judgment 
in  painting,  and  would  «eem  to  have  to  in 
pmtry.  A  mod  complete  lady  ia  the  opi- 
Bii>n  of  some  three  besidit  hersL-lf. 

Phi,  Faith,  how  lik'd  you  my  quip  to 
BnloQ,  about  the  garter  j  was't  not  witty  ? 
Sfrv    Exceeding   wilty    and   integrate  ; 
.  joudidso  agi^ravjte  the  jest  withal. 

Pki.  And  did  1  not  duicc  niorin^ly  the 
last  night ! 

Mor.  Movingly!  out  of  measure  (in 
troth)  Eweet  charge. 

iter.  A  happy  commendation,  to  daoce 
out  of  meauire. 

Mor.  Save  only  you  vanted  the  swim  i' 

tbetiim:  Ol  when  [  was  at  fourteen 

PU.  Nav,  that's  mine  own  from  any 
nyniph  in  toe  court  {[  am  sure  on't;)  there- 
fOTL-  you  mistake  me  in  thai,  giiardlau :  both 
the  swim  and  the  trip  are  property  miue; 
every  body  will  affirm  it  that  has  any  judg- 
ment in  dancing,  t  assure  you. 

Pba.  Come  now,  Philautia,  lam foryou; 
rikall  we  gor 

PU.  I,  goodPhanta'^te!  what!  have  you 
diang'd  your  head-tire  J 

P/m.  Yes  faith,  th'  other  was  to  near  the 
common:  it  had  no  extraordinary  grace; 
besides,  I  had  worn  it  ttUnost  »  day,  iu  good 
troth. 

PId.  I'll  be  swom,  this  is  most  excellent 
tor  the  drvice,  and  rare,  'tis  afterthe  Italian 
print  we  look'd  on  t'other  night 

Pha.  'Vs  so ;  by  this  fan,  1  cannot  abide 
any  thing  that  savours  the  poor  over-worn 
cut,  that  has  any  kindred  with  it;  I  must 
have  variety,  1:  this  mixing  in  fashion,  I 
bate  it  worse  than  to  bum  juniper  in  my 
chamber,  1  protest. 

Pbi.  And  yet  we  cannot  have  a  new  pE- 
culiar  court-tire,  but  these  reC.^inets  will 
have  it ;  these  suburb-sunday'W^ters  ;  these 
courtiers  fttr  high  days ;  I  know  not  what  I 

■bould  call 'em 

Pha.  O,  I,  they  do  most  pitifiilly  imitate, 
\nt  I  have  a  tire  a  coming  (y'  faith)  shall — 
Uor.  In  good  certain,  madam,  it  makes 
TOu  look  most  heavenly;  but  (lay  your 
Land  upon  youi  heait)  you  never  skinn'd  a 
i»ew  bewty  more  pro^rously  in  your  life, 
ftor  more  metapbyHcaDyi  look,  good  lady, 
MKCtlady,  loMc. 


P/n.  'Ta  very  clear  aud  well,  believe  me. 
But  if  you  had  seen  mine  yesterday,,  when 

'twas  young,  you  would  have who's 

your  doctor,  Phantaste! 

Pha.  Nay,  that's  counsel,  Philautia,  yon 
shall  pardon  me :  yet  (I'll  assure  jou)  he's 
tlie  most  dainty,  sweet,  absulute,  care  man 
of  the  whole  college.  O !  his  very  looks, 
his  discourse,  his  behaviour,  all  he  does  is 
physick,  I  protest. 

PId.   Forheav     ' 
dear  Phantaste  — 

Pha.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  (believe  me) 
not  for  a  million  of  heavens:  I  will  not  make 
him  cheap.     Fie 

Cap.  '1  here  is  a  nympli  too  of  a  most  cu- 
rious  and  elaborate  strain,  light,  all  motion, 
an  ubiquitary,  she  is   every  where,   Fhan- 


s  sake,  his  name,  good 


pass.  But  are  these  (Cupid)  the  stara  of 
Cynthia's  court  ?  Do  these  nymphs  attend 
upon  Diana  ? 

Cup.  They  are  in  her  court  (Mercury) 
but  not  as  stars,  these  never  come  in  tne 
presence  of  Cynthia.  The  nymphs  that 
make  her  train  are  the  divine  Arete,  Time, 
Phronesii,  Thauina,  and  others  of  that  high 
sort.  1  hese  are  privately  brought  in  by 
Moria  in  this  licentious  time,  against  her 
knowledge:  and  (like  so  many  meteors) 
wilt  vtuisD  when  sbie  appears. 

S  C  E  N  E  V. 

Proioitet,  Gelaia,  Cot,  Mercury,  Cupid.    - 

loKC. 

"■Comefollowrae,  my  wags,  andiay,  asl 

say.  [hey  day, 

"  There's  no  riches  but  in  rags ;  hey  day, 

"  You   that  profess  this   art,   come  airay, 

come  away,  ["lay.  &c." 

"  And  help  to  bear  a  part.     Hey  day,  hey 

Afrr.  What!  those  that  were  our  fellow 
pages  hut  now,  so  soon  prefcrr'd  to  be  yeo- 
men of  the  bottles  f  the  myster)-,  the  mys- 
tery, good  W3ES  ? 

Cup.  Some  diet-drink  they  have  the  guard 
of. 

Pro.  No,  sir,  w'e  are  going  in  quest  of  > 
strange  fountain,  lately  found  out. 


Amorphus. 

Mtr.  Thou  hast  well  infilled  him,  Cos, 
for  he  will  discover  all  he  knows. 

Gel.  I,  and  a  little  more  too,  when  the 
spirit  isimon  him. 

Pro.  O,  the  good  travelling  gentleman 
yonder  has  caus'dsucba  drought  i'  thepre- 
sence,  with  reporting  the  wonders  of  tbb  , 
new  water,  that  all  the  ladies  and  gallants 
lye  languishing  upon  the  rushes,  like  so 
many  pounded  catue  i'  die  midst  of  harvntt 
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[Act  3.  Scene  I. 


lining  one  to  another,  8n<]  gasping,  aa  if 
each  of  them  expected  a  cock  from  the 
fountain,  to  be  broughtonto  bis  tiiouth;  and 
without  we  return  quickly,  ttiey  are  all  (as 
ajiouthwould  uy)  do  better  than  a  few 


I  trouticast  ariidre,  or  a  didiof  eelainauBA- 

bag. 
jfer.  Well  then,  you  were  best  dispatch, 

and  have  a  care  of  them.     Cocne,  Cupid, 
I  thou  and  I'll  go  peiuse  this  dry  wonder. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 

Amorphva,  AtntuM. 
^mo.QVR.,  let  not  this  discountenance  or 
O  disgallant  you  a  whit;  you  must 
not  nak  undt'r  the  first  disaster.  It  is  with 
your  young  grammatical  courtier,  as  with 
jour  neophite  player,  a  thing  usual  to  be 
daunted  at  the  first  presence  or  interview : 
you  saw,  there  was  Hedon,  aud  Anaides, 
{fax  more  practis'd  gallants  than  youraelO 
who  were  both  out,  to  comfort  you.  It  is 
no  disgrace,  no  more  than  for  your  adven- 
turous reveller,  to  fall  by  some  inauspicious 
chance  in  his  salliard,  or  for  so'ne  subtil 
politic,  to  UDdertake  the  bastinado,  that 
the  state  might  think  worthily  of  him,  and 
respect  him  as  a  man  well  beaten  lo  fhe 
world.  What!  bath  your  tjyior  provided 
the  property  (we  spake  oO  at  your  chamber,  • 
or  no? 

A*o.  I  think  he  has. 

Amo,  Nav  {I  intreat  you)  be  not  bo  flat 
and  melancnolic.  Erect  your  mind:  you 
shall  redeem  this  with  the'  courtsliip  I  will 
teach  you  against  the  afternoon.  Where 
eat  you  to-day  i 

Ato.  Where  you  please,  sir,  any  where,  I. 

Amo.  Come,  let  us  ^o  and  taste  some 
light  dinner,  a  dish  of  she'd  caviare,  or  so ; 
and  after,  you  shul)  practise  an  hour  at 
your  lodging  some  few  fomis  that  I  have 
rccall'd.  If  you  had  but  so  far  gather'd 
your  spirits  to  you,  as  to  have  taken  up  a 
rush  (when  you  were  out)  and  wagg'd  it 
thus,  or  cleans'd  your  teeth  with  it ;  or  but 
tum'd  aside,  and  feign'd  some  business  to 
whisper  wjth  your  page,  till  vou  had  re- 
covered yoursitf,  or  bul  found  some  slight 
stain  in  your  stocking,  or  any  oiher  pretty 
hivenlion  (so  it  had  been  sudden)  you  might 
Idve  coDic  offwitha  most  clear  and  courtly 
grace. 

Ata.  A  poison  of  all,   I  Uiink  I  wai  fbre- 

A»iO.  No,  I  must  tell  yoit,  you  are  not 
audacious  enough,  you  mu>t  frequent  ordi- 
naries, a  month  morej  to  iuitiate  yourself  : 
in  which  time,  it  will  ;iotbe  amiss,  if  (in 
.  private)  you  keep  good  your  acquaintance 
with  Crites,  or  some  other  of  his  poor  coat; 
viait  his  lodging  secretly  and  often ;  become 
an  eamectmutocto  bear  some  ofhisbbours. 


Aio.  0  Jove !  wr,  I  could  never  get  bin 
to  read  a  line  to  me. 

Amo.  You  must  then  wisely  mix  yourself 
in  rank  with  such  as  you  know  can  ;  and,  a> 
your  ears  do  meet  with  a  new  phrase,  or  an 
acute  jest,  take  it  in;  a  quick  nimble  mc- 
mon-  will  lift  it  away,  and  at  your  next 
public  meal,  it  is  vour  own. 

Ato.  But  I  slial!  never  utter  it  perfectly, 

Atno  No  matter,  let  it  come  lame.-  In 
ordinary  talk  you  shall  play  it  away,  as  you 
do  your  light  crowns  at  priniero:  itwillpan. 

Aso.  I  shall  attempt,  sir. 

Amo.  Do.  It  is  your  shifting  age  for  wit, 
and  I  assure  you,  men  must  be  pnident> 
Alter  this  you  may  to  court,  and  there  fsdl 
in,  first  with  the  waiting- worn  an,  then  with 
the  lady.  Put  case  they  do  retain  you 
there,  as  a  fit  properly,  to  hire  coaches  some, 
pair  of  months  or  so ;  or  te  read  them 
asleep  in  afternoons  upon  some  pretty 
pamphlet  to  breathe  you  ;  why,  it  snail  ia 
time  imboldeu  you  to  some  farther  atchicvc- 
ment:  in  the  interim,  you  may  fashion  your- 
self to  be  careless  and  impudent. 

Am.  Howifthey  would  havemelomake 
verses }  I  beard  Hedon  spoke  to  far  some. 

Amo.  Why,  you  must  prove  the  aptitude 
of  your  genius ;  if  you  had  none,  yoii  must 
harken  out  a  vein,  and  buy  ;  provided  you 
■pay  for  the  silence  as  for  the  work,  then  you 
may  securely  call  it  ^  our  own. 

Aso.  Yes,   and  I'll   give    out  my   ac-   - 
quaintance  with  all  the    best  writen,  to 
countenance  me  the  more. 

Amo.  Rather  seem  not  to  know  'em,  it 
is  your  best.  1,  be  wise,  that  you  never  so 
much  as  meution  the  name  of  one,  nor 
remember  it  menlhn'd  ;  but  if  they  be 
oiTer'd  to  ynu  in  discourse,  sbalte  your 
light  head,  make  between  a  ud  and  a  suul- 
ing  face,  pity  some,  rail  at  ail,  and  com- 
mend yourself;  'tis  your  only  safe  and 
unsuspccti-d  course.  Come,  you  shall 
look  back  upon  the  court  again  to-day,  and 
he  rcslor'd  to  your  colours ;  1  do  now  paitlv 
aim  at  the  cause  of  your  repulse— (which 
was  ominous  iiideed)  lor  as  you  enter  at  the 
door,  there  is  oppos'd  to  youths  frame  ofa 
wolf  in  tlie  hangings,  which  (suiprizing  your 
eye  auddeoly)  gave  a^^se  alarm  to  the 
1  heart ;  and  that  vat  it  called  your  hlood 
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Ill 


out  of  your  ^e,  and  lo  routed  the  vhole 
rank  of  jour  spuitB:  I  bncFch  vou  labour 
to  lurgtt  il.  Aod  remeiiibEr  (as  I  incul- 
cated to  ^u  belore,  tor  your  cooifort) 
UedoD,  sod  ADudes. 

B  C  E  N  £    IL 

ffcdoa,  Atudda. 

Hed.  Heart,  was thereeversoprosperous 

an  iDccntion  ihus  unluckily  jjcrvi^rti-d,  anit 

tpoilfd  by  a  whoreson  book-worm,  a  candle- 

AW.  Nay,  be  not  impatient,  Hedon. 

Hed.  'Slignt,  I  would  tain  know  bis  uanie. 

■^iM.  Hang  him,  poor  srogran  mscal, 
pr'yiliee  Itiink  iioi  of  liim :  Til  send  for  hini 
to  my  lotlging,  and  have  him  blanketed 
when  iboii  uili,  man. 

HcJ.  By  goJi-so,  I  would  thou  couldtt. 
Look,  here  he  comes.  I.uush  at  him,  laugh 
at  him,  bJ,  ha,  ba.  [Oitetpa4itA  by. 

Ana.  t'ough,  he  smelU  aJl  laiiip-oil  with 
■tudying  by  candle- light. 

lied.  How  confidently  he  went  by  ui, 
and  carrlenlv  1  never  mov'di  nor  stirr'd  at 
say  tbuig  !  did  you  obsen'e  bim  > 

jtaa.  I,  a  pox  on  him,  let  him  «>•  doi^ 

"  DO  other  time  to  sleep  but  thus  when  he 
"  walks  abroad  to  take  the  airi" 

Hed.  God't  precious,  tbu  aSlicU  me 
more  than  all  the  rest,  that  we  should  so 
particularly  direct  our  hate  and  contempt 
■ga^aat  him,  and  be  to  carry  it  thus  without 
wound  or  passion  !  'tis  insuilerable. 

Ana.  'Slid  (my  dear  envy)  if  thou  but 
My*!!  the  word  now,  I'll  undo  him  etcraallv 
far  thee. 

Hed.  How,  sweet  Aoaides} 

Ana.  Marry,  balfascoreofusREtbimiD 
(one  night)  and  make  turn  pawn  his  wit  for 
a  supper. 

Htd.  Away,  thou  hast  such  unseasonable 
jests.  By  tbl^i  heaven,  I  wonder  at  notliinii 
more  than  our  gentlemen  ushen,  that  will 
■utfer  a  piece  ol  serge,  or  perDetuana,  to 
come  into  the  presence  ;  metninks  they 
should  (out  of  thi-ir  experience)  better  dis- 
tingu  sh  the  silken  diaposition  of  courtiers, 
tlun  to  let  such  ti-rriblc  coarse  rags  mix  with 
US,  able  to  hret  any  smooth  or  gentle  society 
to  the  threads  with  their  rubbing  devices. 

'  He  doe*  aothing  but  itab  the  slavb  ;1  No  tlace  ^pesrs  whom  Critos  had  treated  in 
tliii  manntr :  we  must  reform  the  pointing  to  make  out  the  sense. 

fie  doct  nothing  but  slab ;  the  stave .' 
It  ii  the  poignancy  of  Crites's  wit  they  were  afraid  of;  and  against  which  they  had  no 
defence.    Slave  is  an  appellation  they  bestow  on  bim  in  return. 

'  rll  giTx  out  all  he  does  u  Sctaledfrom  other  men,  tic.'i  One  would  be  tempted  to 
imagine,  from  some'pacticulu^  in  the  character  of  Crites,  that  the  poet  designed  it  for  hb 
own  picture.  If  that  be  really  the  case,  it  will  be  bo  easy  matter  to  acouit  him  of  the 
charge  of  vanity,  which  his  enemies  so  often  brought  against  him  ;  but  I  will  not  affirm  the 
umihtude  to  be  perfectly  exact.  It  is  only  probable,  that  as  he  hath  glanced  at  hit 
adversaries  in  some  passages  of  tlie  play,  he  might  have  intended  to  iketck  tlt«  out-linet 
of  hii  own  character. 


Ana.  Unless 'twere  Lent,  Ember-iteestit' 
or  FastinK-days,  when  the  place  is  mc«t 
penurJousTy  enipty  gf  all  otiier  good  out* 
sides.  Dara'me,  if  I  should  adventure  on 
his  company  once  more,  without  a  suit  of 
liufT  to  defend  my  wit;  he'  does  nothing 
but  stab  t  tiieslave!  how  mischievously  ha 
i.'roiis'd  thy  device  of  the  prophecy  tJiere  t 
and  Mona,  she  comes  without  hts  mtilT 
too,  and  there  my  invention  was  lust. 

Hed.  Well,  I  am  resolv'd  what  I'll  do.    . 

Ana.  What,  my  goodspirituoussparkf 

Hed.  Marry,  speak  all  the  venom  J  can 
of  him  ;  and  poison  his  reputation  in  ever/ 
place  where  I  come. 

Ana.  'Fore  god,  most  courtly; 

Hed.  And  ifl  ctiaiice  to  be  present  wtier* 
any  question  is  made  of  his  sufficiencies,  ot 
ofany  thing  he  hath  done  private  orpublit^ 
I'll  censure  it  slightly  and  ridiculously 

Ana.  .^t  any  hand  beware  of  that,  so  thou 
may'stdraw  thine  own  judgment  b  su^MCb 
No,  I'll  instruct  thee  what  thou  shalt  do,  and 
by  a  safer  means:  approve  any  thing  thou 
heareslof  his,  to  tlie  received  opinion  of  it) 
but  if  it  be  extraordinary,  give  it  from  him  to 
other  whom  thou   more  particularly 


'^lud,  I'll  give  out  all  he  docs  is  dictated 
from  other  men, '  and  swear  it  too  (it  tbou'lt 
ha*  me)  and  that  I  know  the  time  and  place 
where  he  stole  it,  tho'  my  soul  be  guilty  of 
no  such  Ihing ;  and  that  I  think,  out  ot  roy 
heart,  he  hates  such  barren  shifts :  yet  to  do 
tbee  a  pleasure,  and  him  a  dis^ace,  I'll 
damn  myself,  or  do  any  thing.   , 

Hed.  Ur^inercy,  my   dear  devil ;   we'll 
put  it  seriously  ib  practice,  i'futb. 

SCENE    III. 

Crilet. 

Do,  ffood  Detractitoi,  do,  and  I  the  vfhili 

Shall  shake  thy  spight  off  with  a  carelen 

Poor  piteous  gallants  I  what  lean  idle  slights 
Their  thoughts  suggest  to  flatter  their  !>tarv*d 

A)  ifl  knew  ovthow  to  entei^in 
These  straw-devices ;  but,  of  force  must 
yield  [tongue^ 

To  the  weak  stroke  of  their  cuumnious 
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e  what  every  Dor  '  dolh 

credulous  ran  f  It  i»  a  Ctown  to  mc. 
That  the  best  judgments  can  report  me 

wroi>g'd  ; 
Tliem  lian,  an.)  thdr  ilanilern  impudent. 
Perhaps  (upon  the  nimour  ot  ihcir  speeches) 
Some  griesed  friind  will  whbper  lo  mc ; 

Men  speak  ilfof  thee.  So  they  be  ill  men, 
Ifthey  spake  worse, 'twere  better:  for (rfsuch 
To  be  iii^praisM,  is  the  most  perfect  praise. 
What  caD  his  censure  huit  me,  whom  the 

world  [Chrestus, 

Hath  censtir'd  vile  before  mc  1  If  good 
Euthus,  or  I'hroniiiius,  had  spuke  the  words. 
They  would  have  mov'd  me,  and  I  should 

have  call'd 
My  thoughts,  and  actions,  to  a  strict  account 
Upon  tht:  hearing:  but  when  I  remember, 
lis  Hedon  and  Aiiaides,  alas,  then, 
Ithinkbutwhatthevare,  atidamnotstirr'd : 
The  one  a  light  voluptuous  reveller. 
The  other  a  strange  arro'^ating  puff. 
Both  impudent,  an<1  ignorant  enough; 
That  talk  (as  they  are  wont)  not  as  i  merit : 
Traduce  by  custom,  as  most  dogs  do  bark. 
Do  nothing  out  of  judgment,  but  disease, 
Speak  ill,  Decau^e  they  never  could  speak 

well.  [tures  i 

And  who'd  be  angry  with  this  race  of  crea- 
What  wise  physician  have  we  ever  seen 
Mov'd  with  a  frantic  man !  the  same  affects  * 
That  he  dolh  bear  to  his  sick  patient, 
Should  a  right  mind  carry  to  such  as  these. 
And  I  do  count  it  a  most  rare  revenge, 

J'hat  1  can  thus  (with  such  a  sweet  neglect) 
luck  from  them  all  the  pleasure  of  their 
□Alice.  [drifts  *, 

For  that 's  the  mark  of  all  their  ingenious 
Towoundmy  patience,  howioe'er  they  seem 
To  aim  at  other  objects ;  which  if  miss'd. 
Their  envy's  like  an  arrow  shot  upri^^ht. 
That,  in  the  fall,  endangers  their  own  huads. 

SCENE    IV. 
Arete,  CriUt. 
Jre.  What,    Crites !    where  hare    you 
drawn  forth  the  day } 

'  H'hat  every  DOR  doth  busJ]  Dor  is  ai 


You  have  not  visited  ynur  jealous  friends? 
Cri.   Whi^re  1  have  seen  (moat  honour'd 
Arete) 
The  strangest  pageant,  fashion'd  like  acourt, 
(At  least  I  dreamt  I  saw  it)  so  ditfiis'd, 
"BO  painted,  pied,  and  full  of  rainbow  strains^ 
As  never  yet  (either  by  time,  or  place) 
Was  made  the  food  to  my  distasted  sense ; 
Nor  can  my  weak  imperfect  memory 
Now  render  half  the  tornis  unto  my  tongue. 
That  were  convolv'd  within  this  thrifty  room. 
Here,  stalks  me  by  a  proud  and  spangled  sir. 
That  looks  three  handfuls  higher  tnan  hit 

foretop; 
Savours  himself  alone,  is  only  kind 
And  loving  to  himself ;  one  that  will  speak 
More  dark  and  doubtful  than  six  oracles ; 
Salutes  a  Iriend,  as  if  he  had  a  stitch ;  * 
la  his  own  chronicle,  and  scarce  can  eat 
For  registring  himself;  is  waited  on 
B}  mimicks,  jestei?,  pandars,  paraaitet, 
And  other  such  like  prodigies  of  men. 
He  past,  appears  some  mincing  marmoset 
Made  allot  clothes,  and  face;  his  limbs  so  act 
As  if  they  had  some  voluntary  act  [to 

Without  man's  motion,  and  must  moveiust 
In  spite  of  their  creation  ■.  one  that  weighs 
His  breath  between  his  teeth,  and  dares  not 

Beyond  a  point,  forfear  t'  unstarch  his  look  ; 
Hath  travell'd  lo  make  legs,  and  seen  the 

cringe  [time 

Of  several  courts,  and  courtiers;  knows  the 
Of  giving  titles,  and  of  taking  walb; 
Hatii  read    court-common-placee ;    made 

them  his:  [rulei 

Studied  the  grammar  of  state,  and  aU  the 
Each  formal  usher  in  that  politic  school 
Can  teach  a  man.    A  third  comes,  giTing 

To  his  repenting  crediton,  protests 

To  weeping  suitors,  takes  the  coming  gold 

Of  insolent  and  base  ambition, 

That  hourly  lubg  his  dry  and  itchy  palmi ; 

Which  grip'dj  like  burning  coals,  he  hurb 

Intothe  laps  of  bawds,  and  bufToons'  mouths. 
With  him  there  meets  some  subtle  Proteus, 

one 
Can  change,  and  vary  with  all  forms  he  sees; 


I  used  also  to  express  a  culunmiating  e 
speech,  as  a  mark  ot  arrogance  and  vanity  i: 


word  that  signifies  a  beetle,  or  drone;  and 
ious  person.    Decker  has  fastened  on  this 
.     I  our  author ;  and  with  this  view  be  hath 
quoted  these,  and  some  other  verses  toward)  the  end  of  it,  in  his  Saiironuutix,  which  he 
wrote  as  a  reply  to  Jonson's  PoetatUr. 
*  Tlie  tame  afficU.'l  i.  e.  Affections,  dispositions. 

'  Fbr  that'gihe  mark  rf  ail  iheirisaEviovidriftt.']   This  line  is  not  very  harmonious, 
but  not  unsuitable  to  the  general  flow  of  Jonson's  verses.    It  may  be  mad'^  however  some- 
thing smoother  by  adt^tiiig  the  reading  ot  the  fint  folio,,  which  instead  of  vigeniout  exhibit* 
ingmoiu,  in  the  sense  of  malicious  or  designing ;  but  this  ia  only  a  contraction  of  ingeniau*. 
'  Satulrt  ajriend,  at  /he  had  a  ililch 
In  hi*  mim  chronicle,  and  tcarce  can  eat 

For  regittHng  iiniteij.']  The  want  of  a  single  stop,  and  a  small  error  in  the  beginning 
of  the  second  line,  has  greatly  disturbed  the  seuie.  To  cure  Ibe  auUkc  we  iWUt  re&a 
t|ie  Uoet,  at  they  lUiul  ftbovc . 


,  Goo»^lc 


Act  S.  Scene  S.} 


CYNTHIA'S  REVELS, 


lU 


fie  axf  thJDjt  but  honest ;  serret  the  time ; 
Boren  betwixt  two  factions,  and  eKplorti 
The  drift*  ttf  both ;  which  (with  crtRS  ^e) 

To  the  diridt'd  beads,  and  is  receiv'd 
With  mutual  grace  of  either :  one  that  dares 
Do  deedi  wonhj  the  hurdle,  ot  the  wheel. 
To  be  thought  somebody  ;  and  is  (id  sooth) 
Socli  as  the  satirist  points  truLy  foith. 
That  onW  to  his  crimes  owes  all  his  worth. ' 

-^re.  You  tell  us  wonders,  Crites. 

fVi.  This  is  nothing. 
Thure  stands  a  neopliyte  gUzingof  his  face, 
PruDJng  his  clothes,  perfuming  ol  his  hair, 
AgUBSt  his  idol  enters ;  and  repeats     [sick) 

g^e  au  unperl'ect  pTol<%ue,  at  third  niu- 
rs  part  of  speechi-s,  and  confederate  jests. 
In  piiscioii  to  aimself.     Another  swean 
Hisfceue  of  courtship  over^  bids,  believe 

Twcot;  timefen-  tbey  will ;  anon,  dothteem 
As  he  would  kis«  away  his  hand  in  kindness; 
Then  walk*  off  mchincholic,  and  stands 

wreath' d. 
As  be  were  pinn'd  up  to  the  arras,  thus. 
A  third  is  most  in  action,  swims  and  hiski. 
Plays  with  h.s  mistress'  paps,  aaluUs  her 

pumps,  [curls. 

Adores  hcrhima,  herskirts,  her  knots,  her 
Will  spend  bis  patrimony  for  a  garter. 
Or  the  least  feather  in  her  bounteous  fan. 
A  fourth,  be  only  comet  in  fur  a  mute ; 
Divides  the  act  with  a  dumb  ih^ w,  and  exit. 
Then  must  the  ladies  laugh,  straight  comet 

their  scene, 
A  sixth  timrs  worse  confusion  than  the  rest. 
Where  you  shall  hear  one  talk  of  this  man's 

eye; 
Another  itf  his  lip ;  athird,  bis  nose; 
A  fourth  commend  bis  leg  ;  a  lifth,  his  loot ; 
A  sixth,  his  hand  ;  and  every  one  a  limb  : 
That  jou  would  think  the  poor  distocted 

gallant  [course 

Must  there  expire.  Then  fall  they  in  dis- 
W  tires  and  asbions,  bow  they  must  take 

place. 
Where  they  may  kiss,  and  whom ;  when  to 

And  with  what  grace  to  rise ;  if  they  salute. 


What  court'sie  they  most  use :  such  cobweb 

stuff 
As  would  enforce  the  com raon'st  sense  abhor 

Th'  Arachnean  workers. 

Are,  Patience,  gentle  Crltes. 
This  knot  of  apidiTs  will  be  soon  diasolv'd. 
And  all  tlieir  webs  swept  out  of  Cynthia's 

When  nncc  her  glorious  deity  appears. 
And  but  presents  itself  in  her  full  hgbt  : 


,    and  spend  your  hours 

Your  honour'dfriends.  Time  and  Phronesis, 
[n  contemplation  of  our  goddess'  name. 
'I'iiink  on  some  sweet  and  clioice  invention 

Worthy  her  serious  and  illustrious  eyes. 
That  troin  the  nier^t  of  it  we  may  take 
Desir'd  occasion  to  prettr  your  worth, 
And  make  your  service  knoy  n  to  C)  ntbia. 
It  is  the  pridf  of  Arele  to  (jrace 
Hit  stu<lious  lovers ;  and  (m  scorn  of  time. 
Envy,  and  ignonmce)  to  hft  their  slate 
Above  a  vulgar  height     '1  rue  h.ippiness 
Consists  not  in  the  multitude  of  tr.ends. 
But  in  the  worth  and  choice.     Nor  would  I 

Virtue  a  popular  regard  pursue  ;  [few. 

Let  them  be  good  tliat  love  me,  though  but 

Cri    I  kiss  thy  bands,  divinest  Arete, 
And  vow  mysell  to  tliec  and  ^yutbia. 

SCENE    V. 
Wm'TpAiu,  Atotat,  ' 

Amo.  A  tittle  more  forward;  to,  sir. 
Now  go  in,  discloke  yoursrif,  and  coine 
forth.  Taylor,  bestow  thy  absence  upon 
us  ;  and  be  not  prodiual  of  this  secret,  but 
to  a  dear  customer.  '  I'is  well  enter'd,  sir. 
Stay,  you  come  on  too  fast ;  your  pace  ii 
too  impetuous.  Imagine  ttiis  to  be  the  p^ 
lace  ol  your  pleasure,  or  place  where  yout 
lady  is  pleas'd  to  be  seen.  First,  you  pre- 
sent yourself,  thus :  and  spying  her,  you 
fall  off,  and  ualk  some  two  turns ;  in  which 
time,  it  is  to  be  supposM,  your  passion  batli 
sufficiently  whiled  your  face ;  then  (stilling 
a  sigh  or  two,  and  closing  your  lipi)  wilh  Z 
trembling  boldness,  and  bold  terror,'  yau 

'  Such  oM'theiatiritt  poinU  truk/ forth, 
Xkof  ^n^fo  Ah  tn'tnu  otiwi  ou  lUi  tuorlA.]  The  satirist  is  Juvenal,  and  tbc  lines  alluded 
to  are  the  foUowbg. 

Aude  <diquid  brnibus  guarit,  rt  carctre  dtgiuim. 
Si  vit  euc  n/inui'i  .■  prMitaa  luvdatur  cl  tt%et : 
Crimiaibiu  dcbeitl  hortoi,  pratnria,  meruat, 
ArgetMtm  vrtut,  et  ttanUm  extra  pocutu  capram. 

/uvKNAU  Sat  1.  T.  73,  &c 
Or.  Gbet. 
*  With  a  trembling  hMnat,  lad  hold  terror  ;  wnt  advance  yourKlffora-ard.}  To  yn- 
Mrre  tb«  aotititests  more  literally,  Mr.  Theobald  hath  put  in  bis  margin,  annon,  b-Adtretnor  j 
which  must  be  acknowledged  a  very  ingenious  correction,  tliougb  all  the  printed  copies 
exhibit  the  present  readiag.  Some  mooern  critics  would  say,  that  if  Jonson  did  not  write 
■a,  be  ou^  to  bav«  dcM ;  fod  bcfiM  tbey  b4e  the  trouble  of  dping  it  for  him :  but  v« 
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CYNTHIA'S  REVEU. 


■idTaace  younelf  forward.  Prove  thus 
ipuch,  t  pnty  you. 

yUi>.  Yes,  »ir,  (pny  Jave  T  on  li^  on 
it.)  Here,  1  come  id,  you  say,  and  preieat 
nj-self  i 

^ipo   Good. 

Aso.  And  then  I  «pyher,  and  valkoff) 

Atno.   Very  good. 

Ak>.  Kow,  sir,  I  stifle,  and  adTance  for- 
irard? 

^mo,  Trembling. 

Ate-  Yn,  tir,  trembling:  I  thill  do  it 
better  when  I  come  to  it.  And  wbat  must 
"J  ipevk  nnw  ) 

w4m0.  Marry,  you  shall  nay ;  dcarbeauly 
or  nreet  hooour,  (or  by  vhat  othir  title  you 
pleate  to  remember  her)  inetbinka  you  are 
melancholy,  1  hia  is,  if  itie  be  alone  now, 
aod  discom  panted. 

Afi.  Well,  tir,  I'll  enter  again ;  her  title 
aball  be,  my  dear  Liodabridec. 

Amo.  Lindabridei  ? 

Ato.  I,  lir,  the  emperor  Alirandroe'i 
daughter,  and  the  prince  Meridian's  sister 
(in  the  Knight  nf  the  Sun)  the  should  hiive 
been  married  to  him,  but  that  the  princess 
Claridiana 

Aoio.  O,  yoii  betray  your  reading. 

Aso.  Nay,  sir,  1  iave  read  history,  I  am 
a  little  humaoitian.  Interrupt  me  not,  good 
tir.  My  dear  Liodabridet,  my  dear  Lin- 
dabrides,  my  dear  Z^dabrides,  methintu 
you  are  melancholy. 

Amo.  I,  and  take  ber  by  the  roiie-foiger'd 

Ato.  Must  I  so  !  O,  my  dear  Lindabrides, 
metbinks  to  a  are  melancholy. 

Amo.  Or  thus,  sir.  All  variety  of  divine 
pleasures,  choice  sports,  sweet  musick,  rich 
tare,  brave  attire,  toft  beds,  and  silken 
thouglita,  attend  this  dear  beauty. 

Aso.  Believe  me,  thafs  pretty.  All 
variety  of  divine  oleasirrct,  choice  sports, 
tweet  musick,  ricli  fare,  brave  attire,  toft 
beds,  and  silken  (lioughts,  attend  this  dear 
bcatil} . 

Amo.  And  thrn,  ofTcnng  to  kiss  her  hand, 
if  she  shall  C';yly  recoil,  and  signify  your 
repulse ;  you  are  to  re-enforce  yourself 
with,  more  than  most  fair  lady,  let  not  the 
rigour  of  your  just  disdain  thus  coarsely 
censiiri?  of  your  servant's  leal ;  and  nitiial, 
prott'Sl  her  to  be  the  only  and  absolute  un- 
parallel'd  creature  you  do  adore,  and  ad- 
mire, and  respect,  and  reverence,  in  this 
court,  corner  ot  tlie  world,  or  kingdom. 

Ata.  This  is  hard,  by  iny  (wth.  I'll 
beginlt  all  again. 

Aiw.  Do  so,  and  I  will  act  it  for  your 

Am.  Will  you  Toucbsafc,  sir )  All  variety 
of  divine  pleasures,  choice  sports,  swett 
musick,  rich  fare,  brave  atiire,  solt  beds, 
and  silken  IhougUti,  attend  tto  dear 
teauty. 

#toa.  So^  sir,  pray  you  ava^ . 


[Act  3.  Scene  S. 

Am.  More  than  most  fair  lady,  let  not 
the  rigour  of  your  just  disdam  thus  coanely 
censure  of  your  servant's  zeal ;  1  protett 
yo«  are  the  only,  and  absolute,  unapp>- 
rellid 

Amo.  Unparaliel'd. 

Asa.  Unparallel'd  creature,  I  do  adore, 
and  admire,  and  respect,  and  reverence,  in 
this  court,  comer  of  the  world,  or  kmgdom. 

Amo.  '1  his  is,  if  she  abide  vou.  But 
now,  put  the  case  she  should  oe  passant 
when  you  enter,  as  thus  ■.  you  are  to  frame 
your  gait  thereafter,  and  call  upon  her, 
lady,  nymph,  sweet  refuse,  star  of  our 
court.  Then  if  the  be  guardant,  here  ; 
yon  are  lo  come  on,  and  (laterdily  disposing 
yourself)  swear  by  her  blushing  and  well- 
coloured  cherk,  the  bright  dye  of  her  hair, 
her  ivory  teeth  {thouch  they  be  ebony),  or 
some  such  white  and  innocent  oath,  to  in- 
duce you.  If  reguardant,  then  maintain 
your  station,  brisk,  and  irpe,  shew  the  sup- 
ple inotiun  of  your  pliant  body,  but  (m 
cbieO  of  your  knee,  and  hanH,  which  can- 
not but  arride  her  proud  humour  exceed- 


ingly- 


.  fto.  I  conceive  you,  sir;  I  shall  perform 
all  these  things  in  good  time,  1  doubt  not, 
they  do  so  hit  me. 

Amo.  Well,  air,  I  am  your  lady ;  make 
use  of  any  of  these  beginnings,  or  some 
other  out  of  ynur  own  invention ;  and  provej 
how  you  can  hoM  up,  and  fonow  it  Say, 
say. 

Am.  Yes,  tir.  My  dear  Lindabridet— — 

Amo.  No,  you  affect  that  Undabrides 
too  much  ;  and  (let  me  tdl  you)  it  b  not 
so  courtly.  Your  pedant  should  provide 
you  some  parcels  of  French,  or  SMne  pretty 
lomniodity  of  Italian  to  commence  with, 
if  you  would  be  exotic  and  ex<juisite. 

Am.  Vcs,  sir,  he  was  at  my  lodging 
t'other  mornii)g,'IgavehLnia  dounlet. 

Amo.  Double  your  benevolence,  and 
give  him  the  hose  too ;  clothe  you  his  body, 
he  will  help  to  apparel  your  mind.  But 
now,  see  wluit  jour  proper  genius  can  pep- 
fomi  alone,  without  adjection  ot  any  other 

All).  I  comprehend  you,  sir, 

Amo.  I  do  stand  you,  sir  -.  foil  back  to 
your  lint  place.  Good, pasNng well;  verr 
properly  pureu'd, 

Ato.  Beautiful,  ambiguous,  and  sufficient 
ladv,  «hat  I  are  you  iilTaloite  i 

Amo.  We  would  be,  sir,  if  you  wout4 

Am.  I  am  at  your  beauty's  aj^iiitment, 
bright  anpel ;  but 

Amo.  Vrhai  but ) 

Ato.  No  harm,  mere  than  most  fw 
feature. 

Amo.  That  touch  reliihed  weU. 

Aao.  But,  I  protest      ■    - 

Amo,  AndwbydMMiMyoapratett}. 

Ak-  For  ^ooct-wiU  (dew  ciUe^d  M^ 

Coo*?lc 
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4un)  ind  I  hope  your  hdjibip  will  so  con- 
criie.ofit: 

And  will,  ID  time,  return  from  your  disdain, 
And  roe  tbe  luSrance  of  our  Enetidly  p^. 
^100.  O,  that  piece  was  excellent !  if  you 
could  pick  out  more  of  theie  play-particles. 
and  (as  occasion  thull  salute  you)  embroidn 
or  damasL  your  discourse  with  ttien:i>  pei^ 
made  your  soul,  it  would  most  judiciously 
commend  you.  Come,  this  was  a  well 
discharg'd  uid  auspicious  baut.    Prove  tlie 

Am.  tady,  I  amaol  ruffle  it  in  red  and 

Amm.  Why,  if  you  can  revel  it  in  white, 
ST,  'tis  Eufficieot. 

Ata.  Say  you  so,  sweet  lady  i  "  Lan, 
"  tede,  de,  de,  de,  dant,  dant,  dant,  dantc, 
"  Itc"    No  (in  good  faith)  madam,  wiio- 


aoever  told  your  ladytbip  so,  abns'd  you  ; 

but  i  would  be  glad  to  meet  your  ladyship 


Amo.  Me,  sir  ?  belike  you  measure  m« 
by  yourself,  ihcu  } 

Am.  Would  1  might,  fair  feature. 

Amo.  And  what  were  you  tbe  better,  if 
you  might  ? 

Aio.  'i  he  better  it  please  you  to  ask, 

Amo.  Why,  this  was  ravishrDg,  and  most 
acutely  continu'd.  Well,  spend  not  your 
humour  too  murh,  you  have  now  couipc^ 
tehtly  cKcrcistd  your  cuncrit :  this  (one* 
ttr  twice  a  day)  will  render  you  an  accom- 
plish'd,  elaborate,  and  well-levelled  galUuiL 
Convey  in  your  courting-stock,  we  will  (in 
the  beat  of  this)  go  visit  the  nyiupht* 
chamber. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE   I. 
fhuntaHe,    Philaulia,    Argurion,   Moria, 

■Cupid. 
J'ki.  T  WOULD  this  water  would  anive 
X     once,    our  travelling    friend    to 
commended  lo  us. 

Arg.  Ho  would  1,  for  he  has  left  all  us  in 
travel  wiih  expectation  of  it. 

Plu.  Pray  Jove,  I  never  rise  from  this 
coucti,  if  ever  I  thirsted  more  for  a  thing  in 
my  whole  time  of  beii<g  a  courtier. 

Phi.  Nor  I,  I'll  be  sworn:  (he  very 
mention  of  it  sets  rny  lips  in  a  worse  heat, 
than  il  be  had  sprinkled  th>.m  with  mer- 
cury.    Reach  me  the  glass,  sirrah. 

Ciq>.  Here,  lady. 

JHor.  'Ibey  do  not  peel,  sweet  charge, 
do  tfai-yl 

Phi.  Yes,  a  little,  guardian. 

JHor.  O,  'tis  an  emuient  good  sign.  Ever 


Dt  ladies ;  for  (it  seems)  'lis  lar  let  by  thi 

«y.    .  ■       ' 

Mor.  My  palate  for  youn  (dear  hooouO 
it  shall  prove  most  elegant,  1  warrant  you  : 
O,  I  do  lancy  itiis  gear  that's  long  a  coming, 
with  an  unmeasurdble  sti-ain. 

Pka.  I'ray  thee  lit  down,  Phiiantia,  that 
rebatu  betiomet  thee  singularly. 

Pki.  Is't  not  quaut  i 

'  He'*  gmw-i  out  qf  kit  garb  alate,  he's  wkapt.]     The  reading  of  the  last  edition:  tbe 
trucword  tuirpi,  exhibited  Dy  tbe  first  folio. 

'  He  look*  bike  a  Venetian  triMiptter,  V  the  battle  of  Lrpaalo.']     Alluding  to  the  famous 

■*a-fight  between  the  Turks  and  Christiaos  in  the  year  1571,  in  whicii  the    Turks   were 

-'--■-'     S«cfAVLo£A&VTik's//i''«r;y  q^  Venict,  truatiatei  by  tbt  earl  i^  Moioiiauth, 

Dr.  Ckbt, 


Pha,  Yes,  faith.  Methuiks,  thy  serrant 
Hedon  is  nothing  so  obsequious  to  tbee,  ai 
he  was  wont  to  be:  1  know  nut  how,  be^t 
grown  out  of  his  garb  alaie,  he's  warpt '. 

\Ior.  In  trueness,  and  so  metbinks  too  ; 
he's  much  converted. 

Phi.  'liii,  lei  him  be  what  he  will,  'tisaa 
aninial  1  dream  not  of.  *1  his  tire  (metbinks) 
makrs  -me  look  very  ingeniously,  quick, 
and  spirKed  ;  1  should  be  some  Laura,  or 
some  Delia,  inethiiiks. 

Mor.  As  I  am  wise  (fur  b(»iours)  tbal 
title  she  gave  him,  to  be  hir  ambition, 
spoil'd  hi  II ;  before,  he  was  tbe  most  pro- 
pitious aud  observant  young  novici 

Pha.  No,  no,  you  ure  the  wiiule  heaven 
awry,  suardiiin ;  ti;  the  swaggering  coach- 
horse  Anaides,  draws  withhmi  there,  baa 
been  the  diverler  of  him. 

PId.  tor  Cupid's  sake  speak  no  more  of 
him  ;  would  1  miabt  never  dare  to  Ipok  in 
a  mirror  aiijiti,  if  1  re-pect  e'er  a  marmoset 
of  'em  all,  otherwise  tlian  i  would  a  t'ralber, 
or  my  slnule-cock,  to  make  sp»rt  with  now 
an<l  then. 

P',a.  Come,  sit  down ;  troth  (an'  you 
be  go«d  beauties)  let's  run  over  'cm  all 
ouw :  which  is  the  prupcr'tt  man  am<mgst 
tliem(  1  say,  tbe.tr4veller,  Aiuorphus. 

PH.  O,  he  on  him,  be  looks  like  a  Ve- 
netian trumpeter,  i'  the  battle  of  In-panio', 
in  the  gallery  yonder  ;  and  speaks  to  the 
tune  of  a  country-lady,  tbut  cumcs  ever  i* 
the  rereward,  or  tram  of  a  tanbion. 


(ibyGoot^le 


us 

Mor.  I  diould  Hare  Judgment  in  a  fe*- 
tuK,  sweet  beauties. 

Pim,  A  body  would  think  m,  at  thew 
)Fean. 

Mot,  And  I  prefer  another  now,  Ui  be- 
fcn  him,  a  million  at  Icatt. 

Pha.  Who  m.ght  th  .1  be,  guardian }  ■ 

Mot.  Marry  (fair  charge)  Anaides. 

Pba.  Anodes !  you  talk'd  of  a  tune,  Pbi- 
laUtia,  there's  one  xpeaks  in  a  key  ',  like  the 
opening  of  totat  justice's  gale,  or  a  post- 
boy's horn,  as  if  hit  voice  teai'd  an  arrest 
for  8oroe  ill  uorda  it  should  give,  and  were 
loth  to  come  forth. 

Phi,  1,  and  he  has  a  very  imperfect  &ce. 

Pha.  Like  a  sea-mtinster,  that  were  to 
ravish  Andromeda  from  the  rock. 

Phi.  His  hands  toj  great  too,  by  at  least 
•  straw's  breadiL 

pha.  Nay  he  has  a  worse  fault  than  (hat. 

Phi.  A  long  heel  I 

Pha.  "I'hat  were  a  fault  in  a  lady,  rather 
than  him :  no,  they  say,  he  puts  off  the 
calves  ot  his  legs,  with  bis  stockings,  every 
■ight 

Phi,  Out  upon  hiin  ;  turn  to  another  of 
the  pictures,  lor  love's  sake.  What  says 
Argurion  i  whom  does  she  commend,  afore 
thereat? 

Cm.  I  hope,  I  have  inttructed  her  sufli' 
nently  for  an  answer, 

Mor.  Troth,  J  made  the  motion  to  her 
ladyship  for  one  to>day,  I'  the  presence,  but 
it  appear'd  she  was  otherwise  furnuht  be> 
lore-,  she  would  none. 

Pha.  Who  wa.'i  ttidt,  Argurion  ? 

Mnr.  Marry,  the  poor  pUin  gentleman, 
7  the  black  there. 

Pha.  Wbo,  Crites! 

jirg.  I,  I,  he.  A  fellow  that  nobody  so 
much  as  look'd  upon,  or  regarded,  and  she 
would  have  bad  roe  done  him  particular 

PIm.  Tlut  wat  a  true  trick  <rf  youiself, 
Uoria,  to  penuade  Argurion  to  affect  the 
•cholar. 

Arg.  Tut,  but  she  shall  be  no  chuter  for 
me.  In  good  faith,  I  hke  the  citiHn'a 
.  ion  there,  Asotus  ;  methiaks,  none  of  them 
all  come  near  Ifinu 

Pha.  Not  Hedoo  i 

Ar^.  Hedon !  in  troth  no.  Hedon'i  a 
pretty  slight  courtier,  and  he  weac^  his 
clothes  well,  and  somelinies  in  fashion ; 
marry,  his  face  is  but  indifferent,  and  he  has 
Ro  such  excellent  body.  No,  th'  other  is 
a  most  delicate  youth,  asweet&ce,  a  str^gbt 
body,  a  well-proponion'd  leg  and  foot,  a 
white  hand,  a  tender  voice. 

Phi.  How 
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the  was  bestowing  a  copy  of  him  upon  ut, 
Such  a  nose  were  enough  to  make  me  love 

Phi.  dnd  then  his  several  colours,  h* 
wears ;  whetein  be  flourisheth  changeably, 
every  day. 

Pha.  O,  but  hia  short  biur,  and  his  nar' 

Phi.  Why  she  doats  more  palpably  upon 
bini,  than  e  er  his  fulher  did  upoa.ber. 

Pha.  Believe  me,  the  young  gentleman 
deserves  il.  If  she  could  doai  more,  'twere 
notamiss.  He  is  an  exceeding  proper  youth, 
and  woul(l  have  made  a  most  neat  barber- 
surgeon,  if  he  had  bei^n  pui  to  it  in  time. 

Phi.  bay  you  so  J  meihlnks  he  looks  lika 
a  taylor  already. 

Pha.  1,  that  nad  'sayed  on  one  of  his  cus- 
tomer's Kuits.     His  lace  is  like  a  squeea'd 

jlrg.  Well,  ladies,  jest  on  :  the  best  of 
you  both  would  be  glad  of  such  a  servant. 

Mor.  I,  I'll  be  sworn  would  they,  though 
he  be  a  little  ebame-fac'd. 

Pha,  ^hame-tac'd,  Moria  I  out  upon  him  I 
Your  sbamc-fac'd  stTvant  is  your  only  guIL 

Mor.  Go  to, ,  beauties,  make  much  rf 
time,  and  place,  and  occasion,  and  oppoc 
tunity,  and  favourites^  and  thbgs  that  be- 
long  to  'eui,  for  I'll  ensure  you,  tbey  will 
all  relinquiab ;  they  cannot  eudure  above 
anolhi.-r  yesir ;  I  know  it  out  of  future  expe- 
rience ;  aqd  therefore  take  exhibition,  and 
warning.  I  was  once  a  rev<  Her  myielf,  and. 
though  1  speak  it  (as  mme  own  trumpet)  I 
was  then  etteein'd 

Phi,  'Ihe  very  niarcb-panc  of  the  court'. 
1  warrant  you  i 

Pha.  And  all  thcgallantscameabout  you 
like  flies,  did  diey  nut? 

Mor.  Go  to,  they  did  somewhat,  tliat'B 
no  matter  now. 

Pha.  Nav,  good  Moria,  be  not  angry. 
I*ut  case  Inat  we  four  uow  had  the  grant 
from  Jupo,  to  wish  ourselves  into  »hat 
happy  estate  we  could,  what  would  you 
wish  to  be,  Moru  i 

Mor.  Who  1  i  let  me  tee  tiow.  I  would 
wish  to  be  a  wise-woman,  and  know  all  the 
secrets  of  court,  city,  and  counlry.  I  would 
know  what  were  done  behind  the  arra^ 
what  upon  the  stain,  what  i'  the  gardeiv 
what  i'  the  nymphs'  chamber,  what  by  barge, 
and  what  by  coach.  1  would  tell  you  whicb 
courtier  were  scabbed,  and  which  not ; 
which  lady  had  her  own  face  to  lye  with  ber 
a-nighlE,  and  which  not ;  who  put  off  their 
tei-ih.witb  their  clothes  in  court,  who  Ibeir 
hair,  who  their  complexion ;  and  iu  which 
box  they  put  it.  'Ihereshonldnot  anympb, 
or  a  widow  be  got  with  child  i'  the  verge, 
hut  1  would  guess  (within  one  or  two)  wbo 

'  The  very  makch-bawb  ijf  the  court.'}  It  should  be  mardi-paiK ;  a  cmfectioit  mad* 
of  pistachio  nuts,  almonds,  sugar,  &c.  much  citeanedin  the-poeft  age..  See  PlOX.'* 
ikt^enta  Ctirioia,  vol.  2.  p.  39.   Dr.  G&et, 
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was  the  right  father;  and  in  what  month  it 
wai  gottm;  with  nhat  words;  aoil  which 
way.  1  would  ttU  you,  which  madam  lov'd 
a  raomieur,  which  a  playiT,  which  a  page  ; 
who  slept  with  her  husband,  who  with  her 
friend,  who  with  her  gentleman-usher,  who 
with  her  horse-keeper,  who  with  her  mon- 
key, and  who  with  alL  Yei,  aiid  whojigg'd 
tbe  cock  too. 

PiM.  Fje,  Yoti'd  tel!  all,  Moria.  If  I 
should  wish  how,  it  should  he  to  hare  your 
tongiie  out.  But  what  uya  Philautia )  who 
stMHild  shebe? 

Phi.  Tnith,  the  very  same  I  am.  Only 
I  would  wish  myself  a  little  more  command 
and  soTereignty ;  that  all  the  court  were 
•abject  ta  my  absolute  becL,  and  all  things 
in  it  drpeodlng  on  my  look ;  aitftbercwere 
DO  other  heaven  but  in  my  smile,  nor  other 
bed  but  in  m^  frown;  that  I  might  send  for 
any  man  I  list,  and  have  his  head  cut  off 
yihea  I  have  done  with  him,  or  made  an 
eunuch  if  be  denied  me  ;  and  if  I  saw  a  bct< 
ter  ^etban  miaeown,  I  might  have  my 
doctor  to  poTion  it  What  would  you  wish, 
Fbantaster 

Pka.  Faith,  I  cannot  (readily)  tell  you 
what :  but  (methlnks)  I  should  wish  myself 
alt  manner  of  creatures.  Now  I  would  be 
an  empren,  and  by-and-by  a  dutchess  ; 
diefl  agreat  lady  of  state,  then  one  of  your 
niicellany  madams,  then  a  waiting-wODian, 
then  your  citizen's  wife,  then  a  coarse  coun- 
try-gentlewoman, then  a  dairy-maid,  then 
a  shepherd's  Ian,  then  an  empress  again,  or 
(he  queen  of  fairies ;  and  thus  I  would  prove 
the  vicissitudes  and  whirl  of  pleasures  at>out 
and  again.  As  I  were  a  shepherdess,  I 
would  be pip'd  and  sung  to*:  as  a  dairy- 
wench,  I  would  dance  at  may-poles,  and 
nuke  syllabub^,  as  a  country-gentlewoman, 
keep  a  good  bouse,  aiid  come  up  to  term  to 
tee  motions;  as  a  citizen's  wife,  be  troubled 
with  a  jealous  husband,  and  put  to  my 
diifls;  (others'  miseries  should  be  my  plea- 
•uret.)  Ai  awaiting-woman,  I  would  taste 
my  lady's  delights  to  her;  as  a  miscellaiiy 
nadam,  invent  new  fires,  and  go  visit  cour- 
tien;  as  a  great  lady,  lye  a-bed,  and  have 
coorttets  visit  me ;  as  a  dutchess,  1  would 
keep  my  state ;  anil  as  an  empress,  I'd  do 
any  thing.  And,  in  all  these  shapes,  I  would 
ever  be  foUow'd  with  th'  affections  of  all 
ttiat  sec  me.  Marry,  I  myself  would  afTect 
Done  ;  or  if  [  did,  it  should  not  be  heartily, 
but  so  as  I  might  save  mysdf  in  'em  still, 
and  take  pride  in  tormenting  the  poor 
wretches.  Or,  (now  1  think  on't)  1  would 
for  one  year,  wish  myself  one  woman,  but 
tiw  nchest,  birest,  and  delicatest  in  a  king- 
dom, the  lery  centre  of  wealth  and  beauty, 
vbereinall  Imesof  love  should  meet;  and 


in  that  person  I  would  prove  all  manner  of 
suiters,  of  all  humours,  and  of  all  complex- 
ions,  and  never  have  any  two  of  a  sort :  I 
would  see  how  love  (by  the  power  of  his 
object)  could  work  inwardly  alike,  in  a  cho- 
leric man  and  a  sanguine,  in  a  melancholic 
and  a  phlegmatic,  in  a  fool  and  a  wise  man, 
in  a  clown  and  a  courtier,  in  a  valiant  man 
and  a  coward;  and  how  he  could  vary  out- 
ward, by  letting  this  gallant  express  himself 
in  dumb  gaze  ;  another  with  sighing,  and 
rubbing  his  fingers ;  a  third,  with  play-en^ 
and  pitiful  verses;  a  fourth,  with  stabbing 
himself,  and  drinking  healths,  or  writing  Un- 

{[uishing  letters  in  his  blood  ;  a  fifth,  in  co- 
ouHd  ribbands  and  good  clothes;  with  this 
lord  to  smile,  and  thut  lord  to  court,  and 
the  t'other  lord  to  doat,  and  one  lord  to 
hang  himself.  And  then,  I  to  have  a  book 
made  of  all  this,  which  I  would  call  the  book 
of  humours,  and  every  night  read  a  little 
piece,  ere  I  slept,  and  laugh  at  it.     Hen 

SCENE    II. 

Hedem,  Anaidct,  Mercury,  Phantaite,  Phi- 

latUia,  Moria,  Argurion,  Cupid. 

Hed.  Save  you,  sweet  and  dear  beauties; 
by  (he  spirit  that  moves  in  me,  you  are  dl 
most  pleasingly  bestow'd,  ladies.  Only  I 
can  take  it  for  no  good  omen,  to  find  mioe 
honour  so  dejected. 

Phi.  You  need  not  fear,  sir ;  I  did  of 
purpose  humble  myself  against  your  comiug, 
to  oeclinc  the  pride  of  my  ambition, 

Hed.  Fair  honour,  ambition  dares  not 
stoop  ;  but  if  it  be  your  sweet  pleasure  I 
shall  lose  that  title,  I  will  (as  I  am  Hedon) 
apply  myself  to  your  bounties. 

pU.  That  were  the  next  way  to  dis-title 
myself  of  hftn  our.  0,  no,  rather  be  still  am- 
bitious, I  pray  you, 

Hcd.  I  wiil  be  any  thing  that  you  please, 
whilst  it  pleaseth  you  to  be  yourself,  lady. 
Sweet  Phantaste,  dear  Moria,  most  beautiful 
Argurion 

Ana.  Farewell,  Hedon. 

Hed  Anaides,  stay,  whither  go  you } 

Ana.  'Slight,  what  should  I  do  here?  an' 
you  engross  'em  all  for  your  own  use,  'til 
time  for  me  to  seek  out, 

Hed.  I  engross  'emf  away,  mischief,  thU 
b  one  of  your  extravagant  jests  now,  be- 
causel  begin  to  salute  'em  by  their  nami^ — 

Ana.  Faith,  you  might  nave  spar'd  ui 
madam  Prudence,  '  the  guardian  there, 
though  you  had  more  covetously  aim'd  at 
the  ri-st. 

Hed.  'Sheari,  take  'em  all,  man:  what 
speak  you  to  me  of  aiming  or  covetous } 

Am.  1,  say  you  so?  nay,  then,  have  at 
'em :  ladius,  bere's  one  hath  distinguish'd 


*  Atlvxre        ,  , 

tnc«  is  wanting  after  tbis.  which  the  first  tolio  thus  ....  .    .^      ....,_     

*  dance  at  may-polei,  vA  make  syllabubi.''    And  wuch  tbe  reader  now  lees  iu  the  text. 


iheplierdat,  I  would  be  pip'd  and  nmig  ttxi.']    In  the  last  edition^  a  xa- 
.•..,-..        mplieih,  "  as  a  dairy-wench,  f  would 


glc 
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you  by  ytiar  names  already.  It  shall  only 
become  nie  to  ask  how  you  do. 

tied.  Godso,  was  tnis  the  desiga  you 
trarell'd  niih } 

Pha.  Wlio  answers  the  brazen  head !  it 

%  °  ^■ 
these  pupijets  ? 

Mm:  In  truth  and  sadness  (honourE)  you 
are  in  great  offence  for  thb.  Go  too ;  the 
girntleman  (I'll  undertake  with  him)  is  a  man 
of  fair  living,  and  able  to  maintain  a  lady  in 
her  two  caroches  a  day^,  b.-sides  pages,  mon- 
keys and  parachitoes,  with  surh  attendants 
as  she  shall  think  meet  for  iter  turn ;  aiid 
therefore  there  is  more  res|}ect  rei|uirable, 
howsoeVr  you  teem  to  connivv.  Hark  you, 
Mr,  let  ine  dbcourse  a  syllable  with  you. 
1  am  to  say  to  you,  these  ladies  are  not  of 
that  clrae  and  open  behaviour,  as  haply  you 
may  suspeud',  their  carriaec  is  well  known 
to  be  such  as  it  should  be,  Loth  gentle  and 
extraordinary. 

MtT.  O,  here  comes  the  other  pair, 

SCENE    III. 
^morfAtu,  Atitia,  Hedoa,  Anaides,  Mer- 
cury, Ctipid,  Morvs,  Pha/ttoite,  Philautia, 
Argwrion,  Moria. 

Amo.  That  was  vour  father's  love,  the 
nymph  Argurion.  I  would  have  you  direct 
au  vour  courtship  thither ;  if  you  coold  but 
enaear  yoursclt  to  her  affection,  you  were 
eternally  cngall anted. 

Ato.  In  tnith,  sir  i  pray  Phoebus  I  prove 
bvoiirsonie  in  her  fair  eyes. 

Amo.  All  dii ' -  —   —  > ' 
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beauty  (o  this  bright  bevy  of  ladie* ;  and  to 
the  male  courtieis,  compliment  and  courtesy, 

Hed.  1q  the  behalf  of  the  males,  1  gra- 
tify you,  Amorphui. 

pfia.  And  1  of  the  females. 

Amo.  Succinctly  retum'd.  I  do  veil  to 
botb  your  thanks,  and  kiss  them ;  but  pri- 
marily  to  yours,  most  ingenious,  acute,  and 
polite'  lady. 

Phi.  Otis  my  life,  how  he  does  all-to-be- 
quajiiy  her  !  ingenious,  acute,  and  polite  ! 

•  Able  to 


as  if  there  was  not  others  in  place  as  iiigeni> 
ous,  acute,  aud  polite  asshe> 

Hed.  Yes,  but  you  mutt  know,  lady,  he 
cannot  speak  out  of  a  dictionary  method. 

Pha.  Sit  down,  sweet  Aniorphus:  wbea, 
will  this  water  come,  th  nk  you  > 

Amo.  It  cannot  now  be  long,  fair  lady. 

Cup:   Now  observe.  Mercury. 

Ato.  How!  mo^t  ambiguous  beautyl 
love  you  ?  that  I  will  by  this  handkerchief. 

Ater.  'Slid,  he  draws  his  oaths  out  of  hk 

Arg.  But  will  you  be  constant? 

All.  Constant,  madam?  I  will  not  say  for 
constantness ;  but  by  this  purse  (which  1 
would  be  loth  to  swear  by,  unless  it  were 
einbniider'd)  Iprotest  (more  than  most  fair 


in,  tnis  court, 
loui  i  methinka 


of  the  world,  oi 
you  are  melancholy. 

Arg.   Does' your  heart  speak  all  this  f 

Ato.  Say  you  1 

Met.  O,  he  is  groping  for  another  oath, 

Aso.  Now  by  this  watch,  I  marte  how 
forward  the  day  is,  I  do  unfcignedly  vow 
myself,  'sliglit,  lis  deeper  than  1  took  it, 
pa^t  five,  yours  entirely  addicted,  madam. 

Arg.  I  require  no  more,  dearest  Asotus  ; 
hencetbrtb  lit  me  call  you  mine,  and  in  re- 
membrance of  ii>e,  vouchsafe  to  wear  this 
chain  and  this  diamond. 

Ato.  O  god,  sweet  lady  T 

Cup.  1  here  are  iicw  oaths  for  him: 
what?  dstb  Hermes  taste  uo  alteration  ia 
all  Ihis? 

Mer.  Yes,  thou  bast  strook  Argurioa 
enamour'il  on  Asotus,  methinks. 

Cup.  Alas,  no ;  I  am  nobody,  I ;  I  can 
do  nuthinR  in  Ibis  disguiie. 

Mer.  But  thou  luiSt  not  wounded  any  of 
the  rest,  Cupid. 

Cup.  Not  yet ;  it  is  enough  that  1  have 
begun  to  prosperously. 

Are.  Nay,  these  are  nolhina  to  the  gems 
I  will  hourly  bestow  upon  thee  ;  be  but 
faithful  and  kind  to  me,  and  I  will  lade  thee 


n  a  ladij  in  her  two  cj^rocbes  a  day.l  1'he  quarto  of  l60l  reads  tteo 
toacltet,  but  that  a  only  a  smoother  way  of  pronouncing  the  genuine  word.  It  is  gem  rallj 
agreed  that  chariots  were  first  used  in  Italy,  and  from  thence  niade  tlieir  way  into  the 
northern  parts  of  Europe.  The  Italian  carrozta  is  s^d  lo  be  a  corrupt-on  of  currn  rmto, 
a  red  carnage:  for  it  was  an  antient  custom  amongst  the  Florentines,  wbin  thi-y  went  i.9 
war,  to  have  chariots  painted  red,  with  a  white  cross  upon  them  ;  and  lhi-!ie  came  aflerwarda 
lo  be  used  by  the  men  of  quality,  on  all  occasions.  From  tbi-nce  comes  the  Fri  neb  vvord, 
carrotte  a  chariot,  and  the  old  Enghsb  caroclie.  Both  (he  name  and  the  thing  seem  (o  have 
been  first  current  in  France,  a  little  before  our  author's  time:  and  tbefifst  coach  was  brought 
into  England  by  a  Germanartist,  in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  who  Iiad  been  seven)  con 
t  queen  before  she  had  a  coach  to  ride  in. 

*  Tfieie  latUaarenot  nfthat  close  onif  open  behadimr,  at  hapiy  you  may  susfekd.]  I 
knagine  that  (be  poet  intended  a  similar  idea  in  his  epithets  clou  and  open,  which  ftt  present 
they  are  very  hx  from  giving.     Loose  comet  to  near  the  letters  of  the  first  word,  iind  ap- 

Kan  so  appcisite  to  the  seise,  that  Uie  reader  prob^l^  may  think  with  me,  itwasreatlj 
:  word  designed.  AtQwid  has  the  iej«e  of  mupcd,  H  it  should  not  be,  aitu  all^lbe  jwter 
«adinf[. 
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with  my  richest  bovnfa'et :  behold,  here  my 
hraotleti  boat  miue  aims. 

Ato.  Not  BO,  good  lady,  by  this  dia- 
mond. 

Arg.  Take  'em,  wear  'cm  ;  my  jewelsi 
dtaiD  of  pearl,  pendants,  all  i  have. 

Aio.  Nay  tbea,  by  Ihis  pearl  you  make 

Chp.  Shall  she  not  answer  for  this,  to 
maiDtain  him  thus  in  swearing } 

Mer.  O  no,  there  is  a  way  to  vean  him 
frotn  this,  the  gentleman  may  be  reclaim' d. 

Oa>.  I,  if  you  had  the  airing  of  his  ap- 
parel, couz,  I  think. 

Aio.  Loving  ?  'twere  pity  I  should  be 
riving  else,  believe  me.  Save  you,  sir ;  save 
jou,  sweet  lady,  save  you,  monsieur  Anaides ; 
save  jou,  dear  madam. 

Ana.  Dost  thou  know  him  tliat  saluted 
thee,  Hedon? 

Htd.  No,  tome  idle  Fungoso,  that  hath 
got  above  the  cupboard  since  yesterday. 

Ana.  'Siud,  I  never  saw  him  till  (his 
moniing,  and  be  salutes  me  as  familiarly  as 
if,«e  had  known  together  since  the  deluge, 
or  the  first  year  of  Troy-action. 

Amo.  A  roost  right-handed  and  auspicious 
,  encounter.  Connne  younelE  to  your  for- 
tunes. 

fU.  Tot  ^rf's  sake  lef s  have  some  rid- 
dle* or  purposes ;  hough. 

/"An.  No  feith,  your  prophecirs  are  best, 
■(be  t'  other  are  stale. 

Phi.  Prophecies  r  we  cannot  all  sit  in  at 
them;  we -shall  make  a  confusion.  No; 
what  call'd  yon  that  we  had  ia  the  fore- 
noon? 

Pha.  Substantives  and  adjectives,  is't  not, 
Hedon.' 

PhL  I,  that;  who  begins? 

P^  1  have  thought;  speak  your  ai^ec- 

Pki.  But  do  not  you  change  then. 
Pha.  Notl.     Who  says! 
Mor.  OdOriferoui. 
Phi.  Popular. 
Arg,  Humble. 
Abo.  White- liver'd. 
Utd.  Barbarous. 
^Ko.  Pythagoricah 
ffed.  Yours,  signior. 
Am.  What  must  1  do,  sir  f 
^010.  Give  forth  your  adjective  with  (he 
teri ;    as    pro^rous,    good,    foir,   sweel> 

/fed.  Any  thing  that  hath  not  been  ^ken. 
^w.  Yes,  sir,  weU~spoken  shall  be  mine. 
Pha.  What,  ha'  you  all  done  > 
JIU.  I. 

Pka.  Then  the  substantive  is  breeches. 
Why  odoriferoDs  breeches,  guardian  ? 

*  Pha.  JVi^,  we  have  another  taort  qfore  this,  itc, 
» the  author  calb  it.  was  pfobably  the  diversion  of  th 
modem  croitjmrpoiet,  or  g 
ccBHiKd  far  RpmoMiiig  u 


[  Mar.  Odoriferous,  because  odoriierous  } 
that  which  contains  most  variety  of  savour 
andsmelLwe  say  ig  most  odra-iferous !  now 
breeches,  I  presume,  are  incident  to  that 
variety,  and  tberetbre  odoriterous  breecheSi 

Plia.  Well,  we  must  take  it  howsoever. 
Who's  next!  PhilautiaJ 

Phi.  Popular. 

P/ia.  Why  popular  breeches? 

Phi.  Marry,  that  is,  when  they  are  not 
content  to  be  generally  noted  iu  court,  but 
will  press  forth  on  common  stages  and 
broker's  stalls,  to  the  public  view  of  the  world. 

Plia.  Good,  Why  humble  breeches,  Ar- 
gurion } 

Arg.  Humble !  because  tbey  use  to  ba 
sat  upon  ;  besides,  if  you  lie  em  not  up, 
their  property  is  to  fa]1  down  about  youc 

Ater,  She  has  <fforn  the  breeches,  it  scems^ 
which  have  done  so. 

Pha.  But  why  whito-liver'd  ? 

Atio.  Why?  are  not  their  linings  white? 
besides,  when  thev  come  In  swaggering 
company,  and  will  pocket  up  any  thing, 
may  they  not  properly  be  said  to  be  whit^ 
liver" d  > 

Pha,  0  yes,,  we  must  not  deny  iL  And 
why  barbarous,  Hedon  i 

tied.  Barbarous  r  because  commonly, 
when  you  have  worn  your  breeches  suffi- 
ciently, you  give  them  to  your  barber. 

Amo.  That's  good ;  but  how  pythago- 
rical? 

Phi.  I,  Amorphui,  why  pytbagorical 
breeches } 

Amo.  O  mostkindlyofalli'tisBcoDceit 
of  that  fortune,  I  am  bold  to  hug  my  brain 
for. 

Phai  How  is't,  exquisite  Amorphus? 

Amo.  O,  I  am  wr^t  with  it,  'tis  to  fit, 
so  proper,  so  happy 

Phi.  Nay  do  not  rack  us  thus, 

Amo.  I  never  truly  rehsht  myself  beforei 
Give  me  your  ears.  Breeches  pythagori- 
ca),  bv  reason  of  tlieir  traosmigratjon  \alUf 
several  shucs. 

Mor,  Most  rare,  in  sweet  troth.  Marry 
this  voung  gentleman,  for  his  weII-q>olteiH^ 

pha.  1,  wlij' well-spoken  breeches? 

Ato.  Well-spoken)  marry,  well-spc^eo, 
because — whatsoever  they  speak  is  welU 
taken ;  and  whatsoever  is  wcU-taken  it  well- 

Mor.  Ejtcellenti  believe  me. 

A$o.  Not  so,  ladies,  neither. 
'    Hcd.  But  why  breeches,  now  ) 

Pha.  Breeches,  otuin  bear  lichest  when 
a  gallant  bears  all  his  riches  in  his  breeches. 

Amo.  Most  fortunately  etymologiz'd. 

Plia.  '  Nav.  Wf!  have  another  anort  afi 


Pha.  '  Nay,  we  have  another  sport  afore 


TJie  preceding  and  fbllowing^rt, 
:  age,  and  of  the  same  stamp  with  our 


hey  really  w 
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[Act  4.  Scene  9, 


tl«,  of  "  A  tbinsdane,  and  who  did  it,  fcc." 
Phi.  T,  Mod  Phantaate,  let's  have  that: 

distribute  uie  places. 
Pfm.  Why, 

Hedon  thinki. 

"  vrbat  it  was  done ;  Anaides,  where  it  was 

"  doDe ;    Argurion,    when  it    was   ilonc ; 

"  'Araorphm,  for  «hat  cause  was  it  doae ; 

"  you,  Philautia,  what  feUowed  upon  the 


conceiv'd  about; 

AIL  Yes,  yes. 

Pha.  Then  spcoV  yoo,  sir,  "  Who  would 
"  have  done  it  belter  ?" 
■  jfto.  How  !  does  it  begin  at  me } 

Pha.  Yes,  sir :  Ihia  play  is  called  the 
Crab,  it  Roei  backward. 

Jk>.  May  1  not  name  myself? 

Pfat.  If  you  please,  sir,  and  dare  abide 
tlie  venture  of  it, 

Ato.  I'hen  I  would  have  done  it  better, 
whatever  it  is. 

Pha.  Nodoiiht  ©n't,  sir:  a  good  conft- 
deuce.  Wliat  fuUowcd  upon  the  act,  Phi- 
(autiar 

Phi.  A  few  heat  drops,  and  a  month's 
mitti.. 

Pha.  For  what  cause,  Amorphut? 

Amo.  For  tile  delight  of  ladies. 
■Pha,  When,  Ai^urion  f 

Arg,  Last  progress. 

Pha:.  Wh«e,  Auaides? 


Mor.  With  a  nlyster. 

Pha.  Who,H«-<Wf 

Hed.  A  traveller. 

Pha.  Then  the  thing  done  was,  an  oration 
imsmade.  Rehearse.  Anordtiou  wasniade. 

Hed.  By  a  traveller. 

Mor.  With  a  gl\st<-r. 

Ana.  In  a  pair  of  pained  slops. 
-  Arg.  Ust  progress. 

Amo.  For  the  fldipht  of  ladies. 
'  Phi.  A  few  heat  drops,  and  a  month's 
Biirth  tbllotk-ed. 

Pha.  Aiid,  litis  silent  gentleman  would 
have  -done  it  better. 

Ato.  'I'liis  was  not  so  good.tiow. 
■Phi.  In  good  faith,  thrse  untiappy  pages 
^'oald  be  whipt  for  staviiia  thus. 

Mor.  Beshrew  my  hand,  and  my  heart 
cUe. 

Amo.  I  do  wonder  at  their  protraction  I 

Aim.  Pr^y  Venus  my  whore  have  not 
discover'd  henelf  to  the  rascally  boys,  and 


Kge :    this    idle  Prosaites  will  never  be 
Dughtto  wait  well. 

Mor.  Sir,  1  have  a  kinsman  I  could  wil- 
lingly wish  to  your  service,  if  you  will  deign 
to  accept  of  hmi. 

Aio.  And  I  shall  be  dad,  most  tweet 
lady,  to  embncc  liUo  i  w£ivi«  ii  he } 


Jl/or.  I  can  fetch  him,  mr,  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  make  you  to  lum  away  yoni 
other  page. 

Am.  You  shall  not,  most  sufficient  \aAy, 
I  win  keep  both:  pray  yon  lefs  go  lee 
lihn. 

Argi.  Whither  goes  my  love  i 

Ato.  I'll  return  presently,  I  go  but  to  lev 
a  page  with  this  lady. 

Ana.  As  sure  as  hXv,  'tis  so;  she  has 
opened  all :  a  pox  of  all  cockatricLt.  Dam* 
nie,  if  she  have  play'd  loose,  wiih  me,  I'll 
cut  her  throat,  withm  a  hair's  hreadth,  to  it 
may  be  heal'd  a^ain. 

Mtr,  Wlut,  IS  he  jealons  of  his  bermo- 
phrodite  i 

Ctqi,  O,  f,  this  will  be  excellent  sport. 

Pitt.  Phantaste  I  Argurion  I  what  ^  yOu 
are  suddenly  struck,  mfthinks !  for  love'a 
sake  let's  have  some  niusirk  till  they  come. 
Ambition,  reach  the  lyra,  I  pray  you. 

Hed.  Any  tluBg  to  which  my  honour  shall 
direct  me. 

Phi.  Come,  Amorphus,  chear  up,  Phan> 

Amo.  It  shall  be  my  pride,  fair  lady,  to 
attempt  all  that  is  in  my  power.  But  here 
is  an  Enstrument  that,  alone,  is  able  to  infuse 
soul  into  the  most  melancholic  and  dull> 
disposed  creature  upon  earth.  O  I  let  kk 
kisi  thy  ^ir  knees.  Beauteous  ears  at> 
tend  it. 

Hed.  Will  you  have  the  kiss,  Honour  i 

Phi,  1,  good  Ambition. 


"  O,  that  joy  so  soon  should  waste ! 
"  Or  BO  sweet  a  bliss 

"  Might  not  for  ever  last! 
"  Sosugred,somelting,so»oft,sodelictous, 
"  The  dew  that  lies  on  roses, 
"  When  the  mom  herself  discloses, 
"  Is  not  so  precious. 
"  O  rather  than  I  would  it  smother, 
"  Were  I  to  taste  such  another; 
"  It  should  tie  my  wishing 
"  'Xhatl  might  uie  kissing." 

Hfd.  I  made  this  ditty,  and  the  tKAe  to~ 
it,  upon  a  kiss  that  my  honour  gave  me  ; 
how  like  you  it,  sir! 

Amo.  A  pretty  air ;  in  geneval,  I  lik&  it 
well !  but  in  particotar,  your  long  die-note 
did  arride  me  most,  but  it  was  somewhat 
too  long.  I  Can  shew  one  almost  of  the 
same  nature,  bat  much  before  it,  and  not 
so  long,  in  a  composition  of  mine  oWn.  [ 
think  1  have  both  the  note  and  ditty  aboat 

Heit.  Pray  you,  sir,  see. 

Amo.  Yes,  ttuxe  is  the  note ;  and  all  the 
parts,  if  1  misthink  not.  I  will  read  tbe 
ditty  to  your  beauties  here;  but  firit  I  un 
to  make  you  fomiliar  with  the  occasion, 
whkk  [mientB  itteU  ttw>    Up«a  k  6mn 
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CYNTHIA'S  RfiVELS. 


•WM  to  tak«  m  J  leave  of  the  emperor,  and 
luM  hit  great  bands ;  thefe  being  then  pre- 
vent ihekJQ^  of  Fraocc,  and  Arragon,  the 
dufcn  of  Savoy,  noreoce,  Orleans,  Bour- 
bon, BninswLcii,  tiie  Lantgrave,  Count  Pa- 
btiue ;  all  which  had  sererallv  feasted  me ; 
besdes,  infinite  more  of  interior  pcnoni, 
■s  counts  and  othcn :  it  was  my  chance 
(the  emperor  detained  Ly  some  exorbitant 
atMr)  to  wait  bim  tlie  fifth  part  of  an  hour, 
or  much  near  k.  In  which  tinie,  retiring 
iBj'Mtf  into  a  bay-window,  the   beauteous 


lady  Auosbej,  niece  to  the  cmpri 
sister  t«  the  king  of  Artagon,  wbo 
■KTcr  before  eyed  tue,  (but  only  heard  tlie 


0  baring 


common.reuDrt  of  my  virtue,  learning,  and 
trarel)  fell  into  that  extremity  of  passion  for 
my  Jove,  that  she  there  iinmi;diately  !iwoon- 
cd :  physicians  were  sent  for,  she  had  to  be[ 
chamber,  «o  b>  )ier  bed  ;  *  here  (languishing 
~tome  few  days)  afti.'r  many  times  calling 
upon  mc,  witti  mr  name  in  her  lips,  she  ex- 
pkr'd.  As  that  (I  must  mourningly  say)  is 
the  only  fiault  of  my  furtmie,  (hat,  as  it  bath 
ever  been  my  bap  lo  be  sued  to,  by  all 
ladies  and  beauties,  vhat  I  have  conic ;  so 
I  never  yet  soJMirn'd,  or  rested  in  that 

EUce,  Of  pait  of  tlfe  world,  where  some 
igb-bom,  aduurable,  £air  feature  died  not 
for  my  love. 

iter.  O,  die  Gweet  power  of  travel!  are 
you  guilty  of  this,  Cupid  ? 

Cia.  No,  Mercury,  and  that  hii  page 
Ox  luiows,  if  he  were  here  present  to  be 

Pki.  But  how  doth  this  draw  on  the 
ditty,  sir  f 

J/cr,  0,  she  is  too 'quick  with  him;  he 
bath  not  devii'd  that  yet 

.^aia.  Marry,  some  hour  before  she  de- 
parted, the  l>equeath'd  to  me  this  glove : 
which  golden  tegacT,  the  euiperor  himseLf 
look  care  to  send  afln-  me,  in  six  coaches, 
covered  all  with  blade  velvet,  attended  by 
the  state  of  hit  empin:;  all  which  he  freely 
presented  me  with :  and  I  reciprocally  (odt 
of  the  sauie  bounty)  gave  to  the  lords  that 
brou^t  it ;  only  reserving  the  gifl  of  the 
deceas'd  lady,  upon  which  1  compos'd  this 
ode,  and  set  it  to  mj  mott  adected  initru- 
nent,  theljra. 

MKG. 
"  Than  more  than  most  sweet  glove, 
"  Unto  my  more  sweet  love, 
*■  iiufler  me  to  state  with  kistes 
"  This  empty  lodging  that  now  misses 
"  I'he  pure  rosy  huid,  that  wear  thee, 
"  Whiter  tbao  t^e  kid  that  bare  thee. 
"  Thou  art  soft,  but  that  was  tofter ; 
"  Cupid'sselfhathkistitofter 
''  Than  e'er  he  did  hit  uiotbei's  dovc^ 
"  Supposing  her  the  queeo  of  lovn, 
•*  IW  was  tliy  mistress, 
"  ikitof^ves." 


Mer.  Blan)heiny,  blaspbemji,  Ct^kL 
Cup.   I,  111    revenge  it    time  enou 


enough. 


'    Flu.  Good  Amorphus,  left  hear  it  nin^. 

jimo.  I  care  not  tt>  admit  that,  since  it 
phaselh  Philautia  to  request  it. 

JJaL  Here,  sir.  [jifter  ht  hah  tiug. 

Ami).  Nay,  play  it,  1  pfay  you,  yon  do 
well,  vou  do  well How  like  you  it,  sir } 

Hr'd.  Very  well  in  ttdth. 

Ama.  But  very  well  f  O,  you  are  a  mere 
Maminothrept  in  judgment,  thet^  ^Vhf, 
do  you  not  observe  how  excdlently  the 
ditty  id  alTuctcd  in  every  place  }  that  I  .do 
not  marry  a  word  of  short  quavtity  to  a  long 
noti;  ?  nor  an  ascending  syllable  to  a  de- 
scending tone  i  Besides,  upon  the  word 
(best)  there,  you  see  how  1  do  enter  with 
;in  odd  minaiini,  and  drive  it  thiou^  tlw 
brief,  which  no  intelligent  musician  (iwiow) 
but  \riil  aJKrin  to  be  very  rare,  extraordi- 
narv,  and  pifasing. 

Her.  And  yet  not  fit  to  lament  the  death 
ofaladv,  for  all  this. 

Cup.  ''i'ut,  here  be  they  will  swallow  any 

Phil.  Pray  you,  let  me  have  a  copy  of  it, 
Amorphus. 

Phi.  And  nie  too,  in  trotli,  J  like  it  ex- 
ceedingly. 

Amo.  1  have  denied  it  to  princes,  never* 
theless  to  you  (the  true  female  twins  of  per- 
fection) i  am  \ton  to  depart  with  all. 

tied.  I  hope,  j,  shall  have  my  Honour's 
copy. 

Plia.  You  are  ambitiDUi  in  that,  Hedoo, 

Amo.  How  DOW,  Anaides  1  what  is  ithatk 
conjured  up  tMsdHtempcTatuTeiotbecirdc 
of  your  fbce } 

[WAo  it  retwntifrom  tukmg^ldtpag^ 

Am.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do?  A 
pox  iipo*  your  filthy  travelling  face,  bold 
your  tongue. 

Hed.  Nay,  do'tt  hear,  Sifecbief  ? 

Ana.  Away,  Musk-cat. 

Amo.  I  say  to  thee,  thou  art  rude,  de* 
baucht,  irapudttit,  coarse,  inqiolilht,  a  fivp- 
ler,  and  base. 

Hcd.  Heart  of  my  father,  what  a  strange 
alteration  has  half  aycar's  hauntmcof  arm-  ' 
narics  wrought  in  tnis  fellow  !  that  came 
with  a  tulf-tafTata  ieckin  lo  town  but  the 
other  day,  and  a  pair  of  pennylest  hose,  and 
now  he  is  turn'd  Hercules,  he  wania  but  a 
club. 

Ana.  Sir,  you  with  the  pendl  on  youf 
chin  ;  I  will  garter  my  hose  witli  your  gutt^ 
andlhatihallbeall. 

.  Mer.  'Slid,  what  rare  fire-woiks  be  here?, 
flash,  dash. 

Pha.  Whafi  the  matter,  Hedon?  can 
you  tell  f 

Hed.  Nothing,  but  tiiat  he  laclu  crowns, 
and  thinks  we'll  lend  him  some  to  iw  friends. 
1  Aio.  Come,  sweet  lady,  in  good  truth  I'll 
have  it,  you  ihall  not  deny  m?.    Morus, 
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[Act  4.  Scent  4. 


Eenuade  your  auotl  may  have  her  picture, 
y  any  means.  ■ 
[jitotv*  rctumi  toith  Mfria  and  Morus. 

Mo.  Yeaj  sir:  good  aunt  now,  let  him 
faare  i^  he  will  use  Tnc  the  better ;  if  you 
love  me,  do,  good  aunt. 

Mar.  Well,  tell  him  be  ehall  have  It. 

Mo.  Master,  you  shall  have  i(,  she  saya. 

Mo.  Shall  I  i  thank  her,  good  page. 

Cta.  What,  has  he  entertain'd  the  fool } 

Mer.  I,  he'll  wait  close,  you  shall  see, 
though  the  beg^  hang  oCf  a  while. 

Mo,  AuDt,  [ny  master  tlianks  you. 

Mor.  'Call  him  hither. 

Mo.  Yes,  master. 

Mor.  Yes,  iu  verity,  and  gave  nic  this 
pUTse,  and  he  has  promis'd  me  a  most  line 
dog;  whith  he  will  have  drawn  with  my 
[Mcture,  he  says  i  and  desires  most  vehe- 
mently to  be  known  to  yout  ladyships. 

Pha.  Call  him  hither,  'tis  good  ^^ruping 
luch  a  gull. 

JUo.  Master  Asotus,  master  Asotiis. 

jIm.  Forlove'ssake,  let  me  go:  you  see, 
'  I  am  call'd  to  the  ladies. 

jirg'  Wilt  thou  forsake  metlien^ 

Ato.  Godio,  what  would  >ou  have  me 
do! 

Mor.  Come  hither,  master  Asotus.    t  do 


yourtelf  responsible,  and  euuivalent  now  to 
my  corameadment.    Good  honours  grace 

Aio,  I  protest  (more  than  most  lair  ladies) 
I  do  wish  all  variety  of  divine  pleasures, 
choice  sport,  sweet  muaick,  rich  fare,  brave 
mttire,  soft  beds,  and  silken  thoughts,  attend 
Uete  fitir  beauties.  WUl  it  please  your 
ladyship  to  wear  this  chain  of  pearl,  and  this 
diamond,  for  my  sake? 
.  Arg.  O. 

Aid.  And  you,  madam,  this  jewel  and 
pmdants! 
■    Arg.  O. 

Pka.  We  know  hot  how  to  deserve  these 
bounties,  out  of  so  slight  merit,  Asotus. 

PU.  No,  in  faith.  But  there's  my  glove 
for  a  favour. 

Pha.  And  soon  after  the  reveh,  I  will 
bestow  a  Barter  on  you, 

Ato.  O  lord,  ladies!  it  is  more  srace 
than  ever  1  could  have  hop'd,  but  that  it 
pleascth  your  ladyships  to  exicntl.  I  pro- 
test, it  is  enough,  tlidt  you  but  take  know- 
ledge of  mv if  your  ladysbijjs  want 

emoroidcr'S  gowns,  tires  of  any  fashion,  re- 
batues,  jewels,'(>r  carkanets,  anything  what- 
■oever,  if  you  vouchsafe  to  accept 

Cup.  And  for  it  they  will  help  you  to 
ftii^licSi  and  devices. 

'  Aio.  I  cannot  utter  myself  (dear  beauties) 
but,  you  can  conceive-^^ 

Ats:Q.^ 

Pia.  Sir,  we  will  acknowledge  your  ser- 


vice, doubt  not,  hmcefortb,  you  shall  b« 
no  more  Asotu*  to  us,  but  our  gDld-tincbr 
and  we  your  cages,. 

Aio.  0  Venus  !  madams !  how  shall  1  de- 
serve this!  if  I  were  but  made  acquainted 
with  Hedon,iiow,  I'll  try ;  pmy  you  away. 

.A/w,  flow  he  prjys  Money  to  go  away 

Aso.  Amorphus,  aword  with  you ;  here'a 
a  watch  1  would  bestow  upon  you,  pray  you 
make  mc  known  to  that  gallant. 

AtMo.  That  I  will,  sir.  Monsieur  Hedon, 
1  must  entreat  you  to  exchange  knowledge 
with  Ibis  senile  man. 

ffed.  n.'a  a  thing  (next  to  the  water  we 
expect)  1  thirst  after,  sir.    Good  monsieur 

Ato.  Good  monsieur  Hedon,  I  would  be 
glad  to  be  lov'd  of  men  of  your  rank  am) 
spirit,  1  protest.  Please  you  to  accept  this 
pair  of  brdce lets,  sir;  they  oic  not  worth  the 
bestow  ing 

Mcr.  O  Hercules,  how  the  gcnllemati 
purchases!  this  must  needs  bring  Argurion 
to  a  consumption. 

Hed.  Sir,  I  shall  never  stand  in  the  merit 
of  such  bounty,  1  ffar. 


e  you 


need  my  bill,  or  mj  bond — 

Arg.  O,  O.  lArgurvm  nuooru. 

Aiiio.   (lelp  the  lady  there. 

Mur.  Gods-dear,  Argurion !  madam,  how 

I'ha.  Have  her  forth,  and  give  her  air. 

Ato.  I  come  agaiil  straight,  ladies. 

Mtr.  Well,  I  doubt,  ail  the  phyuck  he 
has  will  scarce  recover  herj  she's  too  far 
spent 

SCENE   IV. 

Phikutui,  Cclaia,  Aaaidti,  Cos,  Prosaila, 

Pbantaate,  Moria,  Amorphus,  Hedon. 

Phi.  O  here's  the  water  come ;  fetch 
glasses,  page. 

Get.  Heart  of  my  body,  here's  a  coil  in- 
deed, with  your  jealous  numours;  nothing 
but  whore  and  bitch,  and  all  tiie  villunous 
swa^ering  names  you  can  think  on?  'Slid, 
lake  jour  bottle,  and  put  it  in  your  guts  fc* 
me,  I'll  see  you  poxt  ere  I  follow  you  any 
longer. 

Ana.  Nay,  good  punk,  sweet  rascal ; 
dain'me  ifl  am  jealous  now. 

Gei  That's  true  indeed  ;  pray  let's  go. 

Mor.  What's  the  matter,  there  ? 

Gel.  'Slight  he  has  me  upon  interroga- 
tories, (nay,  my  mother  shall  know  how 
vou  use  me)  wnere  I  have  beeni  and  why 
1  should  stay  so  long,  and,  how  is't  pus^ble  i 
and  withal  calls  me  at  liis  pleasure  1  know 
not  how  many  cockatrices,  and  thin^. 

Mor.  la  trutli  and  sadness,  these  are  no 
good  epitaphs,  Aqaides,  to  bestow  upon  any 
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Act  4.  Scene  A.1 


CYNTHIA'S  REVELS. 


D  you  woald  have  dealt  thus  with  my 
•blighter,  she  should  never  have  fancied 
you  so  deeply  as  she  bat  done.     Go  to. 

jtna.  Wby,  do  you  hear,  mother  Moru  t 
Heart! 

Miir.  Nay.IpraTyou.tir,  donotsvear. 

Ami.  Swear  ?  why  ?  I  have  sworn  afore 
now,  1  hope'.  Both  you  and  your  daughter 
msl^e  me.  I  have  not  lionotirM  Artte, 
that  is  held  the  woithiMt  lady  in  court  (next 
to  Cynthia)  with  half  that  observance  and 
respect,  at  I  have  dooc  her  in  private,  how- 
soever outwardly  [  liave  carried  myself 
caretess,  and  neelieent.  Come,  you  are  a 
fboliih  punk,  and  know  not  when  you  are 


well  employed.     Kis; 


;  doit 


wish  you  did  provide  for  lolemn  rerelt'i  and 
some  unlook'd-for  device  of  wit,  to  entet^ 
tain  her,  against  she  should  loucbtafe  to 
grace  your  pastime*  with  her  presence 

Amo.  What  say  you  to  a  mask  i 

Hed.  Nothing  betted,  if  the  project  WCK 
new  and  rare. 

Are.  Why,  I'll  send  for  Critei,  and  hartt 
his  advice  i  be  you  ready  in  your  eode^ 
vours:  he  shall  diKhargc  you  of  the  ii^ 
ventive  part. 

Pha.  But  will  not  your  ladyihip  ttxf  t 

Are.  Not  now,  Phantatte. 

Phi.  Let  her  bo,  I  pray  you,  KOoA  lady 
Sobriety,  I  am  glad  we  are  rid  of^er. 

Pha.  What  a  set  face  the  gentlewoman 
has,  as  she  were  still  going  to  a  sacrifice  ? 

Phi.  O,  she  is  the  extractiwi  of  a  dozoi  of 
puritan*,  ioc  a  look. 

Mor.  Of  all  nymphs  i'  the  court,  I  cao- 
,not  away  with  her ;    trs  the  coarsest  thing — 

Phi.  I  wonder  bow  Cynthia  can  affect  her 
so  above  the  rest!  Here  be  they  every  w^ 
as  fair  as  she,  and  a  thou^t  foirer,  I  trow. 

Pha.  I,  and  as  ingenious  and  conceited  as 
she. 

Mor.  I,  and  as  politic  as  (be,  for  all  she 
sets  such  a  forehead  on't. 

PM.  Would  1  were  dead,  if  I  would 
change  to  be  Cynthia. 

P&i.  Or  I. 
.  A/or.  Or  I. 

Attu.  And  there's  her  minion  CritesI 
why  his  advice  more  than  Amuphusi  have 
not  I  invention  afore  him  ?  learning  to  better 
that  invention  above  him?  and  iobnted  with 
pleasant  travel 

Ana.  Death,  what  talk  you  of  his  learn- 
ing? he  understaads  no  more  than  a  school- 
boy ;  I  have  put  lum  down  mvself  a  thou- 
sand times  (by  this  air)  and  yet  1  nayer  talk'd 
with  liim  but  twice  \a  my  life :  you  never 
saw  his  like.  1  could  never  get  him  to  ar- 
gue with  me  but  once,  and  then,  because  I 
could  not  construe  an  author  I  quoted  at 
first  sight,  he  went  away,  and  lai^'d  at 
me.  By  Hercules,  1  scorn  him,  as  1  do  the 
sodden  nymph  that  was  here  e'en  now,  hit 
mistress  Arete :  and  I  love  myself  for  no- 
thing else. 

Hed.  I  wonder  the  fellow  doe*  not  hang 
himself,  being  thus  scom'd  and  oMitemn'd 
of  us  that  are  held  the  most  HCcompUlll'd 
society  of  gallants. 

Mer.  By  your  selves,  none  else. 

Hed.  1  protest,  if  1  had  do  musick  in  iqe, 
no  courtship,  that  1  were  n«t  a  reveller  and 
could  dance,  or  had  not  tiiose  excellent 
qualities  that  pve  a  man  life  and  pofection, 
but  a  mere  poor  scholar  m  he  i^  I  think  I 

'Awarr  whff  /Aaw(t(iM-»({/(>reno»,/ft(ipe.]'niseKpletiveuiserted  in  the  elder  il^ 
rcnden  the  expression  more  humorous; 

Saearf  vhi/f  t'lood, I haxie Koom c/fbre nam. 

*  You  didpracide  for  tolam  rewir.]  Perlispt  for  ihonld  be  read  tomt;  tttougb  the 
■ense  is  perttct  either  way. 


Unr.  Nay,  indeed,  I  must  confess,  she 
is  apt  to  misprision.  But  1  must  have  you 
leave  it,  minion. 

Amo.  How  now,  Asotus  i  how  does  the 
lady} 

^fo.  Futh,  ill.  I  have  left  my  page  with 
ber,  at  her  lodging. 

Hed.  O  here's  the  rarest  water  that  ever 
was  tasted :  fill  him  some. 

Pro.  What  1  has  my  master  a  new-  page  ? 

Mer.  Yes,  a  kmsnian  of  the  lady  Morla's: 
you  must  wait  better  now,  or  you  are 
cashiered,  Prosaites. 

Atia.  Come,  gallants,  you  must  pardon 
my  foolish  humour;  when  I  am  angry,  that 
any  thing  crossn  me,  I  grow  impatint 
stnighL    Here,  I  drink  to  you. 

PM.  O,  that  we  had  five  or  six  bottles 
«  of  this  lii 
•ha.  Now 
AiDorphus;  who'sthatki  -i.  d- 

Mor.  O,  most  delicious;  a  little  oi  wis 
would  make  Argurion  well, 

Pha.  O,  no,  give  her  no  cold  drink,  by 
my  means. 

Aaa.  This  water  is  the  spirit  of  wine,  I'll 
be  hang'd  else. 

Cm.  Here's  (be  lady  Arete,  madam. 

SCENE    V. 
Anit,  Aloria,  Phaatatie,  PhUaatia,  Ami' 
da,  GeUaa,  Cot,  Protaites,  Amorpiau, 
Ambu,  HedoB,  Mercurjf,  Q^mL 
Are.  What,  at  your  bever,  gallants  i 
Mor.    Wiirt  please    your    ladyship  to 
drink?  'tis  of  the  new  fountain  water. 

Are.  Not  1,  Moria,  1  thank  you.  Gal- 
Imts,  you  are  for  this  night  free  to  your  pe- 
nttiar  delist* ;  Cynthia  will  have  no  sports : 
when  she  h  jdeai'd  to  come  forth,  you  shall 
hsTC  knowledge.   In  the  mean  time,  I  could 
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IM 


CYNTHIA'S  REVELS. 


AouM  tiuk«  lonM  Aapentt  vxj  witb  tDy- 
iclf;  wbemt  bow,  (would  I  might  iwTer 
We^he  more,)  tf  I  do  know  that  ernture 
in  thii  kingdom  with  whom  I  would  change. 

Cup,  Tina n  excellent:  well,  I  must  alter 
sUtbit  lOon*. 

Mer.  Look  you  do,  Cupid.  The  bottles 
k*ve  wrought,  it  soetM. 

Am.  O,  I  am  sony  the  reveU  are  cro»t, 
I  thould  ha'  tickled  it  soon.  1  did  never 
appear  till  then.  'Slid,  I  am  the  neaCliest- 
made  gailanl  i'  the  company,  and  have  the 
test  presence;  and  my  dancing  —  well,  ( 
bKnr  what  our  inher  said  to  me  last  time  1 
was  at  the  school :  would  i  mi^t  have  led 
Fbilautia  in  the  meaaures,  an  it  had  been 
the  gods'  will.    1  am  most  worthy,  I  am 

Mora*-  Master,  I  can  tell  you  hews ;  (lie 
ladv  kiss'd'me  yonder,  and  play'd  vitlime, 
ana  Mys  she  lov'd  you  once  as  well  as  she 
,  does  TCK,  hut  that  you  catit  lier  olT. 

Aao,  Peace,  my  most  esteemed  page. 

Aloru*.  Yes. 

Aso.  What  luck  is  this,  that  ovvt  rerels 
are  dash'd }  now  was  I  beginning  to  glister, 
i'  the  very  highway  of  preferments  An' 
Cynthia  liJd  but  seen  me  dance  a  slmii),  or 
do  but  One  trick,  I  had  been  kept  in  court, 
I  should  never  h:ire  needed  to  look  towards 
my  friends  agjjn. 

Amo.  Contain  yourself,  vou  were  a  for- . 
tunate  young  man,  if  you  knew  your  own 
good;  which  1  have  now  projected,  and 
wilt  presently  multiply  upon  you.  Deauties 
■  and  valour*,  your  vouchsaf  d  applause  to  a 
motion.  The  humorous  Cynthia  hath,  for 
thift  night,  withdrawn  the  light  of  your  de- 
ligjrt _ 

Pha.  'Tistnie,  Amorphus;  what  may  we 
do  to  redeem  it  ? 

Amo.  Redeem  that  we  cannot,  but  to 
create  a  new  flame  is  in  our  power.  Here 
ii  a  gentleman,  my  scholar,  whom  (for  Mime 
private  reasons  me  spetialiy  moving)  I  am 
WTCtous  to  gratify  with  title  of  master  in 
the  noble  and  fubtil  science  of  courtship: 
for  which  grarer  he  iball  this  night  in  court, 
and  in  the  long  gallery,  hold  his  public  act, 
by  open  challenge,  to  all  masters  of  the 
mystery  whatsoever,  to  play  at  the  four 
choice  and  principal  weapAis  thereof,  viz, 
tlie  bare  accost,  the  better  regard,  the  so- 
lemn address,  and  the  po^fect  close.     What 

'AU.  Encellent,  excellent,  Amorphus, 
Amo.  Well,  let  us  then  take  our  time  by 
the  forehead:  I  will  iastantly  have  bills 
draw»i  and  advanc'd  in  every  angle  of  the 
coui<.  iiir,  betraj^not  your  too  much  joy, 
Anaides,  we  must  mix  this  gentleman  with 
you  in-ac^uaiittance,  nuMisieUr  Aiotut. 


[Act  4.  Scenes 

Ana.  I  am  earily  entreated  to  grace  any 
(tf  your  friends,  Amorphus. 

Am,  Sir,  and.  bii  mends  shall  likewise 
grace  yon,  sir.    Nay,  I  begin  to  know  my- 

Amo.  O,  you  must  continue  your  bomt- 

Amo.  Must  I  ?  why,  I'll  give  him  this 
rubv  on  my  £nger.  Do  you  hear,  sir?,! 
do  heartily  wish  your  aciiuaiiitaare,  and.I 
partly  know  myself  worthy  of  it ;  please  you, 
sir,  to  accept  this  poor  ruby  in  a  ring,  sir. 
The  poesy  is  of  my  own  device.  Let  thit 
biutlijbr  mt,  sir. 

Ana.  So  it  must  for  me  too,  for  I  am  aot 
asham'd  to  take  it. 

Moriu.  Sweet  man  1  by  my  troth,  ma»> 
ter,  I  love  you,  will  you  love  me  too !  for 
my  aunf  3  sake }  I'll  wait  well,  you  shall 
see.  I'll  sHll  be  here.  Would  I  might  ne- 
ver stir,  but  you  are  a  fine  man  in  Iheae 
clothes ;  master,  shall  i  have  'em  when  yoa 
have  done  with  them) 

Aio.  As  for  that,  Morus,  thou  shait  see 
more  hereafter ;  in  the  mean  time,  by  tbia 
air,  or  by  this  feather,  I'll  do  as  much  for 


world,  or  kingdor 

McT.  I  wonder  this  gentleman  should  af- 
fect tokeepafool!  met n inks  he  makes  qxart 
enough  with  himself. 

Cttp.  Well,  ProEUtes,  'twere  good  you 
did  wait  closer. 

Pro.  I,  I'll  look  to  it;  'tis  time. 

Cm.  The  revels  would  have  been  morf 
sumptuous  to-night,  if  they  had  gone  for- 

Mer.  They  must  needs,  when  all  tbe 
choicest  sbgiilaritics  of  tliccourt  were  up  in 
pantotles ;  ne'er  a  one  of  them  but  was  ajle 
to  make  a  whole  show  of  itself. 

Aw.  Sirrah,  a  torch,  a  torch.       [isfiAtn. 

Pro.  O,  what  a  call  is  there  <  I  wiU  hav« 
a  canzonet  made,  with  nothing  in  it  but  sir- 
rah ;  and  the  burthen  shall  be,  I  come. 

Mer,  Uow  uow,  Cupid,  bow  do  you  likt 
this  change  i 

Cup.  taith,  the  thread  of  my  device  it 
crack'd,  I  may  go  sle^  'till  the  revelling 
nmsick  a\Vake  n)c. 

Mer.  And  then  too,  Cupid,  iritllbUt  you 
had  prevented  the  fountain.  Alas,  poor 
god,  tliat  remembers  not  setf-lnve  to  b« 
proof  asainst  the  violence  of  his  quiver! 
Well,  I  have  a  plot  upon  these  priien,  for 
which  I  must  presently  And  out  Crites,  and 


[M.].Tbe  first  folio  fljvet  ft  ia  this  ^i 
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Act  5.  Scene  1.] 


CYNTmA'S  REVELS. 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE  I. 
Mercury,  Crita. 
Met.  IT  b  Ksolv'd  on,  Ciitn,  you  piust 
*  do  it. 

Cri.  The  giace  divinnt  Mercuty  hatli' 

la  this  vouchaaf 'd  iii:>covery  of  hiiiiEelf, 
Buidt  my  obsecvance  in  the  utmost  term 
Of  ntHiiiction  to  liis  gmlly  will: 
Though  I  profess  (wiQiouttheafTectatioa 
Of  an  enforc'd  and  tomi'd  austurity) 
I  could  be  williag  to  enjoy  no  pUce 
Whb  so  tiiieuual  natures. 

Mer.  We  believe  iL 
But  for  our  sake,  and  to  inflict  just  paiiM 
Oa  tlidr  [Kodiffioiis  folliet,  aid  us  now :        , 
No  man  is,  prcseiilly,  made  bad,  with  ill. 
And  good  xana,  Kka  the  tea,  should  still 

niatntaiu  [mours 

Tbdr  notile  taste,  in  midrt  of  all  fr«sb  hti- 
Tbat   flow  about  tbeni,  to  corrupt  tliuir 

strtams,  [»e*». 

Beating  no  se^on,  much  less  salt  of  good- 
It  ts  our  pufpoG<;,  tl^cites,  to  correct, 
Aod  punish,   with  our  laughter,  tlus  iiighfs 

Which  our  couit-d«ra  so  heartily  intend  ; 
And  by  that  worthy  scorn,  to  'make  tlicnv 

H<nr  bf  beneath  the  dignity  of  man 
'llieir  serious  and  most  uructi^'d  actions  are. 

Cri.  1,  but  though  Mercury  cod  wurraiit 
out  [food, 

Hit    luidertakings,    and  make    all    things 
Outof  the  powers  of  bis  divinity,  [me, 

Th'  offence  will  be  returnM  with  weiglit  on 
That  am  a  creature  so  dcsois'd  and  poor ; 
When  the  whole  rourt  shall  take  itselt  abus'd 
By  our  ironical  confederacy. 

ifer.  You  are  dL-cniy'd.   The  bctterracc 

lliat  have  the  true  nobility  call'd  virtue, 
Will  apprehend  it,  as  a  gratuful  risiit 
l!>oae  to  their  separatt^  merit;  uud  approve 
The  fit  rebuke  ol  so  ridiculous  heads, 
Who  with  their  apLih  custoius  anJ  forc'd 
garbs,  [ttmpt, 

»  outd  bring  the  name  of  courtier  m  con- 
Did  it  not  live  unbleuiih'd  in  some  few. 
Whom  equal  Jove  bath  lov'd,  and  Phothui 

torm'd 
Of  better  iiiutal,  and  in  better  mouM. 

Cri.  Well,  since  my  leader-on  is  Mer- 
I  shall  not  fear  to  follow.    If  1  (all,     [cury. 


scrjJB  II. 

Ai^vt,  ArwTjitmi. 

A»a.  No  mote,  if  you  love  me,  ^ood 
master ;  yoti  are  i  ncompBtible  to  live  withi4^ 
send  me  for  the  ladies. 

Amo.  Nay,  but  intend  me. 

Ato.  Fear  me  not;  1  warrant  TOU,  nr> 

Amo.  BeDdernotyourielfa  reoactoryoa 
the  sudden.  1  can  allow  well,  you  should 
repute  highly,  heartily  (and  to  the  most) 
of  your  own  endowments;  itnves  you  forth 
to  the  world  the  more  a^ui'd:  but  with  re- 
servation of  an  eye,  to  be  always  lurn'd  du- 
tifully hack  upon  your  teacher. 

Aso.  Nay,  good  sir,  leave  it  to  me.  Tnut 
me  with  trussuig  all  the  pcants  of  this  actum, 
I  pray.  'Slid,  I  hope  we  shall  find  wit  tQ 
pecforni  the  science,  as  well  as  another. 

AiHo.  1  ctmfcss  you  to  be  of  an^>ted' 
and  docible  humour.  Yet  there  are  certaiq 
puntiiius,  or  (as  I  may  more  nakedly  insi- 
nuate llieni)  certain  intrimecate  strokes  and 
nards,  to  which  your  activity  is  not  yet 
amounted,  as.  your  gentile  dor  in  colours. 
I-'or  suppoution,  your  mistress  appears  here 
in  prize,  ribbanded  with  green  and  yellow; 
now  it  is  the  part  of  every  obsequious  ser- 
vant, to  he  sure  to  have  daily  about  him 
I'opy  and  variety  of  colours,  to  be  presently 
3u$wcr>ible  to  any  hourly  or  half-hourly 
change  iu  his  ml-treiis's  revolution 

Aao.  (I  know  it,  sir. 

Amo.  Give  leave,  I  pray  you)  which  if 
your  antagonist,  or  player  against  you,  shall 
ignorantly  he. without,  and  yourself  can  pru- 
duce,  you  give  him  the  dor. 

Am.  1, 1,  sir. 

Amo.  Or,  if  you  can  possess  your  t^po- 
site,  tliat  the  green  your  mistress  wears,  il 
her  reioicing  or  cxidtatlon  in  his  service; 
the  yellow,  suspicion  of  bis  truth,  (from  her 
height  of  affection:)  and  lljat  he  (greenly 
credulous)  shall  withdraw  thus,  in  private, 
and  from  the  abuudance  of  his  pocket  (to 
displace  her  jealous  conceit)  steal  into  his 
hat  tlie'  colour,  wliosc  blucncss  doth  express 
ttuenrss,  (she  being  i>ot  so,  nor  so  affected) 
jou  give  him  the  dor. 

Asa.  Do  not  I  know  it,  sir  ? 

Amo.  Nay,  good  — swell  not  above 
your  i^derstanduig.  There  b  yet  ft  third 
dor  in  colours. 


'  IcmfcHwu  tohe  qf  m  afed  and  docible  liummir.']  Here  appears  to  be  a  mistaka  in 
^  wordwe^  and  lam  glad  to  have  Mr.  Theobald's  conjecture  in  supftort  of  my  own.,  t 
ipHlgii)^  Uu4  utoJ  was  the  true  word;  and  coutirincd  by.his  authority,  it  hat  now  a  place 
-  in  the  text,    Aptfd,  iu  the  age  of  Jonson,  meant  the  same  ai  the  moden  abbreTutton, 
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[Act  ft.  Scene  9. 


Am.  I  know  it  too,  I  Icnow  it. 

Amo.  Do  ^oukDowit  too?  what  ii  it? 
make  good  your  knowledge. 

Ate.  WhyitU noinatterfoi that 

Amo,  Do  it,  on  pain  of  the  dor. 

Ato.  Why ;  what  is't  f^  you  1 

Amo.  Lo,  you  have  given  younelf  the 
dor.  But  1  will  remoiHtrate  to  you  the  third 
dor,  which  is  not,  as  the  two  former  don, 
iadicativc,  but  dehberative :  as  bow  ?  as 
diu3.  Your  rivalis,  with  a  dutiful  and  se- 
rious care,  lying  in  his  bed,  meditating  how 
to  observe  his  mistress,  dispatcheth  his  lac- 
quey to  the  chamber  early,  to  know  what 
Eer  colours  are  for  the  day,  with  purpose  to 
apply  his  wear  that  day  accordingly  :  you 
lay  wait  before,  pre-occupy  the  chamber- 
mud,  corrupt  hcr-to  return  false  colours ; 
he  follows  tile  fallacy,  comes  out  accoutred 
to  his  betiev'd  irstritctioRS ;  vour  mistress 
■miles,  and  you  give  him  the  dor. 

Ato.  Why,  so  I  told  you,  sir,  I  knew 
it. 

jfmtf.  Told  me  {  It  is  a  strange  outrecui- 
dance  '  I  your  humour  too  much  re- 
doundeth. 

Aso.  Why,  wr,  what,  do  you  think  you 
know  more  ? 

Amo.  I  know  that  a  cook  may  as  soon 
and  properly  be  said  to  smell  well,  at  you 
to  be  wise.  I  know  these  are  most  clear 
and  clean  strokes.  But  then,  you  have  yoar 
passages  and  imbrocafa's  in  courtship ;  as 
the  bitter  boh  in  wit ;  the  reverse  in  face  or 
wry-mouth ;  and  these  more  subtil  and  se- 
cure ofTendera.  I-will  example  unto  you; 
your  opponent  makes  entry,  -a  you  are  en- 
gag'd  with  your  mistress.  You  seeing  him, 
close  in  her  ear  with  this  whisper  (here  comes 
your  Baboon,  disgrace  him)  and  withal, 
stepping  off,  fall  on  his  bosom,  and  turning 
to  her,  politicly,  aloud  say,  lady,  regard  this 
noble  gentleman,  a  man  rarely  parted,  se- 
cond tonone  in  this  court;  and  then,  stoop- 
ing over  his  shoulder,  your  hand  on  his 
breait,  your  mouth  on  "his  backside,  you 
give  bin)  the  reverse  stroke,  with  this  saona 
or  stork's-bill ',  which  makes  up  your  wits 
bob  most  hitter. 

A*o.  Nay,  for  heaven's  sake,  teach  me 

no  more.    I  know  all  as  well 'Slid,  if 

I  did  not,  why  was  I  nominated?  why  did 


scEME  m. 


SioTjAidta,  ^morphtu,  Amtiu,  Hedan,  A' 

'naidei,  the  Tlirong,  Ladiei,  Citisen,  H'^e, 

Paget,  Taylor,  Mercer,  Pafiimer,  Jewet- 

Ur,  4-c. 

Mar.  Signior,  the  gallanlaand  ladles  are 
at  hand.     Are  you  ready,  sir? 

Amo.  Instantty.  Go,  accomplish  your 
attire :  cousin  Morphides,  assist  me  to  make 
good  the  door  with  your  officious  tyranny. 

Cit.  By  your  leave  my  masters  there, 
pray  you  let's  come  by. 

Pag,  You  by  f  why  should  yon  come  by 
more  tlian  we  ? 

If^  Why,  sir?  because  lie  is  my  blather 
that  plays  the  prizes. 

Mor.  Your  brother?  [in. 

Cit.  I,  her  brother,  sir,  and  we  must  come 

Tay.  Why,  what  are  you? 

at.  I  am  her  husband,  sir. 

Tay.    1  hen  thrust  forward  your  head. 

Avto.  'What  tumult  is  there? 

Mor.  Who's  there?  bea-  back  thert. 
Stand  from  the  door. 

Amo.  Enter  none  but  the  hdieawid  their 
hangbycs;  -wclcomebeautiesand  yourkind 
shads  ws. 

Hed.  Tills  country  lady,  my  Mend,  good 
signior  Amorphus. 

Ana.  And  my  cockatrice  here. 

Amo.  She  is  welcome. 

Mor.  Knock  those  lame  paen  there ; 
and,  Goodman  coxcomb  the  cituen,  who 
would  you  speak  withal  ? 

Amo.  With  whom  ?  your  brother  ? 

Mor.  Who  is  your  brother?  , 

Amo.  Master  Asotus  ?  is  he  your  brother  i 
he  is  taken  up  with  great  persons ;  he  is  not 
to  know  you  to-night 

Ato.  O  Jove,  master !  an'  fh( 
e'er  a  clti^ten  gentlewoman  in  my  i 
her  have  entrance,  1  pray  you. 

^^  Ikother. 

Cit.  Brother,  master  Asottu. 

Ato.  Who's  there  ? 

a^if.  'Tis  I,  brother. 

Asa.  Gods  me  I  there  she  is,  good  mas- 
ter, intrude  her. 

Mor.  Make  place;  bear  back  there. 

Amo.  Knock  that  simple  fellow  there. 

W^'.  Nay,  good  sir,  it  is  my  husband.  , 

Mor.  The  simpler  fellow  he.  Away, 
back  with  your  head,  sir, 

Ato.  Brother,  you  must  pardon  your  ntKi- 
entryt  husbands  are  not  alloWd  here  in 
trvith.  I'll  come  home  soon  with  my  sister, 
pray  you  meet  ns  with  a  lantbom,  brother. 

*  A  it  affront  OCTKtcuiDaHcB.]    Fride,  arrogance,  or  preiumpti<». 

*  With  thia  SAHNA,  or  stork's  BttC]  Sanna  is  a  L^n  wOTd  which  implief  some  ges- 
ture orsiwn  and  contempt;  which  the  poet  calls  rtonff  bill,  in  allusion  to  the  ckonia  of 
the  ancients;  a  manner  of  deriding  a  person,  by  extending  Uie  fbre-fingcr  at  hinii  See 
Caiaubon  on  thi<  vetK  of  Peiaius, 

0 /dKt^  (ergo  jueiHwitticiCMiajniiiif,— Sat  1. 


bnts.  But  me  of  all  the  rest)  by  that  light, 
and  as  I  am  a  courtier,  would  I  might  never 
atir,  but  'tis  strange.  Would  to  the  lord 
the  ladies  would  come  oace. 


le,  let 
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CVNTMU'S  REVEIS. 


M 


Be  meny,  tiitcr;  I  iball  make  yau  laugh 
Pba.  Your  prizer  1)  not  ready,  Amor- 

jino.  Apprehend  your  placet,  he  ihall 
be  soon,  ana  at  all  pointB. 

Jlna.  Is  there  anj-  body  come  to  answer 
bioi  }  shall  we  have  any  spoiif 

Ath/i.  Sport  of  impbrLance  ;  howsoever, 
^vc  nie  ine  gloves. 

/Jed.  Ulovcs!  why  glcves.  signior ) 

Phi.  What's  the  ceremony  i    . 

[//e  dittrihidct  gimxi. 

Amo.  Beside  their  recelv'd  fitoess,  at  all 
prixes,  Ihey  are  here  prqjfrlv  acconimodatf 
to  the  nuptials  of  my  scholar's  'haviour  to 
the  lady  Courtship.  Please  you  ajiparcl 
Tonr  hands.  MaJam  Phaiitasit,  madam 
rhilautia,  guardian,  signior  Hedoii,  sigiiior 
Anaides,  scntlemen  all,  ladies. 

Ail,  'llunks,  good  Amorphus. 

Amo.  1  will  now  call  forth  my  provost, 
and  present  him. 

Aaa.  Heart!  why  should  not  we  be  mas- 
ten  as  well  as  he  P 

Hei.  I'hal's  true,  and  play  our  masters' 
prises  as  well  as  the  t'otliiT  1 

M»r.  In  s'diten,  (or  using  your  court- 
veapons,  mettunks  you  may. 

no.  Nay,  but  why  should  not  we  ladies 
play  our  prUes,  1  pray  i  I  see  no  reason 
but  we  should  take  'em  down  at  their  own 
weapoas. 

Pki.  Troth,  and  so  we  may  if  we  handle 

B'if.  I  indeed,  forsooth,  madam,  if  'twere 
P  the  city,  we  would  think  foul  scorn  but 
we  would,  fotcooth. 

PhcL  Pray  you,  what  should  we  call  your 


.     .     latter  for  hli   ... 

Ami.  No,  no,  she  has  the  more  liberty 
«>rhenelf. 

no.  Peace,  peace:  they  come.' 

\^A  flouriih. 

Amo.  So,  keep  up  your  ruS  ;  the  linc- 
tateof  your  neck  ii  not  all  so  pure,  but  it 
wilt  ask  it.  Maintain  your  spng  upriglit ; 
your  clokeoci  your  bal^shoulder  fallmg; 
~~ :  I  will  read  your  bill,  advance  it,  and 


The  Challimgi. 
"  Be  it  known  to  all  that  profecs  court- 
"  ship,  by  these  presents  (firom  the  white 
"  nitin  reveller,  to  the  cloth  of  tissue  and 
"  bodkin)  that  we,  Ulysses- Pol itropus- 
"  Amorphus,  master  of  the  noble  and  sub- 
"  tile  science  of  courtship,  do  give  leave 
"  and  licence  to  our  provost,  Acolastu»- 
"  Polypragmon-Aiotus,  tl>  play  bis  master's 
"  priie,  against  all  master*  whatsoever,  in 
"  tbia  subtile  mystery,  at  these  four,  the 


"  choice  and  most  cunning  we^ons  of 
"  court-compliment,  viz.  the  bare  accost ; 
"  the  better  regard ;  the  solemn  address ; 
"  and  the  perfect  close.  These  are  Ihere- 
"  fore  to  give  notice  to  all  comers,  that  he^ 
"  the  said  Acolaslus-Polypragmon-Asotus, 
"  is  here  present  (by  the  Tielp  of  his  mer- 
"  cer,  taylor,  milliner,  sempstcr,  and  ta 
"  fortli)  at  his  designed  hour,  in  this  fair 
"  gallery,  the  pnseut  day  of  this  present 
"  Dionlh,  to  pi-rlorm  and  do  his  uttermost 
"  for  the  atcnievemeot  and  bearing  away 
"  of  the  prizK,  which  are  these  i  viz.  For 
"  the  bare  accost,  two  wall-eyes  in  a  face 
"  forced :  for  the  better  regard,  a  face  b- 
"  Tourably  simpering,  with  a  fan  waving : 
"  for  the  solemn  address,  two  lips  wag^ug^ 
"  and  never  a  wile  word :  for  the  perfect 
"  close,  a  wring  by  the  hand,  with  a  ban* 
"  quel  in  a  corner.'  Aud  Pluetius  larc 
"  Cuithia." 

Appeureth  no  min  yet,  to  *answer  tbs 
prizLT?  no  voice  i  Musick,  give  them  their 
suinmuns.  \_Miuidc  Moundf. 

Plui.  The  solemnity  of  iLia  is  excellent. 

Ami).  Silence.  Well,  I  perceive  your 
name  is  tlieir  terror,  and  keepeth  them 

A»Q.  I'faitb,  master,  let's  go  ;  nobody 
comes,  fictui,  a'clo,  ndinn ;  vicii,  victa, 
vitti let's  be  relrugrade. 

Aoio.  Stay.  '1  bat  were  dispunct  to  the 
ladies.  Ratlirr,  ourself  shall  be  y9ur  en- 
counter. I'ake  your  state  up  to  the  wall : 
and,  lady,  may  we  implore  you  to  stand 
forth,  as  ^rst  term  or  bound  to  our  courtship} 

Hed.   'Fore  heaven,  'twill  shew  rarely. 

Amo.  Sound  a  charge.  {^A  cliargt. 

Ana.  A  pox  on't.  Your  vulgar  will 
count  this  fabulous  and  impudent  now  ;  by. 
that  cantlie,  th.^y'11  ne'er  conceit  it. 

Plui.   Excellent  well  I  adniu^ble  I 

Plii.  Peace.  iTIity  act  tlieir  acaut  #«*■ 
raUu'lo  the  ladj/  thiit  ilundi  forth.'] 

iicd.  Most  fashionably,  believe  it 

Plii.  (>,  he  is  a  well  spoken  gratlemao. 

Pha.  Now  the  other. 

Pki.  Very  good. 

Hcd.  For  a  scholar,  Honour. 

Ana.  O,  '^s  too  Dutch.    He  reels  too 

Bed!  This  weapon  is  done.     \_.4  fioiai^ 
Amo.  No,  we  have  our  two  bouts  at    . 
every  weapon,  expect. 

SCENE    IV. 
]To  iIktji]  Critcs,  Mercury. 

Cri.  Where  be  these  gallants,  and  their 
brave  prizer  here } 

Mor.  Who's  there  P  bear  back  :  keqi 
the  door. 

Ana.  What  are  vou,  sir! 

Cri.  By  your  ficence,  grand  master. 
Come  forward,  sir. 

Aaa.  Heart  I  who  let  in  that  rag  thcn« 
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amongst  us?  Put  turnout,  an  impecunious 

creature. 

Hed.  Out  witli  him. 

Mor.  Conic,  sir. 

Jmo.  You  must  b«  retronade. 

Cri.  Soft,  sir,  I  am  Trucnnian*,  and  Ao 
flourisli  before  this  Monsieur,  or  Frunch- 
behav'd  gititlemau,  tiere;  u)io  is  drawn 
hjtlipr  by  report  of  your  cliartels,  advanced 
in  court,  to  prove  hia  fortune  vritli  your 
prizcr,  so  he  may  have  JaJr  play  shewu  lijm, 
and  the  liberty  to  chuse  his  sticltlL't '. 

Amo.  Is  he  a  master  ? 

Cri,  That,  sir,  lie  has  to  shew  here ;  and 
confirmed  imdiT  the  hands  of  the  most 
.  skilful  and  cunning;  complimentaries  alive: 
Please  you  read,  sir. 

Am».  Wliat  stiall  we  do  * 

Ana.  Dtatb,  disgrace  this  fellow  i'  the 
black  stiifT,  whatever  you  do. 

.^1710.  Why,  but  he  comes  with  the 
stran^r. 

Hed.  That's  no  matter.     He  is  our  own 

Ana.  I,  and  he  is  a  scholar  besides.  You 
may  disgrace  him  here  with  authority. 

Amo.  Well,  sec  these  iiist. 

Aaa.  Now  sliall  i  be  observed  by  you' 
scholar,  till  1  sweat  again ;  I  would  to  Jove 
it  were  over. 

Cri-  Sir,  this  b  the  wight  of  worth,  that 
.  dares  you  to  the  encounter.  A  gentleman 
of  so  pleasing  and  ridiculous  a  carriage ;  as, 
even  standing,  carries  meat  in  tl)c  mouth, 
you  see ;  and  I  assure  you,  altliough  no 
bred  courtling,  yet  a  most  particular  man, 
of  goodly  havu)(s,  well  ^hion'd  'liaviour, 
andof  as  hard'ned  and  excellent  a  bark,  as 
the  most  naturally  qualified  amongst  them, 
inform'd,  reformed,  and  transfonn'd,  from 
his  original  citycism  ;  by  this  elixir,  or 
mere  magazine  of  man.  And  for  your 
spectators,  vou  behold  them  wluit  tliey'are; 
tlie  most  clioice  particulars  in  court:  this 
tells  talcs  well;  this  provides  coaches;  this 
repeals  jests ;  this  prcsrnls  gilts  ;  this  holds 
up  the  arras ;  tliis  takes  down  from  horse ; 
this  protests  by  this  light;  this  swears  by 
that  candle:  this  dclighteth;  this  adoreth. 
Set  all  but  three  men.  Then  for  your  la- 
dies, the  most  proud  witty  creatures,  all 
things  apmvhending,  nothing  understanding, 
perpetually  laughing,  curious  maintaincrs  of 
I'oob,  mercers  and  minstrels,  costly  to  bo 
kept,  miserably  keeping,  all  disdaining,  but 
their  painter,  and  apothecary,  'twixt  whoui 
and  them  there  is  this  reeipvock  commerce, 
their  beauties  maintain  their  painters,  and 
iheir  pain  ten  their  beauties. 

MiT.  Sir,  you  liave  play'd  the  painter 
yourself,  and  limn'd  them  to  tlie  life.  I  de- 
tire  to  deserve  before  'em. 

j^jjw.  This  is  authentic.     We  must  rc- 

'  Sir.IamTRy 


solve  to  entertain  the  monsieur,  howsoevet 
we  neglect  bin). 

Iffacing  read  the  cfrlificate. 

Hed.  Come,  let's  all  go  together,  and 
salute  bim. 

Ana.  Content,  and  not  look  o'  the  other-, 

Amo.  Well  dcvii'd ;  and  a  most  punisb- 
ing  disgrace. 

He£On. 

Amo.  Monsieur,  we  must  not  so  ninch 
betray  ourselves  to  discoiirtsihip,  as  to  suffer 
you  to  be  longer  unsaluted  :  please  you  t» 
use  the  state,  ordaiii'd  for  the  opponent ;  In 
which  nature,    without  envy  we  leceivf 

Hed.  And  embrace  you. 

Ana.  And  coniniend  us  to  you,  sir. 

Phi.  Believe  it,  he  is  a  man  of  excdlent 
silence. 

Plia.  Hoke^allhis  wit  for  action. 

Ana.  This  hath  discount enanc'd  au> 
Scliolaris,  most  richly. 

Hed.  Out  of  all  emphanis.  The  mon- 
sieur sees  we  regard  him  not. 

Amo.  tJold  on ;  make  it  known  how 
bitter  a  thing  it  is,  not  to  be  look'd  on  in 

Hed.  'Slud,  will  be  call  him  to  him  yet  i 
does  not  monsieur  perceive  our  disgrace  i 

Ana.  Htart,  he  is  a  fool,  1  see.  W« 
have  done  ourselves  wrong  to  grace  him. 

Hed.  'iJlight,  what  an  ass  was  I  to  ensr 
brace  him  ! 

Cri.  Illustrious  and  fearful  judge) 

Htd.  Turn  away,  (urn  away. 

Cri.  It  is  the  suit  of  the  strange  opp»* 
nent  (to  whom  you  ought  not  to  turn  your 
tails,  and  whose  noses  I  must  follow)  that  he 
may  liave  Uie  justice,  before  he  encounter 
his  respected  adversary,  to  see  some  light 
stroke  of  his  play,  commeuc'd  with  soiuf 

Hed.  Answer  not  him.  but  the  stranger, 
we  will  not  believe  iiim. 

Amo.  1  will  demand  hini  mvsclf. 

Cri.  O  dreadful  disgrace,  if  a  man  were 
so  foolish  to  feel  it '. 

Amo.  Is  it  your  suit,  monsieur,  to  see 
some  prelude  of  my  scholar  i  Now,  tuTft 
the  monsieur  wants  language  ! 
■  Hrd.  .And  tuke  upon  him  to  be  one  of 
the  accoinpl.sli'd  {  'bUght,  that's  a  good 
jest :  would  we  could  take  him  with  that 
nullily.    Noa  tapette  voi  parlar'  Itaglimo  t 

Ana.  'Sfoot,  the  carp  has  no  tongue. 

Cri.  ^ignior,-in  courtship,  you  are  to  bid 
your  abettors  torbear,  and  satisfy  the  ii)od- 
ueur's  request. 

Amo.  Well,  1  will  strike  him  more  silent 
with  admiration,  and  terrify  his  daring  hi- 
ther. '  He  shall  beliold  my  own  »lay  with 
my  scholar.  Lady,  with  the  touch  of  your 
white  hand,  let  me  re-instate  you.   I'rovoi^ 
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h«gia  to  me,  at  the  bare  accost  Now,  for 
the  honour  of  my  discipline.        lA  ciinrge. 

Hed.  Signior  Amorptius,  reflect,  reflect : 
■what  mrana  he  by  that  mouthed  wave  ? 

Cri.  He  is  in  some  distaste  of  jour  fel- 
low-disciple. 

iHer.  bignior,  your  scholar  might  have 
play'd  well  still,  if  he  could  have  kept  his 
seat  longer:  I  have  enough  of  him,  now. 
He  is  a  mere  piece  of  gUis,  1  see  through 
bin)  by  thri  time. 

Amo.  Youcomenottopveusthescorn, 


)  strange  atTront, 


CYNTHIA'S  REVELS. 


lUrr.  Nor  to  be  frighted  with  a  6ice, 
sigtiiof !  1  have  seen  thi:  lions.  You  must 
pardoD  me-  I  shall  be  loth  to  hazard  a  re- 
putation with  ODC  that  has  not  a  rejmtation 

Alio.  How  ! 

Cm'.  Meaning  Aourpui 

Ana.  This  is  that  blacl 

Amo.   You  do  offer 
InoDsieur. 

Cri.  Sir,  he  shall  yield  you  all  the  ho- 
nour of  a  coinpetunt  adversary,  if  jou 
please  to  unilertake  liim 

Mcr.   I  am  pri-st  for  the  encounter. 

Aino.  Mej  challenge  me  ? 

Am.  What !  my  master,  sit  i  'Slight, 
monsieur,  meddle  with  me,  do  you  hear  > 
but  do  not  meddle  with  my  master. 

Mtr.  Peace,  good  stjuib,  go  out. 

Cri.  And  stiuk,  he  bids  you. 

Ato.  M  aster  { 

.^mo.  Silence,  I  do  accept  him.  Sit  you 
down  and  observe.  Mef  he  never  profest 
a  thine  at  more  charges.  Prepare  yourself, 
sir.  Cha^engemcr  I  will  prosecute  what 
disgrace  my  haired  can  dictate  to  ine. 

Cri.  How  tender  a  traveller's  spleen  is  i 
comparison  to  men  that  deserve  least,  is 
ever  most  offensive. 

Amo.  You  are  instructed  in  our  chartel, 
aod  know  our  weapons  ? 

Mer.  L  appear  not  without  their  notice, 
«r. 

Ato.  But  must  I  lose  the  prizes,  master  J 

Amo.  1  will  win  them  for  you,  be  patient. 
Lady,  vouchsafe  the  tenure  of  this  ensign. 
Who  ^tall  be  your  stickler? 

Mer.  Behold  him. 

Amo.  I  would  not  wish  you  a  wealter. 
Sound  musicks.  1  provoke  you  at  the  bare 
accost.  [A  charge. 

yha.  E\celient  comely  \ 

Cri.  And  worthily  studied.  This  is  the 
-exalted  foretop. 

Hed.  O,  bis  leg  was  too  much  produdd. 

Aita.  And  his  hat  was  carried  scurvlly. 

Phi.  Peace ;  let's  see  the  monsieur's 
accost:  Bare  I 

Pha.  Sprightly  and  short. 

Ana.  Irue,  it  is  the  French  courteau: 
ke  lacks  but.  to  have  his  nose  slit. 

Hed.  He  does  hop.    He  does  bound  loo 


Amo.  The  second  bout,  to  conclude 
this  we^on.  [Afiourish. 

Pha.  Good,  believe  it !  \_A  charge. 

Phi:  An  excellent  pffer  ! 
Cri.  This  is  called  the  solemn  baod-strin|^. 
Hed.  Foil,  that  ainge  was  not  put  home. 
Alia.  He  makes  a  face  like  a  stab'd  Lu- 

Aso.  Well,  he  would  needs  take  it  upon 
him,  but  would  I  liad  done  it  for  ail  this. 
He  makes  me  s.t  still  here,  like  a  baboon 
as  I  am . 

Cri.  Making  villainous  faces. 

Phi.  Sec  the  French  prepares  it  richly. 

Cri.  !,  this  is  ycleped  the  serious  Iriflc, 

Ana.  'Slud,  'tis  the  horse-start  out  o'  the 
brown  study. 

Cri.  Rather  the  biid-ey'd  stroke,  sir. 
Your  observance  is  too  hluiit,  sir. 


Aso,  And  yet  your  crllick,  or  your 
Besso'gno,  will  Uiink  these  things  foppery, 
and  easy,  now. 

Cn.  Or  rather  mere  lunacy.  For  would 
any  reasonable  creature  make  these  his 
seriou^  studies  and  perfections  ?  niucli  less, 
only  live  to  these  ends  i  to  be  the  false 
pleasure  of  a  few,   the  true  love  of  none. 


Hed.  We  must  prefer  the  r 
courtiers  must  be  partial. 

Ana.  Speak,  guardian.  Name  the  prize, 
at  the  bare  accost 

Mot.  a    pair   of  wall-eyes    in    a   face 

Ana.  Give  the  monsieur.  Aniorphus 
hath  lost  his  eyes. 

Amo.  1 1  is  the  palate  of  your  judgment 
down?  gentles,  I  do  appeal. 

Ato.  Yes,  master,  to  me.    The  judges 

Ana.  How  now,  sir  ?  Tye  up  your 
tongue,  nmngrel.    He  cannot  appeal. 

Aio.  Say  you,  sir } 

Ana.  Sit  you  still,  sir. 

A30.  Why,  so  i  do.  Do  not  1, 1  pray  you  } 

Mtr.  Reinercy,  madam,  and  these  ho- 
nourable censors. 

Aoio.  Well,  to  the  second  weapon,  tbt 
belter  regard ; 
I  will  encounter  you  better.    Attempt 

Hed.  Sweet  Honour. 

Phi.  What  says  my  good  Ambition  ? 

Hed.  Which  lake  you  at  this  next  wea- 
pon i  I  lay  a  Discretion  with  you,  on 
Amorphus's  head. 

Phi.  Why,  1  take  the  Frcnch-behav'd 
gentleman, 

Hed.  'Tis  done,  a  Discretion. 

Cri.  A  Oiscretion  t  A  pretty  cotrt- 
wager !  would  any  discreet  person  hazard  . 

Pha.  I'll  lay  a  Di<;crelion  with  yon, 
Anaides. 


:,Goo»^lc 


m 


CYNTHIA'S  EEVEtS. 


[Act  ft.  Scene  4. 


Ana.  Hing  'em,  I'll  not  venture  a  doit 
'  of  Discretion  on  either  of  their  lieads 

Cri.  No,  he  should  venture  all  then, 

Ana.  I  like  none  of  their  playt. 

fftd-  Seei  see,  tbii  is  strange  play  I 

\_A  charge. 

Ana.  Tis  too  fiiU  of  uncertain  niolion. 
Be  bobbles  too  much. 

Cri.  'Tis  call'd  your  court-staggers,  sir. 

Hcd.  I'hat  same  fellow  tallu  so,  now  he 
bas  3  place. 

A'la.  Hang  him,  neglect  him. 

Mer.  " Yourgoodladjshipsaffectioned." 

Wt^  Gods  sol  they  speak  atthis  weapon, 
brother  1 

Ata.    They    must   do    so,  sister,    how 
should  it  be  the  better  regard,  else } 

Pha.  Methinks  be  did  not  this  respec- 
tively enough. 

PhL  Why,  the  monsieur  but  dalKei  with 
him. 

Hed.  Dallies}  'Slight  see,  he'll  put  him 
to' I  in  earnest.   Well  done,  Amorphus. 

Ana.  'I  hat  puff  was  good  indeed. 

Cri.  Gods  me  >  This  is  desperate  play, 
{le  hits  himself  o'  the  shins. 

Hed.  An'  be  make  th  s  good  through,  be 
carries  it,  I  warrant  him. 


Cri,  Indeed  he  displays  his  feet,  rarely. 

Htd.  See,  gee!    he  iloes  "- -*^- 

leer  dcimnnbly  well. 


Amo.  *'  T  he  true  idolater  of  your  beati- 
_''  tics,  shall  never  pass  their  deities  una- 
"  dored  :  I  rest  your  poor  kn<ght." 

Hed.  See,  now  the  oblioue  leer,  or  the 
Janus ;  he  satisfies  all  with  that  a^tect  most 

Cri-  And  most  tertibly  he  comes  off"; 
like  vour  rodomontado.  [AJloimih. 

Pna,  How  like  yon  this  play,  Anaidesr 

Ana.  Good  play  ;  but  'tis  too  rough  and 
boblerous. 

Amo.  I  will  second  it  with  a  strolte  easier, 
tvhcrein  t  will  prove  his  language. 

Abo.  This  is  filthy,  anti  grave,  now, 

[_A  C^ore,'. 

Hed.  O,  tis  cool  and  wary  play.  We 
must  not  disgrace  our  own  camerade,  too 
much. 

Amo.  Signora^  ha  lanlo  nhligo  per  yefa- 
tore  retci-tn  da  let ;  die  verameule  detsicuro 
eon  tuttrt  U  core,  d  rcmuneraita  in  parte .-  et 
MtcuratiTe  sigaora  ntfa  cara,  cki  iotera  seiii- 
pre  pronto  i  lervirh,  it  honoraria.  Batcio 
le  imine  de  to'  tigiioria. 

Cri.  1'fac  Venetian  dop  this. 

Pha.  Most  unexpectedly  excellent!  The 
French  goes  down  ceria  n. 

Aso.  "  As  buckets  are  put  down  into  a 
well; 
"  Or  3)  3  scbool-boy— 

Cri.  Truss  up  yoursimile,  Jack-daw,  and 

Hed,  Now  the  monsieur  is  moT'd. 
Ana.  Boe-peep. 
fled,  Ot  most  antio, 


Cri.  TTie  French  <|uirk  this,  sir. 

Aral.  Hcvt,  lie  wdl  over-run  her  I 

Mer.  JUadamoyKlie,  Je  vouiroij  gvepoit- 
fit/   mnastrer   moii   affixtion,  matt  je  ntis 

tant  mat  haireiiK,  cijraid,  ci  iayd,  ci 

Je  nc  jcay  qvi  de  dire ticure  mm/,  Je 

nil  tout  voStre.  [A,fit)nrith. 

Phi.  O  brave  and  spirited  I  he's  a  right 

Pha.  No,  no :  Amotphu8>  gravity  out- 
weighs it. 

CVi.  And  yet  your  lady,  or  your  feathw 
would  outweigh  Dolh. 

Ava.  What's  the  prize,  lady,  at  tbis  bet- 
ter regsrd  i 

Mor.  A  face  fevourably  simpering,  and  a 
&n  waving. 

Ana.  1  hey  have  done  doubtfully.  Di- 
vide. Give  the  favourable  face  to  the  »g- 
nior,  aud  the  light  wave  to  the  monsieur. 

Amo.  You  become  the  simper  well, 
lady. 

iter.  And  the  wag,  belter. 

Amo.  Now,  to  our  solemn  address 
Please  the  well-grac'd  Philautia  to  relieve 
the  ladv  Scnihiel ;  she  hath  stood  long. 

/•Ai.'Wiih  all  my  heart;  come,  guardian, 
resign  your  place. 

Amn,  Monsieur,  fiirnish  yourself  with 
whal  solemnity  of  ornament  you  (hink  fit 
for  this  third  weapon  ;  at  which  you  are  to 
shi-w  all  the  cunning  of  stroke  your  devotion 
can  possibly  devise. 

Mer.  Let  me  alone,  sir.  I'll  sufliciently 
decy|)her  your  amorous  ^lemnities.  Crites, 
hdve  patience.  See,  if  I  hit  not  all  their 
practic  observance,  with  wbicii^  they  lime 
twigs,  to  catch  their  phantastic  lady- 
birds. 

Cri,  I,  but  you  should  do  more  chari- 
tably, to  do  it  more  openly,  that  they  might 
discover  themselves  niock'd  in  these  mon- 
strous affections. 

Mer,  Lacquey,  wherc's  the  taylorS 

{a  charge. 

Tail.  Here,  sir. 

Hed.  See,  they  have  their  taylor,  barber, 
perlumer,  milliner,  jeweller,  feathel-nuUcct, 

Ana  I,  this  is  pretty. 

Amo.  lli^re  is  a  hair  too  much,  take  it  off. 
Where  are  thy  mullets  J 

{They  make  tbenitelvea  ready  on  the  stage, 

Mer.  Is  this  pink  of  equal  proportion  to 
this  cut,  standing  off  this  distance  from  it  ? 

Tia/.  'I'hat  it  is,  sir. 

JVer.  Is  it  so,  sir,  you  impudent  pol- 
troon i    you  stave,  you  list,  you  shredi^ 

Hed.  Excellent.    This  was  the  best  yet. 

Ana.  Why,  we  must  use  our  taylorj  thus. 
Tills  Is  OUT  true  magnanimity. 

Mer.  Come,  go  to,  put  on  ;  we  mutt 
bear  with  you  for  the  time's  sake. 

Atne.  Is  the  perfume  rich,  in  this  jeiUn  ? 

Pef.  Taste,  imelli  lauunjOu,tit,fa/9 
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CYNTHIA'S  BEVELS. 


Bnriaroin ',  the  only  sjHrited  icent  that  erer 
awaVd  a  Neapolitan  nottril.  You  would 
wiib  Tounelf  aii  nose  for  the  love  on't.  I 
frotteu  a  inkin,  for  a  new-fevenuM  geotle- 
man,  yieldeil  me  tbreescore  crowns  but 
tbi*  moniJDg,  and  the  same  titillation. 

Anui.  I  »vour  no  Sainpsuchiiie  id  it. 

Per.  I  am  a  Nulli-fidian.  if  there  be  not 
thret^hirds  of  a  scruple  more  of  Sampsu- 
cbinuni,  in  thii  coi)fection,  tbui  ever  1  put 
in  any.    I'll  tell  you  all  the  ingredit^nts,  sir. 

Amo.  You  shall  be  simple  to  discover 
70Uf  sitnples. 

Prr,  Simile r  why  sir*  what  recit  I  to 
whom  I  discover  1  I  have  in  it  Musk,  Civet, 
Amber,  Phonlcobiilanus,  the  decoction  of 
Turmerlck,  S<:sana,  Nard,  Spilcenard,  Caltf- 
rous  odoratus,  Stacte,  Opobalsajnuni,  Amo- 
mnm,  Storax,  Ladanuni,  Aspalathum,  Opo- 
panax,  Oenanthe.  And  what  of  all  these 
iio>w{  what  are  you  the  better  !  Tut,  it  is 
the  sorting,  and  the  dividing,  and  the  mix- 
mg,  and  the  tempering,  and  the  searching, 
and  the  decocting,  that  makes  the  fitmiga- 
lioD  and  the  lutTiimigation. 

Amo.  Well,  indue  ine  with  it. 

Ptr.  I  will,  sir. 

Hed.  An  excellent  confe,ction. 

Cri.  And  most  worthy  a  true  voluptuary. 
Jove!  what  a  coil  these  musk-woruJS  take 
to  purchase 'another's  delight!  for  them- 
selves, who  bear  the  odours,  have  ever  the 
leact  sense  nf  them.  Yet,  I  do  like  better 
the  prodigality  of  jcwelsandclothes,  whereof 
one  passelb  to  a  man's  heirs,  the  other  at 
last  wears  out  time.  This  presently  expires, 
and  without  continual'  riot  in  reparation  is 
lost :  which  whoso  sttives  to  keep,  it  is  one 
^ecUl  HTgumfUt  to  me,  that  (affecting  to 
tmell  better  than  other  men)  he  doth,  indeed 

Mer.  I  k[]ow  you  will  say,  it  sits  well,  sir. 

Toy.  Good  faith,  if  it  do  not,  sir,  let  your 
mistress  be  judge. 

Her,  By  heaven,  if  my  mistress  do  not 
like  it,  rn  make  no  more  conscience  to 
undo  thee,  than  to  unito  an  oyster. 

Toy.  Believe  it,  there's  ne'er  a  mistress  i* 
the  world  can  mislike  it. 

Mer.  No,  not  goodwife  taj'Ior,  your 
mistress;  that  Xaa  only  the  judgment  to 
heat  your  pressing-tool.  But  for  a  courl- 
mittress,  tlut  studies  these  decorums,  and 
knows  the  proportion  of  every  cut,  to  a 
hair,  knows  why  such  a  colour  is  cut  upon 
such  a  colour,  and  whenasattinis  cut  upon 
six  taiTatiea,  will  look  that  we  should  dive 
into  the  depth   of  the  cut .       Give    me 

'  Pure  Benjamin.]  The  true  word  is  Benjuviit,  and  Benfomin  a  vulgar  corruption  fi^m 
it.  It  is  an  aromallc  pim,  sent  into  these  parts  from  the  EJst,  from  whence  it  \»  probable 
the  name  itself  came  likewise. 

'  May  it  ascend,  Sfc.']  These  words  and  what  follows  are  two  verses,  and  should  be 
printed  at  such  ;  . 

-■  May  it  tucend,  like  toUrmt  taerijice, 
lata  the  nottriU  i/f'the  Sueeit  qf'Lore. 


Feut.  I,  sir. 

Mer.  Ha'  you  the  jewel  J 

Mtr.  Wliat  must  I  give  for  the  hire  OB*t } 

•Mer.  Six  crowns  J    By  heaven  'twere  a 
good  deed  to  borrow  it  of  thee  to  shew,  and 
never  let  Ihce  have  it  again. 
JiW.  I  hope  your  worship  will  not  do  so, 

MfT.  By  Jove,  sir,  there  be  such  trick) 
stirring,  I  can  tell  you,  and  worthily  too. 
Extorting  knaves,  that  live  by  these  court- 
and    yet — What's    your  jewel 


/foi.  A  hundred  crowns,  sir. 

Mer.  A  hundred  crowns?  and  six  for  tbe  ■ 
loan  on't  an  hour?  what's  that  i*  the  hun- 
dred for  the  year  \  these  impostors  -would 
not  be  hang'd  i  your  thief  is  not  comparable 
to  'em,  by  Hercules.  Well,  put  it  m,  and 
the  feather ;  you  will  ha't  and  you  shall, 
and  the  pox  give  you  good  on'l. 

Amn.  Gine  me  my  confects,  my  Mo»- 
cardini,  and  place  those  colours  in  my  hat. 

Mer.   These  are  Bolognian  lilibands,  I 

Mit.  In  imth,  sir ;  if  they  be  not  right 
Granado  silk 

Mfr,  A  pox  on  yoo,  you'll  all  say  lO. 

Mil.  You  give  me  not  a  penny,  sir. 

Mer.  Come,  sir,  perfume  my  Devant ; 
'  ihay  it  ascend,  Jike  solemn  sacrifice,  into 
the  nostrils  of  the  Queen  of  Love. 

Hed.  Your  French  ceremonies  are  the 
best. 

Ana.  Monsieur,  signior,  your  solemn 
address  is  too  long ;  the  ladies  long  to  hav* 
you  come  on. 

Amo.  Soft,  sir,  our  coming  on  is  not  so 
easily  pTcpar'd,  signior  Fig. 

Per.  i.sir. 

Amo.  Can youhelpmycomplexion, here! 

Per.  O  yes,  sir.  I  have  an  excellent 
mineral  fucus  for  the  puipose.  The  gloves 
are  right,  sir,  you  shall  bury  them  in  a 
inuck'hiit,  a  draught,  seven  years,  and  take 
'em  oOi,  and  wash  'em,  ihey  shall  still 
retain  their  first  sceni,  true  Spanish.  There's 
Anibre  i'  the  Umbre. 

Mer.  Your  price,  sweet  Fig. 

Per.  Give  me  what  you  will,  sir ;  the 
signior  pays  me  two  crowns  a  pair;  you 
sliall  give  lue  your  love,  sir. 

Mer.  My  love?  with  a  pox  to  you, 
gooduian  Sasafras. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  4. 


Per.  1  come,  ur.  There's  an  excelleat 
Diapasm  in  a  chain  tcxv  if  you  like  it. 

Amo.  Stay,  what  are  the  iugredienU  to 
your  fucin  i 

Per.  Nought  but  sublimate,  and  crude 
merciiryi  s>r,  well  prepared  and  dulcifi(;d, 
with  tlir  jaw-bouM  of  a  sow,  burnt,  beaten, 


and  31 


:ed. 


j4miy.  1  approve  it.     Lay  it  on. 

Mcr.  I'll  have  your  chain  of  pomander, 
mrrah  ;  what's  your  price  I 

Ptr.  We'll  agree,  monsieur;  I'll  assure 
you  it  was  both  decocted  and  dried  where 
no  sun  came,  and  kept  in  an  onyx  ever 
■ince  it  was  ball'd. 

Mcr.  Coroe, 'invert  my  mustachio,  and 
we  have  done. 

jisio.  ''i"i*  good. 

Bar.   Hold  still  I  pray  you,  air. 

Per.  Nay,  the  fuciw  is  exorbitant,  sir. 

Mer.  Death !  dost  thou  bum  me,  harlot } 

Bar,  1  beseech,  you,  sir. 

Mer.  Stggar,  variet,  poltrnon. 

tied.  Excellent, excellent!     \_/i fiouTltk. 

Ana.  Your  French  beat  is  the  most 
natural  beat  of  the  world. 

Ato.  O  that  I  had  pUy'd  at  this  wcaprin  \ 

Plia.  Peace,  now  they  come  on ;  the 
%cond  part.  \_A  c/iaryc 

AmO'  Madam,  your  beauties  being  so 
attractive,  I  niuse  vou  arc  k-ft  tlius  alone., 

Phi.  Better  l»e  atone,  sir,  than  ill-accom- 
panied. 

Amo.  Nought  can  be  ill,  lady,  that  can 
touie  near  your  goodness. 

Mer.  ^weet  madam,  on  what  part  of  you 
«oever  a  man  casts  bis  eye,  he  meets  with 


your  cheeks ;  your  beauty  nourishes,  as 
well  as  delights ;  you  have  a  tongue  stcep'd 
in  honey,  and  a  breath  like  a  panther ; 
your  breasts  and  foi-ehead  are  whiter  than 
goat's  milk,  or  May-blossoms ;  a  cloud  is 
not  so  soft  as  your  skin 

Hed,  Well  strook,  monsieur :  he  charges 
like  a  Frenchman  indeed,  thick  and 
hotly '. 

Mer.  Your  checks  are  Cupid's  baths, 
irherein  he  ussb  to  steep  himselt  in  milk  and 
neclarihe  does  light  all  bis  torches  at  your 
eyes,  and  Instructs  you  how  to  shoot  and 
wound  with  their  lieams.  Yetl  love  nothing 
in  you,  more  than  your  innocence ;  you 
rebt.u  so  native  a  simplicity,  so  unbtam'd  a 
behaviour.  Metbinks,  with  such  a  love,  I 
should  And  no  head,  nor  foot  of  my  pleasure: 
you  are  tiie  very  spirit  of  a  lady. 

And.  Fair  play,  monsieur,  you  arc  too 
hot  on  the  quarry;  give  your  competitor 
^dience. 

Aiiio.  Lady,    how    stirring    soever    the 


monsieur's  tongue  is,  he  will  lie  by  your 
side  more  dull  than  your  eunuch. 

Ana.  A  good  stroke ;  that  mouth  wat 
excellent^  put  over. 

Ami.  You  are  fair,  lady 

Cri,  You  offer  foul,  signior,  to  dose, 
keep  your  distance ;  for  all  your  bravo 
rampant  here. 

Amo.  I  say  you  are  a  'fair  lady,  let  your 
choice  be  fit,  as  you  are  lair. 

Mer.  I  say  ladies  do  never  believe  they 
are  fair,  till  some  fool  begins  to  doat  upon 
'em. 

PId.  You  play  too  rough,  gentlemen. 
\A  fiauritU. 

Amo.  Your  frenchiiied  fool  is  your  only 
fool,  lady  :  I  do  yield  to  this  honourable 
monsieur  in  all  civiL  and  humane  courtesy> 

Mer.  Buz. 

Aaa.  Admirable.  Give  him  tiie  prize, 
give  him  the  mHze;  that  mouth,  again,  waa 


rtly  hit,  ; 


Ama.  I  knew  I  should  pass  upon  him 
with  the  better  bob.    . 

Hed.  O,  but  the  reverse  was  singular. 

Plia.  It  was  mostiiibtile,  Amorplius. 

Ato.  If  I  had  done't,  it  should  nave  been 
better. 

Mer.  How  heartily  they  applaud  this, 
Crites ,' 

Cri.  You  suffer  'em  too  long. 

Mcr.  I'll  take  off  their  edge  instantly. 

Alia.  Name  the  prize,  at  the  solcmR 
address. 

Phi.  Two  Kps  wagging. 

Cri.  And  never  a  wise  word,  1  take  it. 

Ana.  Give  to  Amorplius.  And,  upon 
him  again ;  let  him  not  draw  free  breath. 

Amo.  I'banks,  fair  deliverer,  and  my 
honourable  judges;  madam  Phan taste,  you 
arc  oiir  worthy  object  at  this  next  weapon. 

Pha.  Most  covetingly  ready,  Amoipbusi 

Hed.  Your  monsieur  is  crest-fall'n. 

Aim.  So  are  most  of 'em  once  a  year. 

Amo.  You  will  see,  I  shall  now  give  him 
the  gentle  Dot  pesently,  he  forgetting  to 
shift  the  colours,  whicli  are  now  chang'd 
with  alteration  of  the  mistress.  At  your  last 
weapon,  sir.  The  perfect  close.  Sjet  for- 
ward, intend  your  approach,  monsieur. 

{_A  charge, 

Mer.  'Tia  yours,  signior. 

Atoo.  With  your  example,  ilr. 

Mer.  Not  I,  sir. 

Amo.  It  is  your  right. 

Mer.  By  no  possible  means. 

Amo.  You  liavc  the  way. 

Mer.  As  I  am  noble — • 

Amo.  As  I  am  virtuous — - 

Mer.  Pardon  me,  sir. 

Amo.  I  will  die  first. 

Mer.  You  are  a  tyrant  m  courtesy. 

*  He  (Purges  like  a  Frenchman  indeed,  thick  and  Potlv.'i  Lucius  Florus,  I  think,  observei 
of  them,  that  at  Ih^'ir  first  onset,  they  appeared  more  tnaa  nf  en ;  at  their  Kcond,  less  ibah 
women,— —Ur,  Gket. 
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jlmo.  He  is  remov'd — Judges,  bear  wit- 


jimo.  You  are  reinov'd,  sir. 

J/rr.  WtU. 

jiino.  I  challenge  you;  you  have  reccir'd 
the  Dor.     Give  me  the  pnze. 

Mcr.  Soft.sif.    How  the  Dor! 

•4rao.  I'hc  common  raistTL-ss,  you  sec,  is 
changed. 

A/tT.  Bight,  sir. 

jimo.  And  you  have  ttill  in  your  hat  the 
fonncT  colouis. 

Afer.  You  lie,  sir,  I  have  none ;  I  have 
puU'd'emouL     Imeanttoplavdiscolour'd. 

Cri.  Ilie  Oor,  the  Dor,  the  Dor,  the  Dor. 
theUor!  the  palpable  Dor.        [AfiouriMh. 

Ana.  Heart  of  my  blood,  Amorphus ; 
what  ha'  you  done }  stuck  a  disgrace  upon 
\»  all,  and  at  your  last  weapon  > 

Aso.  1  could  have  done  no  more. 

Htd.  By  heaven,  it  was  most  unfortunate 
luck. 

Ana.  Luck  !  by  that  caudle,  il  was  mere 
rashness,  and  over-sight ;  would  any  man 
have  ventur'd  to  play  so  open,  and  lorsake 
his  ward  f  Dam' me  if  he  havenot  eternally 
undone  him>eir,  in  court;  and  discounte- 
lUDc'd  us,  that  were  hb  maio  countenance, 
by  it. 

Amo.  Foi^ive  it  now.  It  waa  the  sole- 
cism of  my  stars. 

Cri.  I'he  wring  by  the  hand,  and  the 
boDquet,  is  ours. 

Mer.  0,  here's  a  lady  feels  like  a  wench 
of  the  first  year ;  you  would  think  her  hand 
did  melt  in  your  touch  ;  and  the  bones  of 
her  fingers  ran  out  at  length,    when   you 

Best  'em,  they  are  so  gently  delicate  ! 
e  that  had  the  grace  to  print  a  kiss  on 
these  lips,  should  taste  wine  and  rose-leaves. 
O,  she  kiaees  as  close  as  a  cockle.  Let's 
take  'em  down,  as  deep  as  our  hearts,  till 
our  very  souls  mix.  Adieu,  signior :  good 
bith  i  uiall  drink  to  you  at  supper,  sir. 

^710.  iitay,  monsieur.  Who  awards  you 
Iliepriic? 

Cm".  Why,  his  proper  merit,  sir ;  you 
see  he  has  play'd  dowu  your  grand  garb- 
master,  here. 

Ana.  That's  not  in  your  logick  to  deter- 


leof  yourse 


>   courtier.     This  i 
:e  beggarly  sciences, 

and  not 


we  that  have  skill 
(uch  frcsh[neu,as  y< 

Cri.  Indeed,  1  must  declare  myself  to 
ymino  profest  courtling;  nor  to  have  any 
excelleat  stroke  at  your  subtile  weapons  ; 
yet  if  you  please,  1  dare  venture  a  hit  with 
yiMi,  or  vour  fellow,  sir  Dagonet,  here. 

^no.^Vithmef 

Cri.  Yes,  sir. 

Ana,  Heart,  1  shall  never  have  such  a 
faitune  la  s^ve  myself  in  a  fdlow  again,  aiid 


nthif. 

Hed.  Do,  and  swbge  him  soundly,  good 
Anaides. 

Ana.  Let  me  alone,  I'll  p,tay  other  man- 
ner of  play,  than  has  been  acin  yet,  I 
would  the  prize  lay  on't. 

Mcr.  It  shall  it  you  will,  t  forgive  my 
right. 

Ana.  Are  you  so  confident }  what's  youi 
weapon  f 

Cri.  At  any,  1,  sir. 

Mer.  The  perfect  close,  thaf  s  now  th« 
best. 

Ana.  Content,  I'll  pay  your  scholarity, 
Whooffem? 

Cri.  Marry,  that  will  I :  I  dare  give  you 
that  advantage  too. 

Ana.  You  dare  i  well,  look  to  youf 
liberal  sconce. 

Mer.  Make  your  play  still,  upon  th« 
answer,  sir. 

Aim.  Hold  your  peace,  you  are  a  hobb^ 

A»o.  Sit  by  me,  master. 

Mer.  Now,  Critea,  strike  home. 

Cri.  You  shall  sec  me  undo  the  assur'd 
swaggerer  with  a  trick,  instantly :  I  will  play 
all  fiis  own  play  before  him  ;  court  tiie 
wench  in  his  garl),  in  his.  phiiise,  with  hit- 
face  ;  leave  him  not  so  much  as  a  look,  an 
eye,  a  stalk,  or  an  imperfect  oath,  to  ex- 
press himself  by,  after  me.  \A  cliarge. 

Mer,  i^Kcellcnt,  Crites. 

Ana.  When  begin  you,  sir?  have  you> 
consulted  i 

Cri.  To  your  cost,  sir  ;  which  is  the  piece 
stands  forth  to  be  courted  i  0,  are  you  ^e } 
well,  madam,  or  sweet  lady,  it  is  so,  I  do 
love  you  in  some  sort,  do  you  conceive  ( 
and  though  I  am  no  monsieur,  nor  no 
signior,  and  do  want  (as  they  say)  logick  and 
so{>histr)',  and  good  words,  to  tell  you  why 
it  b  so  ;  yet  by  this  hand,  and  by  that 
candle,  it  is  so;  and  though  I  be  no  book- 
worm, nor  one  tliat  deals  by  art,  to  give 
you  Tbetorick  and  causes,  why  it  should  he 
so,  or  make  it  good  it  is  so ;  yet  dam'  me, 
but  I  know  it  in  so,  and  am  assur'd  it  is  so, 
and  I  aud  my  swoid  shall  make  it  appear 
it  is  so,  and  give  you  reasMisulIicient  how  it 
can  be  no  otherwise  but  so — 
Hed.  'Slight,  Anaides,  you  are  mockt ; 


e  all. 


signior  I  what,   suffer 
■a'd  of  your  courtship 


Mer.  Ho> 
yourself  to  be  cozen'd 
before  your  fcice! 

Hed.  This  is  plain  confederacy  to  disgrace 
us :  let's  be  gone,  and  plot  some  revenge. 

Amo.  "  When  men  disgracesBhare, 
"  The  lesser  is  the  care." 

Cri.  Nay,  stay,  my  dear  ambition,  1  can 
do  you  over  loo.  You  that  tell  your  mis- 
tress, her  beauiy  is  all  compos'd  of  theft; 
her  hnir  stole  from  Apollo's  goldy-loclis : 
her  white  aiid  red,  llics  and  rose;  stsl'n  out 
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[Act 5.  Scenes. 


of  pantdbe ;  her  eytt  two  itan,  pluckt  from 
the  sky ;  her  nose  the  Rnomon  of  love's 
dial,  that  tells  you  how  the  clock  of  your 
heart  goet :  ana  for  her  oltier  puta,  as  you 
cannot  reckon  'em,  they  are  so  many ;  to 
70U  cannot  recount  them,  they  are  so  ma- 
nifest. Yours,  if  his  own,  unfortunate 
Hoyden,  instead  of  Heilon. 

Aso.  Sister,  come  away,  I  cannot  enUure 

'ere  longer.  \_Afiourith. 

Mer.  Go  Don,  and  you,  my  madam 

Court!  ng-stocks. 
Follow  your  scorned  and  dnided  mates ; 
Tell  to  your  guilty  breasU,  wbat  mere  gilt 

blocks 
Tou  are,  and  how  unworthy  human  states, 
Cri.  Now,   sacred  god  of  Wit,  if  you 

can  make  [gm.es. 

Those,  whom  our  sports  tax  in  these  apish 
Kiss  (like  the  fighting  snakes)  your  peaceful 

rod; 
These  times  shall  canonize  you  for  a  god. 
Mer.  Why  Crltes,  think  you  any  ni^le 

spirit. 
Or  any,  worth  the  title  of  a  m»a. 
Will  be  incens'd  to  tee  Ih'  inchanted  *eil* 
Of  selF-coDceit,  and  servile  flattery, 
(Wrapt  iusomanyfolds.fay  time  and  custom,) 
Drawnfrom  hiswronged  and  bewitched  eyes  J 
Who  sees  not  now  their  shape  and  nakedness. 
Is  blinder  than  the  son  of  earth,  the  mole ; 
Crown'd  with  no  more  humanity,  nor  soul. 
Oj.  Tho'  they  may  see  it,  yet  the  huge 

estate  [gotti-n, 

Fancy,  and  form,  and  sensual  pride  have 
Will  make  them  blush  for  anger,  not  for 

shame. 
And  turn  sheun  nakedness  to  impudence, 
fiumour  is  now  the  test  we  try  things  in ! 
All  power  isjust ;  nought  that  delights  is  sin. 
And  yet  tlic  aealof  eiery  kaowing 


Cannot  but  vent  tbe'^tna  uf  his  tires, 
T'  iuflamc  best  bosoms  with  much  worthier 
love  [shades ; 

Than    of  these  outward    and    eneminate 
That  these  vaiu  joys,  in  which  their  wills 


Such  powers  of  wit  and  soul  as  are  of  force 
To  raise  their  beings  to  eternity. 
May  be  converted  on  works  filling  men ; 
And,  for  the  practice  ofa  forced  look. 
An  antic  gesture,  or  a  fustian  phrase, 
Stud^  tbe  native  fnimC  of  a  true  heart. 
An  mward  cM)mcliness  of    bounty,    know- 
ledge. 
And  spirit  that  inay  conform  Ihem  actually 
To  g<Kl's  high  figures,  which  they  have  in 

power; 
Which  to  neglect  for  a  self-loving  neatness, 
b  sacrilege  of  an  unpardon'd  greatness. 
Mer,  Then  let  the  truth  of  these  things 
strengtbi^n  tbee. 
In  thy  exempt  and  only  man-like  course ; 
like  it  the  more,  the  less  it  is  respected ;~ 


Though  men  till,  virtue  is  by  gods  pro- 
tected. 
See,  heix  comes  Arete,  I'll  withdraw  myself. 

SCENE    V. 
Arete,  Crita.  I 

Are.  Crites,  you  must  provide  straight 
'Tii  Cynthia's  pleasure.  [for  a  mask, 

Cri.' How,  hriglit  Arete! 
W  liy,  'twere  a  labour  more  for  Hercules ; 
Better  and  sooner  durst  I  undertake. 
To  Hialte  the  ditTerirnt  seas(»M  of  the  year. 
The  winds,  or  elements,  to  sympathize, 
Tiian  Iheir  unmeasurable  vanity  . 


So  many  foilii-s  will  confusion  prove,    [ries  ; 
And  lil^  a  sort  of  jarring  instruments. 
All  out  of  luiie ;  because  (indeed)  we  see 
T'here  is  not  that  analogy  'twl:(t  discords. 
As  between  things  liut  merely  c^jposlte. 
Are,  Thereisyourerror:  forasHermea* 

Charms  the  disorders  of  tumultuous  ghosts;. 
And  as  the  strife  of  Chaos  tlien  did  cease. 
When  better  light  than  Nature's  did  arrive: 
So,  what  could  never  in  itself  agree, 
Foreetteth  the  eccentric  property. 
And  at  her  sight  turns  forthwith  regular. 
Whose  sceptre  guides  tbe  flawing  ocean : 
And  though  it  did  not,  yet  the  most  of  theni 


(Being  cilTier  courtiers,  or  not  wholly  rqde) 
ttespect  of  majesty,  tile  place,  and  presence. 
Will  keep  them  within  nng,  especially 
When  they  are  not  presented  aa  themselves. 
But  mask  d  I'ke  others:  for  (m  trothjnotse 


Or  body  made  of  nothing  but  dut 

The    one,    througli  impotency,    poor  and 

wretched  J 
The  other,  for  the  anarchy,  absurd. 
CVi.  But,  lady,  for  the  revellers  them- 

It  would  be  belter  (in  my  poor  conceit) 
That  others  were  enipb^'d  ;  Ibrsiich  as  ar« 
Unfit  to  be  in  Cynthia's  court,  can  seem 
No  less  unfit  to  be  iu  Cynthia's  sports. 
Are.  I'hat,  Crites,  is  not  purposed  witb- 

Particular  knowledge  of  the  goddcss'imind; 
(Who  holding  trueiutelligence,  what  follies 
Had  crept  into  her  palace)  she  retoli'd 
Of  sports  and  triumphs,  under  that  pretext, 
T'o  liave  them  muster  in  their  pomp  and 

That  so  she  might  more  strictly,  and  to  root. 
Effect  tbe  reformation  she  intends.        [all, 
Cri.  I  DOW  conceive  her  heav'niy  dritt  in 
And  will  apply  my  spirits  to  serve  her  will. 
O  thou,  the  very  power  by  which  I  am, . 
And  but  fur  which  it  were  in  vain  to  be. 
Chief  next  Diana,  virgin  heavenly  fair. 
Admired  Artte  (of  thL-m  adniir'd  * 

WhoM  souls  are  not  enkindled  by  the  sentej 
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DkclaiD  not  my  chaste  fiiv,  but  feed  tbc 

Devoted  truly  to  thy  graciom  name. 

^TK.  Leave  to  tu^ect  usi   Crites  well 
shall  find,  [most  kind. 

As  we  are  now   most   dear,    we'll  prove 
Hark,  I  im  calfd. 

Cri.  I  tollow  instantly, 
nivbui  Apollo,  it' will)  antient  rites. 
And  due  devotions,  1  have  ever  hung 
EUiborale  Pvua  on  thy  gulden  skr.m, 
Or  lung  thy  triumphs  in  a  lol^  strain, 
Tit  for  a  theatre  of  gods  to  hear; 
And  thoti  the  other  son  of  niigitty  Jove, 
CylleataD  Mercury  (sweet  Maia'sjoy) 
If  m  the  busy  tumults  of  the  mind, 
My  path  thou  ever  hast  illumined. 
For  which  thine  altars  1  have  oft  pcrfum'd. 
And  deck'd  thy  statues  with  discolour'd 

Now  thrive  invention  in  this  glorious  couii. 
That  not  of  bounty  only,  but  of  r^hf, 
Cyathia  may  grace,  and  give  it  life  by  sight. 

SCENE    VI. 


"  Queen,  and  huntress,  chaste  and  fair, 

"  Now  the  lun  is  laid  to  sleep, 
"  Seated  bi  thy  silver  chahr, 
"  State  in  wonted  manntT  keep  '• ; 
"  Hesperus  entreats  thv  light, 
"  Goddess  excellently  DrighL 

**  Earth,  let  not  thy  envious  shade 

"  Dare  itself  to  interpose ; 
"  Cynthia's  shining  orb  was  made 
"  Heav'n  to  clear,  when  day  did  close: 
"  Kess  us  then  with  wished  sight, 
"  Goddess  excellently  bright. 

"  Lay  thy  bow  of  peart  aparf, 

*•  And  thy  crystal  abtning  quiver ; 
**  Give  uDto  the  ftyii^  hart 
"  Space  to  breathe,  how  Aort  soever : 
"  Thou  that  mak'st  a  day  of  night, 
"  Goddess  excellently  bright" 


Ci/a.  When  hath  Diana  (6ke  an  envious 

That  glitters  only  to  his  soothed  self. 

Denying  to  the  y/orid  the  prKious  use 

Of  hoarded  wealth)  with4ield  ber  friendlj 

aidP 
Monthly  we  spend  our  still-repaired  shiiie. 
And  not  forbid  our  virgin-waxen  torch 
To  burn  and  blaze,  while  nutriment  doth 

last: 
That  once  consum'd,  out  of  Jove's  treasury 
.\new  we  take,  and  sticlt  it  in  our  sphere. 
To  give  the  mutinous  kind  of  wuiting  men 
Their  look'd-for  ligiit    Yet  what  is  their 


Bounty  is  wrong'd,  interpreted  M  due; 
Mortals  can  challenge  not  a  ray,  by  right. 
Yet  do  expect  the  whole  of  Cynthia's lighU 


Iht, 


deities  withdrnw  theii  ^ 

For  humun  follies,  what  could  men  deserve 

Buttlealh  and  darkness?  It  behoves  the  high. 

For  their  own  sakes,  to  do  things  worthily. 

j4rt.  Most  true,   inojt  sacred  goddess; 

for  the  heav'ns 
Receive  uo  good  of  all  the  good  they  do: 
Nor  Jove,  not  you,  nor   other  beav'nly 

pow'is,  [rise. 

Are  fed  with  fumes  which  do  from  incense 
Or  sacrifices  reeking  in  their  gon* ; 
Yet,  lor  the  care  which  you  of  mortals  have 
(Whose  proper  good  it  is  that  they  be  so) 
You  weQ  are  pleas'd  with  odours  redolent: 
But  ignorant  is  all  the  race  of  men, 
Wtaicn  still  complains,  not  knowing  why,  or 

when.  [blame, 

C»it.  Else,  noble  Arete,  they  would  not 
And  tax,  or  for  unjust,  or  for  as  proud, 
I'hy  Cynthia,  in  the  thing*  which  are  indeed 
ISie  greatest  glories  lu  our  starry  crown; 
Such  it  our  chastity,  which  sately  fcoms 
(Not  love,  for  who  more  tervently  doth  lovt 
Immortul  honour,  and  divine  renown  t 
Bui)  giddy  Cupid,  Ventfs'  frantic  too. 
Yet,  Arete,  if  by  this  veiled  light 
Wc  but  discovcr'd  (whatwe  not  ditcem)  ' 
Any  the  least  of  imputatitms  Stand 
Beady  to  sprinkle  our  unepotted  lame 
With  note  of  ligbtDcss,  from  thoe  rerdi 


*  .Jml  deelifd  (te  tCahKs  viA  dueoltAiT'dfitnuert.']  i.  e.  with  flowers  of  different  celonts. 
TlteTe  is  a  siHritof  poeb'y  in  this  invocation,  truly  noble,  and  not  unworthy  of  a  cluuc  au- 
tbor.  Tint  Icsmed  reader  may  compare  it  with  the  address  <rf  Chryies  to  Apolki,  in  tha 
frrt  book  of  Homer's /Aad.'  * 

"  SraUd  in  thg  nhxr  chair, 

Stale  in  wontnt  ineantr  ktep.'^  In  the  party-disputes  between  the  admirm  of  Sbak- 
■peare  and  Jtmsw,  as  the  one  was  affirmed  to  want  learning,  ihe  other  was  said  to  have  bad 
no  imagination ;  but  there  are  instancesin  the  works  of  both,  sufficient  to  refute  thu<^nuoa: 
and  it  may  be  observed  of  Jonlon,  lliat  as  be  really  possessed  much  reading  and  critical 
judgment,  nis  poetrv  has  a  correctness  and  truth,  which  result  from  a  close  attention  to  the 
antient  masters.  Ihis  littk  hymn  is  delicate  both  in  tlie  sentiment  and  expression;  the 
images  are  pictaresnue,  tbe  vetse  easy  and  flowing.  Milton  has  a  thought  not  unlike  the 
lines  above,  wlndi,  tram  tbe  Mmilitude  of  the  expression,  one  is  tempted  to  bdiev*  he  took 
frooi  hence: 

"Come,  but  keep  thy  wonted  stale 

"  WHb  even  st«p,  and  rausine  Ks>te," It  Pttuierote.  ,-^  '  , 

T      .  i),.,-c<>  Google 
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Or  mee  of  ours  unhapptly  enjoy. 
"  PUce  and  occuion  tre  two  pnvy  thirvet. 
"  Aod  from  poor  innocent  iadics  ofteu  tteal 
"  Qht  bed  of  tbin^)  an  honourable  name; 
"  To  »t«y  with  folirn,  or  where  faiilU  may 

be, 
''  Infeii  a  crime,  although  (he  paitj-  free," 
Are.    How   Cynthian-ly    (ibat  ii,   how 

worthily 
And  Uke  henelt)  the  roatchlew  Cynthia 

tpeuki ! 
Infinite  jealouiin,  iD6nite  re^rdt. 
Do  watch  iilwut  the  true  virginity ; 
But  Phabe  Iiv«  from  all,  not  only  &ult. 
But  at  from  thought,  ao  from  luipicion  free. 
'  Tby  pretence  broad-atalt  our  delights  for 

pure ; 
What's  done    in  Cyuthia's  sight,  is  done 

O/K.  That  then   to    answer'd,  (dearest 
Arete)  [sport* 

What  th'  argumeo^  or  of  what  sort  our 
Are  like  to  be  this  night,  1  not  ilemuid. 
Nothing  which  duty,  and  desire  to  please 
Bean  wnttea  in  the  forehead,  comes  amlsi. 
But  unto  whose  invention  must  we  owe 
The  complement  of  this  night's  furaitiiret 

Art,  Excellentgoddets, teaman's, whose 
worth 


(Witt 
One( 


le  (at  least)  studiou)  <rf  deserving  well. 
And  (to  speak  truth)  indeed  deaetvmg  well. 
Potential  merit  standi  for  actual, 
Where  only  opportunity  doth  want. 
Not  will,  nor  power ;  both  which  in  him 

abound. 
One  whom  thi^  Musea  and  Mioerra  love, 
for  whom  should  they,  than  Crites,  more 

esteem,  [dear  f 

Whom  PhDebkw(t1wugh  not  Fortune)  holdeth 
And  (wliich  coQvincetb  excellence  in  him) 
A  priniCipal  ail|nircr  of  yourself. 
Eyen  through  Ih'  ungentle  injuries  of  Fate, 
And  diflicumes,  which  i^o  virtue  choke, 
Tbus  mpcb  cf  him  appears.     What  other 

Pf  farther  note  do  lie  unborn  in  him. 
Them  I  do  It  avc  for  cherishment  to  *bew, 
4nd  foe  a  godd en  graciously  to  iudge. 

Ci/ii.  WehayeaTn-adyjudg'dbin), Arete; 
Nor  are  we  ignorant,  how  noble  minds 
Suffer  too  much  through  those  indignities 
^hich  times  end  viciols  penout  c^t  on 

theip. 
Outself  have  cyer  vowed  to  esteem 
f  As  virtue  fop  itself,  10}  fortune  base ; 
Who's  first  in  worthy   the  fame  be  $rst  in 

Nor&rtber  notipe  (.^rete)  we  crave 
Than  thine  approval's  sovereign  warranty ; 
Let't  be  thy  care  to  make  ps  kaown  to  him; 
''  pynthia  shall  brightep  what  t|M  world 
;n^e  dim." 


S,CENE  VII. 

The  rmt  Masque.  I 

a^id.  Hke  Anttrot.     \To  Outf*.^  j 

Ct^.  Clear  pearl  ofheaven.and,  nottobt  1 

farther  ambitious  in  titles,  Cynthia:  the 
fame  of  this  illustrious  night,  among  otberif 
liatb  also  drawn  these  four  fair  virgin*  Ironi  ! 

the  palace  of  their  queen  PerfKtioo,  (a  , 

word  which  makes  no  sufficient  diffcrcDce 
'twixt  hers  and  thine)  to  visit  thy  imperial 
court:  for  she,  their  sovereign  not  hading 
where  to  dwell  among  men,  before  her  re- 
turn to  heaven,  advised  them  wholly  tocmk- 
secrate  themselves  to  thy  cele»tial  service 
as  io  wboae  cleiir  spirit  (the  proper  element 
and  sphere  of  virtue)  tbey  sbauld  behold 
not  her  alone  (their  evei-honour'd  mistren), 
but  themielveh  (more  truly  themselves)  to 
live  enthrtmiz'd.  Herself  would  have  com- 
mended them  unto  thy  favour  more  parti* 
cularly,  but  that  she  knows  no  coiiimenda> 
tion  IB  more  available  with  thee,  than  that  of 
proper  virtue.  Nevertheletssbe  will'd  them 
to  present  this  crystal  mound,  a  note  of  mo- 
narchy, and  symbol  of  pertectton,  to  thf 
more  wortbv  deity ;  which,  as  here  by  me 
they  most  nuniblj'  do,  so  araongsl  the  ra- 
rities thereof,  that  is  the  chief,  toibew  what- 
soever the  woild  hath  excellent,  howsoever 
remote  and  various.  But  your  irtadiatt 
judgment  will  so«n  discover  the  secret*  of 
this  little  crystal  world,  themselves  (to 
^pear  more  plainly)  because  they  know 
ntrihing  more  odious  than  false  pretexts, 
have  chosen  to  express  theii  lenral  quali- 
ties thus  iu  several  colours. 

The-fiist,  in  citron  colour,  is  nataral  Affec- 
tion, which  ffiven  us  to  procure  our  goo^,  ia 
sometime  c^led  Stoi^ ;  and  as  every  one 
is  nearest  to  himaelf,  so  this  handmaid  cf 
reason,  allovtable  self-love,  as  it  is  without  . 
harm,  so  ara  none  without  it ;  ber  place  ia 
the  court  oi  Perfection  was  to  quicken 
minds  in  the  pursuit  of  honour.  Ber  device, 
is  a  perpendicular  level,  upon  a  cube  ar 
square;  the  woid,  wauowoduJff;  alludii^ 
to  that  true  measure  of  one's  self,  which  as 
every  one  ought  to  make,  so  1*  it  most  con- 
spicuous in  thv  divine  exan  pie. 

The  second,  in  green,  is  Aglaia,  delecta- 
ble and  pleasant  conversation,  whose  pro> 
perty  is  to  move  akiiully  delight,  and  soaie- 
time  not  without  laughter:  her  office  to  en- 
tertain assembUes,  and  keep  societies  toge- 
ther with  fair  &millarity.  Uer  device, 
within  a  ring  of  clouds,  a  heart  with  shine 
about  it;  the  word,  ciowkm  nuii^  feUo:  ■ 
an  allegory  of  Cynthia's  Ught,  which  no  lew 
clears  Sie  sky  than  her  iak  mirth  the  heart, 

The  third,  in  the  dtscolour'd  maptW 
spangled  all  over,  is  £upbantaste,  a  well-, 
conceited  Wiitinesi,  and  eniploy'd  in  ho> 
nouring  the  court  with  thericnes  of  her 
pure  inveotic^.  3ef  device,  upon  iPctaapf 
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or  raercnrial  bat,  a  cracent;  tiie  word,  tie 
iatitvtgemii  infnrin^  that  the  praiie  and 
glory  ofwititotbeTcriDcreaie,  at  iloth  thy 
gnnrinx  a  toon. 

11m  fourtli,  in  white,  n  Apheteia,  a  nymph 
■a  pure  and  limple  as  the  soul,  or  a«  an 
abraw  table,  and  is  therefore  called  Sim- 
pttcity;  without  Tolds,  without  plaits,  with- 
out colour,  without  counterfeit ;  and  (to 
tpealt  plainly)  plainnen  itself.  Her  device 
11  DO  device  ".  The  word  under  her  silver 
■hieM,  tutting  aheit  fiiau;  alliidm^  to  thy 
^M^en  self,  who  art  as  far  from  impurity 
at  from  moitaiity. 

Myself  (celestial  godden)  more  fit  foe  the 
eoatt  of  Cvntfaia  than  the  arbours  of  Cythe- 
rie,  am  call'd  Antcros,  or  Love's  enemy  ; 
H»e  more  srelcome  therefore  to  thy  court, 
and  the  fitter  to  conduct  this  Quaternion, 
who  ai  they  are  thy  profesaed  votaries,  and 
lor  that  cause  advertaiies  to  love,  yet  thee 
(perpetual  Tirein)  they  both  love,  and  tow 
to  lore  etcroally, 

SCENE   VIH. 

CyniUu,  ArtU,  Crita. 

Q™.  Not  without  wonder,  nor  without 

dcli|fat,  [depth) 

Bjine  eye*  have  view'd  (In  contemplatioo's 

This  work  of  wit,  divine  and  excellent: 

What  ihape,  what  Bubctaoce,  or  what  ub- 

In  viratn'*  habit,  err  wn'd  with  laure)  leaves. 
And  otive-bnncbes  woven  in  between. 
On  M^gitt  rockt,  like  to  a  goddess  shines  ? 
O  front  1  O  fece  1  O  all  cclertial  sure. 
And  more  than  mnrta)  \  Arete,  tiehold 
Another  Cynthia,  and  another  queen. 
Whose  glory  (like  a  lutins  Pleullune) 
Seem*  ignorant  of  what  it  is  to  waiie. 
Nor  under  heav'n  an  object  could  be  found 
Mon  6t  to  please.    Let  Criles  make  ap- 

prracb. 
Bounty  forbids  to  pall  our  thanks  with  stay, 
4>r  to  defer  our  favour,  after  view: 
The  time  of  grace  is,  wlien  the  came  is  new. 

^re.  I-o,here  the  man  (celestial  Delia) 
Who  (like  a  circle  bounded  in  itselO 
Contaim  as  much  at  man  b  fulness  may. 
Lo,  here  the  man,  who  not  of  usual  earth. 
Bat  of  that  nobler  and  more  precious  mould 
Which  Ph<ebut  lelf  doth  temper,  it  com- 

pos'd :  [ward) 

And,  who  (though  all  were  wanting  to  re- 
Yet  to  himself  he  would  not  wanting  be : 
Thy  fevoui's  gain  is  hit  ambition's  most. 
And  latioor't  best ;    who  (humble  in  hit 

height) 
Stands  fixed  lilent  in  thy  gloriout  tight 
Cyn.  Whh  no  leu  pleature,  than  we  have 

beheld 
This  predoua  cryttd  Work  af 'rai«tt  wit, 

"  Htr  ikaee  U  i 


Our  eye  doth  read  thee  {aam  ia^lB'd)  oof 
Crites ;  [laiT^ 

Whom   learning,    virtue,    and  our  favour 
Exempteth  from  the  gloomy  multitude. 
With  common  eye  the  Supreme  should  not 


Henceforth  be  ours,  the  more  th>ielf  to  bo, 
Cri,  Ueav'nspurest  light,  whoseorb  may 

beecllpt'd. 
But  not  thy  praise  ;  (divineit  Cynthia) 
How  mucli  too  narrow  for  so  high'a  grace. 
Thine    (save  therein)  the  most  unworthy 

Crites, 
Doth  find  hhnself!  for  erer  thine  thy  lamc) 
Thine  honours  ever,  at  thy  Iwauties  do. 
In  me  they  mutt,  my  dark  wmid't  chiefiet( 

iighii,  [raif'd 

B^  whoto  propitious  beams  my  powers  arc 
To  hope  some  part  of  those  most  lofty  pointi^ 
Which  blessed  Arete  iiath  pleat'd  to  name, 
Ag  marks,  to  which  m'  eudeavourt  itepf 

ifaould  bend; 
Mine  a*  begun  at  thee,  in  thee  rouit  end. 


The  Second  Masque. 
Mercury  at  a  Page. 
JUer.  Sister  of  Phnbus,  to  whose  bright 
orb  we  owe,  tlial  we  not  complain  of  liia 
absence:  tlieie  four  brethren  (for  they  an* 
brethren  and  sons  of  Eutaxia,  a  lady  known, 
and  liighly  belov'd  of  your  resplendent 
deity)  not  able  to  be  absent,  when  Cynthia 
held  a  solemnity,  officiously  insinuate  tbera' 
selves  iuto  thy  pretence-:  for,  as  there  are 
four  cardinal  virturt,  upon  which  the  whole 
frame  of  the  court  doth  move,  so  are  these 
the  four  cardinal  propertiei,  without  which 
the  body  of  coinpliment  moveth  not.  With 
these  four  silver  javelina  (which  they  beaf 
in  their  hands)  they  suppurt  in  prince^ 
courts  the  state  of  the  presence,  as  by  office 


sake,  they_lhui  presume  to  visit  thee,  ha* 
ving  alno  been  employed  in  the  palace  oi 
queen  Perfection.  And-though  to  them  that 
would  make  themselves  gnu:iou9  to  a  god- 
dess, sacrifices  were  litter  than  presents,  cV 
impresses,  yet  they  both  hope  thy  favour, 
and  (in  place  of  either)  use  sever^symboli; 
containing  the  titles  of  thy  imperial  dignitV; 
First,  the  hitbermost,  in  the  ctuuKeable 
blue  and  green  rube,  is  t!ie  commendablv- 
faahioned  gallant,  Eucosmos ;  whose  courtly 
habit  is  the  grace  of  the  presence,  and  de- 
light of  the  survivrng  eye:  whom  ladle* 
understand  by  the  names  of  Neat  mid  Ele- 
gant His  symbol  is  divit  cirginl,  in  which 
he  would  express  thy  deity's  princip^ 
^ory,  which  tuth  ever  beeu  virginity. 


WIHBi  m  nOTtl  Wll,  IW"/!  niiii-ii  u«u  OEi.  uccu  viigiiiiij, 

^tnet.']  i.  c.  She  bean  a  plain  shield,  without  any  emblem  pouf- 
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Tbe  Mcoii^  in  the  rich  accoutrementt 
and  robe  of  purple,  empaled  with  gold,  ia 
Eupathet;  vrba  eDtertaim  hit  mind  with  an 
]iarinleit,  but  not  JDcurious  variety  ;  oil  the 
objects  (rf  hit  M31SM  are  lumptuous,  himtelf 
a  gaUast,  that,  without  excen,  can  make 
use  of  superfluity,  goricbly  meinbroideriea, 
vyteh,  aod  what  Dot,  wkhout  vanity,  uid 
"ate  delicately  without  gluttwy,  aad  tlicre- 
fore  (not  without  cauae)  a  univerully 
tbou^t  to  be  of  fine  humour.  His  symbol 
u,  diva  optimm ;  an  attribute  to  exprets  thy 
goodoeN,  in  which  thou  to  rcKtnblett  Jove 
ttyfether. 

The  tbird,  in  the  bluUwrcdouT'd  wiit,  b 
Eutolmoa,  a*  duly  reniectiiig  othen,  as  ne- 
feriieglectinB  bimMlt;  commonly  known 
ky  the  title  of  good  Audacity;  tocourtaaod 
courtly  auemblies  a  guest  most  acceptable. 
Hii  symbol  ia,  Jint  viragim;  to  expreaa 


Tbe  fourth,  in  watchet  tioiel,  is  the  kind 
and'truly  beneiique  Eucolos,  who  impartcth 
Dot  without  respect,  but  yet  without  diffi- 
culty, and  hatb  the  bappioess  to  make  every 
kincinen  seem  double,  by  the  timely  and 
freely  bettowine  thereof.  He  is  the  chief 
of  them,  who  (by  the  vulgar)  are  said  to  be 
Of  goodnature.    His  syinbol  is,  diva  nux- 


ble. 

SCENE    X. 

(Tjw  masques  join,  and  they  dauce.) 
Cupid,  Meratry. 

Cm.  Is  not  that  Amorphua,  tbe  traveller  ? 

iier.  As  though  it  were  not  \  do  you  not 
9<e-bow  his  legs  are  in  travel  with  a  nica- 
fure! 
.    Cup.  Hedon,  thy  master,  is  next. 

Ufr.  What,  will  Cupid  turn  nomcucla- 
tor,  and  cry  them  P 

CtM.  No  faith,  but  I  have  a  comedy  to- 
ward, that  would  not  be  lost  for  a  kingdoni. 

Mer.  In  good  time,  for  CupiJ  will  prove 
the  comedy. 

Clip.    Mercury,  I  am  studying  bow  to 
match  them. 

Mer.    How   to  mismatch    them  were 
harder. 

Cap,  They  are  the  nymphs  must  (3o  it ;  I 
shall  sport  myself  with  their  passiuis  above 


!  Mtr.  Those  nymphs  would  be  tam'd  a 
Kttle  indeed,  but  i  fear  thou  hast  not  arrows 
for  the  purpose. 

Cup.  O  yes,  here  be  of  all  sorts,  flights, 
rovers,  and  but-ahafls.  But  I  can  wound 
with  a  brandish,  and  never  draw  bow  for 
the  matter. 

Mer.  1  cannot  but  believe  it,  my  inviii- 
.Wc  archer,  ud  yet  mcthiuki  you  are  te- 
£ou9. 


rather,  for  the  anti- 


Cmp.  It  boliorn  me  (o  be  somewhat  cir- 
cumspect. Mercury;  for  if  Cynthia  hear 
tlie  twaug  of  my  bow,  she'll  go  near  to 
whip  mc  with  the  string :  therefore,  to  pre- 
vent that,  I  thus  discharge  a  brandish  upon 
it  makes  nojnatter  which  of  tbe  cou- 
ples.   Pbanlastcaiid  Amoiphus,  at  you. 

Mer.  WiW  (lie  shaking  of  a  shalt  strike 
*em  into  sucbafevct  of  afTectionf 

Clip.  As  «ellas  (he  wink  of  aneyc;  but, 

I  pr^  tliee,  biuder  mc  not  with  thy  prattle. 

Mer,  Jove  forbid  I  bin  J  it  thee.     Marry, 

all  that  I  fiar  is  Cyuthia's  presmre,  whiih, 

with  the  cold  of  her  chastity,  castcthsuchan 

antipoi&tasis  about  the  place,  that  no  beat 

lA  thine  will  tarry  with  the  patient. 

Cup.  It  willUrrythe -'*---  '" 

pcristasls  wijl  keep  it  in. 

Mar.  I  long  to  see  the  experimeiiL 

Cup.  Why,  their  marrow  boils  already, 

or  they  are  all  turo'd  eunuchs. 

Mer.  Nay,  and'tbe  so,  I'll  give  over 
speaking,  aiid  be  aipeclatoronly. 

\TliejiTst  strain  done. 
Amo.  Cynthia,  (by  my  bright  soul)  is  • 
right  exquisite  and  splendidious  lady  ;  yet 
Amorpbus,  I  think,  hath  seen  morefasliions, 
J  am  sure  more  countries;  but  whether  I 
have  or  not,  whether  netd  we  gaae  on  Cyn- 
thia, that  have  ounelfto  admire? 

Pha.  O,  excellent  Cynthia !  yet  if  Phan- 
taste  sat  where  slie  does,  and  Had  such  at* 
tire  on  her  head  (for  altire  can  do  much)  I 
say  DO  more but  goddesses  are  god- 
desses, and  Phantaste  is  as  she  is  I  I  would 
the  revels  were  done  once,  1  might  go  to  my 
school  of  glass  again,  and  learn  to  &  myself 
right  after  all  this  ruffling. 

Mer.  How  now,  Cupid !  here's  a.  won- 
derful change  with  your  brandish !  do  you 
uot  hear  how  they  dote? 

Cup.  What  prodigy  is  this  ?  no  word  of 
love,  no  nicutirai,  no  motion  ( 

Mer.  Not  a  word,  niy  little  ignitjalue, 
not  a  word. 
Cup.  Arc  my  darts  inchantcd?  is  their 

vigour  gone?  is  their  virtue 

M<X.  V^hat?  Cupid  turn'd jealousofbini- 
sclf  ?  ha,  ha,  lia. 

Cup.  Laughs  Mercury? 
Afer.  Is  Cupid  angry  ? 
Cup.  Hath  he  not  caus(>,  when  his  pur* 
pose  IS  so  deluded? 
Mer.  A  rare  comedy,  it  shall  be  intitled 

Cup.  Do  not  scorn  us,  Hermes. 

Mer.  Choler  and  Cupid  are  two  fiery 
things ;  I  scorn  'em  not  But  I  see  that 
comes  to  pass,  which  I  presag'd  in  the  be- 
ginning. 

Cuprfou  cannot  tell :  perhaps  tbe  pbysicft 
will  not  work  sbsoouupoi}  some  as  upoi) 
others.  1^  nify  ^e  tt^rL-st  arc  not  sft 
resty. 

Mer.  ^tin^u^,' jpuknowtbfio^ndagef 
asthcse,  soait  (liereinaiiiOcr,.     ,.,,,„.,,,    ^ 
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Clip,  ri)  try  I  6m  ii  (be  tune  ibaft  with 
which  I  wounded  ArguriiHi. 

Mer.  If  but  let  me  *aie  jou  a  labonr, 
Cupid:  there  were  cntaia  bottle>  of  water 
letch' d,  and  dniok  off  (lince  that  time)  bj 
time  gallanu. 

Cup.  Joie  strike  mt  iato  euth :  the  foun- 
tain of  «elf-loTe. 

Mer.  Nay,  bint  not,  Cupid. 

Clip.  I  reineinber'clitaot 

Mer.  Faith,  it  wai  ominou)  to  take  the 
nme  of  Anteros  upon  you ;  you  know  not 
what  charm  or  inchantment  lies  in  tJie  word: 
you  tAV,  I  durst  not  venture  upon  any  de- 
vice io  OUT  {H^entmeDt,  but  was  contnit  to 
be  no  other  tliao  a  simple  page.  Your  ai- 
SQws'  ^rcueities  (to  keep  decorum)  Cupid, 
are  suited  (it  should  seem)  to  the  nature  of 
him  you  penooatc. 

Cup.  Indignity  not  lobe  borne. 

Mfer.  Nay,  rather,  an  attempt  to  tiave 
been  forfoome. 

Ctip.  How  might  I  revenge  myself  on 
llui  uisultiiiB  Mercury?  there's  Crites,  his 
minloi],  be  has  not  tasted  of  this  water.  It 
■hill  be  so.  Is  Crites  tum'd  dotard  on 
bimielf  too  ?  {Vk  teamd  atnan. 

Mtr.  Tlist  fdlows  no^  because  the  ve- 
Dom  of  yout  shafts  cannot  pierce  him, 
Cupid.  *^ 

i'iip.  As  though  there  were  one  antidote 
foe  these,  and  another  for  him. 

Mer.  As  though  there  were  not ;  or  as  tf 
one  rflect  might  not  arise  of  divers  causes  P 
What  say  you  to  Cyuthia,  Arete,  Phronesis, 
Time,  and  others  there  ? 

Cvp.  They  are  divine. 

Mer.  And  Crites  aspires  to  be  so. 

Ou),  But  that  shall  not  serve  him. 

Mer.  'Tis  like  to  do  it,  at  this  time.  But 
Cupid  is  grott-n  too  covetous,  that  will  not 
spare  ODe  of  a  multitude. 

Cup.  One  is  more  than  a  multitude. 

SThe  third  ttrain. 
Lesany  one  shot' 
Cifaeainstthee,  Cupid.  Ipraythee,  light 
fj-oee,  reini'mber  thou  art  not  now  in 
Adonis'  garden,  but  in  Cyntliia's  presence, 
where  thorns  lie  in  garrison  about  tha  roses. 
Soft,  Cynthia  speaks. 

SCENE    XI. 

Cynthia,  /irete,  Crilei,  Maiqutrt. 

CyH.  Ladies  and  gallants  of  our  court,  to 


Ourvaipireisbut  ofthe  darker  halfT 
And  if  you  judge  it  any  reconipente 
Foe  your  fav  pains  t'havc  eain'd  Diana's 

Diana  grants  tliem.  and  bestows  their  crown 
3*0  gfUify  your  acceptable  zeaL 


CYNTHIA'S  HBVELS. 


For  you  are  they,  thit  sot  (at  wne  htrt 

Do  ccMure  us,  as  too  K*ere  and  tour. 
But  as  (more  rightly)  gracious  to  the  9d*<1; 
Although  we  not  deny,  unto  the  proitd) 
Or  the  ■profane,  perbapa  indeed  austere; 
For  so  Actxon,  by  presuming  far. 
Did  (to  our  raief)  mcur  a  fotal  doom  ;      ' 
And  GO,  sworn  Niobe  (comparina  moce 
Than  be  presum'd)  wastropbKedinlosloBek 
But  are  we  therefore  judged  too  extremes 
Seems  it  no  crime,  to  enter  sacicd  Itotrai, 
And  hallowed  places,  with  impure  aspect,. 
Most  lewdly  to  pollute )  Seems  it  no  ciiiiia 
To  brave  a  deity  i  Let  mortals  learn 
To  make  religion  of  odeoding  heaven, -l 
And  not  at  all  to  censure  powers  divine. 
To  men  this  argument  should  stand  Sm  ■ 

A  goddess  did  it,  therefore  it  was  komI: 
Wv  are  not  cruel,  nor  delight  in  blood. 
But  wliat  have  serious  repetitions 
To  do  with  revels,  and  the  norts  of  court? 
We  not  intend  to  sour  your  late  delii^ts 
With  harsh  expostulation.     Let's  suffice 
That  u'e  take  notice,  and  can  take  revenga 
Of  these  calumnious  and  lewd  blasphemieiL 
For  we  are  no  lets  Cynthia  than  we  were. 
Nor  is  our  pou'er,  but  as  ourself,  the  samet 
Though  we  have  now   put  ou  no  titc  «( 

shine, " 
But  mortal  eyes  undazaled  may  endure. 
Yean  arc  benealli  the  spheres,   and  time 

makes  weak  [govern  heaven. 

71)iags   under  heaven,   not    powers  whi(^ 
And  though  ourself  be  in  ourself  secure, 
"W-t  let  not  mortals  challenge  to  themselves 
Immunity  from  thence.     Ga,  this  is  all: 
"  Honour  hath  store  of  spleen,  but  wantcth 

gaU."  [ihaaks 

Onte  more,  we  cast  tlie  slumber  of  our 
Ou  your  ta'en  toil,  which  here  let  take, an 

end. 
Andthat  we  not  mistake  yourscveral  worths, 
Nur  you  our  favour,  from  yourselves  remove 
What   makes  you   not    yourselves,    those 

clouds  of  mask: 
Particular  paitis  particular  thanks  do  ask. 

'  \Tliey  uaniode. 
Howl  let  me  view  you.    Ha!  are  we  coo- 

tcmn'dt 
Is  there  so  little  awe  of  our  disdain, 
That  any  (under  trust  of  their  dltguise) 
Should  mix  themselves"  wilh  others  of  the 

And  (without  forehead)  boldly  press  so  fer. 
As  furtlier  none  i  How  apt  is  \ea\Xy 
To  Lt  atjiis'd  i  severity  to  be  loth'd? 
And  yL-t,  how,mucb  giore  dotb  the  setnufg 

face  ,  .  [names. 

Of  neighbour  virtues,  .apd' their  borroweij 
Add  ofl.wd  bolt|(lfS3  to  Ippse  vanities? 
Wbo  would  have  tbough'l,  .ttwt,PhJlautia 

durst 


."  No-tire,fffikine,']}.p  no «ttir(f)(jigji|, ',^ 


Lrit„.ilij 


Goo»^lc 


CYKTHIA'S  REVELS. 


[Act<.Scetiell. 


Or  hnt  iiniT|»ed  ikMc  Storg^'i  nanfr, 
Or  with  that  thvft  have  ventur'd  oa  our 
eye*?  [should  hope 

Who  would  have  Ibought,  that  all  o{  them 
So  much  of  our  connivence,  aa  to  come" 
To  grace  thenuelvM  with  titles  not  their 

Instead  of  meifdiiet,  have  we  maladies  F 
And  nil  h  itnposthumet  as  Phantastt-  is, 
Grow  Id  our  palace  i  We  must  Lioce  theie 

torn. 
Of  all  will  putrifj.    Nor  are  these  all, 
For  we  suspect  a  farther  fraud  than  this : 
Trite  off  our  veil,  th.it  shadows  may  depart, 
At>d  shapes  appear  t  beloved  Arete  ! — Sq, 
Another  bee  nf  thiDCS  prtMents  itself. 
Than  did  (rflate.     What!  feather'd  Cupid 

mask'd,  [itraii^e '. 

And  mask'd  ijke  Anteros  ?  And  stay  I  more 
Dear  Mercury,  our  brother,  like  a  page. 
To  counteoancethe  ambush  of  the  boy! 
Nor  endeth  our  discovery  as  yet : 
Geiaia,  like  a  nymph,  Ibat  but  erewhite 
Qb  male  attire)  ilin  serve  Analdei? 
Cupid  came  htlher  to  find  sport  and  game. 
Who  heretofore  hath  been  too  conversant 
Amons  our  train,  but  never  felt  revenge; 
And  hJercury  bare'Cupid  company. 
Cupid,  we  must  confess,  this  time  of  mirth 
(Pi:iKUim'd  by  us)  gave  opportunity 
To  thy  attempts,  althuugh  no  privilege! 
Tempt  us  no  fiirther ;  we  cannot  endure 
Thy  presence  lungir;  vanish  hence,  away. 
You,  Mercury,  we  n)ust  mtreat  to  Stay, 
An^  hear  what  we  determine  of  the  rest ; 
For  in  this  plot  we  well  perceive  your  hand. 
But  (f  rwemean  not  acensorian  task. 
And  yet  to  lauce  these  uken  grown  so  ripe) 
Dear  Arete,  and  Crites,  to  you  two 
We  give  the  charge;  impose  what  pains  you 

please: 
Th'  incurable  cut  off,  the  rest  reform. 
Remembering  ever  what  we  first  decreed. 
Since  revels  were  proclaim'd,  Il-I  now  none 

bleed.  [times. 

Are.    Huw  well  Diana  can  distinguish 

And  sort  her  crnsures,  keeping  to  herself 

The  doom  of  gods,  leaving  the  rett  to  us  i 

Come,  cite  tbem,  Crites,  first,  and  then  pro- 

Cri.  First  PJiilaulia,  (for  she  was  the  first); 


Then  light  Gt^laia  in  Aelaia's 
Thirdly,  I'hantaste,  and  Moria  next ; 
Mam  Fulliei  all,  and  of  the  female  crew : 


Amorplius,  or  tu cosmos'  counterfeit. 
Voluptuous  Hedon  ta'en  for  Eupathes, 
Braien  Anaides,  and  Asotui  last. 
With  his  two  pages,  Morus  and  Pmaaites ; 
And  thou,  the  truveller's  evil,  Cos,    ap- 
proach, 

Impostors  M,  and  male  deformities 

Are.  Nay,  forward,  for  I  delegate  my 

"  Soa-     ,      -     --        - ..    . 

flpm,  copied  framtbe  folio  of  IMO,    That  of  lOl^  RM)i  «itt  ff>9d  Kue,  comkvcdcc. 


And  will  that  at  tby  meicy  they  do  stud. 
Whom  they  so  oft,  so  plainly  scorri'd  b^fim. 
'Tis  virtue  wbichtheyVant,  and  wanCU^i^ 
Honour  no  garment  to  their  backs  can  lit. 

llieu,  Crites,  practise  thy  discretion. 

Cri.  Adored  Cynthia,  and  bright  Arete^ 
Anotlier  might  seeui  fitter  for  this  task, 

i  han  Crites  far,  but  that  yon  judge  not  to: 
For  I  (not  to  appear  vindicative, 
Ormindful  of  cunten)pts,  which)  c<nitemn'd. 
As  done  of  impotence)  must  be  remiss ; 
Who,  as  1  was  the  author  in  some  tort. 
To  work  their  knowledge  into  Cynthia's 

So  should  bv  much  severer  to  revenge 


Orby  themselveauDpuniah'd;  for  vice 
Is  like  a  fury  tothe  vi  ' 


You  are  offenders,  that  must  be  confett; 

Do  you  confess  it  t 
AU.  We  do. 

On.  And  thatyou  merit ahaip conectioof 
AU.  Yes.  [g^* 

Cri.   Then  we  (reserving  unto  Delia'a 

Her  farther  pleasure,  and  to  Arete 

What  Delia  Rraoteth)  thus  do  sentence  yoa; 

That  from  this  place  (for  penance  kiiowD 
of«ll. 

Since  you  have  drunk  so  deeply  of  sdf-lore) 


You  »wo'  and  two)  tinging  a  Palinode, 

»'---t  ■,  you^wvcMrt '--  "' 

stone. 


March  tc 


by  Niobe'.  ■ 


And  offer  up  two  tean  apiece  thereon. 
That  it  may  change  the  name,  as  you  mi 


be  called  Weeping-croM, 
Because  it  standeth  'cross  of  Cynthia's  way. 
One  of  whose  names  is  sacred  Trivia 


To  wash  his  gold  off  into  Tagus'  stream; 
But  to  the  well  of  knowledge.  Helicon; 
W  here  purged  of  your  present  maladiei , 
(Which  arc  not  few,  nor  slender)  you  b«- 

Such  as  you  ftin  would  seem,  and  then 
Offering  your  service  to  great  Cynthia. 
.This  it  your  sentence,  if  the  goddess  pleaM 
To  ratify  it  with  her  hisb  consent. 
The  scope  of  wise  mirth  unto  ftuit  is  bent. 
Cm,  We  do  approve  thy  censure,  be- 
lov-d  Crites ; 
Which  Mercury  thy  true  propitious  IHend, 
(Adeity  next  Jove  Delov'd  of  us) 
Will  undertake  to  see  exactly  done. 
And  for  this  service  of  discavery, 
Pcrform'd  by  thee,  in  honour  of  our  qame; 
We  vow  to  guerdtm  it  with  such  due  grace 
As  shall  become  our  b«unty,  and  thy  place. 

^ovr  coHTiNESfCB,  o)  io  come,  &c,]    Thb  ii  the  reading  of  the  latter  cdi- 
~        '    Bl<« ■- 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  5.  Scent  11.] 


CYNTHIA'S  KEVELS. 


**  PliBCCt  Omt  »aiild  tb«ir  ftofie  ihould  do 

"  Umt  ak  tbemielns  bc«),    m  «t  tbe 

bead; 
"  For  aMD,  by  their  anmple,  pattern  out, 
**  Tkeir  imitttioin,  and  rrgard  of  \ttwi: 
*  A   Tirtttooi   court  a   world  to    virtue 

dr»w«." 


jAw.  "  Tnm  Spanish  ihnin,  FreDcb 
F*  *._—  .^i^j^^  iip,^  ^j  jji  affected  hu- 

'Ctono.    Good  Mercury  defend  uc. 

Pha.  "  From  (ccret  friendt,  meet  ser- 
**  rants,  lorei,  da*et,  uid  luchbntastic  hu- 
"mouri, 

Chonu.    Good  Mncury  defend  m. 

Amo.  "From*tabb]Dgafanni,flap-(lra- 
"  goin,  beattbt,  whifli,  and  all  (uch  t«3g- 
"  gehngfaumoun, 

CKonw.    Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Pha.  "  From  warinB  fani,  coy  g^anrei, 
"  ^Ics,  cringes,  and  ail  such  ampenDg  hn- 

Chorua.    Good  Mercury  defend  ut, 

Amo.  "  From  making  love  by  attoney, 
'*  courting  of  puppeti^  and  paying  for  new 
"  apqaaintancc, 

Qumu.    Good  Mercury  defend  u. 


Pita.  "  From  pnfppi'd  d«gi^  OMluyt, 
"  qtarrows,  dildoet,  and  parooutoei^ 

Chant.    Good  Mercury  defend  01. 

.  Amo.  "  From  wearing  bracelet!  of  iaitt 
"  thoe-tiei,  glorei,  gart«i,  and  tiogi  with 
"  poeties,  "* 

Cbonu.    Good  Mercury  defend  oi. 

Pha.  "  From  parcetting,  paintiil^  ilidc* 
"  iogi  glanng,   and  renewing  old  rivet'd 

Chana.    Good  Mercury  defend  la; 

Amo.  "  From  squiring  to  tilt-yardii  (to^ 
"  bousei,  pHgeaoU,    and  all  sucb  puble- 

Chont,    Good  Mercury  defend  oa. 

Pha.  "  From  entertaining  one  ^dlant  to 
"  gull  another,  and  maite  tools  of  cttbcr, 

Chonu.    Guod  Mercury  defeBt^att 

Amo.  "  From  belying  ladies'  favoiuat  It0> 
"  blemeD'*couDten«ice,coiningcoaiiteffdt 
"  employ  It)  enti,  vain-glorioai  taluu  tA 
"  tbeiD  other  men's  wrrice*,  and  liXuit 
"  loving  humours, 

Ckonu.    Good  Metcurj  defend  m> 

Sovo. 

"  Now  each  one  dry  his  weemng  tjtt, 

"  And  to  the  well  of  knowledge  oaitef 
"  Where  pu^ed  of yourmaladiea, 
"  You  ntay  <rf  sweeter  waters  taitCi 
"  And,  with  refined  vdce,  report 
'   "  The  grace ofC'ynllii^  aBdwr  court.'* 


EPqjQGVt 
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CYNtHiA'9  REVEIA 


THE    EPILOGUE. 


'  GENTLES,  be't  known  to  you,  unce  I 

TuntumMrhimer,  anddothui  begin : 
Tbt  auttKu*  (jealoiu  bow  your  tense  doth 
take 
«  Bis  travails ')  bath  enjoined  me  to  make 
Soaif  slxHl  and  ceremoniotn  epilogue ; 
But  if  I  yet  know  what,  I  am  a  rogue ; 
He  ties  me  to  such  laws  as  quite  distract 
My  thoughl^  and  would  a  year  of  time 

I  DcUher  must  be  faint,  remiss,  nor  sorry 
Sour,  serious,  confident,  nor  peremptory; 
-  S«t  hetwixC  theic :  let's  see ;  *  lo  lay  the 
blame 


Upon  the  chit(!reo*s  aclion,  tbat  were  lamA. 
To  crave  your  favour,  uilh  a  bf  gging  knee. 
Were  to  distrust th<r  writer's  faculty. 
To  promise  belter  at  the  next  wt  bring. 
Prorogues   diagrace,  commends    not   anj 

thing. 
Stiffly  to  stand  on  this,  and  proudly  approve 
The  play,  might  tax  the  maler  oi  seU-leve. 
rU  only  speak,  whiit  I  have  heard  him  lajr, 
"  By 'tis  good,  and  if  you  tike't,  you 

£cee  rubet  quidam,  paSel,  itupel,  oteitatt 

oat.  IceiO. 

Hoc  volo :  mate  aobtt  earmirta  notfni  pt»- 


-Jt(doiahaayoitrtenKdothtal» 
Hit  TKAvtLi.]    We  should  here  qouforfn  to  the  antient  spelling,  and  read  his  traatdlt. 


his.  labours. 

.  ^  t To  lay  (Ae  Uame 

C/jNM  tKe  CBiLDKEN'socJuiM.]    The  cUldren  of  the  Que 


i  chapel,  who  acted  thtt 


Thie  Conicil  Satire  vae  f^t  acted  in  the  year  I6(N). 


The  pnncip>}  Comediaiuwere, 


'■  Nat.  FrELD, 
'  Sal.  pAvy, 
"Th©.  Dav, 


Jofl.  UXDBItWOOOt 

ItoB.  Baxtsb, 
JoK.  Frqst. 
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POETASTER;  OR,  HIS  ARRAIGNMENT. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Mabc.  Ovid. 

lie.  Fan  A 

Cor.  Callus. 

Albius. 

Propertids. 

Minos. 

Fvs  Aristus. 

HlBTRIO. 

Pub.  Ovid. 

P  If  ROUS. 

Virgil. 

Lie  TORS. 

HORACR. 

Julia. 

Trsbatiui. 

Cytmsrii. 

Lupui. 

Plautia. 

TwccA. 

Ckloe. 

Loscu*. 

Maid*. 

SCEN 

E,  Borne. 

After  the  second  sounding, 
Ettcff,  anting  in  the  midti  ffthe  Stage. 

LIGHT,  Isalutc  thee, but nith wounded 
nervt-s,  [ness. 

Wishing  thy  goldrn  splendour  pitchy  dark- 
What's  here!  th' arraiiiniiient?    I;  'this, 

this  is  it.  [while  : 

That  our  sunk  eyes  have  u-ak'cl  for  all  this 
Here  will  Le  subject  for  my  snakes  and  me. 
Cling  to  my  neck  and  wri^,  my  loving 

worra-^,  '  [folds. 

And  cast  you  round  in  soft  and  amorous 
Till  I  do  bid  uncurl;  then,  breuk  your 

knots,    _  [stings 

Shoot  out  yourselves  at  lEn^h,.isyourforc'd 
Would  hide  themselves  wiihio  hiS  inalic'd 

sides,' 
To  whom  I  sliallapptjryou.  Stay!  theshine 
Of  this  assewbty  heiv  otfends  my  sight ; 
Pll  darken   liiat  first,  and  out-face  their 


(So  long  as  since  the  plot  was  but  an  em- 
Have  I,  with  burning  lights  mix.'d  vigilant 

thoughts. 
In  expectation  of  this  hated  play. 
To  which  (at  last)  I  am  arriv'd  as  prologue. 
Not  would  I  you  sliould  look   fur  other 

looks. 
Gesture,  or  compliment  from  me,  than  what 

'  Wliat't  hereT  Th'  arraignment  f]  The  title  of  the  piny ;  whicii  Envy  is  suppose d  to  see, 
aad  resd  wlian  she  comes  upou  the  stage. 


Th'  infected  bulk  of  Envy  can  afford ; 
For  I  am  riss  here  with  a  covetous  hope, 
To  blast  your  pleasures  and  destroy  your 

With  ivri.-siiniis,  comments,  applications. 
Spy-like  suggestions,  privy  whisperings, 
Ajid  thutisand  such  promoting  sleights  as 

Mark  how  I  will  begin  i  the  scene  is,  ba  ! 
Rome?    Home!    and  Rome?  Crack   eye- 
string,  and  your  balls 
Drop  into  earth ;  let  me  be  ever  blind. 
I  am  prevented ;  all  mv  hopes  are  crost, 
Check'd  and  abated ;  fie,  a  freezing  sweat 
Flows  forth  at  all  my  pores,  my  entrails 
bum :  [vext  soul, 

Whatshould  tdo?  Rome?  Rome?  O  my 
How  might  1  force  this  to  the  present  state'? 
Are  there  no  players  here  ?  no  poct.apes. 
That  come  with  basilisk's  eyes,  whose  fork- 
ed tongues 
Arc  Bleep' d  ill  venom,  as  Iheir  hearts  in  gall? 
Either  of  these  weuld  help  me;  they  could 

Pervert  and  poison  all  they  hear,  or  see, 
VVIih  senseless  glosses,  and  allusions. 
Now  if  you  be  good  devils,  tly  me  not. 
Yuu  know  what  dear  and  dinpl'>  fitculties 
[  have  eudow'il  yOu   with:  I'll  lend  you 

more.  [cat. 

Here,  take  my  snakts  among  you,  come  uiirt 
.And  while  the  simucz'd  juice  li.)«-8  iii  vour 

blackjawi. 


oyGoo»^lc     


US 


POETASTER. 


[Act}.  Scene  1. 


Help  ineto  damn  the  author.    Spit  ft  futh 
Upon  hit  lines,  act)  sheif  yourrusiy  tteth 
At  every  word,  or  accrnt:  or  else  cbuie 
Out  9f  my  longHt  vipeis,  to  stic|[  down 
lu  your  dtvp  throats;  and  let  tlie  heads 
come  forth  [arm'd 

At  your  rank  mouths;  that  he  mav  tee  you 
With  triple  malice,  to  hist,  sting,  and  tear 
Hit  worv  and  him ;  to  forge,  and  then  de- 

applr.e  ,     ^„ 

%  your  souls 

blest",  [appear? 

Whatf  do  you  hide  your  selves  ?  will  none 
None  answir?  what,  dotH  this  calm  troop 

affright  you  > 
Nay,  then  I  do  despair;  down,  sink  again. 
This  Iravail  is  all  lost  with  my  dead  hopi-s. 
If  in  such  bosoms  spij^ht  have  Itft  to  dwell. 
Envy  is  not  on  earth,  nor  scarce  in  bell. 

The  third  sounding. 


ifaayniuMwhyl  salute  the  stage,  [age: 
An  arm>.-d  prologue;  know  'tis  a  dangerons 
Wherein  who  writes,  had  need  present  his 

Forty-fold  proof  against  the  conjuring  meaoa 
Of  base  df  Irjctors,  and  illiterate  apes, 
1'nat  fill  up  rooms  in  lair  and  formal  shapes. 
'Gaiot  these,  have  we  put  on  this  fbrc'd  de- 

Whereof  the  allegory  and  hid  sense 

Is,  that  a  well-cr'ctrd  confidence 

Can  Iright  their  pride,  and  iaui^h  their  folly 

Here  now,  put  case  our  author  should,  once 
Swear  that  his  play  were  good ' ;  be  doth 

You  toould  uot argue  him  of  arroiiaiice; 
Ilowe'er  that  common  spawn  of  Ignonuice, 
Our  fry  of  writire  may  beillme  his  fa.iie. 
And  give  his  action  mat  adulterate  name. 
!juch  Ajll-blown  vanity  he  more  doth  lothe^ 
Than  base  dejection :  there's  a  mean  'twixt 

both. 
Which  with  a  constant  firmness  he  pursues. 
As  one  that  knows  the  strength  of  bis  own 

And  this  he  hopes  all  free  souls  will  allow; 
Oihen  that  take  it  with  a  ruaged  brow. 
Their  moods  he  rather  ^Hiet  than  envies: 
His  mind  it  is  above  their  injuriet. 


Stay,  monster,  ere  thou  sink,  thus  on  thy 
head 
Set  we  our  bolder  foot;  with  which  we  tread 

Thy  malice  into  earth;  sospieht  should  dye, 
Dt^pis'it  and  scorn'd  by  noble  icidustry. 

'  Traduce,  corrupt,  appU),  enforce,  «(gi:«(.]  The  first  folio  reads  f^/r>rnte  instead  of 
tijforct;  but  as  the  last  is  sense,  I  have  not  taki:n  upon  me  to  alter  the  received  reading, 
which  has  also  the  authority  of  the  ircoiid  and  succeeding  edition!  in  its  favour. 

'  Here  now,  put  ease,  our  aullmr  thnuld,  once  more, 

Swear  tl.athsplauxixre^ood.']  Thisscems  to  allude  to  the  last-lrnes  of  the  epilogue  to 
the  preceding  play;  tnoughit  must  be  said,tl!at  our  poet  often  takes  care  toacquamttM  au> 
dienccwitb  nisowngood  opinion  of  bis  works,  and  directs  them  to  judge  accordingly. 


A  C  T    I. 


SCENE    1. 

Ov.d,  hucat. 

Ovid.  <inpHEN,«henthlsbodyfallsm 

X.         funeral  fire,       [aspire." 

"  My  name  shall  live,  and  my  best  part 

It  shall  go  so. 

1.UIC.  Young  master,  master  Orid,  do 
you  hearj  Gods  a'  me!  away  with  your 
songs,  and  sonnets ;  and  on  with  your  gown 
and  cap  quickly  :  here,  here,  your  lather 
will  be  a  man  of  this  room  presently.  Come, 
nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  be  brief.  These  vci'ses 
too,  a  poison  on  em,  I  cannot  abide 'cm, 
they  make  me  ready  to  cast,  by  the  banks 
of  Helicon '.  Nay,  look,  what  a  rascally  un- 
toward thmg  this  poetry  is;  1  could  tea'r'cin 


Ovid.  Give  nie,  how  near's  my  father! 

Lttsc.  Heart  a'  man :  get  a  law-book  in 
your  hand,  I  will  not  answer  you  else. 
Wjjy  so:  now  there's  some  fontiality  in  ■ 
you.  By  Jove,  and  three  or  four  of  the  gods 
more,  I  am  right  of  mine  dd  master's  hu- 
mour for  that;  tliis  villainous  poetry  will 
undo  you,  by  the  welkin. 

Orid.  What,  hast  thou  buskins  on,  Luscut, 
that  thou  swear'st  so  traeically  and  high  t 

LuK.tio,  but  1  have  boots  on,  sir,  and  so 
has  vour  father  too  by  this  time ;  for  he 
cair3  for  'em  ere  1  came  from  the  lodging. 

Omd.  Why }  was  he  no  feadier  ( 

Luse.  0  no;  and  there  was  the  mad 
skcldrinft  captain,  with  the  velvet  arms, 
ready  to  lay  hold  on  him  as  be  comes  down ; 

'  They  make  me  read)/ to  ccat  by  the  banks  nf  Helicon.}  The  viani  oi  a  small  point  hath 
spoiled  a  vuiy  humorous  sentence.  The  first  folio  puis  a  comma  after  the  word  aat,  and 
llie  rest  ui  tlie  sentence  Is  in  the  nature  of  an  oatli;  BS  in  the  next  speech  he  says,  "  This 
villainous  poetry  will  usdo  you,  by  the  welkin." 
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be  that  pre«c*  every  idbo  he  meets,  with  an 
<ath  to  Und  him  tnoncy,  and  ciief,  (I'hou 
niU't  do't,  old  boy,  as  thou  art  a  man,  a  man 

of  WDTSbip.) 

Orirf    Who?  rantiliusTucca? 

JLtuc.  I,  he;  and  I  met  liitl'- master  Lu- 
pus, the  tribune,  going  thither  too. 

.  Ovid.  Naj',  an'  he  be  tindtr  Iheir  arrest,  I 
may  (with  safety  enough)  read  over  my 
doey  before  he  come. 

Imk.  Cods  a' me  1  what'll  vou  dof  why, 
youn)(  master,  you  arc  not  Castaiian  mad, 
lunatic,  frantic,  dnperate !  ha! 

OtitL  What  ailt^  thou,  Lu>«us ! 

Lufc,  God  be  with  you,  sir,  I'll  leave  you 
to  your  poetical  bncics,  and  lutiet.  I'll  not 
be  guilty,  I. 

(hid'  Be  not,  good  ignorance :  Pm  glad 

For  thus  alone,  our  ear  shall  better  judge 
The  hacty  erron  of  our  monung  muse. 

Ovid.  Lib.  Amor.  Ele.  15. 
"  ENVY,  why  twittst  thou    me,    my 

time's  spent  ill?. 
"  Andcall'stiny  verae,  fruittofanidlequill? 
"  Or  that  (unlike  the  line  from  whence  1 

"  ipruDg) 
"  War's  dusty  honours  I  pursue  not  young  ? 
*•  Or  that  I  study  not  the  tedious  iaws ; 
"  And  prostitute  my  voice  in  every  cause  i 
"  Thy  scope  is  mortal ;  mine  eternal  fame, 
"  Which  through  Ibe  world  tballeverchaunt 

"  my  itame.  [and  Ide, 

"  Homer  will  live,  whilst  Tenedos  stands, 
"  Or,  to  the  sea  fleet  iiimois  doth  slide: 
"  And  so  sh^l  Hetiod  too,  while  vines  do 

"  bear, 
*'  Or  crooked  sickles  crop  the  ripen'd  ear 
"  Callimachus,  though  in  invention  low, 
"  Shall  still  be  sung,bince  he  iii  art  doth  How, 
"  No  loBi  (hall  come  to  iit^hocles'  proud 

"  With  sun  and  moon  Aiatus  shall  remain. 
"  '  Wliile  slaves  be  false,  fathers  hard,  and 

"  bawds  be  whorish, 
"  Whilst  harlot*    flatter,    shall  Menander 

*'  flourish.  [rear'd  strain, 

"  Ennius,  though  rude,  and  Accius'  high- 
"  A  fresh  applause  in  every  age  shall  gain. 
"  Of  Varro's  name,  what  ear  sluil  not  be 

"  told  ? 
"  Of  Jason's  Argo  and  the  fleece  of  gold  ? 
"  Tbcn  iball  Lucretius'  lofty  number*  die, 
"  When  earth  and  seas  in  fiie  and  flame 

"  shall  fry. 
"  Tityrus,  tillage,  .Enee  shall  be  read, 
"  Wbdst  Rome  of  all  the  conquer'd  world 

"  b  head.  [broken, 

"  Till  Cupi<)'s  fires  be  out,  and  his  bow 
"  Thy  venes,  ueatTibuUui,  shall  be  spoken, 

'  WhiU  tlaces  befalK,  fathers  hard,  and  bawds  be  wAotk/i.]  1'his  line  is  not  the  most 
bartDoniouB  that  might  have  been ;  and  Mr.  'i  heobald  would  render  it  more  musical,  by 
reading  fira  hard,  instciid  oifatheri  Itard;  but  Jonson  has  many  others  of  the  same  rough 
cadcDce,  and  the  authority  of  all  th?  copies  supports  the  present  text 


"  Our  Gallus  shall  be  known  from  east  to 

"  So  shall  r  ycoris,  whom  henow  loves  best- 
"  Thesi)tf<:rin^pluugh-shareor  the  Dint  may 

"  But  heavenly  Poesie  no  death  can  fear. 
"  Rings  shall  give  place  to  it,  and  kingly 

"  shows,  [flows. 

"  The  banks  o'er  which  goId-be:)riug'l'agus 
"  Kneel  liluds  to  trash :  me  let  bright  Puce- 

"  busswell  [wclL 

"  With  cups  full  flowing  frum  the  Muses' 
"  Frost-fearuig  myrtle  shall    impale    my 

"  And  of  sad  lovers  I'll  be  often  read. 
"  Envy  the  living,  not  the  dead,  doth  bite ; 
"  For  after  death  all  men  receive  trieir  r  ght- 
"  'I  hen,  when  this  body  lalls  in  funeral  fire, 
"  My  name  shall  live,  and  my  best  part 

SCENE  II. 
Ovid  senior,  Ond  junior,  Lukus,  Tiicea, 
Lvput,  Pyrgtu. 
Oxddse.  Your  name  shall  live  indeed, 
sir;  yousaytruej  buthowuifumously, how 
scorn'd  auU  coDtenin'd  in  the  eyes  and  ears 
of  Ihe  best  and  gravest  Romans,  that  you 
think  not  on :  you  never  so  much  as  dream 
of  that.  Are  tuese  the  fruits  of  all  my  tra- 
vail and  expences?  Is  this  the  sciwc  and 
aim  of  thy  studies?  Are  these  the  hopeful 
courses,  wherewith  1  have  so  long  flattered 


pleader,  become  Ovid  the  play-maker? 

Otidju.  No,  sir. 

Ovidte.  Yes,  st;  I  hear  of  afragedvof 
yours  coming  forth  for  the  common  play- 
i-rs  there,  calrd  Medea.  Hy  my  houseliold- 
gods,  if  I  come  to  the  acting  of  it,  I'll  add 
one  tragic  part  more  than  is  yet  expected  to 
it;  believe  me  when  I  promise  it.  Wimti 
■hall  i  have  my  sou  a  stager  now  ?  an  en- 
ghle  for  players'  a  gull?  a  rook^  a  shot- 
clog?  to  make  suppers,  and  be  laugh'd  at> 
Publius,  1  will  set  Ihee  on  the  tuneral  pile 
first. 

Ovidjtt.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  to  have  pa- 
tience. 

Zuic.  Nay,  this  'tia  to  have  your,  ears 
dam'd  up  lo  good  counsek  1  did  augure  all 
this  to  hmi  befbre-haud,  without  poring  into 
au  ox's  paunch  lor  the  matter,  and  yet  he 
would  not  be  scrupulous. 

Tuc.  How  now,  goodman  slave?  what 
rowly-powlyf  all  rivals,  rascal?  Why,  my 
masi^-r  of  worship,  dost  hear?  Ace  these  thy 
best  projects  ^  is  this  thy  designs  and  thy 
disciplin.,  to  stifltfr'kuaves  to  be  conipclitors 
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widi  commaiKlen  and  gentlemen?  are  we 
parilleU,  rascal  t  are  we  parallels  i 

Ovid  K.  Mrrah,  %o  get  m;  hones  ready. 
You'll  slill  Ue  pral:nfi. 

Tvc.  15o,  you  pkTpdual  stinkard,  do, 
BO  1  talk  lo  lupstcra  and  ostlers,  you 
slave;  Ihcy  art- i"  your  e'emenr,  go;  here 
be  tlif  emperor'B  captains,  you  raggamufliii 
rascal,  and  not  jourcam'rades. 

iap.  Indeed,  Marcus  Ovid,  these  nlayen 
are  an  idle  generation,  and  c^o  miicn  hurin 
in  a  St  .Ip,  corrupt  young  gentry  vf  ry  niuth, 
1  kno»  it ;  I  liave  not  been  a  tribune  thus 
Jong  and  obstrv'd  nothing:  besides,  tliey 
will  rob  us,  us,  that  are  m-glstrates,  of  our 
rfspLCi,  bring  us.up.'n  tncir  Stages,  and 
make  us  ridiculous  to  the  plebti-'infi ;  thi'y 
will  play  you  or  me,  the  wisest  men  tti-^y 
can  come  by  still,  only  to  bring  us  In  con- 
tempt witli  the  vulgar,  ;.nd  make  us  cheap. 

Tvc.  Th'art  in  the  right,  my  venerable 
cropshm,  they  will  indeed,  Ine  tongue  of  the 
oracle  never  twang'd  truer.  Your  ccurii.  r 
cannot  kiss  6is  mistress's  slippers  in  qu:,t  for 
'em ;  nor  your  white  innocent  gallant  pawn 
his  revelling  suit  to  make  his  punk  a  supper. 
An  honest  decayed  commander  caimoC 
skeldcr,  ?heal,  nor  be  seen  in  a  bawdy- 
house,  but  he  shall  be  straight  inone  of  their 
wormwood  comedies.  Thty  ace  arown  li- 
centious, the  rogues;  libtrtmes,  nat  liber- 
tines. They  forget  they  are  i'  the  stattite, 
the  rascals ;  tbey  arc  blazon'd  there ;  there 
they  are  irick'd ',  tlicy  and  their  pedigrees ; 
they  need  no  other  heralds,  I  wiss, 

Ovidie.  Melhinks,  if  nothing  else,  yet 
this  atone,  the  Vfiy  reading  of  the  public 
edicts,  should  friglit  thee  from  commerce 
with  them,  and  eive  thee  distaste  enough  of 
their  actions.  But  this  betrjys  what  a  stu- 
dent you  are,  this  argues  your  proficiency 

Odd  jit.  They  wrong  me,  sir,  and  do 
abuse  you  more,  [ports. 

That  blow  your  ean  with  these  untrue  rt- 
f  ara  not  known  unto  the  open  stage. 
Nor  do  1  iTsllic  in  their  theatres. 
Indeed,  I  do  acknowledge,  at  request 
Of  Gome  mere  friends,  *  and  honourable 

Romans, 
I  have  begun  a  poem  of  that  nature. 

Orid  ic.  You  have,  sir,  a  poem  ?  and 
where  is't }  that's  the  law'you  study, 

Vvidju,  Cornelius  Galliis  borrowed  it  to 

Orid  M.  Cornelius  Gallus  }  There's  ano- 
ther gallant  too  hath  drunk  of  the  sumc 
poison,  and  Tibullus  and  Propertius.    But 

these  are  gentlemen  of  means  andrevr 

now.    Thou  art  a  younger  brother. 


hast  nothiDi;  but  thv  bare  exhibition  ;  which 
1  proti-nt  shall  be  nare  imiii-d,  if  thou  for- 
sak.;  not  these  unprofitable  by-courses,  and 
that  timdy  too.  Name  mc  a  profest  poet, 
that  his  poi'try  did  ever  aiTord  him  so  much 
a^  a  compt'lency,  I,  your  god  of  poets 
thiTe  (ttiiom  all  of  you  ailmtre  and  reve- 
rence so  much)  Homer,  he  whose  worm- 
eat>-n  statue  must  noi  be  spewed  against 
but  with  hallow'd  lips  and  groveling  ado- 
ration, what  W3!i  he  ;  u  bat  was  he ! 

Tuc.  Many,  I'll  tei I  thee,  old  s«  iggerer ; 
he  was  a  poor,  blind,  rhyming  rascal,  that 
liv'd  obscuri'ly  up  and  down  in  t)Ooths  and 
tap-houses,  and  srarce  ever  made  a  good 
meal  in  his  sleep,  the  whoreson  huiipy 
beggar. 

Ovid  se.  He  says  well :  Nay,  I  know 
this  nettles  vou  now  ;  but  an.wt  r  me,  ist 
not  true?  Vou'll  tell  me  hi>  name  shall 
live;  and  that  (now  being  dead)  his  works 
have  etemiz'd  hiin,  and  made  him  .'itme  ; 
but  coul:)  this  divinity  f'<-d  him  while  be 
liv  d  ?  could  Ills  nai;ie  ft'Sst  h;i;i  f 

Tuc.  Orp.LrcIiasehimasenalor'srevenuef 
could  it  I 

Orid  sc.  "I,  or  give  Iiim  place  in  the  com- 
monwealth; worship,  or  attendants?  make 
him  be  carried  in  his  litter? 

Tuc.  Thou  ^^akest  sentences,  old  Bias, 

Lap.  All  tins  the  law  will  do,  young  sir, 
if  you'll  follow  it. 

Orid  K.  If  lie  be  mine,  he  shall  follow 
and  ubserve  what  I  will  apt  him  lo,  or  I 
profess  here  openly  and  utterly  to  disclaim 

,  will  forego 


I'll  prove  the  uufashioD'd  body  ofthe Taw 
Pure  elegance,    and  make  her   rugged'st 

Run  smoothly  as  Propertius'  elegies. 

Ovidse.  Propertius'  elegies  i  good  ! 

Lup.  Nay,  you  take  him  too*  quicklv, 
Marcus.  i        -' 

Ov.-dK.  Why,  he  cannot  speak,  he  can- 
not  think  out  of  poetry  ;  he  is  bewitch'd 

Luf>.  Come,  do  not  mis-prize  him. 

Ovidse.  Mis-prize i  I  marry,  1  would 
have  him  use  some  such  words  now;  th«y 
have  some  touch,  some  taste  of  the' law. 
Ue  should  make  himself  a  siyleout  of  these, 
and  let  bis  Propertius'  elenes  ^o  by. 

Lup.  Indeed,  young  Pubhus,  he  that 
will  now  hit  the  mark,  must  shoot  through 
the  law ;  we  have  no  other  planet  reigna, 
and  in  that  sphere  you  may  sit  and  sing 
with  angels.    Why,  the  law  makes  a  man 


'  ThfTtthqi  arc  trick'd,  ihei/  and  their  pedigrees.']  To  trick,  is  A  term  of  heraldry,  and 
signifies  to  Ylraw  a  coat  of  arms  m  its  proper  colours. 

'  Of' tame  k^re  Jrieiidi,  and  Aonourable  Romans.']  Mere  friends,  is  an  expresioiv 
which  may  be  interpreted  tu  signify  true,  real  friends :  but  the  reading  of  the  first  folio  is 


1,  from  which  1  take  the  other  to  be  a  corruptioi 
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happy,  without  rOTpecting  any  otlier  merit ; 
a  tiinple  scholar,  or  none  at  all,  may  be  a 

Tuc.  He  tells  thee  true,  my  noble  Neo- 
phyte ;  my  httle  Grammatic^ter,  lie  dees; 
It  shall  never  put  tbi-e  to  thy  miuhematicks, 
inet.:phisickt,  philosophy,  auii  1  know  not 
what  siippos'd  -uHicieDcies ;  if  thou  canst 
but  have  the  patience  to  plod  enough,  talk, 
and  make  a  notte  enough,  he  impuUeut 
enough,  and  'tis  enough. 

Lup.  Three  bouks  will  furnish  you. 

Tuc.  And  the  lets  art  the  belter:  besides 
when  it  shall  be  in  the  power  of  thy  cbevril 
conscience,  to  do  righl  or  wroug  at  thy 
pleasure,  my  pretty  Alcibiades. 

Lup.  I,  aud  to  kive  l>tUt-r  men  than  him- 
self, by  many  thousand  degrees,  to  observe 
him,  and  &tand  bare. 

Tuc.  Tru..',  and  he  to  carry  himself  proud 
and  stately,  and  have  the  law  on  his  side 
for't,  old  boy. 

Orid  *f.  A  ell,  tht  day  grows  old,  gen- 
tlemen, and  I  must  leave  you.  Publius,  il 
thou  uilt  hold  my  favour,  abaadun  these 
idle  fruitless  stutfies  that  so  bewiicb  thee. 
Send  Janus  home  his  back-face  again,  and 
look  only  forward  to  the  law  :  intend  ti^at 
I  w,ll  aHow  Ihee  what  shall  suit  thee  in  the 
rank  of  gentlemen,  and  maintan  thy  society 
wil.i  the  best;  and  under  these  conditions  i 
leave  thee.  My  blessiiigs  light  u^ou  thee, 
if  thou  respect  ihcra ;  if  not,  mme  eyes 
may  drop  lor  ihee,  but  Ihine  own  heart  will 
ake  for  itself;  and  so  farewell.     M  hat,  are 

'Las.  Yes,  sir,  they  are  at  the  gate  with- 

Ovidsc.  That's  well.  Asinius  Lupus,  a 
word.    Captain,  I  shall  take  iny  leave  of 


I— 

LuM.  To  borrow  some  ten  drachms.  1 
know  bis projeil. 

Ovid  u.  bir,  you  sliall  make  ine  beliold' 
ing  to  you.    Now,  captuiu  Tucca,  what  say 

Tuc.  Why,  what  should  I  say  ?  or  what 
can  1  say,  my  flower  o'  the  order  i  Should 
I  say  dtou  art  rich,  or  that  thou  art  honour- 
able, or  wise,  or  valiant,  or  learned,  or  li- 
beral }  why,  thou  art  all  these,  and  thou 
know  est  it  {my  noble  Lucullus)  thou 
knowest  it.  Oonte,  be  not  ashamed  of  thy 
virtues,  old  stump.  Honour's  a  good 
brooch  to  wear  in  a  man's  hat  at  all  times. 
Thou  art  the  man  of  wan  Mecxnas,  old 


boy.    Why  ihouldst  not  thou  be  grac'd 

then  by  them,  an  well  as  he  is  by  his  poets? 
How  HOW,  my  carrisT,  what  news  ? 

Lus.  ']  he  boy  has  stayed  within  for  bii 
cue  this  \ii.\i  hour. 

Tuc.  Come,  do  not  whisper  to  me,  but 
speak  it  out :  what  i  it  a  no  trea-on  against 
tlie  state  1  hope }  is't } 

Lus.  Yes,  against  the  state  of  my  maitei'i 
punie. 

Pyr.  Sir,  Agrippa  desires  you  to  forbear 
him  till  the  next  week  ;  his  moils  are  not 

Tuc.  His  moils  *  ?  now  the  boti,  the  spa- 
vin, and  the  elao'^fni  and  some  dozen 
diseases  more,  lieht  on  him  and  his  moit*  1 
What, .ha'  thev  iTie  yellows,  his  moils,  that 
they  come  no  faster  1  or  are  they  foundred  ? 
hai  his  moils  ha'  the  staggers  belike,  ha' 
they  f 

Pyr.  O  no,  sir :  then  your  tongue  might 
be  suspected  for  one  of  nii  moils. 

Tuc,  He  OWL'S  me  almost  ?  talent,  and  ha 
thinks  to  bear  it  away  with  his  moik,  doet 
he  }  Sirrah,  you  nut-cracker,  go  your  ways 
to  him  again,  and  tell  him  I  'niust  ha' 
money,  1 :  1  cannot  eat  stones  and  turfs, 
Sciy.  Wliat,  will  he  clem  me  and  my  fol- 
lowers? Ask  liuri  an'  he  will  clem  me  ;  do, 
go.  lie  would  have  me  fry  my  jerkin, 
would  he)  Away,  setter,  away.  Yet,  stay, 
my  little  tumbler ' ;  this  old  boy  shall  sup- 
ply now.  I  will  not  trouble  hiu),  I  cannot 
be'  importunate,  1 ;  I  cannot  be  imuudenL 

Pyr.  Ala9,  sir,  no ;  you  are  tne  most 
inaideuiv  blushing  creature  upon  the  r.irth. 

Tuc.  Dost  thou  he^r,  my  little  six  and 
tiftv,  or  thereabouts!  thou  art  not  to  learn 
Ihe'  humours  and  tricks  of  that  old  bald 
cheater  Time  ;  thou  hast  not  this  chain  for 
nothing.  Men  of  worth  have  their  chime- 
ras, as  well  as  other  creatures;  andtheydo 
see  monsters  sometmies,  they  do,  they  do, 
brave  boy. 

Pyr.  Bettercheap  than  he  shall  see  you, 
I  warrant  hini. 

Tue.  Thou  must  let  me  have  sixi  vex 
drachms,  I  mean,  old  bov ;  thou  ihalt  do 
it ;  I  tell  thee,  old  boy,  tiiou  shalt,  and  in 
private  loo,  dost  thou  see  ?  Go,  walkotF; 
ihcre,  there.  Six  is  the  sum.  Thy  son's  a 
gallaut  spark,  and  must  not  be  put  out  of  a 
suoden.  Come  hither,  Callimachus,  thy 
father  tells  me  thou  art  too-poetical,  boy ; 
thou  must  not  be  so,  theu  must  leave  them, 
young  novice,  thou  must;  they  are  a  sort 
of  poor  slarv'd  rascals,  that  are  ever  wrapt 
up  in  foul  linen  ;  and  can  boast  of  nothUig^ 
but  a  lean  visage,  peering  out  of  a  leam- 

'  Ditpateh  Kith  Colkurnus  there.']    Cavalier  Cothurnus.  4to.  1602. 

'  Mismoila  ?]     The  word  then  usedior  mules. 

'  .^a™,  SETTER,  aa-ay.  Yel  stay,  my  ((H/e  tumbler.]  Not  one  that  shews  posture* 
with  his  body,  but  a  particular  kind  of  dogs,  to  whom  our  ancestors  gave  ,the  name  of 
tumMer,  from  his  manner  and  motion  in  hunting.  So  likewise  «Her  is  a  pointvr,  or 
setting-dog. 
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[Act  I.  Sccn«  2. 


Ti  nt  miit,  the  very  emblems  of  brggary. 
No.  dost  huar,  lum  livyer,  thou  sliait  be 
my  ji>iiC'(or.    'Tis right,  old  buv,  is't  i 

Oril  tr.  You  wire  best  tell  it,  c.ipiain. 

Tuc.  Nr',  i:ire  thnu  veil,  mine  tioiiesi 
bon.-inan,  and  lliou  old  br*er.  Pray  thee, 
Voiiiaii,  wh''n  thuii  cum(.-Et  to  town,  tee  ine 
>t  my  lodgiii)!,  visit  mi-  somt-tiiim;  tt>(/u 
thnit  be  wckumi',  aid  bu>.     Do  not  balk 


I  g"-d  swag);erer.  Jovi:  ki'i-p  thy  cliaiii 
pawning;  bo  thy  uais,  if  thou  liuk 
y  I'll  Itiid  thif  some :  I'll  leave  thee 


tuthy  horee  .  __    .... 

Oo'dK.  Farewell,  Good  capta'n. 

Tiie.  Boy,  you  can  have  but  half  a  share 
now,  boy. 

OriJ  K.  'Tis  a  atraiisi"  boldness  that  ac- 
coiupunles  t)  is  fellou  :  Come. 

Oriii  ill.  I'll  give  uttrniUnce  on  yoii  to 
your  hone,  sir,  pii  ase  you 

'  -iiti  If.  No ;  kpip  your  chamber,  and 
fall  to  v'lur  siiiilics ;  do  so :  the  gods  of 

OTidja.  And  give  me  stomach  to  diaest 

tnis  l.«-.  [h.-. 

1  hat  !lioi:!d  liave  followed  sure,  had  I  been 

0  sm::.  (i  P.i.--ie,  thou  spiril  of  '  art«. 
The  soulo;  i^ii'nce,  and  the  queen  of  souls; 
What  pri,fune  violence,  almost  sair.lcge, 
llalli  hi-re  b.en  off  red  thy  divinities  ! 

1  liai  thiiteoun  guiltless  poverty  shoiiliUrm 
Pri^liXHUis  ignorance  to  wound  Ihce  thut ! 
Forth.nci  i<  oil ilieir f.jrce  of  argument 
Drawn   turth  agaiust  thee ;   or  from  tbe 

Of  thy  great  power*  in  adult'rate  brains; 
Whcu,  woulJ  mi:n  Uun  but  to  distmgiilsl) 

Spirit  B, 
AudscttruedllTerence'lwixtthoscJadeduits 
That  run  a  broken  pare  for  common  hire. 
And  the  liigh  raptures  of  a  happy  musi'. 
Born  on  the  wings  of  her  immortal  thought. 
Thai  ku  ks  it  eartli  with  a  disdalnfiiJ  het-T, 
And  beats  at  jieaven  gates  with  her  bright 

hoofs ;  [faces 

They  would  not  Ihen,  with  such  distortid 
And  desperate  censures,  stab  at  I'ocsie. 
1  hey  woLid  admire  bright  knowledge,  and 

their  minds 
Should  ne'er  diseendonso  unworthy  objecla 
As  gold,  nr  tilks  ;  tliey  would  dread  far 

To  be  thought  ignorant,  than  be  known 

"  ITie  time  was  once,  when  wit  drown'd 

•'  wealth;  but  now, 
"  Your  only  barbarism  is  t'  liave  wit,  and 

"  No  mailer  now  in  virtue  who  excels, 
"  He  thjt  hath  coin,  bath  all  perfection 


SCENE    III. 
TibuUta,  Ovid. 

Tib.  Ovid  i 

Ovid.  Who's  there?  Come  in. 

Tib.  Good  morrow,  lawyer. 

Ovid.  Good  morrow,  dear  Tibullui,  wel- 
come; sit  down. 

Tib.  Not  I.    What,  so  hard  at  it  ?    Let's 
see,  what's  here ! 
*  A'lWBa  in  decimo-ttOTto  ?    Nay,  I  will  sec 

Grid.  Prithee  awaj- 

Tib.  "  If  thrice  m  field  a  man  vanquish 

"  'Tl!  aR'-r  in  his  choice  to  serve  or  no." 

How  now,  Ovid  !  l^w  caw*  In  verse  t 

Ovid,  la  trotii,  I  know  not  ;  they  ruo 
(rcjiii  my  pen  unwittingly,  if  they  be  vtrsc. 
What's  the  npwsabruadf 

Tib.  Off  with  this  gown,  I  come  to  haye 
thee  walk. 

Ovid.  No,  good  Tibullus,  I'm  not  now 
Pray  kt  me  alone.  [in  case, 

Tib.  Ho\\1  not  in  case!  [law. 

'Slight  thou'rt  in  too  much  case,  by  all  this 

OciJ.  I  roth,  if  1  live,  I  will  new  dress 
In  sprightly  Poesie's  habiliments,    f flie  law, 

Ttb.   The  helUhou  wilt.    What,  turn  law 

into  versed 

Thy  father  hasschool'd  thee,  I  see.    Here, 

read  ti,at  same.  [not. 

There's  subject  for  you :  and  if  I  mistake 

A  supersedeas  to  your  melancholy. 

OviiHowl  subscrib'd  Jnliai  O  my  life, 

Tib.  Is  llie  mood  chang'u }     [my  heaven! 

Ozid.  MusicK  of  wk '.  note  tor  th*  bar* 

Celestial  accents,  how  vcu  ravish  me ! 

Tib.  What  is  it,  Ovid  i 

Ovid  1  hat  I  must  meet  my  Julia,  th« 
princess  Julia. 

Tib.  Where  f 

OTi,^.  Why.  at 

Heart,  I've  forgot;  my  passion  so  trans- 

Tib.  ril  save  your  pmns :  it  is  at  Albtut' 

Tbe  jen-eller's,  where  the  fair  Lycoi-is  lies, 
Ovid.  Who  I  Cytheris,  Cornelius  Gallus' 

Tib.  [,  he'll  be  there  too,  and  my  Piautia, 

Ovid.  And  why  not  your  Delia? 

Tib.  Ym,  and  your  Corinna. 

Olid.  True,  but  my  sweet  Tibullus,  keep 
that  secret :  [thought 

I  would  not,  for  all  Home,  it  should  te 
I  vail  bright  Julia  underneath  that  name  ■. 
Julia,  the  gem  and  jewel  of  my  soul. 
That  lak^  ber  honours  from  the  golden  Aj, 
As  biiauty  cloth  all  lustre  from  her  eyei 

and 


*  O  sacred  Foeaif,  Itioa  tpiril  of  TIomam  arlt."]     The  verse  is  too  long  by  a  foot 
there  it  an  unmeaniug  epith<.'E,  which,  when  discarded,  will  ruduce  it  to  its  riaht  quantity. 
Wearetoread,  "  Thou  spirit  of  arts  I"   How  fionun  came  to  be  inserted,  I  uu 

*  Niana  in  dtciitiiMumo  f^    These  words  are  inyta  tlie  quarto  of  1602, 
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ires  the  pore  Elyaian  sweets 
which  ste  breathes,  and  fiom  her  looks 
descend 
The  ^l.iries  of  the  summer.     Heaven  she  is, 
Prdis'il  in  li^rstlf  above  all  priiise ;  anil  he 
'W'hich  hears  her  speak,  would  swear  the 

tuneful  orbs 
Turn'd  in  his  zenith  only. 

T.l>.  Publius,  thou'llW  thyself. 
Orid.  O,  in  do  labyrinth  can  I  safelier  err, 
Than  »hen  I  luse  mvself  in  praising;  her. 
Hence  law,  and  welcome  luusct;  tho'  not 

Yet  are  you  pleasing  :  let's  be  reconcil'd. 
And  ni;ff  made  one.'  Htnceforth,  1  pro- 
mise faith. 
And  all  my  aeriow  hours  to  spend  with  you  ; 
Wittiyou.vfhosemuiickstrikethoniny  heart. 
And  with  bewitching  toni.-s  steiils  fi^rth  my 

spirit. 
Id  Julia's  name ;  fair  Julia  :  Julia's  lo^e 
Shall  be  a  law,  and  that  sweet  law  I'll  study, 
The  law  and  art  of  sacred  Julia's  love : 
All  other  objects  will  but  al>jec(s  prove. 

Tib.  Come,  we  shall  have  thee  as  paa- 
uonale  as  Propertius,  anon. 


Orid.  O,  how  does  my  Sextns  ? 

Tib.  Fdith,  full  of  sorrow  f(,c  Lu,  Cynthia's 
death. 

Orid.  What,  still  ? 

Tib.  Still,  and  still   more,   bis  grie&  do 
ffovi  upon  hill) 
As  do  his  liouts,     Nevrr  d;il  I  know 
An  understuiidirg  spirit  ao  Idke  to  lieart 
The  common  woi  k  of  Fate. 

Ovid.  OmyTibullus,  [chance* 

I>et  us  not  blame  him;  for  .tgaiiist 'such 
Thu  heartiest  atr.fe  of  virtui;  is  ii'  l  proof. 
We  may  read  constancy  and  foriitu>le 
Toother  souls;  bulhad  oursiliesbeenstructc 
With  the  like  planil,  hail  our  loves  (like  his} 
Been  ravish'd  Ironi  us  by  injurious  death. 
And  in  the  height  and  lioat  of  our  b'  st  days. 
It  would  hare  crackt  uur  sinews,  shrunk  <iur 
veins,     *  fhis. 

And  made  our  very  heart-strings  jar,  like 
Come,  let's  go  take  him  lorlh,  and  pro\e  if 

Or  company  will  but  abate  his  passion. 
Tib.  Content,  and  1  implore  the  gods  it 


"  And  MOW  made  irne.'^  The  first  folio  has  "  And  nno  made  i 
Uto  of  1602.     Ontheiruithorityl  have  given  the  present  text 


ACT    IT. 


SCENE  I. 
jflSiuM,  (Vuptmu,  'C^oe,  Maids,  CylhrrU. 
Alb.  TIT  ASTER  Crispinus,  you  are  wel- 
XVI.  come :  pray  use  a  stool.sir.  Your 
eoosiit  Cylhiris  will  come  down  presently. 
We  are  so  busy  for  the  receiving  of  these 
Courtii-rs  here,  that  1  can  scarce  be  a  minute 
with  mysetf,  fijr  thinking  of  them:  Pray 
you  sit,  sir  ;  pray  you  stt,  sir. 

Oi»p.  I  am  very-  well,  sir.  Ne'er  trust 
me,  but  you  are  mostdtlicalely  seated  here, 
full  of  sweet  deligtit  and  blandishment!  an 
CKcellent  air,  an  excellent  air! 

Atb.  r,  sir,  'tis  a  pretty  air.  These 
conrtienrun  in  my  mind  still;  1  must  look 
ouL  Pnr  Jupiter  s  sake,  sit,  sir;  or  pk-ase 
you  walk  ii'lo  the  garden  }  There's  a 
garden  on  the  back-side, 

Critp.  1  am  must  strenuously  well,  I 
thank  yon,  sir. 

Alh.  Much  good  do  you,  sir. 

Gda.  Come,  bring  those  perfumes  for- 
ward a  little,  and  strew  some  roses  and 
violets  here :  Fie,  hi-re  be  rooms  savour  the 
most  pitifully  rank  that  ever  I  fcit.  I  cry 
the  gods  mercy,  my  husband's  in  the  uiucl 
of  us. 

AU}.  Why  this  is  good,  excellent,,  ex- 
cellent ;  well  sjid,  iny  sweet  Chloe  ;  trim 
op  your  house  most  cbseijutously. 


CAfo.  For  Vulcan's  sake,  breathe  soijjc 
where  eke :  in  troth  you  overcome  out 
perfumes  exceedingly,  you  are  too  predo- 

Alh.  Hear  but  my  opinion,  sweet  «ife. 

Chli.  A  pinforyouropinion.  Insincerity, 
if  vuu  be  thus  fulsome  to  me  in  every  thing, 
I'll  be  div^>^c'd.  Gods  my  body !  you 
know  what  you  were  before  I  married  you  ; 
1  was  a  gentlewoman  bom,  I ;  I  lost  afl  my 
friends,  to  be  a  citizen's  wife,  because  I 
heard  indeed  they  kept  their  wives  as  fine 
as  ladies  ;  and  tliat  we  niight  rule  our  hus- 
bands like  ladies,  and -do  what  we  listed; 
do  you  think  i  would  have  married  you 
else"? 

Alb.  I  acknowledge,  sweet  wife ;  she 
spi'aks  the  best  of  any  woman  in  Italy,  and 
moves  as  mightily ;  which  makes  me,  I  h»d 
rather  she  siiouldmake  bumps  on  my  head, 
a-i  big  as  mj  two  fingers,  than  1  would 
off-nd  her.     But,  sweet  wife ■ 

Cld<i.  Yet  again  ?  Is't  not  grace  enough 
for  you,  that  1  call  you  husband,  an<l  you 
call  me  wife ;  but  you  must  Still  be  poking 
me,  aga'iist  my  vill,  to  things } 

Atb.  Bui  you  know,  wife,  here  are  Ihe 
(greatest  I aiiies,  and^allanttrst  gentlemen  (^ 
llnnie,  to  be  enti'rlain'd  in  our  nouse  now  ; 
and  I  would  fain  advise  thee,  to  entertain 
them  in  the  best  sort,  i'faith,  wife. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  i. 


CUo.  la  sincerity,  did  jou  ever  hew  a 
man  talk  so  idly }  You  would  ucm  to  be 
maaierP  you  would  liave  your  spokf  in  my 
cart  >  you  would  advise  me  to  enttrtuiii 
ladies  and  gentleineo  ?  because  you  ran 
inarsbal  your  pactcneedlet,  honocouibs, 
bobby-hursca,  and  wall  candlesticks  in  your 
warehouse  bttter  tbaii  I,  thcrffore  you  can 
tell  how  to  enteitalu  ladies  and  geDtlefolks 
belter  than  1 } 

Alb.  O  my  sweet  wife,  upbraid  me  not 
with  that ;  "  Gain  savoun  sweetly  Ironi  any 
thina ' ;"  he  that  rt^)ects  to  get,  must 
relish  all  commodities  alike,  and  admit' 
no  difTorence  between  ode  and  frankincense, 
or  the  most  precious  bakamum  and  a  lar- 

ChUi.  Marry  Tough:  j«u  sell  snuffer?  too, 
if  jou  be  reniember'd,  but  I  pray  you  let 
me  buy  them  out  of  vour  hand ;  fur  I  tell 
you  true,  1  t^e  it  highly  in  snuff,  to  learn 
how  to  entertain  genOcfolks  of  you,  at  tliese 
yean  i'faith.  Alas,  man,  there  was  not  a 
gentleman  came  to  your  house  i'your 
Tother  wife's  time,  1  nope  i  nor  a  lady  ? 
nor  mutickr    nor. masks?    Nor  you  nor 

^our  house  were  to  much  as  spoken  of, 
efore  I  disbas'd  niyscif,  from  my  hood 
■lid  my  farthingal,  to  these  bum-rowls  and 
your  whalebone  bodice. 

jilb.  Look  hire,  my  sweet  wife  ;  I  am 
mum,   niy  dear  niuiiimia,  my  balsamum, 

my  speriiia-cele,  and  my  very  city  of 

'     '  IS  the  most  belt,  true,  feminine  wit  in 


Bom. 

Cii».  1  have  heard  to,  sir  :  and  do  most 
vehemently  desire  to  participate  tlic  koow- 
ledee  of  her  foir  features. 

Aib.  Ah,  peace ;  you  shall  li<^r  more 
anon;  be  not  seen  yet,  I  pray  you;  not 
yet ;  observe. 

Chi.  'Sbody,  give  husbands  the  head  a 
little  more,  ana  they'll  be  nothing  but 
head  shortly  ;  what's  he  there  f 

I  Maid.  I  know  not,  forsooth. 

3  Maid.  Whowouidyouspeak with, sir? 

Cria.  I  would  ^ak  with  my  cousm  Cy- 

S  Maid.  He  is  <me,  forsooth,  would 
speak  with  his  cousin  Cytheris. 

CkU>.  Ie  she  your  cousin,  sir! 

Crit.  Yes  in  truth,  forsooth,  for  fault  of  a 
better. 

'  Gain la-coursraeetiy  from  am/ tiling.'}  When  Jonsoothnsgaveusthe  meaaJDgoftheLatin 
saying,  DmIcU  odor  lucri  ex  re  qu^liM,  he  tbi^ot  tliat  the  occasion  from  whicn  it  took  its 
rise,  was  much  posterior  to  the  age  in  which  the  persons  of  his  drama  lived.  Though  pos- 
sibly Vespasian  might  not  have  been  the  author  of  it,  but  only  made  it  more  nieniorable 
by  the  application  to  which  he  put  it. 

'  Admit  no  differmce  betaixt  ot>t  and  Jrankituxnie.'i  Ode,  or  as  the  old  books  spell  it. 
oade,  is  what  we  now  call  vinad ;  the  heib  winch  tiic  antieat  Britons  used  to  paint  their 
bodies  with.  Of  whom  the  author  of  .Vera  CiMar  says,  "  They  were  wont  to  go  naked, 
"  their  bodies  coloured  over  with  oad." 

*  A  man  born  upon  l.ltle  legs,  it  tUwat/t  a  gentleman  biirn.'\  From  this  juke  we  may  see 
the  fine  gcnUemcu  of  our  aiitliw's  age,  MtA  tliose  of  the  prtsent,  had  a  pretty  nt^ir  confor- 
mity in  llib  partj  at  least  of  their  figure,  though  then:  dress  may  happen  tu  ba  ditfcreHt. 


Cljo.  She  is  a  gentlewoman. 

Cri*.  Or  else  she  should  not  be  ray 
cousin,  I  assure  you. 

Chlo.  Arc  you  a  gentleman  bom  f 

Crit.  'I  hat  i  am,  lady ;  you  sliall  sco 
mine  arms,  if't  please  you. 

Chtci.  No,  your  legs  do  siifltciently  shew 
you  area  gentleman  Dom,  sir;  lor  "aman 
•'  bom  Ujion  little  legs,  is  always  a  gcntle- 

Cris.  Yet,  1  prav  you,  vouchsafe  the 
sight  of  my  arms,  mistress;  for  1  bear  them 
aliout  nie.'to  havi-  'era  seen:  my  name  U 
Crispinus,  or  Cri-tpinas  indeed ;  which  is 
well  exprest  in  my  arms,  (a  face  crying  in 
chief;  and  beneath  it  a  bloody  toe,  between 
three  thonis  paogfTtl.) 

CUo,  Then  you  are  welcome,  sir,  now 
vou  are  a  genllcniaii  born,  1  can  find  in  my 
heart  to  welcome  you  ;  for  I  am  a  gentle- 
woman bom  too,  and  will  bear  my  head 
high  enough,  tho'  'twere  my  fortune  to 
marry  a  tradesman. 

Cns.  No  doubt  of  that,  sweet  feature, 
yiur  carriage  shews  It  in  anj  man's  eye, 
that  is  carried  upon  you  with  judgment. ' 

Alb,  Dear  wife,  be  not  anfjry. 

[/A;  is  still  going  in  and  nut. 

Chlo.  Cods  my  passion  !  , 

Alb.  Hear  me  t)Ut  one  thing;  let  not 
your  maidj  set  cushions  in  the  parlour-win- 
dows, nor  m  the  dining- chamber  windows  ; 
nor  upon  stools,  in  either  of  them,  in  any 
case;  for 'tis  tavern-like ;  betlay  tlum  on« 
upon  another,  in  some  out-rooni  or  comer 
of  the  dining-cliaiubtT. 

CUo.  Go,  go,  meddle  wHh  your  bed- 
chamber only ;  or  ratiiT  with  your  bed  in 
your  chamber  only  ;  or  rather  with  your 
wife  in  your  bed  only  ;  or  on  my  faith  I'll 
uot  be  pleas'd  with  you  oi.ly. 

Alb.  Look  here,  my  dea'r  viife,  entertain 
that  gentleman  kiiiillv,'!  pr'y  thee mum. 

C&to.  Go,  !  nec^  your  instructions  in- 
deed ;  anger  ine  no  ntore,  I  advise  you. 
Cili-sin,  quotha!  she's  a  wise  gentlewoman 
i'faith,  will  marry  herself  to  the  sin  of  the 

Alb.  But  this  time,  and  no  more  (by 
heav'n)  wife :  hang  no  pictures  in  the  hall, 
nor  in  the  dining-chamber,  in  any  case,  but 
in  the  gallery,  ouly,  for  'tis  not  courtly  else, 
o'  my  word,  wife. 
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^lo.  'Sprecious,  nevrr  hive  done  1 

^Ib.  Wife 

Chlo.  Do  1  not  bear  a  reatonable  com-- 
gible  hand  orer  bim,  Crispinui! 

Crif.  Bj  tbis  hand,  lady,  you  hold  a 
most  iwFct  hand  over  hrni. 

^li.  And  then  for  the  great  gilt  and- 

Chlo,  Again !  would  the  andirom  were 
m  your  great  nits  for  me. 

^Ib.  fdo  vanish,  wife. 

Cilia.  How  sliall  I  do,  master  Cri-ipinus  t 
heie  wll!  be  all  the  bravest  ladies  in  court 
prescDtly  to  lee  jour  couwo  Cytheris:  0 
the  god)  !  liow  might  I  behare  myself  now, 
U  10  entertain  them  most  courtly  j 

C^^t,  Marry,  lady,  if  you  will  entertain 
them  most  courtly,  you  must  do  thus ;  as 
■oon  as  e»tr  y..Lr  maid  or  your  man  brings 
you  word  they  are  comr,  vou  must  say  (A 
pox  on  'cm,  u  hat  do  they  here  ?)  And  yet 
vhen  they  come,   speak  them  as  fair,  and 

Ke  tbeui  the  kinuest  wciconie  in  words 
tcan  be. 

CUo.  h  (hat  the  tashion  of  courtien, 
Cri^nus  ? 

Ciit.  1  assure  you  it  is,  lady,  [  have 
observ'd  it. 

CWo.  For  your  pox,  sir,  it  is  easily  hit  on ; 
but  'tis  not  so  easy  to  spetik  bur  after, 
methinks. 

Alb.  O  wife,  the  coaches  are  come  on  my 
word,  a  number  of  coaches  and  courtiers. 
CUo.  A  pox  on  them,  what  do  they  here? 
Alb.  How  DOW,  wife  !  would'st  thou  not 
bare  'em  come  > 

Cido.  Come  }  come,  you  are  a  (bol,  vou  : 
be  knows  not  tlie  tr  ck  on't.  Call  Cyti^fris, 
I  pray  yon:  and  good  master  Cri^Hnus, 
you  can  observe,  \ou  siiy  ;  let  me  entreiit 
■yon  for  all  the  ladies'  behaviours,  jewels, 
jests,  and  attires  *,  tbit  you  marking  as  well 
as  I,  we  may  put  both  our  marks  together, 
when  they  are  gone,  and  coiittr  uf  them. 

Cri*.  I  warritiit  you,  »weet  lady  ;  let  me 
atone  to  observe  till  1  turn  mjseillo  nothbg 
but  observation  ;  food  niorruw,  cousin  Cy- 
tlieiis. 

CyA.  Welcome,  kind  cousin.  What? 
sre  they  come  > 

AUt.  I,  your  friend  Comelius  Gallus, 
Ovid,  Tibullus,  Propertiui,  with  Julia  the 
enipi^ror's  daughter,  and  the  lady  Plautia, 
are  lighted  at  the  door ;  and  with  them 
Uennogenes  I'igellius,   the  excellent  mu- 

Cytk.  Come,  let  us  go  meet  them,  Cbloe. 
dUo.  Observe,  Crispinus. 
CriM.  At  a  hair's  breadth,  lady,  I  warrant 
jou. 


SCENE   ir. 
Gallms.  Odd,  Tibuilut,  Propertiut,  Henao- 


Got.  Health  to  the  lovely  Chtoe:  ycu 
must  pardon  me,  niistms,  that  1  prefer  thit 
fair  gentlewoman. 

Cifih.  I  pardon,  and  praise  you  for  it,  sir ; 
and  I  beseech  your  excellence,  receive  het 
beauties  into  your  knowledge  and  favour. 

Jul.  Cytherls,  she  halhlavour  and  beha- 
viour, that  commands  as  much  of  nie :  and 
sweet  Cbloe,  linow  I  do  exceedingly  love 
you,  and  that  1  will  ^prove  in  auy  grace 
my  father  the  emjieror  may  sliew  you.  b 
this  your  busban# 

Alb,  For  fault  ol  a  better,  if  it  please  your 
highness. 

Chin.  Gods  my  life  1   ho*  he  shames  me  1 

Cyli.  Not  a  whit,  Chloe,  they  all  think 
you  politic,  and  witty  ;  wise  women  chuse 
not  buibands  for  the  eye,  merit,  or  birtb, 
but  wealth  and  sovereignty. 
-  Ovid.  Sir,  we  all  come  to  gratulate,  for 
the  good  report  of  you. 

Tib.  And  would  be  glad  to  deserve  yottr 

A'b.  My  wife  will  answer  you  all,  gentle- 
men ;  I'll  come  to  you  aga.n  presently. 

Pbiu.  You  have  ehostn  you  a  most  bii 
companion  here,  Cytheris,  and  a  very  lait 

Ci/ih.  To  both  which,  yon  and  all  my 
friends  are  very  welcome,  l'l;!utia. 

Chill.  With  all  my  heart,  1  assure  your 
ladvsbip. 

Plan.  Thanks,  sweet  mistress  Chloe. 

Jul.  You  must  needs  come  to  court, 
lady,  i'bilh,  and  there  be  lure  your  wel- 
come shall  be  as  great  to  us. 

Orid.  ^he  will  deserve  it,  madam  ;  1  see, 
even  in  her  looks,  gentry,  and  general  wor- 
th.ness. 

Tib.  I  have  not  seen  a  more  certain  cha- 
racter of  an  excellent  disposition. 

Alb.  Wife. 

CUo.  O,  they  do  so  commend  me 
here,    the    courtiers !    what's    the    matter 


Alb.  For  the  banouct,  sweet  wife. 

CUo,  Yes ;  and  1  must  needs  come  to 
court,  and  be  welconie,  the  princess  says. 

Gai.  Ovid  and  Tibullus,  you  may  b* 
bold  to  welcome  your  mistress  here, 

Ovid.  We  find  it  so,  sir. 

Tib.  And  thunk  Cornelius  Gallut. 


*  Jewels,  jigra,  and  idttret.'}  Mr.  Tlieoliald,  in  the  margin  of  his  copy,  q\icrict  the 
truth  •('Uu:  vanijetlt,  and  pTopoKiJiuU  in  the  room  of  it ;  a  contraction  from  Jutl-S-corja, 
a  clou  gown,  or  coat:  but  j'ertf  appears  to  be  the  trueretding;  and  fet  the  tame  reason 
Uut  be  leciu  to  doubt  it,  because  it  varies  the  idea. 
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Prop.  In  faith  I  un  not,  Publius ;  noT  I 

cannot.  (feven. 

Sick  minds  are  tike  sick  men  that  bum  with 

Who  vheii  they  drink,  pieaje  but  a  p»«ent 

ta-ste. 
And  after  brar  a  inore  impatient  fit. 
Pray  let  me  leave  yuu  ;  1  offend  you  all. 
And  mysell'  in(>8t. 

Gid.  Mai,  ■■weet  Propertius. 

Tib.  Y(.iJ  J  ielil  too  much  unto  your  griefi. 

Which  nev.  t  huils.  but  when  ve  say  it  hurts 

Prnp.  OpeuCi-,  I  ibulius;yourpliilosophy 

Lendu  yuii  too  rougli  a  hand  lo  search  my 

Spe^  they  ol  ^,T\l:k,  th:it  know  to  sigh  and 
The  fret-  and  Lineonstraii^  spirit  feels 
No  tveigtit  of  i»y  oppre^nn. 

Orid.  Worthy  Koin^nl 
Mettiiiiks  [  ta^c  his  nitiM;ry,  and  could 


to  truly.  [aftrr  death. 

Cynth.  This  is  the  perfect'si  love,  lives 

G(d.  iiucti  ii  the  conbt..nt  uround  of  virtue 
still. 

PUm.  It  puts  on  an  inseparable  fai  e. 

Cbto.  Have  you  mark'devLiy  thing,  CnV 
w'niii  T 

Crit.  Evci-y  thin(t,  I  warrant  you. 

CIdo.  What  gentlemen  arc  these}  do  you 
know  Iheni  ? 

Crii.  I,  tbey  are  poets,  lady. 

CUa.  Pofts  i  tliey  did  uot  talk  of  me 
since  i  went,  dii)  they  ? 

Cris.  0  yes,  and  exloU'd  your  perfections 
to  the  heavens. 

Chlo.  Now  in  sincerity  th'  y  be  the  finest 
kind  of  men  that  ever  I  knew :  Poets  } 
Could  not  one  get  the  empefor  to  make  niy 
hutbaiid  a  poet,  think  you? 

Crit.  No,  lady,  'tis  love  and  beauty  niake 
poets:  and  since  you  like  pouts  so  .well, 
your  love  and  beauty  sh.ill  Kiake  me  a  poet. 

Cklo.  What,  sliali  they  }  andwich  a  one 
as  these! 

Cris.  I,  and  a  better  than  these !  I  would 

Chlo.  And  sliall  your  lot^s  change }  and 
your  hair  change )  and  ali  like  these } 

Ciit,  VMiy,  a  man  may  be  a  poet,  and 
yet  not  chjiige  h  s  hair,  lady. 

CWi.  Will,  v.e  siiall  sic  your  cunning: 
yet  it  you  cju  chaiine  yuat  hair,  I  pray  do. 

.V.6.  Ladii-s,  amlloril  iigs,  Ihere'sa  slight 
banquet  stays  wiili.ii  fur  you  ;  please  you 
cirau  near,  and  actO!>t  it. 

JuL  We  thank  )Oii,  ^od  Aibiut:  but 
vhin  shall  we  see  those  excellent  jewels  you 
are  coinmendcil  lo  have  t 

Alb,  At  vour  ladjsliip's  seivice.  I  cot 
that  speech  by  seein)(  a  play  last  day,  and  it 
dill  me  some  grace  mm  :  l'  see,  'lis  good  to 
"collect  GOHietimes  ;  I'll  frei[ueat  these  plays 
more  than  I  have  done,  nam  I  cOme  to  be 
Euniliai  «rith  courtien. 


lAct  2.  Scene  t. 

Gai.  Why.hownow,  Hennogenesf  what 
ailest  thou  trow } 
HcT.  A  little  melancholy,  let  me  alone, 

pr'ytliee, 

Gal.  Melancholy  !  bow  so  > 

Her.  With  riding:  a  plague  on  all  coachei 

Chto.  li  that  hard-favour'd  gentlemSD  x 
poet  too,  Cythcris  ? 

Cya.  No,  this  is  Hermo^nes,  as  hu- 
morous as  a  poet  though  :  he  is  a  musician. 

Cliio.  A  musician  !  then  he  can  sing. 

Cyih.  That  be  can  excellently  ;  did  you 
never  hear  hjm  > 

Chh.  Ono!  will' be  be  intreated,  think. 
you? 

Cyth.  I  know  not.  Friend,  mistress  Chloe 
would  fain  hear  HenoogeDes  sing:  arc  you 
interested  in  him  i 

Gut.  No  doubt,  his  own  humanity  will 
command  liiin  so  far,  to  the  satis&cuon  of 
so  fair  a  beauty ;  but  rather  than  fail,  we'll 
all  be  suiters  to  him. 

Her.  'Cannot  sing. 

Gal.  Pr'ytliee,  Hermogenei. 

Her.  'Cannot  sing. 

Gat.  For  honour  of  this  gentlewoman,  ttf 
whose  h«use  1  know  thou  may'st  be  ever 
welcome. 

CMo.  That  he  sball  in  truth,  sir,  if  he  can 

Ovid.  What's  that? 

Gul.  This  gentlewoman  b  wooing  Het- 
mogenes  for  a  song. 

Ovid.  A  song?  come,  he  shall  ootdnf 
her.     Bermogenes? 

Her.  'Cannot  sio^. 

Gal.  No,  the  ladies  must  do  it ;  he  stays 
but  lo  have  their  thanks  acknowlcdg'd  as  a 
debt  to  his  cunning. 

Jul.  Thai  shall  not  want;  ounelf  will  be 
the  fiift  shall  promise  to  pay  him  more  than 
thanks,  upon  a  lavour  so  worthily  vouch- 
saPd. 

Her.  Thank  you,  madam,  but  'will  not 
sing. 

Tib.  Tut,  Ihe  only  way  to  win  him,  it 
to  abstain  from  mtreating  nim. 

Ctu.  I>o  you  love  singing,  lady  i 

Chlo.  O,  passingly. 

Cn*.  Intreat  the  ladies  to  intreat  me  to 
sing  then,  I  beseech  you. 

Chlo.  1  beseech  your  grace,  intreat  tbit 
gentleman  td  sing. 

Jui.  That  wc  will,  Cfaloe;  can  he  sing 
excellently  ? 

Gdo.  I  thmkso,  madam ;  iot  he  intreated 
me  to  intreat  you  to  intreat  him  to  aing. 
^  Crit,  Heaven    and   earth !    would  you 
tell  that  ? 

Jul.  Ciood  sir,  let's  intreat  you  to  uw 
your  voice. 

Crit.  Alas,  madam,  I  cannot  in  truth. 

Pla.  I'be  gentleman  is  modest :  I  war> 
rant  j;ou,  he  sings  excellently. 

OwL.  HennogcDei,  dear  70UI  tbnnt ;  t 
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KC  by  him,  here'a  ■  gentlenun  will  northil]' 
cbaltenge  you. 

Crit.  Not  1,  «ir,  I'll  challenge  no  man. 

Tib.  That's  j'our  modesiy,  sir ;  but  we, 
cut  of  am  anurance  of  your  excellencj, 
dialltrDge  him  in  your  behajf. 

Cru,  I  th&uk  you,  gentlemen,  I'll  do  my 

Her.  Let  that  bett  be  good,  tir,  you 
were  best. 

Gat.  O,  this  contention  ii  excellent. 
What  ia't  you  sing,  sir  f 

CrU.  "  If  I  freely  may  discover,"  &c. 
Sr,  I'll  sing  that. 

Ovid.  One  of  your  own  compositions, 
BermogeDct.  He  oBen  you  'vantage 
enough. 

Crt§.  Nay,  truly,  gentlemen,  I'll  chal- 
lenge no  man.— 1  can  sing  but  one  itaff  of 
the  dittjr  neithiT. 

Gof.  The  better :  Herniogenei  hinuelf 
will  be  intreated  to  ting  the  other. 

"  \tI  freely  may  discover 

"  What  would  please  me  in  my  lover  i 

"  I  would  have  her  fair  and  witty, 

"  Savouring  more  of  court  than  city; 

"  A  little  proud,  but  full  oi  pity  : 

"  Light  and  humorous  in  her  tuying, 

"  Ott  building  hopes,  and  soon  destroy- 

"  ing: 
"  Long,  but  iweet  to  the  enjoying; 
"  Ne.ther  too  easy,  nor  too  hard  : 
"  All  extremes  1  would  have  barr'd." 

Gal.  Believe  me,  sir,  you  sing  most  ex- 
cellently. 

Omd.  If  there  werp  a  praise  above  ex- 
celtence,  fbe  gentleman  highly  deserves  it. 

licna.  Sir,  all  this  <loth  not  yet  make  me 
envy  you ;  for  1  know  {  sing  better  than 
you. 

Tib,  Attend  Hennogenei,  now. 


"  Purely  jealous  I  would  have  her, 

"  I'hen  only  constiint  when  I  crave  her. 

"  'Tis  a  virtue  should  not  save  her." 

'  Thus,  nor  her  delicatit  would  cloy  me, 

'  Neither  herpeevisbness  annoy  me." 


ofui 

Herm.  You  shall  hear  me  ting  another : 
Now  will  t  begin*. 

Gal.  We  shall  do  this  gentleman's  ban- 
quet too  much  wrong,  that  stays  for  us. 


Hit.  Why  'tis  but  a  short  air,  'twill  be 
done  preienlly,  pray  May  ;  strike,  ninsick. 

Ovid.  No,  good  Hermogenes ;  we'll  cud 
this  diflerence  within. 

Jvi  'Tis  the  common  disease  of  all  your 
musicians,  that  tbey  know  no  mean,  to  be 
intreated  either  to  begin  or  end. 

Alb.  Please  you  lead  the  *ay,  gentles  f 

AU.  I'hanks,  good  Albius, 

Atb.  O,  what  a  charm  of  ttiaiiks  was  liere 
put  upon  me !  O  Jove,  what  a  setting  furth 
.•  ;. . ._  L —  many  o    -■ 


"  than  want  gueiits  ;"  especiiilly  if  tbey  be 
courtly  guests.  For,-  never  trust  me  if  one 
of  their  good  legs  made  in  a  house  be  not 
worth  all  the  good  cheer  a  man  can  make 
them.  He  that  would  have  fine  guest),  let 
him  hare  a  fine  wife ;  he  that  would  have  a 
fine  wife,  let  him  come  to  me. 

Cru,  By  your  kind  leave,  master  Albius. 

Aib.  What,  you  are  not  gone,  roaster 
Crisp  ill  us  } 

Crit.  Yes  faith,  I  have  a  design  draws 
me  hence :  pray,  sir,  tohim  me  au  excuse 
to  the  ladies. 

Aib.  Wrll  you  not  »Uy  and  tee  the  jewels, 
sjr  i   I  pray  you  stay.- . 

Crit.  Not  f'TT  a  million,  tlr,  now.  Let  it 
suffice,  I  must  retiiiqunh ;  and  so  in  a  word 
please  you  to  expiate  this  compliment 

^/6.  Mum.  '^ 

Crit-  I'll  presently  go  ilnd  enable  some 
broker,  for  a  poet's  gown,  and  beipe^ 
garknd :  and  Uien  jeweller  look  to   you 


garknd:  and  Oien  jeweller  1 
best  jewel  i'  faith. 


your 


"  She  should  be  allowed  her  pasnons, 
"  So  they  were  but  us'd  as  fashions  ; 

"  Sometimes  froward,  and  then  frowning, 

"  Sometimes  sickish,  and  then  swooning, 

"  Every  fit  with  change  still  crowning. 

'  Toti  diail  hear  me  ting  another :  lune 'jiUl  1  hegin."]  Horace  has  given  us  the  character 
«f  Hennogenes,  which  the  poet  bat  copied  :  the  preceding  song  is  nrmed  upon  the  fol- 
lowing epigram  of  Martial. 

fluaiem,  flacet,  vehm  quarit,  nntimve  ^Ibvn, 

JVoto  nimts  jacilem,  iijfeileinve  nimii : 
Hind  quod  mtdiim  tit,  atqae  inter  utrtanque  probamtu, 
N§e  volo  juod  cniaat,  ntc  voio  quad  tatiat.     1.  i.  ep.  95. 
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ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 
Horact,  Cti^nat. 

[Hot.  lib.  i.  jot.  9  ] 
A !  yn,  I  will  begin  a' 
and  it  tliall  be  to  Mec^miis. 

Crit.  » ill,  yomltr's  Horace!  ihey  say 
he't  an  i-xcelti  nt  poet :  Mcrxnat  loves  hint. 
I'll  fall  into  bis  arquainUncr,  if  1  can  ;  1 
think  he  be  composiDe  as  lie  ^oes  i'  the 
itrect  I  ha !  'tis  a  good  numour,  tt  he  be  : 
I'll  cqiiiposf  too, 

//or.  "  Sttt-tl  iw  a  bowl  with  lusty  wine, 
"  Till  1  may  lee  the  plump  Lyxus  swiin 

"  Above  the  brim: 
*"  I  drink  as  I  would  write,  [sprite." 

"  In  flowing  measure  fiU'd  with  flaine  and 

Cm.  Sweet  Horace,  Minerva  and  the 
Musei  iland  ai)9pici<jU9  to  thy  designs.  How 
br'st  thou,  sweet  uian  .>  frolic  ?  rich  i 
gallant  P  ha  > 

Hot.  Not  greatly  gallant,  sir:  like  my 
fortunes,  well.  I  am  bold  to  take  my  tt^Ti , 
sir ;  you'll  nought  else,  sir,  would  you  } 

Cru.  Iroth  no,  but  I  could  wish  thou 
didst  know  us,  Horace ;  we  are  a  scholar,  I 

Hot.  a  scholar,  sir  t  I  shall  be  covetous 
of  your  Ciir  knowledge. 

Crit.  Graracrcy,  good  Horace.  Nay  we 
are  new  tuni'd  poet  too,  which  is  more ; 
md  a  satirist  too,  which  is  more  than  that ; 
1  write  just  in  thy  vein,  I.  1  am  for  your 
odes,  or  your  scTmoRSioraiiy  thingindeed; 
we  arc  a  gentleman  besides ;  our  name  is 
Bufus  Laberius  Crispinus ;  we  ale  a  pretty 
Stoick  too. 

Hor.  To  the  propurtiou  of  your  beard.  1 
think  it,  sir. 

Crit-  By  Phoebus,  here's  a  most  neat 
fine  street,  is'l  not ;  I  protest  to  thee,  I  am 
eoamour'd  of  this  street  now,  mon  than  of 
half  the  streets  of  Home  again ;  'tis  so  po- 
lite, and  terse  !  there's  the  front  of  a  build- 
Lig  now.  1  study  arc hitec lure  too  ;  if  ever 
1  ^ouid  build,  I'd  havca  house  just  of  that 

lfi.r.  Doubtless,  this  gallant's  tongue  has 
a  good  turn,  when  lie  sleeps 

Crit.  I  do  make  verses,  when  t  come  in 
SLch  a  street  as  this  j  O  your  city-ladles, 
you  shall  ha'  'cm  sil  in  every  shop  like  the 
muses— otf 'ring  you  the  Casfalian  dews, 
and  the  Tht-npian  1  quors,  to  as  many  as 
have  but  the  sweet  grace  and  audacity  lo 
sip  of  their  lips.  Did  jou  never  near 
any  ot  my  verses  i 

Hor.  No,  sir,  (but  I  am  in  some  fear  I 
must  now.) 

Crit.  I'll  tell  thee  some  (if  1  can  but  re- 
•ovct  'em)  I  compos'd  e'en  now  of  a  dres- 


sing I  saw  a  jeweller's  wife  wear,  who  in- 
deed was  a  jewel  hi-rielf:  I  prefer  that 
kind  of  tire  now  ;  what's  thy  option,  Ho- 

Hnr.  With  your  silver  bodkin,  it  does 
well,  sir. 

Cm.  I  cannot  tell,  but  it  stirs  me  more 
than  all  your  court-curls,  or  your  span^cs, 
or  your  tricks  :  I  affect  not  tbese  nigh 
g^le-cnds,  tJiese  Tuscan  tops,  nor  your  co- 
ronets, nor  >our  arches,  nor  your  pyramids; 
^ive  me  a  fine  sweet little  delicate  dres- 
sing with  a  bodkin,  as  you  say ;  and  a  niush> 
room  fw  all  your  other  oniatun-s. 

finr.  Is'l  not  possible  to  make  an  escape 
from  him  } 

Crit.  I  have  remitted  my  verses,  all  thk 
while  ;  1  think,  1  ha'  forgot  'em. 

Hot.  Here's  he  could  wish  yuu  had  else. 

Lris.  Pray  Jove  [  can  entreat 'em  of  my 
memory. 

Hor,  You  put  your  roeinory  to  too  much 

Crit.  No,  sweet  Horace,  we  must  not 
have  thee  tlilnk  so. 

Hor.  1  cry  you  mercy ;  then  they  are 
my  ears 
That  must  be  tortur'd  :   well,  you  must 
have  patience,  ears. 

Crit.  Pray  tiiL-e.  Horace,  observe. 

Hor.  Yes,  sir;  voursattin  sleeve  becint 
to  fret  at  the  rug  that  is  underneath  it,  1  do 
observe  :  and  your  ample  velvet  bases  are 
not  without  evident  staim  of  a  hot  dispo- 
sition naturally. 

Crit.  O I'll  dye  them  into  loother 

colour,  at  pleasure:  how  many  yards  of 
velvet  dost  thou  think  they  contain  ? 

Hur.  'Heart  I  I  have  put  him  now  in  a 

fresh  way  [book 

Tovcxmemoie:  faith,  sir,  your  mercer'* 

Will  teil  you  with  more  patience  than  I  can, 

(For  I  am  crost,  and  so's  nof  that,  1  think.) 

Crit.  'Slight,  these  vene*  have  lost  m« 
again  :  I  shall  not  invite  'em  to  niind,  now. 

Hot.  Rack  not  ^our  thoughts,  good  sir; 

rather  defer  it  [lodging. 

To  a  new  time;  I'll  mert  you  at  >oiir 

Or  where  you  please  :  till  thi  n,  Jove  ke^ 

Crit.  Nay,  gentle  Horace,  stay;  I  hav*- 

//or.  Yes,  sir.  Apollo,  Hermes,  Jupiter 
look  down  upon  me. 

Crit.  "  Bich  wastbyhap.iweetduDlyc^, 

"  There  lo  be  placed  t 

"  Where  thy  smooth  black,  ileek  wlut* 

"  may  smack, 

"  And  both  be  'graced." 

Wlute  it  tboc  uturpt  for  her  bnw ;  bcr 
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fore-hrad :  and  then  sleek,  u  the  parallel 
tu  smooth,  that  went  before.  A  kind  of  pa- 
ranomasie,  or  agDomination  ;  do  you  cod* 
ceive,  Btr? 

Nor.  Excellent.  Troth,  sir,  1  must  be 
abrupt  and  leave  you. 

CrU.  Why  what  haste  hast  thou  ?  pr"!- 
thee  stay  a  litlle ;  thou  slialt  not  go  jet,  by 
Phubua. 

Hot.  I  shall  not?  what  remedy}  fie, 
haw  I  sweat  with  BufT^riiig ! 

Crit.  And  then 

/ftr.  Pray,  sir,  giye  me  leave  to  wipe  my 
bee  a  littk. 

CH*.  Yes  do,  good  Horace. 

Hot.  Thaiik  you,  sir. 
Death !  !  must  crave  his  leave  to  piis  anon ; 
Or  that  1  may  go  hence  with  liatf  my  teeth: 
I  am  in  some  such  fear.    This  tyranny 
I*  strange,  to  take  mine  ean  up  by  com- 
mission, 
(Whether  I  will  or  no)  and  make  them  stalls 
To  Ills  lend  solecisms,  suid  worded  trash. 
Happy  thou,  bold  Bolanus,  now  1  say ; 
Whose  freedom,   and  impatience  of  this 
fellow,  [aud  fool. 

Would  long  ere  this  have  caii'd  him  fool. 
And  rank  aud  tedioui  fool,  and  have  flung 

jests 
As  hard  as  stones,  till  thoa  hadst  pulted  him 
Out  of  the  place  ;  whilst  my  tame  modesty 
Suffeis  my  wit  be  made  a  solemn  ass 
To  bear  his  fopperies — ~- 

Crit.  Horace,  thou  art  miserably  afTected 
to  be  gone,  I  see.  But  —  pr'ythee  lefs 
prove  to  enjoy  thee  a  while.  Thou  hast  no 
business,  I  assure  me.  Whither  ii  thy 
journey  directed;  ha? 

Hor.  Sir,  I  am  going  to  visit  a  friend 
that's  sick. 

Cm.  A  friend  )  what's  he,  do  not  I  know 

Hor.  No,  sir,  you  do  not  know  him ;  and 
'tis  not  the  worae  for  him. 

Crit.  Wbat'shisname?  wbere'thclodg'di 
Hot.  Where  1  shall  be  (euiul  to  £aw 

Jou  out  of  your  way,  sir ;  a  great  way 
ence ;  pray,  sir,  let's  part. 
Crit.   May,  but  where  i»'t)    I  pr'ythee 

Hot.  OnthefersideofallTybwyonder, 
by  Czur'*  nrdeot. 

Crit.  O  that**  my  course  directly  ;  I  am 
for  you.    Come  go ;  why  ftaod'st  thou  > 

Hot.  Yei,  ur ;  many  the  plague  is  in 
tiHt  part  of  the  city ;  1  lud  ■Imott  forgot  to 
tell  you,  sir, 

Crti.  Fouah,  it  u  na  matter,  I  fear  no 
pestilence,  1  ha'  not  offended  Ptuebus. 

tior.  I  havi-,  it  iccmi,  or  else  this  heavy 
■courge 
Could  ne'er  have  lighted  on  me 

Crit.  Come,  along. 

Hor.  1  am  to  go  down  some  half  mile 
this  way,  sir,  first,  to  speak  with  his  physi> 
saa ;  and  from  thence  to  his  apotheoary. 


where  I  shall  stay  the  mixing  of  diven 

Crit.  Why  it's  alt  one,  1  have  nothme  to 
do,  an^l  I  love  not  to  be  idle,  I'll  hear  tnee 
coinpduy.    How  call'st  thou  the  apothe- 

Hor.  0  that  I  knew  a  name  would  fright 

Sir,  Rhadainauthus,  Rhadamanthus,  sir. 
There's  one  so  call'd,  is  a  just  judge  in  hell> 
And  dolh  inflict  slrauge  vengeance  on  all 
those,  [spirits. 

That  (here  on  earth)  torment  poor  pitli-nt 

Crit.  He  dwells  at  the  Three  Furies  by 
J  anus's  Temple  I 

Hot.  Your 'pothecary  does,  sir,  . 

CrU.  Heart,  I  owe  hicii  money  for  swqet-. 
meats,  and  he  has  laid  to  arrest  me,  I  hear : 
but— 

Hot.  Sir,  I  have  made  a  most  solemn  vow, 
I  will  never  bail  any  man. 

Oil.  Well  then,  I'll  swear,  and  speak 
him  fair,  if  the  worst  come.  But  his  uame 
is  Minos,  not  Hhadamanlhus,  Horace, 

Hot.  That  may  be,  sir,  I  but  guess'd  at 
bis  name  by  his  sign.    But  your  Minos  is  a 

(>if.  1  protest  to  tliee,  Horace,  (do  but 
taste  me  once)  if  I  do  know  myself,  and 
mine  own  virtues  truly,  thou  wilt  not  make 
that  esteem  of  Varius,  or  Virgil,  or  Tibnl- 
lus,  or  any  of  'em  indeed,  as  now  in  Wiy 
ignorance  thou  dost;  which  1  am  content 
to  forgive :  I  would  fain  see  which  of  these 
could  pen  more  verses  in  a  day,  or  with 
more  facility,  than  I ;  or  that  could  cmiit 
his  misfress,  kiss  her  hand,  make  better 
sport  witti  her  fan  or  her  dog — 

Hor.  I  cannot  bail  you  yet,  sir. 

Crit.  Or  that  could  move  his  body  more 
grace^lly,  or  dance  better ;  you  should  see 
me,  were  it  not  i'  the  street—— 

Hor,  Nor  yet. 

Crit.  Why,  I  have  been  a  reveller,  and 
at  my  cloth  of  silver  suit,  and  my  long 
atockmg,  in  my  time,  and  will  be  ^am 

Hot.  If  you  may  be  trusted,  sir. 

Crit.  And  then  for  my  singing,  Hermo- 
genes  himself  envies  me,  that  is  your  only 
master  of  musick  you  have  in  Bome. 

Hor.   U  your  mother  livmg,  s'r  ? 

Crit.  Au  :  convert  thy  thoughts  to  some- 
what else,  I  pray  thee. 

Hor.  You  have  much  of  the  mother  m 
you,  sir :  Your  father  is  dead  I 

Crit.  1,  I  thank  Jove,  and  my  grand- 
father too,  and  all  my  kinsfolks,  and  well 
compos'd  in  their  urns. 

Hor.  The  more  iheir  happiness,  that  rest 
in  peace. 
Free  from  th  abundant  torture  of  thy  tongue: 
Would  i  were  with  them  too. 

Crit.  W  hat's  that,  Horace  } 

Hor.  I  now  remember  me,  sir,  of  a  sad 
bte 
A  cunning  woman,  eti«  Sabella,  ton^ 
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[Act  3.  Scene  S. 


When  in  her  urn  die  cast  my  deilin<r, 
I  being  but  a  child. 

Crit.  What  wat't,  I  pray  thee  >     [periah 

Hot.  She  told  me  1  should  surely  never 
By  famine,  poison,  or  ihe  enemy's  sword  : 
the  hectic  Tcver,  tough,  or  pleurisie  > 
Should  oever  hurt  me,  nor  the  tardy  gout: 
Eut  in  niy  time  I  Ehould  be  once  surpriz'd 
By  a  strong  tedious  tiilker,  tliat  should  vex 
And  almost  bring  me  to  consum|ition : 
Iherefore,  {if  I  were  wise)  she  wam'd  me 

shun 
Alliucblot 

iriflcovj 
I  might  (no  doubt)  prove  aii  old  aged 
By  your  leave,  sir. 

Crit.  Tut,  tut ;  abandon  this  idle  humour, 
'tn  nothing  but  melancholy.  'Fore  Jove, 
now  I  think  on' t,  1  am  to  appear  in  couit 
here,  to  answer  to  one  that  bus  me  in  suit : 
aweet  Horace,  go  with  me,  this  is  mv  hour; 
if  1  neglect  i^  the  law  proceeds  against  m<-. 
Thou  art  fiimiliar  with  tneie  things ;  prithee, 
if  thou  lov'st  me,  go.  [Uws, 

Hot.  Now,  let  uie  die,  sir,  if  1  know  your 
Oc  have  the  power  to  stand  still  iiajf  so  long 
In  their  loud  couils,  as  while  a  case  is  ar- 

Besides,  you  know,  sir,  where  I  am  to  go, 
And  the  necessity 

Cru.  Tutrue 

I/or.  I  hope  the  hour  of  my  release  be 
come :  he  will  (upon  this  con«deration) 
discharge  me  sure.  ^ 

CrU.  Tioth,  I  am  doubtful  what  I  may' 
best  do,  whether  to  leave  thee  army  afiairs. 

Hot.  O  Jupiter!  me,  sir,  mc,  by  any 
means,  I  beseech  you,  me,  ur. 

Cn».  No  faith,  I'll  venture  those  now ; 
thou  shalt  see  I  love  thee :  come,  Horace. 

Hot.  Nay,  thenlam  desperate;  (  follow 

you,  sir.  [comes  thus. 

Tis  hard  contending  with  a  man  that  over- 

Crit.  And  how  deals  Mecxnas  with  thee? 
Uberally  ?  ha?  is  he  open-handed  f  bountiful? 

Hot-  He's  still  himself,  sir. 

Cru.  Troth,  Horace,  thou  art  exceeding 
happy  in  thy  friends  and  acquaintance ;  they 
are  all  most  choice  spirits,  and  of  the  first 
rankof  Aonant:  I  do  not  know  that  poet,  I 
protest,  has  used  his  fortune  more  prospe- 
rousty  than  thou  hast.  If  thou  would'st 
bring  me  known  to  Mecxnas,  1  should  se- 
cond thy  desert  well )  thou  should'st  find  a 
good  sure  assistant  of  mc,  one  that  would 
tpeak  all  good  of  thee  in  thy  absence,  and 
be  content  with  the  next  place,  not  envying 
ttiy  reputation  with  thy  patron.  Let  me 
not  live,  but  i  think  thou  and  I  (in  a  small 
time)  should  lift  ^eni  all  out  of  favour,  both 


Virgil,  Vatiiu,  and  the  best  of  them,  and 
enjoy  him  wholly  to  ourselves. 

Hut.  Gods,  you  do  know  it,  I  can  hold 
no  longer ;  [your  silkneu 

This  hrize  has  [trick'd  my  patience :  «r. 
Clearly  mistakes  Mecznas  and  his  house. 
To  thbk  there  breathes  a  itpirit  beneath  bia 
Subject  unto  '.hose.poor  affections  [roof 

Of  undermining  envy  ana  detraction, 
Moods  only  proper  to  base  orove; ins  minds. 
That  place  is  not  in  Rome.  1  dare  aOirm, 
More  puri?  or  firee  from  such  low  common 
evils.  [more  rich. 

There's  no  man  griev'd,  that  this  is  Ihoujiht 
Or  this  more  learned;  each  man  hath  nil 

place, 
And  to  his  merit  his  reward  of  grace, 
Which  with  a  mutual  love  they  all  enibrat^e. 

Cris.  You  report  a  wonder !  'tis  scarce 
cre<libre,  this. 

Hor.  I  am  no  torturer  to  enforce  you  to 
believe  it ;  but  it  is  so. 

Cris.  Why,  this  inflames  me  with  a 
more  ardent  dt-sire  to  be  his,  than  before  ; 
but  i  doubt  I  shall  find  the  entrance  to  his 
familiarity  somewhat  more  Ihau  difficult, 
Horace. 

Hnr.  Tuf,  you'll  conquer  him,  as  yon 
have  done  ine ;  there's  no  standing  out 
ajainst  you,  sir,  1  see  th.l :  either  your  im- 
portunity, or  the  intimation  of  your  good 

CtU.  N.y-,  I'll  bribe  his  porter,  and  the 
grooms  of  his  timber,  maie  his  duon 
open  to  me  that  *ay  fiist,  and  then  I'll  ob- 
serve my  times.  Suy  he  should  extrude  me 
his  house  to-day,  slwll  I  tlierelore  desist,  or 
let  fall  my  suit  to-morrow?  No:  I'llatlend  ' 
him,  follow  him,  meet  him  i'the  street,  the 
high-ways,  run  by  his  coach,  never  leave 
him.  What?  man  hath  nothing  given  bini 
in  this  life  without  much  labour. 

//or.  And  impudence. 
Archer  of  heaven,  Phtebus,  take  thy  bow. 
And  with  a  full  drawn  slialt  nail  to  the  earth 
This  Python,  that  I  may  yet  run  hence  and 

live  : 
Or,  brawny  Hercules,  do  thou  come  down. 
And  (tho'  thou  mak'st  it  up  thy  thirteentli 

labour) 
Rescue  me  from  this  hydra  of  discourse  here. 

SCENE    H. 
AriitiiiS,  Horace,  GrUptmu. 
^ri.  Horace,  well  met 
Hor.  O  Welcome,  my  reliever; 
Aristius,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  ransom  me. 
An.  What  ail'st  thou,  man ! 
/for.  'Death,  I  am  seiz'd  on  here 
By  a  land-remora,  I  cannot  stir, 
NW  move,  but  u  be  pleases. 


*  7Ae  Jueiie  Jevar,  cotigft,  or  plmrine.']  Theae  were  disorden  most  inddent  to  the  di- 
nate  of  Italy :  the  pleurisie,  or  iattnm  dolor,  we  meet  with  frequently  in  classic  authors  ; 
and  it  Ja  now  the  m»at  reigning  disaidei,  during  the  lummer  roooUa.  The  Italians  call  it 
imptmtitrm. 
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Crit.  Will  thou  go,  Horace »  [shirt, 

Hor.  Heart!  heclcavntoctielikeArcidcs' 

Tcarmg  my  flesb  and  sinews :  0,  I  ba'  bcL'n 

Aad  (ortur'd  with  him  beyond  forty  feven. 
For  Jove's  sake,  find  some  meain  to  take 
ine  from  him. 

jiri.  Y«s,  1  will ;  but  I'll  go  lirat  and  tell 
Hecxnas. 

Cru.  Coine",  shall  wego? 

jiri.  The  jest  will  make  his  eyes  run, 
rfaith. 

Hm:  Nay,  Aristiua. 

^ri.  Farewell,  Horace. 

Her.  'Death!  will  a' leave  me?  fuscus 
Artstiu;,  do  you  hfar?  gods  of  Borne  !  Yon 
tiud  you  badsoinewhattosaytoiue  in  private. 

Ari.  I,  but  I  see  you  are  now  employ'd 
with  that  geDtlrnian ;  'twere  offence  to  trou- 
ble yoQ :  I'll  take  some  fitter  opportunity : 
farewell.  [and  heart, 

Hor.  Mischief  and  torment !    O  my  soul 

How  ar«  you  cramp'd  with  anguish !  Death 

itstlf  [day, 

Brings  not  the  like  convulsions.    0,  this 

Thai  ever  I  should  view  thy  tedious  face, — 

Crit.  Horace, whatpasslon, what  humour 
is  this? 

Hor.  Away,  good  prodigy  afflict  me  not. 
(A  friend  and'  mock  me  thus !)    Never  was 

So  left  under  the  axe. How  now  i 

SCENE    in. 
Afinot,  Ucton,  Crispiaus,  Horace. 

Mia.  That's  lie,  in  the  eiiibroider'd  bat 
there,  with  the  ash-colour'd  feather;  his 
name  isLaberius  Crispinus. 

Uct.  Laberlus  Crisplous,  I  arrest  you  in 
the  emperor's  name. 

Crit.  Me,  sir,  do  you  arrest  me  ? 

Uct.  I,  sir,  at  the  suit  of  master  Minos 
the  apothecarv. 

Hot.  Thanks,  great  Apollo,  I  will  not 
slip  thy  favour  offered  me  in  niy  escape,  for 
my  fortunes '. 

Crit.  Matter  Minos?  1  know  no  master 
Minoa.  Where's  Horace  ?  Horace.  Horace. 

Mia.  Sir,  do  not  you  know  me  i 

Crit.  O  yes,  I  know  you,  master  Minos  : 
err  your  mercy.  But  Horace?  Gods  me, 
»  he  gone? 


Crit.  Do  you  he;ir,  master  Minos?  prav 
let's  be  ut'dlike  a  man  ol  our  own  fusbioii. 
By  Janus  andJupitw,  I  meant  to  have  paid 
you  next  week  every  drachm.  Seek  not  to 
eclipse  ray  reputation  thus  vulgarlv 

Mia.  Sir,  tour  oaths  cannot  SlTvc  you; 
you  know  I  have  forborne  you  long. 


)t  a  phvsician 
lustink'st  of  la 


Crit.  I  am  CI 

beseech  you,  gentlemen,  do  not  exhale  me 
tJius;  remember  'tis  but  tor  sweetmeats—^ 

Lict.  Sweetmeat  must  have  sour  sauce, 
sir.    Come  along. 

Crit.  Sweet  master  Minos,  I  am  forfeited 
to  eternal  disgrace,  if  you  do  not  commite- 
rate.    Good  oflicer,  be  not  so  officious. 

SCENE    IV. 

Tacea,  Pyrgut,  Minot,  ticlnrt,  CrUpiaut, 

Hittrio,  Demetriiu. 

Tac.  Why,  l»w  now,  my  good  hrace  of 
blood-hounds,  whither  do  you  drag  the  gen> 
tieman?  You  mungrels,  you  curs,  you  Bui- 
dogs;  we  are  captain Tucca  that  talk  to  you> 
you  inhumane  pitchers. 

Min.  Sir,  he  is  their  prisoner. 

Tuc.  Their  pestilence!  what  are  you,  sir} 

Min.  A  citizen  of  Rome,  sir. 

Tuc.  Then  you  are  not  far  distant  from  a 
fool,  sir. 

Min.  A  'pothecary,  t 

Tuc,  I  knew  thou  vt 
fough,  out  of  my  nostiils,  tliou  st 
tiuiii  and  the  syringe;  away,  quack-salvei. 
Follower,  my  sword. 

Pgr.  Here,  noble  leader,  you'll  do  no 
harm  with  it;  I'll  trust  you. 

Tuc.  Doyoubear,  you  good-man  slave! 
Hook,  ram,  rogue,  catch-pole,  loose  the 
gentleman,  or  by  my  velvet  arms.- — 

Lid.  What  will  you  do,  sir? 

Tuc.  Kiss  thv  hand,  my  honourable  active 
varlet,  and  embrace  thee  thus. 

[The  iifficer  lirikei  u/i  his  Jieelt, 

Fyr.  O  patient  metamorphosis ! 

Tue.  My  sword,  my  tall.raical. 

Lict.  Nay,  sof^  sir;  some  wiser  than 

Tue.  What  ?  and  a  wit  too  I  by  Pluto,  thou 
must  be  cherish'd,  slave;  here's  three 
drachms  for  thee ;  hold. 

Pyr.    [bere'shilf his lendinss  eone. 

lie.  Give  me. 

Lict.  No,  sir,  yourfirst  word  shaUstand: 
I'll  bold  all. 

Tiic.  Nay,  but,  rogue 

Uct.  You  would  make  a  rescue  of  our 
prisoner,  s'r,  you. 

Ttic.  I  a  rescue?  away,  inhuman  varlet. 
Come,  come,  1  never  relish  above  one  jest 
at  most ;  do  not  disgust  me,  sirrah,  do  not  i 


-ogue,  i  tell  thee,  rogue,  do  not. 
lAct,  How,  sir;  rogue? 


Tuc.  I,  why !  Uiou  art  not  angry,  rascftl, 
art  thou  ? 

Uet.  I  cannot  tell,  sir ;  I  am  little  better 
upon  these  terms. 

Tuc.  Ha  1  gods  and  friends  I  why,  dost 

*  Thankt,  great  Apollo,  I  leilt  not  tUpthujiioour,ttc.']  The  preceding  scenes  are  taken 
from  that  weli-kBown  satire  of  Horace,  which  describe*  an  accident  of  this  nature,  uiiKii 
once  befelhim  by  the  intrusion  of  an  iii^>ertiil«it;  yet  many  incidentsare  added  by  Jhimhi, 
viiich  cwncide  with  the  character. 


:,GoO»^IC        


IM 


POETASTER. 


[Act  3.  Scene  4. 


bear,  rogue  thou  i  ofTe  me  thy  hand  ;  1  say 
unto  th^,  tbj  band,  rogue.  What,  dost  not 
tbou  kaov  mt:l  not  me,  rogue?  not  captain 
1'ucca,  rogue ! 

Min.  Come,  pn'  surrender  the  gentle- 
man bit  sword,  officer;  we'll  huve  do  fight- 

TtK.  What's  tbynanlef 

Mia,  Minos,  an't  please  you. 

Tvc.  Minos  i  Come  Ijithcr,  Minos  ;  thou 
art  a  wiie  fellow,  it  seems ;  let  me  talk  with 
tbee. 

Cfit.  Wa»emwTetchsonretcbedas  un- 
fortunate 1  ? 

Tue.  Thou  art  one  of  the  centum-viri, 
old  boy,  art  nol'f 

Mia.  No  indeed,  master  captain. 

Tu*.  Go  to,  thou  sbalt  be  then ;  I'll  ha' 
thee  one,  Minos.  Take  my  tword  from 
theie  rascals,  dost  thou  see !  go,  do  it ;  I 
cannot  attempt  with  patience.  What  doea 
this  gentlemau  owe  thee,  little  Minos  i 

Min,  Fourscore  testeriies,  sir. 

Tue.  What,  no  morel  Cume,  thou  sbalt 
release  him,  Mine*:  what,  I'll  be  his  bail, 
thou  shalt  take  my  ward,  old  boy,  and 
cashier  these  furies:  thou  sbalt  do't,  I  say, 
thou  shalt,  little  Minos,  thou  shalt. 

Crit.  Yes  ;  and  as  I  am  a  gcutlemaa  and 
a  reveller,  I'll  make  a  pii-ce  of  poetry,  and 
absolve  all,  within  these  five  days. 

7ac.  Come,  Minos  is  not  to  learn  how  to 
use  a  gent'mau  of  quality,  I  know ;  my 
■word  I  if  be  pay  thee  not,  1  will,  and  I 
must,  old  boy.  Thou  shalt  be  my  'polhe- 
cary  too.     Hast  good  eringos,  Minos ! 

Slitt.  The  best  in  Rome,  sir. 

Tue.  Go  to  then — -Vermine,  know  the 

Pyr.  I  warrant  you,  colonel. 

Tue.  Fortius  gentleman,  Minos ^ 

Min.  I'll  take  your  word,  captain. 

Tue.  Thou  hast  it.    My  sword 

Mia.  Yes.  sir :  but  you  must  ditcbarge 
the  arrest,  niastsr  Crispinus. 

Tue.  How,  Minus!  Look  in  the  gentle- 
man's face,  and  but  read  his  silence.  Pay, 
pay  ;  'tis  honour,  Minos. 

Cri*.  By  Jove,  sweet  raptain,  you  do  most 
infinitely  endear  and  oblige  me  to  you. 

Ttie.    Tut,    I    cannot    compliment,    by 

Mars ;  but  Jupiter  love  me,  as  I  lovb  good 

.   words  and  good  clothes,  and  there's  an  end. 

Thou  shalt  give  my  boy  that  girdle  and 

bangers,  when  tbou  hast  worn  them  a  little  j 


have  a  pretty  focJisk  humour  of  taking,  if 
you  knew  all. 

Tvc.  Not  now,  you  shall  not  take,  boy.    ■ 

Cris.  By  my  truth  and  earnest,  but  he 
shall,  captain,  by  your  leave. 

Tut.  Nay,  and  a'  swear  by  his  truth  and 
earnest,  take  it,  boy;  do  not  make  a  gen- 
tleman forsworn. 

lict,  Well,  sir,  there's  your  sword ;  but 
thank  master  Minos:  you  had  not  carried 
it  as  you  do  else. 

Tue.  Minos  is  just,  and  you  are  knavct, 

Lict.  What  say  you,  sir  i 
Tuc.  Pass  on,  my  good  scoundrel,  pan 
on,  1  honour  thee :  but  that  I  hate  to  have. 
aL'tion  with  such  base  rogues  as  these,  you 
should  ha'  seen  me  unrip  their  noses  now, 
and  ha'  sent  them   to  the  next  barber's  to 

stitching' ;  for,  do  tou  sre 1  am  a  man 

of  humour,  and  i  do  love  the  varlets,  the 
honest  vaiHets  they  have  wit  and  valour,  and 

are    indeed    good    profitable errant 

rogues,  as  any  live  in  an  empire.  Dost 
tbuu  hear,  poetaster  ?  second  me.  Stand  up 
(Minos)  close,  gather,  yet,  so.  Sir,  {thou 
shalt  have  a  quarter-share,  be  resolute)  you 
shall,  at  my  request,  ta^e  Minos  by  the 
band  here.  Little  Minos,  I  will  have  it  so  ; 
all  friends,  and  a  health  :  be  not  inexora- 
ble. And  thou  shslt  impart  the  wine,  old 
boy,  thou  shalt  do  it,  little  Minos,  thou 
shalt;  make  us  pay  it  in  our  physick. 
What?  we  must  live,  and  honour  the  gods 
sometimes ;  now  Bacchus,  now  Comus,  uow 
Priapus ;  every  god  a  little.  What's  he  that 
stalks  by-there,  Doy,  Pyrgus  ?  You  were 
best  let  him  pats,  tirrab ;  do,  ferret,  let  him 
pass,  do-~— 
Pi/T.  Tis  a  player,  sir. 
Tue.  A  player  ?  call  him,  call  the  lousy 
slave  hither ;  what,  will  he  sail  by,  and  not 
once  strike,  or  vail  to  a  man  of  war?  hal 
Do  you  bear,  you  player,  rogue,  stalker, 
come  back  here:  no  respect  to  men  <^ 
worship,  you  slave?  what,  you  are  proud, 
you  rascal,  are  you  proud,  ha?  yon  grow 
rich,  do  you,  ano  purcliase,  you  two-penny 
tear-nioutb !  you  have  fortune  and  the  good 
year  on  your  side,  you  stinkard,  you  have, 
you  have. 

Hitt.  Nay,  sweet  captain,  be  confin'd  to 
some  reav>ii ;  I  protejit  I  saw  you  not,  ur. 

Ttic.  You  dianot?  where wasyoursigh^ 
(Edipus?  you  walk  with   hares'    ~    ~       ' 


us?  you 

,._.   I'll  ta'    ...      „ ,-_ 

Ojj.  O  Jupiter!    captain,  he  shall, have   |  say  the  word,  they  shidl  be  glaz'd  foryou: 

them  now,  presently:    Please  you  to  be  ac-   1  come,  we  must  have  you  turn  fidler  again, 

ceptive,  young  gentleman.  I  slave,  get  a  base  violin  at  your  back,  and 

PffT.  Yes,  sir,  tear  not ;  I  shall  accept ;  I  |  march  in  a  tawny  coat,  with  one  sleeve,  to 

'  Vum  art  oat  if  the  ceVTVM-viB.1,  M  buy,  art  witT^  The  cenhwt-otW  were  a  body  of 
men,  chosen  three  out  of  every  tribe,  for  the  judgment  of  such  matters  as  the  praetors  com- 
mitted to  their  decision.     Thisoffice  was  one  oflTie  first  steps  to  public  preferment. 

*  And  have  ttat  'tm  to  the  iiext  barber'*  to  ittttUns-  ThebaiberainJoDSon'sdayipTacth'd 
many  inferior  puts  of  lurgery. 
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goo«e-bir;  then  Tou'tl  know  ui,  \t 
--  -■-  u  ^i[]^  gulch,  you  wilf.    Then, 


.     UMl  SM 

us  then,  you  will,  gulch,  _ 

willt  ple.iai^  your  worship  to  have  any  mu- 

lick,  captain  ? 

Hi»t.  Nav,  good  captain. 

Tuc.  \^'hat,  do  you  laugli,  Owlcglas'? 
dnth,  you  perstemptiious  v,tt)rt,  I  ani  none 
of  your  fellows :  I  liave  lommandct!  a  huii 


3ng,  I'll  ten- 
der satisfiicllon,  captain. 

Tluc.  bayest  thou  «o,  honest  Teritiin?  i^'ve 
me  thr  hand ;  thou  tbdit  make  us  a  supper 
<Mie  of  thene  nights. 

HUt.  Whrn  jou  please,  by  Jo«,  cap- 
tun,  moat  u'ilhngly. 

Tmc.  Dost  thou  swear?  tO'trorrow  then; 
My  and  hold,  slave.    There  are  some  of 

Sou  players  honest  gent' nii;n-! ike  scoun- 
rels,  and  suspected  to  ha'  some  wit,  ai 
welt  ai  your  poets,  both  at  drinking  and 
breaking  of  jests,  and  are  companions  for 

£lanls.  A  man  niay  skelder  ye,  now  and 
n,  of  halfa  dozen  shillings,  orso.  Dost 
thou  not  know  that  Pantalabus  (here  i 

HisL  No,  I  asiure  you,  captain. 

Tuc.  Go,  and  be  acquainted  with  him 
then;  he  is  a  gent'man,  parcel  poet,  you 
■lave:  his  fotherwas  a  man  of  worship,  I 
tell  thee.  Go,  he  pens  high,  lofty,  in  a  new 
•talking  strain,  bigger  than  half  tlie  rliiiners 
i' the  town  again:  hL- was  bom  to  fill  thy 
mouth,  MinotauruB,  be  was,  he  will  teacb 
tbee  tc  tear  and  rand.  Rascal,  to  him,  che- 
rish his  muse,  go ;  tliou  bast  forty,  forty 
ihilllnga,  1  mean,  stinkard ;  give  hlni  in 
earnest,  do,  he  shall  wrile  for  thee,  slave. 
If  he  pen  for  tbee  once,  thou  shall  not  need 
to  travail  with  thy  pumps  full  of  gravel  any 
more,  after  a  blind  jade  and  a  hamper,  and 
■talk  upon  boards  and  barrel  heads  toan  old 
crack' a  trunipet 

*  ftTiat,  do  you  laugh,  OwLrcuss  ?]  The  term  Oale-glasi,  and  its  original  UUn-ipiegd 
occurs  mor9  than  once  in  Jonson's  plays ;  it  may  be  proper  to  explain  the  rise  of  it.     I  here 
b  a  story-book  iu  Dutch,  which  it  tr:>nslate(t  into  Eiiglisli  under  ihe  title  ot,  Tli!  tdalorij  irf 
Omt-Glast.     I  suppose  it  to  have  made  its  first  appearance  about  this  tijnc.    Tlierc  is  an 
^luHoa  to  it  in  tcie  I^atin  poem  called  Grobiuiuit,  id  these  vetws ; 
Feat  idem  quondam  mrj'amigeriitut  ubiftir, 
Nomina  cui  tpeaila  noeluajuncla  daUt. 
Oo  which  lines  the  English  t^an^ilator  has  the  following  note :  "  Here  the  author  alludes  t» 
"  a  book  written  in  Dutch,  intituled,  77k  life  oj  l/iflctptgcl,  or  OKl-glau,  an  hero  ot  equal 
"tank  with  Tom  Tram  in  English.     I  am  of  opinion,  that  the  famous  lien  Jonson  liad  read 
"  this  book,  there  biding  this  passage  in  his  play  cali'd  the  Potttuter,  "  D'ye  hear,  Uwl- 
"  glass."    Trantlatinn  qfGnibianut,  b.  I. 

'  yoM  h^  nothing  but  Immours,  revcU,  and  tatire*.']  A  complimcjit  paidby  the  Author  to 
his  own  pla}s. 

'  yoKT  CLOSES,  and  t/'ttr  TRtvuPHs.]  Alluding  to  play-bousei  of  those  names,  whioh 
were  in  vogue  in  the  t^ys  of  Jonson:  and  by  those  on  tne  other  side  of  1'ybrr,  n>eniii  iii;il 
in  the  preceding  speech,  are  meant  the  play-houses  which  wece  uiuated  <jn  the  Cankside 
ia  Southwark. 

'  Seacli  me  thy  mevf.]  Nenf,  or  nitf,  a  a  Northeru  irord  for  hand  or  &%t. 


Hut.  TrotA,  I  think  I  ha'  not  so  muci 
about  me,  captain. 

Tuc.  It's  no  matter;  give  him  what  thou 
hast:  stifltoe,  I'll  give  my  word  for.  the 
rest ;  (hough  it  lack  a  shilling  or  two,  it 
skills  not :  go,  thou  art  Bo  honest  shifter ; 
I'll  ba'  the  statute  fepeal'd  for  thee.  Minos, 
thou  hast  dejected  yon  geut'nian's  spirit  eX'> 
ceedingly ;  dost  observe,  dost  note,  little 
Minos  i 

Mb.  Yes,  sir. 

Tuc.  Go  to  then,  raise,  recovef,  do ;  suf- 
fer .him  not  to  droop  io  prospectot  a  player, 
a  rogue,  a  stager :  put  twi-nty  into  his  hand, 
twenLysestercesIinean,  and  let  nobody  see:, 

50,  do  it,  the  work  sbll  comisend  itselfj 
e  Minos.  I'll  pay. 

Min.  Yes,  forsooth,  captain. 

SPyr.  Do  not  we  serve  a  notable  ihjrkf 

Tuc.  Aqd  what  new  matters  have  you 
now  a-fbot,  sirrah  ?  ha  I  [  would  faxa  come 
with  my  cockatrice  one  day,  and  see  a  play, 
if  I  knew  when  there  were  a  good  baw<Iy 
one ;  but  they  say  you  ha'  noibing  but  hu-  , 
mours,  revels,  and  satires',  that  gird  and 
bii  at  the  time,  you  slave. 

Hist.  No,  I  assure  you,  captain,  not  we. 
riiey  are  on  thr  other  side  of.  Tyber:  nw 
have  as  much  ribaldry  in  our  plays  as  can 
be,  as  you  would  wish,  captain ;  ah  tlie  sin- 
ners in  the  suburbs  come  and  applaud  our 
action  daily. 

Tuc.  I  hear  you'll  bring  mc  o*  the  stage 
there  ;  you'll  piay  me,  theysay  ;  I  sluU  be 
presented  by  a  sort  of  copper-lac'd  scuun* 
drels  of  you :  life  of  Pluto  !  an'  you  stage 
me,  stinkard,  your  mansions  shall  sweat 
for't,  your  Ubernaclcs,  varlets,  your  globes, 
and  your  triumphs*.' 

HM.  Nut  we,  by  Phoebus,  captain;  d« 
not  do  us  imputation  without  desert 

Tuc.  I  wu  not,  my  good  twojteimy  ra«- 
cal ;  reach  me  tliy  neuf'.  Oost  Kcarf 
what  wilt  thou  give  me  a  we<k  for  my  brace 
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of  bragTn  fcerc,  my  Utile  point  tnin«n> 
70U  btult  ha'  them  act  among  ye.  Sirrafa, 
j-ou.  pronounce.  I'bou  shall  hrar  him  tpeak 
111  king  Dariui'  doleful  strain. 

I  Pyr.  "Od..leful<iaj»!  O  direful  deadly 

dump! 
"  Owicked  world,  and  worldly  wickedneM! 
"  How  can  I  hold  my  fist  from  crying, 

thump, 
"  In  rue  of  th  s  right  rascal  wretchedneH  1" 
Tuc.  In  an  amorous  vein  now,  sirrah: 
peace. 

i  /'yr.  "  O  the  ii  wilder,  and  more  hard, 

withal*. 
"  fhan  beast,  or  bird,  or  tree,  or  &tony  wall. 
"  Yet  ni-rht  she  Itve  me,  to  uprear  her 

"state:  [mate. 

"  T,   but  perhaDB  she  hope!  some  nobler 
*'  Yet  might  ilieloTe  me,  to  content  her  fire  1 
"  I,  but  her  reason  maslcn  her  desire. 
"  Yet  niieht  she  love  nie  as  her  beauty's 

"  thrall : 
"  I,  but  I  fear  she  cannot  love  at  all." 
Ti*c.  Now,  the  hoiTible  fierce  soldier,  you, 

I  ^yr.."Wbai!  will  I  brave  thee!   1, 
and  beard  thee  too. 
"  A  Roman  spirit  scorns  to  bear  a  brain 
"  So  full  of  base  pusillanimity." 

Den.  Hist.   Excellent. 

Tue.  Nay,  thou  shalt  sec  tiiat  shall  ravish 
thee  anon :  prick  up  thine  ears,  stinkard ; 
(he  ghost,  boys. 

iPyr.  Vindirfa. 

SPgr.  Tinioria. 

1  ^/r.  Vindicta. 

S  Pyr.  Timoria. 

1  Pyr.  Veni. 

2/*j/r.  Veni. 

Tuc.  Now  thunder,  sirrah,  you,  the  rum- 
bliogplayer. 

1  Pyr.  I,  but  someljody  niust  cry,  mur- 
der, then  in  a  small  voire. 

Tuc.  Yout  fellow-sharer  there  shall  do't: 
cry,  sirrah,  cry. 

1  Pyr.  "Murder,  murder." 

2  P'yr.  "  Wlio  calls  out  uiurtlerP  lady, 
was  it  you  ?'* 

Dem.  Hist.,  0,  admirable  good,  T  protest. 

7^.  birrab,  boy,  brace  your  drum  a 
little  straiter,  anddothe  t'other  tellow  there, 

he  in  the what  sha'  call  him and  yet 

sta)  '00. 

'2  Pyr.    "  Kay,  and  thou  dalliest,  then  I 


'  And  fear  shall  force  what  &iendship  can- 

"  not  will ;  fccals. 

'  Thv  death  shall  bury  what  thy  lile  cod- 

'  Villain  !  tbou  diest  lor  morv  mpeciing 

1  Pyr.  "  0  stay,  my  lord." 

fi/y.  "  Ihanme:  . 

'  Yet  speak  the  truth,  and  I  will  guerdoB 

"  Ihee ; 
■  But  if  thou  dally  once  again,  thou  diest." 

Tue.  Edoiib^  oTlhis,  boy. 

S  Pyr.  "  Why  thi;n  lament  therefore : 


'  Unto  kins    Pluto' 


danin'd  be  th)  gut* 
KB    Pluto's  hell,  and  princely 
Erebus; 
"  For  sparrows  must  have  fbod--— " 

Hitt  Pray,sweetcaptain,let one^then 
do  a  little  ol  a  lady. 

Tuc.  O  !  he  will  make  thee  etcmaUy  «>• 
amour'd  of  him,  there;  do,  sirrah,  do;  twill 
allay  your  fellow's  fury  a  little. 

I  Pi/r.  "  Master,  mock  on;   the  scom 
"  thou  givest  me, 
"  Prav  Jove  some  lady  may  return  on  thee." 

3  Pyr,  No,  \ou  shall  see  me  do  the 
Moor:  master,  lend  me  your  scarf  a  Irttle. 

Tuc.  Here,  'tis  at  thy  service,  boy. 

3  Pyr.  You,  master  Minot,  heatk  hither 
a  Utile. 

jTA^  wilidraa  ta  make  themsdvet  rea^. 

Tuc.  How  dost  like  him  7  art  n.  t  mptt 
art  not  tickled  now  i  dost  not  applaud  ?  ra^ 
can  dost  not  applaud  r 

Hitl.  Yes :  what  will  you  ask  for  'em  & 
week,  captain  ? 

Tuc.  No,  you  mangonizins  slave,  I  wOl 
not  part  from  'em ;  you'll  sell  them  for  eo- 
ghles,  you:  let's  ha^good  cheer  to-morrow 
night  at  supper,  st.ilker,  and  then  we'll  talk  ; 
good  capon  and  plover,  do  you  hear,  sirrah  i 
and  do  uot  bring  your  eating  player  with 
you  there ;  1  cannot  away  with  nim :  he 
will  eat  a  leg  of  mutton,  while  I  am  in  my 

Earrldge;  the  IcanPohiuhagui;  his  belly  is 
ke  Barathruui ;  he  looks  like  a  midwife  in 
nia'.i's  apparel,  the  slave :  nor  the  villainous- 
out-of  tune  lidler  £nobarbus,  bring  not  bim. 
What  hast  thou  there?  nxandthiity?  hat 
Hill.  No,  here's  all  I  have,  captain,  some- 
five  and  twenty :  pray,  sir,  will  you  present 
and  accommodate  it  unto  the  gentleman} 
for  mine  own  part,  I  am  a  mere  stranger  to 
his  humour';  besides,  1  have  tome  busi- 
ness mviies  me  hence,  with  master  Asioiiis 
y  foe,  I   Lupus  the  tribune. 

■  0  the  it  wilder,  and  more  hard,  a<(Aa/.]  These  verses  are  taken  from  an  old  play,  called 
The  SpaaUh  Traeedi/,  or  Jrronymo  it  made  ngain.  It  was  taken  notice  of  before  in  Every  Mm 
inhs Humour.  The  preceding  speech  is  of  liia  ^ame  kind  with  that  which  Shakspeare  tneen, 
when  he  makes  t'alsiaff  speuk  111  king  Cambjses'  vein ;  and  some  of  the  lines  are  exactly 
similar  to  many  of  Pistol's  lants. 

'  t'.iU  jr(w;jreKn(ond  ACCOMMODATE  it  to  the  gentleman  T  I  tm  a  mere  ttranger  to  Ut 
KUMOUR,]  IheauiIioTtakescaretomake  his  player,  who  was  supposed  to  have  some 
dealing  with  the  wits,  to  be  periecliy  versed  in  the  fashionable  expressions  of  the  time;  ac- 
commodate  and  humour  have  been  shown  above  to  be  now  first  btou){bt  into  common  use. 


.yGoo»^lc 


Act  3.  Scow  4.] 


POETASTER. 


plavin, 
with  a 


niH  (lander  anymantliatbreatheg,  if  be  diK 
gust  him. 

Tuc.  I'll  know  the  poor  Cfpv^out,  nitty 
raical,  an'  he  li3veth»ecoaiini:nd4ble  qua- 
lities. I'll  cherish  him,  (stay,  tic-re  comes  (he 
Tartar)  I'D  make  a  gathering  for  him,  F,  a 
purw,  and  put  the  poor  »lave  in  frwh  rags ; 
tell  him  90  to  comfort  him.     Well  said, 

[  JAe  boy  comet  in  pit  Minos'  t!unilders, 

who  tiali:*  at  he  acts. 
3  Pyr.  "  Where  art  thou,  boy  i  where  is 

Calipolis? 
"  Figbt  earthquakes  ia  tht  entr^i  of  tlie 

earth,  [ihidea : 

"  Aod  eastern  whirlwinds   io   the  hellisli 
"  Some  foul  contagion  uf  th'  iotrcted  hea- 

veni  [t'lpi 

"  RIast  all  the  treei,  and  in  their  cursed 
"  The  dismal  night-raven  and  tragic  owl 
"  Breed  and  become  foreruimen  of  ir 


falL" 


Tuc.  Well,  go  thy  wayi,  pumte  thy  pro- 
jects, let  me  alone  with  this  design ;  my  po- 
etaster shall  make  thee  a  play,  and  thou 
■hall  be  a  m>m  of  good  parts  in  it.  Rut  stay, 
let  me  sec  ;  do  not  bniiff  your  .£iop,  your 
politician '°,  unless  you  can  ram  up  his 
moulhwith  cloves;  the  slave  smells  raiikiT 
th.ji  some  sixteen  dunghills,  and  is  seven- 
teen times  more  rotti'n.  Marry,  you  may 
bring  Krisker  my  Zany ;  he's  a  n>od  skip- 
(linu  swaggerer ;  and  your  fat  fool  there, 
my  Mango,  bring  hm  too;  but  let  him  not 
beg  r^-pii-rs  nor  scarfs,  in  bis  over-familiar 
-'"vingfjce,norroarouthi»  barren  bold  jests 
a  a  lormeutiDg  laughter,  between  dnink 
■lid  dry.  Do  you  hear,  stiff-tocp  give  him 
waiaiiig,  admonition,  to  forsake  his  sawcy 
glaveringgnice,dnilb:sgos^eeye;  it  does 
not  become  bim,  sirrah,  telVftim  so.  I  have 
Stood  up  and  defended  you,  1,  to  geat'men, 
wbi-B  }  ou  havL'  been  said  to  prey  upon  pu'- 
nees,  and  honest  citiiens,  for  ^ocks  or  busk- 
ins; orwbeDthkV  ha' calt'd  you  usurers  or 
brokers,  or  said  you  were  able  to  help  to  a 

piece  of  flesh 1  have  sworn,  I  did  not 

think  to,  nor  that  you  were  the  common  re- 
treats for  punks  deca)  'd  i'  their  practice ;  I 
cannot  believe  it  uf  you 

Hut.  Thank  you,  cajptain :  Jupiterand  the 
rest  of  the  gods  conhne  your  modem  de- 
ligbts  witbout  disgust. 

Tue.  Aay,  Ihou  shalt  see  the  Moor  ere 
thou  goest.  What's  he  with  the  half  arms 
there,  that  salutes  us  out  of  tus  cloak  like  a 
motion?  haP 

HitL  O,  sir,  bis  doublet's  a  little  decay'd ; 
he  is  otherwise  a  very  simple  honest  fellowf, 
sir,  one  Demetrius,' a  dresser  of  plays  about 
tiie  town  here ;  we  have  hired  hun  to  abuse 
Horace,  and  bring  him  in,  in  a  play,  with  all 
his  gallants,  as  1  ibullus,  Mecsenaa,  Corne- 
lius Gallus,  and  the  r^. 

Tue.  And  why  so,  stinkard? 

Hut.  O,  it  will  get  us  a  huge  deal  of  mo- 
ney, captftin,  and  we  hate  need  on't;  for 
this  winter  has  made  us  all  poonr  than  so 
many  starv'd  snakes ;  nobody  comes  at  us, 
not  a  gentleman,  nor  a 

Tue.  But  you  know  nothing  by  him,  do 
you,  to  make  a  play  of  i 

Hitt.  Faith,  not  much,  captain ;  but  our 
authfH-  will  devise  that  tlut  shall  serve  in 
some  sort. 

Tue  Why,  my  Parnassus  here  shall  help 
iita,  if  thou  wilL  Can  thy  author  do  it 
impudently  enough  ? 

Hut.  O,  1  warrant  you,  captain,  and 
spitefully  enough  too;  be  has  one  of  the 
most  orerflowing  rank  wits  in  Borne;  he 

"Do  not  bring  your  jEtnp,  jfour  poUticitui,  &c.]  It  H  probable  that  Jonson  might  have 
in  bis  eye  some  players  of  that  age,  whom  be  designed,  in  this  speech,  to  cure  of  the  absur- 
dities he  mentions, 

"  He  carrUt  a  ra^ttuuUr  lat  arm-hoUt.l    The  poet  is  truly  classical  in  all  his  ideas; 
-/trtur 


Tue.  Well,  now  fare  thee  well,  my  honest 
penny-'bltet:  commend  me  to  seven  shares 
and  a  half,  and  remember  to-morrow — If 
you  lack  a  service,  you  shall  play  in  my 
name,  rascab;  but  you  shall  buy  your  own 
cloth,  and  I'll  ha*  two  shares  for  my  counte- 
nance.   Let  thy  author  stay  with  me. 

Dem.  Yes,  sir. 

Tue.  'Twas  well  done,  little  Minos,  thou 
didst  stalk  well ;  forgive  me  that  I  said  thou 
stunk'st,  Minos ;  'twas  the  savour  of  a  poet 
1  met  sweating  in  the  street,  hangs  yet  in 
iny  nostrils. 

CrU.  Who!  Horace! 

Tut.  I,  he ;  dost  thou  know  him  ? 

Crii.  O  he  forsook  me  most  barbarously, 
I  protest. 

Tue.  Hang  bIm,  fusty  satyr,  he  smells  all 
goat;  he  carries  a  rain  under  his  arm-boles", 
tne  slave :  1  am  the  worse  when  1  see  him. 
Did  not  Minos  impart! 

Crit.  Yes,  here  are  twenty  drachms  be 
did  convey. 

Ttic.  Well  said,  keep  'em,  we'll  share 
anon;  come,  little  Minos. 

Crit.  Faith,  cuptaiu,  I'll  be  bold  to  shew 
you  a  mistress  of  mine,  a  jeweller's  wife,  a 
gallant,  as  we  go  along. 

Tue.  Tliere  spoke  my  genius,  Minos, 
some  of  thy  eringoes,  iittie  Minos ;  send. 
Come  hither,  Parnassus,  1  must  ha'  tbee  fa- 
miliar with  my  little  locust  here;  'tisagood 
vermin^  they  say.  See,  here's  Horace,  and 
old  Trebatius,  tiie  n^at  lawyer,  in  his  com- 
pany; let's  avoid  him  now,  he  is  too  well 
seconded. 


fallt  tub  alarum  tntx  kabitare  captr. — Catvu,vs. 


:,Goo»^lc 


FOETASTER. 


Horace,  Trebalius. 

//w.  There  are  to  whom  I  seem  excewive 
sour;  lHor.fut.i.  lib.  2. 

And  past  a  satyr's  law  t'rxtend  my  power : 
UtlitTs,  that  ifiink  whitever  1  have  writ 
Wauls  piih,  and  matter  to  elnnize  it ; 
And  thut  ihfy  could,  in  one  clay's  light,  dis- 

A  tboyiKiQil  veises,  such  as  1  compose. 
Vtbat  Eball  1  uo,  Trcbutiut  f  iay. 

Treb.  Surci-nse.  [increase? 

Hot.  Ami  ^tull  my  muse  admit  no  more 

Trrb.  So  1  juivisc. 

flar.  Au  ill  death  let  nie  die, 
If  'tvere  not  best ;  but  sleep  avoids  mine 


eye. 


r^'f- 


[Act  3.  Scene  5. 

A  thousand  heads,  a  thousand  ch<»cc  de- 
lights. 


And  I  ine'tbi'Se,  lest  nights  should  tedious 

Treb.  Bather,  contend  to  sleep,  and  live 

like  tbem 

That  holding  golden  sleep  In  special  ^rice, 

Sub'd  wiiD  sweet  oils,  swim  silver  1  yber 

And  every  ev'n  with  neat  wine  steeped  be. 
Or,  if  such  lovroiwnlmg  ravish  thee, 
Then  dare   to  sing    uoconquer'd  Cxsar's 
■  deeds;  ^  -[meeus. 

Who   rheers   such   actions  with   abundant 
//or.  That,  father,  1  desire;  but  when  I 
1  feel  defects  in  every  facu;iy ;  [try. 

Nor  is't  a  labour  &i  lor  everv  pen,     , 
To  paint  the  horrid  troops  of  unned  misn. 
The  Uuces   burst,   in  Cidilia's  slaushler'd 
foices ;  [norses : 

Or  wounded  Partlilans,  tumbled  from  their 
Great  Cesar's  wars  cannot  be  fou-ht  with 
words.  [affords, 

Treb.  Yet,  what  his  virtue  in  his  peace 
JiitfunitU'ie  and  justice  tliou  canst  show ; 
As  wise  l.ucilius  honour'd  Scinio. 
JJor.  Uf  that,  my  powers  wall  suffer  no 
neglect,  [ipect  t 

When  such  glignt  labours  may  aspire  re- 
Hut,  if  1  watcli  not  a  most  chostn  time, 
The  humble  words  of  Flaccus  cannot  eliiiib 
Th'attiniiveear  ofCaesai;  nor  must  I 
\Viih  less  observance  shun  gross  jiattery  : 
l''or  he,  ri^posed  safe  in  liis  own  merit, 
Spurns  back  the  gloses  of  a  fawniug  spirit. 
I'rcb.  But  bow  much  better  would  such 
accents  sound 
Than  with  a  sad  and  serious  verse  to  wound 
Pantolabus,  railing  in  his  saucy  Jests } 
Or  Nonientanus  spent  in  riotous  leasts? 
"  III  satyrs,  earh  man  (though  untouch'd) 
coniplains  [strains." 

"  ."^s  he  were  hurt ;  and  hates  such  bitins 
Hot.  What  shall  X  dof  MUoniua  shakes 
his  heels  '  [leeU 

In  ceaseless  dajices,  vben  his  brain  oacc 
^'hi.'  stirring  fervour  of  Ihe  wine  ascend ; 
And  that  bis  eyes  false  numbers  apprehend. 
{L'astor  tiis  hoiK,  Pollux  laves  baocly^ghts ; 


He,  as  his  trusty  friends,  bis  books  did  truit 
With  all  his  secrets ;  nor,  in  things  unjust. 
Or  actions  lavifiil,  ran  to  other  men :    [seen 
So  that  the  old  man's  life  de«crib'd,  wa» 
As  in  a  votive  table  in  his  liD<-« : 
And  to  his  steps  my  genius  inclines ; 
Lucanian,  or  Apulian,  1  know  not  whether; 
For  the  \enusian  colony  plows  either: 
Sent  thither,  when  the  .^abint-s  were  forced 

(As  old  Fame  stnge)  to  give  the  place  de- 
fence [rode 
'Gainst  such  as  seeing  >l  empt\  might  make- 
Upon  tiie  empire^  or  ih'Tt  fix  abode: 
Whethrr  ih^  Apulii^n  o-rt  erti  h  w>;re. 
Or  the  Lucaman  viol'-uce  they  lear. 
But  this  my  si  ile  no  livinu  man  diall  touch, 
li  first  1  bi  not  torc'fl  by  base  reproach  j 
hut  like  a  sheathed  swofd  it  siiall  defend 
My  inuoc(  nt  Lfi: ;  tor  why  shfiuld  1  contend 
To  dijw  it  out,  when  no  maliiious  thief 
Kobs  my  good  naim-,the  treasure  of  my  life? 
O  Jupiler,  kt  it  with  rust  be  eaten, 
Refort.  it  touch  or  insoleutly  threaten 
The  life. of  any  w,ih  the  least  disease; 
So  much  I  love,  and  wooe  a  general  pt^ce. 
But,  he  ilial  wrongs  me,  better  1  proclaim. 
He  ncVLr  had  assay'd  to  touch  my  fame. 
For  he  shall  weep,  and  walk  with  every 

tongue 
Throughout  ihe  city,  infamously  sung. 
Servius  the  praior  threats  the  law),  and  DIB, 
Ifany  :thisdei-dBrebine  or  spurn; 
The  witch  C  anidia,  that  Albutius  got, 
Denounieih  witchcraft,  where  snt  loveth 
not :  [of  ill, 

Thurius,  tlie  judge,  doth  thunder  worlda 
To  such  as  strive  with  his  judicial  will. 
"  All  men  affright  their  foes  in  what  ther 
may,  [obey," 

"  Nature  commands  it,   and    men  must 
'  Observe  With  me;  "The  wolf  his  tooth 
doth  use;  [infuse, 

'■  The  bull  his  born.    And  who  doth  this 
"  But  Nature  f"    There's  luxurious  Scevaj 

trust 
His  long  liv'd  mother  with  him  ;  his  so  just 
And  scrupulous  right-hand  no  mischief  will; 
Nor  more  than  with  liis  lieel  a  wolf  will  kill. 
Or  ox  with  jaw  t  marry,  kt  him  alone 
Witt  tenipiVd  pui>^n  to  remove  the  croan. 
But  briefly,  if  to  agt  1  destm'd  be. 
Or  that  quick  death's  black  wings  inviroa 
me ;  [mand 

If  rich,  or  poor;  at  R(»ne;  or  fate  com- 
I  shall  be  banish  d  to  some  other  land; 
What  huesoeveriny  whole  state  shall  bear, 
1  will  write  sutyrs  still,  in  Sjiile  of  fear. 
Trcb.  Horace,  I  fear,    thou  draw'st  n» 
lasting  breath; 
And  that  some  great  mau's  friend  will  b« 
thy  death. 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  4.  Scene  1.] 


POETASTER. 


Hot.  Wbatr  when  the  man  that  first  did 
satyrise 
Dont  pull  the  skin  ovet  the  cars  of  vice. 
And  nialcp,  viho  stood  in  outwu-d  fashion 

Give  place,  as  foul  within ;  shall  I  forbear  i 
Did  LaHius,  or  Ihe  man  so  great  with  fame. 
That  from  Kack'd  Cartilage  tetcfa'd  bis  wor- 
thy name. 
Storm  that  Lucilius  did  Metellus  pierce? 
Or  bury  Lupus  quick  in  fasious  verse? 
Eulen,  and  subitrcts,  by  whole  tribes  be 

But  virtue  anJ  hir  friends  did  atJII  protect : 
f\fid  when  from  sight,  or  from  the  judgment- 

The  virtuous  Scipio  and  wise  Lsliu*  met, 
UDbnc'd,  with  bini  in  all  light  sports  they 

shared, 
Tdl  theirniost  frugal  tuppen  were  prepu'd. 
Wliate'ef  I  am,  though  buth  for  wealth  and 
'  wil. 

Beneath  Lucilius  I  am  pleas'd  to  sit ; 
Yet  Envy  (suite  of  her  empoisoned  breast) 
Shall  say,  1  liv'd  in  grace  here  with  the 


And  seeking  in  weak  tcaih  to  make  her 

Shall  find  me  solid,  and  bee  teeth  unsonnd : 

Less  learn'd  Trebatius'  censure  disagree.  , 

TTtb.  No,  Horace,  I  of  force  muft  yield 

Ooly  take  heed,  as  being  advis'd  by  me, 
\xi\  thou  intur  some  danKer;  better  pause. 
Than  rue  11. y  ignorance  of  the  tacrcd  laws ; 
There'sjustice,  and  great  action  may  be 
sud  [venrill'wd. 

'Gainst  such   as  wrong  men's   fanirs  with 
Hot.  1,  wilh  lewd  verses,  such  as  libels  be. 
And  aim'd  at  persom  of  good  quality. 
I  reverence  and  adore  that  JLsturcrcc: 
But  if  til  ey  shall  be  sharp,  yet  modest  rliiraes, 
'1  hat  spare  nien's  persons,  and  but  tax'their 

Such  shall  in  open  court  find  current  pass. 
Were  Cesar  judge,  and  with  the  maker** 

grace,  [being  clear, 

Treb.  Nay  I'U  add  more;  if  thou,  thyself 
Shalt  tax  in  person  a  man  lit  to  bear 
bhame  and  reproach,  his  suit  shall  Quickly 

be  '  [free, 

Dissolv'd  in  laughter,  and  thou  thence  tit 


A  C  'J'    IV, 


Chloe,  Ct/Uieris. 
CUa.  TJUT,  sweet  lady,  say;  am  I  well 
■*-'  enough  attir'd  for  the  court,  in 
ndnem? 

Cytk.  WellenoughP  excellentwc!l,sweet 
mistress  Chloe,  this  strait-bodied  city  attire 
(I  cm  tell  you)  will  stir  S  courtiei's  blood, 
inwe  than  the  finest  loose  sacks  the  ladies 
use  (d  be  put  in ;  and  tlien  you  are  as  well 
jeweird  as  any  of  them,  your  lutf  and  linen 
about  you  is  iiiuch  more  pure  than  theirs  ; 
and  for  your  be  mtv,  I  can  tell  you,  there's 
y  ot'  thi:m  u-uiild  defy  the  painter,  if 


1-frumpa  for 

Chlo.  O  Jove,  inad^im,  I  shall  buy  them 
too  cheap  i  give  me  my  muff,  and  my  dog 
there.  And  will  tli^'  ladies  be  any  thing  fa- 
miliar with  me,  Ihiuk  you  ? 

G^.  O  Juno!  why  you  shall  sec  'em 
flock  about  you  with  tiieir  puiT-wigs,  and 
ask  you  where  you  bou^t  your  lawn,  and 
what  you  paid  for  it?  who  starches  you? 
and  entreat  you  to  help  'em  to  some  pure 
landresse!)  out  of  the  city. 

ClUo.  UCupid!  gl*ememyfan,3iidmy 
mask  too.  And  wdl  the  I<wds,  and  the 
poets  there,  use  one  well  too,  ladV  1 

Cyth.  Doubt  not  of  that;  you  shall  have 
kiaei ftooi  them,  go  pit-pat, pit-pat,  pit-pat, 
upon  your  lips,  as  thick  as  itooei  out  of 


slings^at  the  assault  of  a  city.  And  thea 
youresrs  will  be  ao  furr'd  with  the  btealh  of 
their  complimentt,  that  you  cannot  catch 
cold  of  your  head  (if  you  would)  in  three 
winters  afttr. 

,  Chla.  'I  hank  you,  sweet  lady.  O  bea< 
yen  \  and  how  must  one  behave  herself  a- 
mongst  'em  ?  you  know  all. 

Cytk.  Vaith,  impudently  enough,  mistresi 
Chloe,  and  well  cnougli.  Carry  not  too 
much  under  thought  betwixt  yourself  and 
tljera;  nor  your  city-manncrly  word  (for- 
sootli)  use  it  not  too  often  in  any  case ;  but 
plain,  I,  madam,  and  noinadani:  nor  never 
sa)',  your  lordship,  nor  jonr  honour;  but, 
you,  and  you  my  lord,  and  my  lady  ;  the 
other  they  count  too  simple  and  minsitive. 
And  though  they  desire  to  ki«s  heaven  with 
their  titles,  yet  they  will  count  them  fooU 
that  give  them  too  hiimbly. 

Cko.  O  intolerable,  Jupiter  I  by  my  troth, 
lady,  I  would  not  for  a  world  but  you  had 
Iain  ID  my  bouse ;  and  i'  taith  you  shall  ao^ 
pay  a  farthing  for  your  boanl,  nor  jour 
chambers. 

OwA-  0  sweet  mistress  Chloe. 

Cmo.  V  {aitb  you  shall  not,  lady;  xay, 
good  lady,  do  not  ofTer  it. 

SCENE   n. 

GdUuf,  TibuUvt,  Cytneru,  Chloe. 

Gat.  Coide,  whne  be  these  ladiea }  By 

your  leave,  brightttara,  this  gentieman  lud 
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I  arc  come  to  man  you  (o  court ;  where  your 
lat^.  kind  CNtertaimiit-nt  a  now  to  be  re- 
quited with  a  hfaveniy  bauqutt. 

Ci/ih.  A  heavenly  banquet,  Gallus? 

Gtd.  No  Ipss,  my  d^ar  Cytheris. 

Tib.  That  Here  not  strringe,  lady,  if  the 
epithet  were  only  given  for  the  company  in- 
vited thiihir  ;  yuuiself,  und  this^rgenUe- 
wuman. 

Chh.  Are «e  invited  to  court,  sir ? 

Tb.  You  are,  lady,  by  the  great  princess 
Jiilid;  'itho  longs  to  greet  you  with  any  £i- 
votira  UiJi  may  worthily  make  yon  an  ofttn 
courtirr, 

CfJo.  In  sincerity,  I  thank  her,  sir.  You 
have  a  coach,  ha'  you  not  > 

Tib.  'I'hu  prjucLEs  hath  sent  her  own, 
huiy. 

C/Uo.  O  Venus  1  that's  well:  1  do  long  to 
ride  in  a  coach  mo&l  vebemi  nlly. 

Cglh.  But,  awectCallus,  pray  you  resolve 
me  why  you  give  that  heavenly  praise  to 
this  earthly  banquet  P 

■  Gal.  Because  (Cytheris)  it  mutt  be  cile- 
brated  by  the  lieavenly  powers:  all  thi- 
goils  and  goddesses  will  be  there;  to  two  of 
■  which  you  two  must  be  exalted. 

ClU'i.  A  pretty  fiction  in  truth. 

CVA.  A  fiction  indeed,  Chloe,  and  fit  for 
tbent  of  a  poet. 

Cai.  \\  hy.  Cytheris,  may  not  poets 
(from  whoie  divine  spirits  all  the  honours  of 
the  gods  have  been  deduc'd)  intreat  90  much 
honour  of  the  gods,  to  have  their  divine 
pretence  at  a  poetical  banquet? 


[Ad  4.  Scene  3. 


Q/lh.  SupiMse  that  DO  fiction;  yet,  where 
are  your  habili lies  toi  "'     -  ■  -  -    -  " 
at  your  feaitp 


uk,e  us  two  goddessi 


GtiL  Who  knows  not  (Cytheris)  that  the 
sacred  breath  of  a  true  poet  can  blow  any 
virtuous  humanity  up  to  deity? 

Ttb.  Totell  you  the  female  truth  (which 
it  the  simple  truth)  ladies;  and  to  shew  that 
povts  (in  spite  of  the  world)  are  able  todeity 
themselves;  at  this  banquet,  to  which  you 
we  invited,  we  intend  to  assume  the  fioures 
ofthe  goas  ;  and  to  give  our  several  loves 
the  forms  of  goddes.4es.  Ovid  will  be  Jupi- 
ter ;  the  princess  Julia,  Juno ;  (rallui  here, 
Apollo;  you  Cytheris,  Pallas;  I  will  he 
Bacchus ;  and  my  love  Plautia,  Ceres ; 
and  to  insialL  you  and  your  husband,  fiiir 
Chloe,  in  honvun  equal  with  ours,  you  shall 
be  a  goddess,  and  your  husband  a  god. 

as.  A  god?  Umygod! 

Tib.  A  god,  but  a  iame  god,  lady;  for 
be  iball  be  Vulcan,  and  you  Venus.    And 


tbiswill  make  OUT  banquet  l)o  less  than  hea- 
venly. 

Chlfi.  In  sincerity,  it  will  be  sugred. 
Good  Jove,  what  a  pretty  foolish  thin^;  it  It 
to  be  a  poet  1  bnt  hark  you,  swert  Cytheris, 
could  they  not  possibly  leave  out  my  hut- 
band  P  meiliinks  a  body's  iiusbaud  doi-s  not 
so  well  at  court ;  a  bod)'s  friend,  or  to— - 
but  husband,  'tis  like  your  clog  to  your 
Marma^et,  for  all  the  world  anutiie  hea- 


band  will  be  left  without  in  the  lobby,  < 

Seai  chamber,  when  you  shall  be  put  in  i' 
c  closet,  by  this  ioid,  und  by  thdt  lady. 
C&lo.  Nay,  then  1  am  satisfied,  he  t^hall 


SCENE    III. 

Gtdlus,  Horace,  Ttbullai,  Critpinui,  Tucca, 

Demetriia,  Cytheris,  Chliie. 

Gal.  Horace !  welcome. 

Hor.  ti^'iitlemen,  hear  you  the  news  ? 

Tib,  What  news,' luyQuintusf 

Hnr.  Our  melancholic  fn end,  Propertius, 

Uath  clos'd  himself  up  in  his  Cjnthia's 

And  will  by  no  intreaties  be  drawn  thence. 

Mb.  Nay,  good  master  Crispinus,  pray 
you  brinit  near  the  gentleman. 

Hnr,  Crispinus  P  Hide  me,  good  Gallus; 
Tibullus,  shelter  me. 

Criip.  Make  your  approach,  sweet  cap- 
tain. 

Tib.  .What  means  this,  Horace  i 

Hor.  I  am  surpriz'd  again,  brewell. 

Gal.  Stay,  Horace. 

Hot,  What,  and  be  tir'd  on  by  yond' 
'vultureP  No: 
Pbcebus  defend  roe. 

Tib.  'Shght,  I  bold  my  life. 
This  same  is  he  met  him  in  Holy-street 

Gal.  Troth,  rftis  like  enough.  This  act 
of    Propertius  relishetli  very  strange  with 

Tuc.  By  thy  leave,  my  neat  scoundrel : 
what,  is  this  the  mad  boy  you  talk'd  on  ? 

Crii.  I,  this  is  master  Albius,  captain. 

Tuc.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Agamemnon; 
we  hear  abroad  thou  art  ttie  Hector  of  citi* 
zensi  what  say'st  thou  P  are  we  welcome  to 
thee,  noble  Neoptolemug } 

AU>.  Welcome,  cautain,  by  Jove  and  all 
the  gods  i'  the  Capitol 

Tuc.  No  more,  we  conceive  thee.  Which 
of  these  is  thy  wedlock  ',  Menelaut?  thy 

'  AndbeTitCo  onh^  yoad'  vulture.^  And  be  prey'd on,  or  ton)  to  pieces  by  yond* 
vulture.  Tofi're  is  aterm  in  Falconry,  and  signifiet  the  throwing  the  hawk  or  lalcon  awing, 
or  aoy  part  of  a  chickin,  to  pull  in  pieces. 

'  JfihcA  *if  these  is  thi/  wbolockP]  '•'•  thy  wife.  So  matrimomum  is  used  totuxor 
more  than  once  by  Justin. — Mr.  Sympsok. 

Inthe  tame  sense  Fletcher, 

"  Restore  my  matiioioay  nndefiled." — little  French  Latm/er,  Act  IV. 


oyGoo»^lc 
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tOETASTEE. 


Helen  >  ihy  Lucrece  i  that  we  may  do  her 
honour,  raad  hoy. 

0-».  She  i' the  little  fine  dresgiDg,  «r,  is 
my  mnlms. 

Alb.  For  fault  of  a  better,  wr. 

Tue.  A  belter,  profane  rascal  i  T  cry  thee 
raercT  (my  eood  scroll)  was'ttboal 

j4/p.  No  D-drm,  captain. 

Tuc.  She  is  a  Venus,  a  Vesta,  a  Melpo- 
mene: come  hither,  Penelope;  whafi  thy 
name.  Iris  t 

CIdo.  My  DamebChloe,iir;  lamagen- 
tie  woman. 

Tue.  Thou  art  in  merit  to  be  an  empress 
(Chloe)  For  an  eye  and  a  lip ;  thou  hast  ao 
emperor's  nose:  kiss  me  aMin;  'tis  a  vir- 
tuous punk;  Ki.  Before  Jove,  the  Bods 
were  a  sort  of  goslings,  when  they  suffered 
so  sweet  a  breath  lo  perfume  the  bed  of  a 
stinkard  :  thou  hadst  ill  fortune,  Thisbe  ; 
the  fetes  were  iniatuate,  they  were,  punk, 
they  were. 

Cklo.  That's  sure,  sir :  let  me  crave  your 
Banic,  Ipray  vou,  sir.    - 

Toe.  1  itn  Known  hv  the  name  of  captain 
Tucca,  punk;  the  noole  Roman,  puDK:  a 
gentleman,  and  a  commander,  punk. 

CUo.  In  good  time :  a  gentleman,  and  a 
commander  J  that's  as  eood  as  a  poet,  me- 
thinks. 

Cru.  AprettyiDstrumeBtl  It'smycousin 
Cytheris'  viol  this,  is't  not? 

C^i.  Nav,  plav,  cousin  ;  it  wants  but  such 
ft  voice  and  hand  to  grace  it,  as  yours  i». 


Cytk.  'Pray  you  play,  if  you  love  me. 

Cru.  Yea,  cousii; ;  you  Know  I  do  not 
hate  you. 

Tib.  A  most  subtle  wench  !  how  she  hath 
baited  him  with  a  viol  yonder,  for  a  song  ! 

Crit.  Cousin,  'pray  you  call  mistress 
Chloe;  she  shall  hear  au  enay  of  my 
poetry, 

Tuc.  I'll  call  her.  Come  hither,  coaka- 
trice :  here's  one  will  set  thee  up,  my  sweet 
punk,  set  thee  up. 

Cfio.  Are  youapoetso  toon,  sir? 

AO.  Wife,  mum. 

SoMC, 

"Loveis  blind,  and  a  wanton; 

"  In  the  whole  world,  there  is  scant — 

"  One  such  another: 

"  No,  not  his  mother. 
"  Hehathpluckt  herdovrsaadsparrows, 
"  To  feather  his  sharp  " 


"  But  if  Cyprit  once  recover 
"  I'he  wag ;  it  shall  brhove  her 

'•  To  look  better  to  him : 

'*  Or  she  will  undo  him. 

AV>,  O,  most  odorif'Trus  nuisickl 

Tuc.  Aha,  stinkrfdr  Ao'ither  Orphen, 


Gal.  Have youa  copy  oftbisditty,  sir! 

Cria.  Master  Alblus  has. 

Atb.  1,  but  in  truth  they  are  my  wife's 
verses,  1  must  not  shew  'em. 

Tuc.  Shew  'em,  bankrupt,  shew  'em ; 
they  have  sjlt  in  'cm,  and  will  brook  the 
air,  stinkard. 

Gal.  How  I  to  his  bright  mistress  Ca- 

Crit.  1,  ur,  thafs  but  a  borrowed  name  ; 
as  Ovid's  Corbina,  or  Prcmrtius  his  Cyn- 
thia, or  Tour  Nemesb,  or  Delia,  TibuUus. 

Gal.  It's  the  name  of  Horace  bis  witch, 
as  I  remember. 

Tib.  Why,  the  ditty's  all  borrowed;  't« 
Horace's:  hauK  him,  plagiary. 

Tae.  How?  Tie  borrow  of  Horace?  he 
shall  pawn  himself  to  ten  broken  first.  Do 
you  hear.  Poetaster  >  1  know  you  to  be 

men  of  worship He   shall  write   with 

Horace,  for  a  talent ;  and  let  Mecznat  and 
his  whole  college  of  crilicks  take  his  part : 
thou  slialt  do't,  young  Phtebus;  thou  shalt. 
Phaeton,  thou  shalt. 

£)nra,  Alas,  sir,  Horace!  be  is  a  mere 
spunge;  nothing  but  humours  andouserva- 
tion ;  he  goes  up  and  down  sucking  from 
every  society,  and  when  he  comes  home, 
squeezes  himself  dry  again.   I  know  hint,  I. 

Tuc.  Thou  say'si  true,  my  poor  poetical 
fury,  be  will  pen  all  lie  knows.  A  sharp 
thorny- toolh'a  satirical  rascal,  fly  him;  he 
carries  hay  in  his  horn  i  he  wi)l  sooner  loa? 
hJs  best  friend,  than  bis  least  jest.  What 
he  once  drops  upon  pa^er,  against  a  man^ 
lives  eternally  to  upbraid  him  in  the  mouth 
ofeveiyslave,  tankard  bearer,  or  Materman j 
not  a  bawd,  or  a  boy  that  comes  from  the 
bake-house,  but  shall  point  at  him  :  'tis  all 
dog,  and  scor|jion ;  be  carries  poison  in  hi» 
teeth,  and  u  slmg  in  lus  tail.  Fuugh,  body 
of  iove !  I'll  have  the  slave  whipt  tme  of 
these  days  for  his  satires  and  his  bumoun, 
by  one  cashier*  J  dark  at  another. ' 

Crii.  We'll  undertake  him,  captain. 

Dem.  I,  and  tickle  him  i'Ciith,  for  his  ar- 
rogancy  and  bis  imjiudencc,  in  conimtmd' 
ing  his  own  things ;  and  for  his  translalii^z ', 
I  can  trace  him  i'faith.    O,  he  is  tlte  most 


'  For  hit  impudence  in  commcmling  hi*  oTuiil'djigi,aiidfar  his  Iranilatiag']  Thiijilay  was 
piirposely  intended  to  lasli  Detkertlie  poet,  who  is  dt'signed  by  the  character  of  Crispi mis. 
Decker  returned  the  attack  against  Jonson,  whom  he  endeavoured  to  expose  lo  the  public 
ridicule  in  his  Satiromaftix, or  Theuatrutsing  nf'tliehwntmrniitp'vt,  where  Jbnsoo  was  styled 
Horacc^n.  since  in  liiis  play  by  Uarace  was  meant  !iiiii*i'lf.    It  i;  for  this  reason,  perlups. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  $. 


T^ie.  -ay  □□  more  then,  bnt  do  iti  'tis 
th«  Only  way  to  j^et  thee  a  nev  suit ;  ttJng 
him,  my  tittle  neufti ;  I'll  j^re  you  iiKtrur- 
tkHM:  i'l  be  your  intell^encer,  we'll  all 
joia,  and  bans  upnn  him  liLe  m  manv 
^on^^ecchet,  thi:  pUyen  and  all.  We  ihafi 


GaL  O  that  Horace  bad  itayed  atill  here. 

Tib.  80  would  not  I ;  for  both  these 
wbuld  have  tum'd  Pythagoreans  then. . 

Gal.  What,  mute  ? 

Tib.  I,  a*^heii'Euth:come,1adiet,  shall 
we  go?       ' 

Cyih.  We  wait  you,  sr.  But  mistress 
Chloe  asks,  if  yon  bave  not  a  god  to  spare 
for  this  ffcotlemaa. 

Gal.  Who,  capt^uttTucca; 

Cytk.  I,  he. 

Col.  Yes,  if  we  can  invite  him  along,  he 
■hall  be  Man. 

Cbh,  Has  Man  any  thiua  to  do  with 
Venus? 

Tib.  O  moat  of  all,  lady. 

Chto.  Nay,  then  I  praytet  him  be  invited  i 
and  what  shall  Crta|iinuB  be  i 

Tib.  Mercury,  mistrest  Cliloe. 

ClUa.  Mercury?  that's  a  poet?  is't? 

Cat.  No,  lady,  but  tomewliat  inclining 
that  way  ;  he  is  a  herald  at  anni. 

Chin.  A  herald  at  arms  ?  good ;  and 
Mercury  ?  pretty ;  he  has  to  do  with  Venus 
too? 

Ttb.  Alittlewith  herface,  lady;orso.. 

CMo,  'Tis  very  well ;  pray  let's  go,  I  long 
to  be  at  it. 

Cijth.  Orntlemen,  shall  we  pray  your 
compel  nies  along  ? 

Cri*.  You  snail  not  only  pray,  but  pre- 
vail, lady.   Come,  sweet  captain, 

Thc.  -Tes,  I  follow  :  but  thou  must  not 
talk  of  this  now,  my  little  bankrupL 

^Ib,  Captain,  look  here,  mum. 

Bern.  I'll  RO  write,  sir. 

Tuc.  Do,  do,  stay:  there's  a  drachm  to 
purchase  ginger-bread  fo»  thy  muse. 

SCENE    IV. 


They  directed  a  letter  to  you,  and  your  fei- 
low^sharen  :  forward. 

Hitl.  Yes,  sir ;  to  hire  some  of  our  pro- 
perties ;  as  a  sceptre,  and  crown,  for  Jove; 
and  a  Cadiiceus  for  Mercury  :  and  a  Pet». 

Lup.  Caduceus  ?  and  Petasusl  let  me  see 
your  letter.  This  is  a  conjuration ;  a  rannpir 
racy,  this.  Quickly,  on  with  my  buskins; 
I'll  act  a  Iragcrdii;.  i'  faith.  Will  nothing 
but  our  gods  serve  these  poets  to  prophane  > 
dispatch.  Playef,  t  thank  thee.  The  em- 
ptYOur  sliall  take  knowledge  of  thy  good 
service.  Who's  there  iww  ?  Look,  knave. 
A  crown  and  a  sceptre :  this  is  good  rebellkui, 

Lict.  *Tis  your  'pothecary,  sir,  master 

lup.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  'pothe- 
caries,  knave  ?  Tell  him,  I  haveaHainof 
state  in  hand ;  I  can  talk  to  no  'pothecariea, 
now.  Heart  of  me  \  Stay  the  'pothecary 
there.— You  shall  see,  1  have  fish'd  out  a 
cunmog  piere  of  plot  now  :  they  have  had 
some  intLllieencc,  that  their  project  is  dit- 
covsr'd,  and  now  have  they  dealt  with  my 
'pcthecarj-,  to  poison  me;  'tis  so;  knowing 
tlut  I  meant  to  take  physick  to-day :  as  sure 
as  death,  'tis  there.  Jupiter,  (  thank  thee, 
t))at  thou  hast  yet  made  me  so  much  of  a 
politiciao.  You  are  welcome,  sir;  take  the 
potion  from  him  there;  1  have  an  antidote 
more  than  you  wot  of,  sir ;  throw  it  on  thc 
ground  there :  so.  Now  fetch  in  thc  dog ; 
and  yet  we  cannot  tarry  to  try  experiments 


cannot  liurv  to  try  experiments 
:  him,  you  snail  go  with  me,  sir, 
ou,  'pothecary  ;  I'll  give  vou  a 
ilister;  i'  Jaith.     Have  1  the  letter  ?  1,  'lis 


I'll  tickle  you, 'pothecary  ;  I'll  give  vi 
Blister;  i'  Jaith.     Have  1  the  letter  ?  1,      . 
iiere.     Come,  \our  fasces,  lictois :  the  half 


pikes  and  (he  halberds,  tuke  them  down 
from  the  Lares,  then-.    Ilayer,  assist  me. 

Afer.  ^Vhithe^now,  Asiiuua  Lupus,  with 
this  armory ! 

Ltip.  I  cannot  talk  now ;  I  charge  you  as- 
sist me :  Veason,  treason. 

//or.  How?  treason? 


Lap.  Come,  let  uj  talk  here;  here  we 
may  be  private :  shut  the  door,  Uctor.  You 
are  aplayer,  you  say. 

Hist.  I,  an  t  please  your  worship. 

Lup.  Good:  anil  liow  are  you  able  to 
jive  this  intelligence? 

///*(.  Marry,  sir,  ihey  directed  a  letter 
to  niL'  and  my  fcllowsliacers. 

Lup.  Speak  lower,  you  are  iiot  now  i" 
yotrr  theatre,  stager:    my  sworil^  knave. 

tiiorc  than  any  otlicr,  lliat  we  have  f^uch  long  translations  in  Ibis  piece.  As  our  port  wai 
censured  for  hw  imitations,  he  wa-s  resolved  to  g.ve.full  'ci'pe  to  the  vulgar  claninwr  by 
long  and  direct  versions  from  bis  farcuirite  author,  v  hose  character  he  had  here  astuuied. 


SCENE  V. 
Ovid,   Julia,   Galtiu,    Cythais,    Tibulliu, 

Piautia,  A(bi«»,  CUne,  Tucca,  Cri^muUf 

Hemiogenea,  Pyrgiu. 

Ovid.  Gods  and  goddesses,  take  your  se- 
veral seats.  Now.  Mercuiy,  move  vour 
Caduceus,  and  m  Jupiter's  najne  command 
silence. 

Crii.  in  tbenaiueof  Jupiter, silence.        . 

Hcf.  The  crier  of  the  court  hath  too  cl«- 
rified  a  voice. 

GaL  Peace,  Monms. 

Otid.  Uh,  he  is  the  god  of  reprehtnwon  ; 


Act  4.  Scene  S.} 


P0ETASTE1L 


la» 


let  him  alone.    '7"ubitoflic«.  Mercury,  go 
ioTward,  and  proclaim  after  Pltabus,  our 


Gat.  The  great  goJ,  Ju- 
piter, Crit.  The  great,  SfC. 

or  hii  licent'toiiii  goodnt-u,  Ofhii,  ^c. 

Willing  to  make  thij  feast, 

no  last  Wiiliog,  Sfc. 

From  any  manner  of  plea- 

■ure;  From  any,  ^c 

Nor  tobindany  godorgod- 
desa.  Nor  to,  Sj'C. 

Toto  be  anj  thing  the  more 

Sod    or    goddeu,  for 
leir  names:  To  be,  ifc. 

He  gives  them  all  free  li- 
cence He  gi»e*,  SfC. 
To  speak  no  wiser  than  pe> 

s<HU  of  baser  titles ;      To  ^ak,  ^'c. 
And  to  be  nothing  beltw, 

than  common  men  and 

women.  /  And  to,  ifC. 

And  therefore  no  god         And  there,  Src. 
Shall  need  to  keep  himself 

more    strictly  to    his 

goddeu  Shall  need,  ^c. 

Than  any  man  does  to  his 

wife.  Than  any,  JK- 

Norany  goddes*  Nor  any,  i[c. 

Sb^I  need  to  keep  herself 

more  strictly  to    her 

god.  Shall  need,  ^c. 

Than  any  woman  does  to 

her  husband.  Than  any,  IfC. 

But,  since  it  is  no  part  of 

wbdom.  But,  since,  ^c. 

In  these  days,  to  come  into 

iMnds;  In  these,  IfC. 

It  shall  be  lawful  for  every 

lover.  It  shall,  fyc- 

To  break  loving  oaths.       To  br^k,  4"^- 
To  change  their  lorets,  and 

make  loti:  toothers.   To  change,  4'C- 
M  the  heal  of  every  one's 

biood.  As  the,  Sfc. 

And  the  spirit  of  out  nectar 

^11  mspire.  And  the,  4*^- 

And  Jupiter,  save  iupiter.  Anil  Jupiter,  4'^- 
Tib.  So  1  now  we  may  play  the  fools  by 
authoritv. 

Her.  To  play  the  fool  by  aathorily  is 
wisdom. 

■    JuL  Away  with  your  mattery  sentences, 
Momus ;  they  are  too  grave  and  wise  for 


Oeid.  Mercury,  give  out  jester  a  •tool, 
let  him  sit  by;  and  reach  him  one  of  our 


Tue.  Do(t  bear,  mad  Jupiter  ?  v^ll  have 
it  enacted.  He  that  speaks  the  first  wise 


word,  shall  be  mailtf  cdckold.  Wbatwy'it 
thoii  I  Is't  not  a  good  motion? 

Ovid.  Deities,  are  vou  all  agteed ) 

jiU.  Araeed,  great  Jupiter^ 

jilb.  1  have  read  in  a  boob,  that  to  play 
the  fool  wisely,  is  biah  wisdom. 

Gal.  How  now,  Vulcan !  will  you  be  tlM 
first  wizard  i 

Ovid.  Take  his  wife,  Man,  and  malu 
him  cuckold  quickly. 

Tuc.  Come,  cocutrice.  ' 

CMo.  No,tetmea]ouewith  htm,  Jupiter: 
I'll  make  vou  take  heed,  sir,  while  yon  live 
■agdii ;  if  there  be  twelve  in  a  company,  that 
you  be  not  the  wisest  of  'em. 

Alb.  No  more :  I  will  not  indeed,  wife, 
hereafter  ;  i'U  be  hve :  muni, 

Ovid.  Fill  us  a  bowl  of  nectar,  Gany- 
mede:   we   will  driok   tu,  oar   daughter 

Gal.  Look  to  your  wife,  Vulcan:  Ju[Htar 
bwns  to  court  her, 

Tib.  Nay,  let  Mara  lo<^  to  it :  Vulcan 
must  da  as  Venus  docs,  bear. 

Tuc.  Sirrah,  boy  >  Catamite.  Look,  you 
play  Ganymede  well  now,  you  tiave.  Do 
DM  spill  your  nectar;  carry  yourcup  even; 
so.  You  should  have  rub'd  your  face  with 
whites  of  e^,  you  rascal;  till  your  brows 
hiid  shone  like  our  sooty  brother's  here,  as 
■leek  as  a  horn-book :  or  ha'  steept  your 
lips  in  wine,  till  you  made  them  so  plupip, 
that  Juno  mi^t  have  been  jerious  of  'eiB. 
Punk,  kiss  me,  punk. 

Ovid.  Here,  daughter  Venus,  I  dflnk  tft 
thee. 

Chlo.  'Thank  you,  good  father  Jupiter. 

Tuc.  Why,  mother  Juno !  gods  and  fiends! 
what  wilt  thou  suffer  this  ocular  teii4)la- 

Tib.  Man  is  eurag'd,  he  look*  Ing,  and 
begins  to  stut  for  anger.* 

Her.  Well  play'd,  captain  Nfari. 

Tuc.  WeUsaid,  minstrel  Momus:  I  must 
put  you  in,  must  1}  when  will  you  be  im 
good  foiling  of  yourself,  tidier }  ncverf 

Htr.  O,  'tis  our  fashion  to  be  silent,  whcft 
there  is  a  better  fool  in  place  ever> 

Tuc.  Thank  you,  rascal. 

Ovid.  Fill  to  our  daughter  Veaus,  Gany- 
mede, who  fills  her  lather  with  aSection. 

Jut.  Wilt  thou  be  ranging  Jupiter,  before 
my  &ce  i 

Ovid.  Why  not,  Junol  why  sho;rid  Jupiter 
stand  in  a^c  of  thy  tace,  Juno  ? 

Jtd.  Because  it  is  thy  wife's  &ce,  Jupiter. 

Orid.  What,  shall  a  busbiuid  be  afraid  of 
his  wife's  face  ?  will  she  pauit  it  so  horribly  ^ 
we  are  a  king,  cot-quean ;  and  we  will  reign 
in  our  pleasures ;  and  we  will  cudgel  thee 
to  death,  if  thou  find  fault  with  us. 

Jul.  I  win  find  fault  with  thee,    kmg 


*  dnd beffiu to  ft<n  for angir.}  i.e.  to  stutter  or  slammer;  extremelyci 
pciaoof  in  a  pamia.    Beau  there  u  no  necessity  to  adept  the  word  flrul,  wluch  has  back 
•^cctmaDypK^OMdasthejuttericadiDg. 
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[Act  t.  Scene  S, 


Her.  What,  fiave  jYtu  bind  Mercury  to 
CTy  your  jtMs  you  make  ^ 

Oriit.  Momus,  j'oii  arc  envicm. 

Thc-  Why,  I,  vuti  wliorrsoa  blockhead,, 
'tis  yoar  onlv  block  of  n-il  in  fashion,  now-a- 
davs,  tu  ai'pi^iiO  oilii-r  i<  Ik's  jista. 

iier.  IViie ;  with  Ihosc  tlut  are  not  arti- 
ficers  themselves.  Vulcan,  you  uoj,  aiid 
the  mirth  of  tlie  ji-stilroops. 

Pgr.   tie  lias  lill'U  oL-clar  so  long,  till  hu 

GaL  What,  do  we  nod,  fellou-^s? 
Sound  niusLck,  and  lei  ui  startle  oui  .spiriU 
iritb  a  song. 

Tuc.  Do,  Apollo,  tbon  ait  a.good  muti- 
cian. 

GaL  Whatsay«Jupiter> 

Ovid.  Ha?  la! 

Gal.  A  long. 

On.d.  Wliy,  do,  do,»ing. 

Pta.  Baccnui,  what  say  vou  > 

Tib.  C.rc»  > 

Plau.  But,  to  tbit  long  ? 

Tib.  Siing,  for  my  part. 

/u/.  Your  belly  weighs  down  your  bead, 
Bacchus ;  ticre's  a  song  toward. 

Tib.  Ik-gin,  Vulcan-^ — 

Alb.  Wliat  else  }  what  else  1 

Twc.  Say,  Jupiter   "    ■■ 

(hid.  Mercury—— 

Cria.  1,  say,  say 


cuckold- maker ;  wbat,  shall  the  king  of 
soih  tuni  the  kinj;  of  good-fcllowa,  and 
have  no  fellow  in  wickedness?  I'his  makes 
our  poets,  tfaM  know  our  ))rofanenesc,  IItu 
M  profane  as  we  ;  by  my  god-htad,  Jupiter, 
I  will  join  with  all  the  otiivr  gods  here,  bind 
thee  hand  atid  fool,  throw  thee  down  into 
the  earth,  and  nibke  a  poor  poet  of  thee,  if 
tkoB  abuse  me  thus. 

Gal.  A  good  iniart-toiigu'd  goddess,  a 
right  Juno. 

Ovid.  Juno,  we  will  cudgel  thee,  Juno  ; 
we  told  thee  to  yesterday,  when  tbou  wert 
jealous  of  us  for  Thetis. 

Pyr.  Nay,  to-day  the  had  nie  in  inquisi- 
tion loo. 

Tue.  Well  said,  my  fine  Phrygian  fry, 
Infbrm,  inform.  Give  me  some  wioe,  king 
of  heralds,  1  may  dnnk  to  my  cockatrice. 

Ovid.  No  inure,  Ganymede,  we  will 
mdgelthee,  Juno;  by  Styx,  we  will. 

Jal.  I,  'til  well,  gods  may  grow  inipudent 
in  iniquity,  and  they  must  not  be  told  of 

Ovid.  Yea,  we  will  knock  our  chin 
acaintt  our  breast,  and  shake  thee  out  of 
Olympus  uto  an  oyster-boat,  for  thy  scold- 
big. 

Jul.  Your  nose  it  not  long  enough  to  do 
it,  Jupiter,  if  all  thy  tlnmipeu  thou  hast 
among  the  stai^  took  thy  part.  And  tliere 
it  never  a  star  in  thy  forehead  but  itiall  be  a 
horn,  if  thou  persist  to  abuse  nie. 

Crit.  Aoood  icsii'iaith, 

Otid.  We  tcH  tliee,  thou  auger'st  us, 
cot-quean ;  and  we  will  thunder  thee  in 
pieces  for  thy  cot-qtieaiiitj. 

Crit.  Another  good  jest. 

Mb.  O,  my  baiiiRim  and  my  Cyclops  ! 
"  this  boy  fills  not  wine  enough  to  make  us 
"  kind  enough  to  one  another." 

T\K.  Nor  thou  hai>t  not  collled  thy 
bee  enouch,  stinkard. 

Alb.  I'lT  ply  the  tabic  with  nectar,  and 
make  'em  friends. 

Her.  Heaven  is  like  to  have  but  a  lame 
skinker,  then. 

Alb.  "  Wine  and  good  livers  mtdie  true 
lovers  ;"  I'll  sentence  them  togetlier.  Here 
bther,  here  mother,  for  shame,  drink  your- 
■elves  drank,  and  forget  this  dissension  ^ 
yon  two  should  cling  together  before  our 
feces,  and  give  us  exainjilc  of  unity. 

Gal.  O,  excellently  qwkcn,  Vulcan,  on 
the  sudden ! 

lib.  Jupiter  may  do  well  to  prefer  his 
tongiie  to  some  ollice  for  his  eloquence. 

^ie.  Histongueshallbegentleman-uiber 
(o  his  wit,  and  still  go  before  it. 

Alb.  An  excellent  fit  office  ■ 

Cris.  I,attdattexcellentgoodJettbetidet. 

'  ffertftilher,  here  mother,  fnr  thame,  drink  yourtelvea  drunk,  Sic.l  Albiui,  who  tepre- 
ient*  Vulcan,  does  not  act  out  of  character:  the  poet  had  Homer  in  his  eye,  who  recoii< 


"  Wake,  our  mirth  bi'gins  to  die, 
"  Quicken  it^uilh  tunes  and  wines  r 
"  liaise  your  notes ;  you're  out  :  lie,  6e. 
"  I'his  drov'siness  is  an  ill  sign. 
"  We  banish  him  the  quire  of  gods, 
"  ITiat  droqx  agen : 
"  'I'heu  all  are  nieu, 
"  lor  here's  not  one,  but  nods," 

Ovid.  I  like  not  this  sudden  and  general 

heaviness  amongst  our  god-heads  ;  'tis  some- 


Mercury  and  Momus  con- 


'  Tlicn,  in  a  free  and  lofty  strain, 
"  Our  broken  tunes  wethut  repair; 
And  we  answer  them  again,  [air  ; 
"  Running  division  on  the  paniiog 
"  To  celebrate  this  feast  of  sense, 
"  As  free  from  scandal  as  offenc«. 
"  Here  is  beauty  for  the  eye ; 
"  For  the  ear  sweet  melody  ; 
"  Ambro«iac  odoun,  for  thesmell ; 
"  Delicious  nectar  for  the  taste; 


Ambo. 

Crit.  ' 
Ctu.  ' 

Ambo. 


0  the  celestial  assembly. 


[J,q,t,7cabyGob»^lc 
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Ovid,  i,  this  has  wak'd  us.  MLTeury, 
cur  Iterald ;  go  frojii  oiiisetf,  the  great  gad 
Jupiter,  to  tiie  great  emperor  Augustus 
Cxsuc,  and  commaiiil  him  from  iis  of 
wlune  bounty  hi^  hath  received  the  simanie 
of  Augustus,  that  for  a  ttiank-offering  (o 
our  bfiii-'fici-iice,  hi;  prnently  sacrilici:,  as 
-a  dish  to  tlii$  bantjuel,  his  beautiful  and 
wanton  daughter  Julia:  she's  u  curst  f)uean, 
tell  him,  und  plays  the  scold  behind  bit 
back ;  therefore  let  litir  be  sat:rifk:ed.  Com- 
mand liim  this.  Mercury,  in  out  bigh  nuiue 
of  Jupiter  Altitonaua.      ' 

JuL  Slay,  fevtlier-footcd  Mifcury,  and 
tell  Augustus,  from  us  the  great  Juno  Sa- 
turnia ;  il  he  think,  it  hard  to  do  as  Jupjtrr 
batb  coinniaadctl  hiiii,  and  sacrifice  his 
daU(^ler,  lliat  lie  had  belter  do  m  ten  times, 
than  suiri:r  ber  to  Iuvl-  tlii:  wt-ll-iioii'd  po«t, 
Ovid  ',  wltoin  lie  sbnll'do  u'ell  to  whip,  or 
cause  to  be  whipt  about  the  Capitol,  for 
ftootbing  ber  iu  her  follies. 

S  C  E  N  p  VI. 
Catar,  Meeamit,  Horace,  Lapu»,  HhlTw, 
Atino3,  Lktirf,  Ovid,  Galliu,  Tiiailiu, 
Thcea,  Criipiiau,  Albias,  Hrrnioiiirnifs, 
J'lfrgttt,  Julia,  Ci/tlKTii,  Plautia,  Chine. 
Cm.  What    sifilit   is  Ibis  P    Mecxnas  ! 


Hot 


!  suy ! 


Have  we  our  senses?  do  we  bear  and  see' i 
Or  are  these  but  imaginary  obiecls  [not ) 
Drawn  by  our  phaiitusla  t  Wliy  speak  yuu 
*'  Let  us  do  sacrifice  }"  Are  they  the  gods  > 
Bevennce,  amaze,  and  fury  light  in  me. 
Wbal,  do  tliey  koeel/  Nay,  thcD  I  see  'tis 

true 
IlboDgbt  imiiossibie:  O  impious  sight' 
Let  me  diveit  mine  eyes ;  the  very  thought 


Everts  myfoulwithpassion;  1m^  not,  mas, 
I'here  is  a  panther,  whose  unnatural  eyes 

Will  strike  thee  dead :  turn  then,  and  die 

l/fc  njierl  to  kill  hit  datighigr. 
With  her  own  death. 

Mtc.  Hot.  What  means  imperial  Caesar  » 

Cat.  Wbat?  would  you  have  melet  the 
strumpet  live. 
That,  for  this  pageant,  earns  somany  death}? 

Tuc.  Boy,  rfink  boy, 

Pyr.  Pray  Jupiter  we  be  not  followed  by 
the  scent,  master. 

Cot,  S»v-  sir,  what  ar.-  jou  i 

Alb,  I  play  Vulcan,  sir. 

Cj«.  But  wliat  are  you,  sir  f 

Alb.  Your  citizen  and  jeweller,  sir. 

Cits.  And  what  are  you,  dame  ? 

Clito.  I  play  Venus,  forsoolb. 

Cat.  I  ask  not  wh^  you  play,  but  what 

Chlo.  Youreitizenand^ewellcr'swi(e,»ir. 

CfTj.  And  you,  good  sir  > 

Crit.  Vour  gentleman  parcel-poet,  sk. 

Cat.  0,  that  profaned  name  I 
And  are  th(:se  seemly  company  for  thee, 
Degenerate  monster  f  all  tlie  rest  I  knour. 
And  hate  all  knowledge  for  tbelr  hateful 

Are  you,  that  ^rst  the  deities  inspir'd 
With  skill  of  their  high  natures  and  their 

powers. 
The  first  abusers  of  their  useful  light ; 
Profaning;  thus  their  dignities  in  their  forma ; 
And  making  them,  like  you,  but  countei- 

teits? 
O,  who  shall  follow  virtue  and  embrace  ber. 
When  her  false  hosom  is  found  nought  but 

And  yet  of  those  embraces  centaurs  spring, 


*  Cara.  Ifha  tight  it  thit t  Afeeamu,  Horace,  toy! 

Have  we  oar  sttita  T  do  vx  hear  and  tee  f]  The  friends  of  Ovid  may  have 
much  to  object  to  the  justice  of  Jonson,  in  his  design  of  the  preceding  scene.  Ovid  had 
faults  eDougfa  to  answer  for,  without  beins  charged  with  others  of  mere  invention.  It  is 
generally  supposed,  that  he  was  banished  by  Augustus,  for  an  amour  with  his  daughter 
Julia :  and  this  circumstance  our  poet  mentions  with  propriety :  aud  he  foncied,  I  presume, 
that  an  entertainment  of  the  kind  represented,  was  not  inconsistent  with  the  luxuriance  of 
Ovid's  imagination.  Butthe  truth  is,  that  Jonson  is  partial ;  and  Ovid  does  not  appear  to 
V  have  had  any  share  in  the  contrivance.  Let  us  tianstcr,  then,  the  inbmy  of  this  teast  to 
its  real  author,  who  ii  no  other  than  the  emperor  himself.  I'he  account  is  preserved  in 
Suelniius,  who  tells  us,  that  on  Ibis  otcasion,  Augustus  assumed  the  Hress  and  character  of 
Apollo.  Cana  qaoque  ejat  lecretinr  injiibulit/uil,  gua  vulgo  AaluisSiif  z/icabatur :  in  qui 
deoritm  deammque  haintu  diicubuitte  coTtdvas,  el  iptum  pro  Apotline  or,iatum,  uon  ATitonii 
modo  epittola  tiiigulomm  n^mina  amitriiiimt  enumeranlit  exprabrwd,  ted  ct  tine  auetorc 
noHtsinn  vertiu: 

Cum  priimm  ittorttm  cotiduilt  nienta  Chnragmn, 

SeMjue  dcdk  vidxi  Atatlta,  tfique  deia :  I 

Itrmia  dwn  Phabi  Cteiar  mendacia  ludit ; 

DvM  nnra  divorum  cxniU  adul-.eria; 
Oamia  te  i  territ  tunc  munina  dtdinarmtt, 
Fugit  el  aurhtoi  Jvpi-er  ipse  llirimnt. 
jluxit  etcna  rumorem  tmtmui  tuncin civilale ptnuna aeJuTnet :  acrUanatvmque ett pMtri^t, 
Jhanntum   omat  deot  comediste,    et  Catarem  plane  este   Apoitinem,   ted   torlorem:  quo 
cognomine  it  dent  qiutdam  in  parte  vrbia  cilebalur.     Sutton.  Aiigtul.  c.  70.     Jonson  was  ' 
desirons  of  representing  Augustus  as  a  perfect  character ;  but  be  was  far  otherwise. 
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e7. 


That  WIT  vH})  hupian  peac«,  and  poison  men. 

Who  thall,  with  greater  comforts,  com- 
pehend 
.    Her  umeen  being  spd  lier  excellence ; 
When  you  that  tL'ftch,  and  should  eternite 

her, 
Live  If  she  were  no  law  unto  your  llwes  ; 
Nor  liT'd  herself  but  with  your  idle  breaths? 
If  yoH  think  gods  but  felgri'il,  uid  virtue 

painted, 
JCdow  we  sustain  an  actual  residence, 
Aiid  nitb  the  title  of  an  emperor, 
Itetain  his  spirit  and  imperial  power; 
By  which,  (in  imposition  too  remim,  ■ 
Ijccutious  NasD,  for  thy  violent  wrong. 
Id  sooth  log  the  dedio'd  affections 
Of  our  base  daughter)  we  exile  thy  fret 
From  all  approach  to  our  imperiar  court. 
On  p^n  or  death  ;  and  thy  mis-gotten  love 
Commit  to  patronage  of  iron  doors; 
Since  her  aoft-heaited  Mre  cannot  contain 
her. 

Mec.  O,  good  my  lotA,  fbrgire,  be  like 
the  sods. 

/ftw.  Let  royal  bounty,  Caesar,  mediate. 

Ctu.  There  is  no  bounty  to  be  shew'd  to 

As  have  no  real  goodness :  bounty  is 
A  spice  of  virtue ;  and  wliat  virtuous  act 
Can  take  ellcct  oh  them,  Ihat  have  no  power 
Of  ecjual  habitude  to  apprehend  it, 
But  live  in  worship  of  that  idol,  vice, 
Ai  if  there  were  no  virtue,  but  in  shade 
Of  strong  imagination,  merely  enforc'd  t 
This' shews  their  kntmledge  is  mere  igno- 

Their  far-l'etcji'd  dignity  of  soul  a  fancy, 
And'ali  their  square  pretext  of  gravity 
A  jnere  vain-glory  :  hence,  away  with  'em. 
VwiU  prefer  lor  knowledge,  none  but  such 
At  rule  their  lives  by  it,  and  can  becalm 
A»  sea  of  humour  with  the  marble  trident 
Of  their  strong  spirits :  others  fight  below 
With  gnats  and  shadows,  oUicrs  nothing 

SCENE    VII. 

Tumi,  Critfmuu,  PyrgHi,  Hortice,  Meae- 
nat,  Lnput,  HiOrio. 

Tuc.  What's  become  of  my  little  punk 
Venus,  and  the  poult-foot  stinkard,  her  hus- 
band ;  ha  ! 

'    Crif.  0,  they  are  rid  home-l'  the  coach, 
as'fast  as  the  wheels  can  run. 

Tuc.  God  J[ipiter  is  banish'd,  1  hear,  and 
bis  cockatrice  fano  lock'd  up,  'Heart,  an' 
all  the  poetry  ifi  Parnassus  gft  me  to  be  a 
player  aaain>  I'll  sell 'em  my  share  for  a  ses- 
terce. But  this  is  hnmoroMS  Horace,  that 
goat-footed  envious  slave ;  he's  turp'd  taun 
paw,  ap  iQfoTmia\  the  rogue ;  'tis  he  has  be- 
tray'd  us  all.  Did  you  not  see  him  with 
the  emperor  croudlungp 
■   Of».  Yes. 

Tue.  Well,  follow  me.    Tboa  s^It  tbel. 


and  III  cudgel  the  rascal.  Boy,  provide  m» 
a  truncheon.  Revenge  shall  ^atnlate  him, 
lam  Marti,  quim  Mercario. 

PffT.  1  but,  niaster,  take  heed  bow  you 
give  this  out ;  Horace  is  a  man  of  the 
sword. 

Ctu.  Tit  true,  in  troth;  Uiey  say  he's 
valiant. 

Tue.  Valiant  r  to  is  mine  a—.  Gods  and 
fiends  1  I'll  blow  him  into  air  when  I  meet 
him  ne\t :  he  dares  not  fight  vtth  a  puck> 
list. 

Pyi:   Master,  he  comes. 

'ftie.  Where;  [Horace paita by. 

Jupiter  save  thee,  my  good  poet,  my  noble 
prc^het,  my  little  nt  Htirace.  I  s'com  to 
beat  the  rogue  i'  tlie  court ;  and  I  saluted 
him  thus  fair,  bacause  he  should  suspect  no> 
thint  the  rascal.  Come,  we'll  go  see  how. 
far  fwward  our  journeyman  is  toward  the 
untrutsins  of  him. 

Cri:  Do  you  hear,  captain  ?  I'll  write  no- 
thing ill  it  nut  innocence,  because  1  may 
swear  I  am  innocent. 

tior.  Nay,  why  pursue  you  not  the  em- 
peror for  your  reward  now.  Lupus? 

Afec.  Stay,  Atinius;  [lictort: 

You  and  your  stagers,  and  your  baud  of 
I  hope  your  service  merits  more  respect, 
Tbaiilhiiswithoutathanks  to  be  sent  hence! 

///».  Well,  well,  jest  on,  jest  on. 

//or.  Thou  base  unworthy  grooui- 


Uadst  thou  no  other  project  to  bcrease 
Thy  grace  with  Ca-sar,  but  this  wollisli  train, 
To'urcy  upon  the  life  of  innocent  niirtli 
Anci  hurintess  pleasures,  bred  ot  uoble  wit ) 
Away,  I  lothe  tliy  presv^nce ;  such  as  Ihou, 
They  arc  the  nioths  and  scarabs  of  a  state, 
TliL-DaiieofempircSjand  the  dregs  of  courts; 
Who  (to  endear  themselves  to  an  employ- 
ment)  [they  endanger ; 

Care  nut  whose  bme  they  blast,  whose  life 
And  under  a  disguis'd  and  cobweb  mask 
Of  love  unto  their  suvereign,  vomit  fonli 
Their    own   i>ro<ligious  malice ;    and  pre- 
tend mg 
To  be  the  preps  and  columnsof  their  safety, 
'i'he  guards  unto  his  person  and  his  peace, 
Disturb  it  ino^t,  with  their  f.ibe  fapwing- 

Lap.  Good.    Cxsar  shall  know  of  tliif, 

Mec.  Cxsar  doth  know  it,  wolf,  and  to 
his  knovrledge. 
He  will,  1  hope,  reward  your  bate  endet- 

"  Princes  that  will  but  bear,  or  give  accen 
"  To  such  officious  spies,  can  ne'er  be  safe: 
"  They  take  in  poison  with  an  open  ear, 
"  And,  free  from  danger,  become  slaves  t* 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  4.  Sceoe  9.] 


POETASTER. 


171 


SCENE   VHI. 

Ovid. 

BuiUi'd  the  court }  Let  me  be  banUb'd 

life. 

Since  the  chief  end  of  life  ii  there  concluded : 

Witbintbe  court  ii  all  the  kingdom  bounded. 

And  u  her  sacred  q>here  doUi  comprehend 

Ten  thousabd  tiiaei  lo  much,  u  to  much 

In  any  part  of  all  the  empire  else; 

So  cTcry  body,  moving  inhersplierc. 

Contains  ten  iboutand  tiniei  as  much  in  him,  - 

Ai  any  other  her  choice  orb  excludei. 

As  in  a  circle,  a  magician  then 

Is  «afe  againU  the  spirit  he  excitea ; 

But  out  of  it,  is  subject  to  bla  rage. 

And  lixeth  all  the  virtue  of  bK  art : 

So  1,  exil'd  the  circle  of  the  court, 

LoH  all  the  good  gifts  that  in  it  1  'Joy'd. 

"  No  virtue  current  it,  but  with  her  itarop, 

"  And  no  vice  vicious  blanch'd  witb  her 

"  white  hand." 
Tile  court's  the  abstract  of  all  Romc'a  desert, 
And  my  dear  Julia  th'  abstract  of  the  court. 
Methmks  now  1  come  near  her,  I  respire 
Some  air  of  tbat  late  comfort  1  receiv'd ; 
And  «  hiiti  the  evening  virith  her  modest  vail. 
Gives  leave  to  such  poor  tbadowi  as  myself 
To  steal  abroad,  1,  Jike  a  heartless  ghoit, 
Without  the  living  body  of  my  love. 
Will  here  walk  and  attend  her. .  For  I  know 
Not  br  ftixa  hence  stie  is  imprisoned. 
And  hopes,  of  her  strict  guardian,  to  bribe 
So  much  admittance,  as  to  speuk  to  me, 
AndcheermyfaiDlingspiritswithberbre^b. 

SCENE    IX. 
^ulia,  Ovid. 
Jid.  Ovid^  my  love? 

[She  appettretk  abot:e,  at  at  hr  chamber 

Ovid.  Here,  heavenly  Julia, 

JtU.  Here?    and  not  here?    O,  how  that 

word  doth  play 
Wiih  both  our  fortunes,  differing,  like  oui^ 

selves, 
Bothon*;  and  yet  divided,  as  opooc'dP 
I  high,  thou  low  }  O,  this  our  pli^  nf  place 
Doubly  presents  the  two  lets  of  our  love, 
t«cal  and  ceremonial  height,  and  lowncM : 
Both  ways,  1  am  too  high,  and  thou  too  low. 
Our  minds  are  even  yet;  O  why  should  our 

bodies,  [rulei 

Tbat  are  their  slaves,  be,  so  without  their 
I'll  cast  myself  down  to  thee ;  if  1  die, 
I'll  ever  live  with  thee :  do  height  of  birth. 
Of  place,  of  dnty,  or  of  cruel  power. 
Shall  keep  me  from  thee ;  should  my  &lher 

lock 
This  body  up  within  a  tomb  of  braii. 
Yet  I'll  be  with  thee.  If  the  forms,  I  hold 
Now  in  my  soul,  be  made  one  substance 

with  it ; 
lliat  soni  immortal ;  and  the  same  'tis  now ; 


Death  caimot  taut  th'  <fEect>  ibt  now  T^ 

And  then,  may  she  be  any  where  she  will. 
The  souls  of  parents  rule  not  childrca'i  souls. 
When  death  sets  both  in  their  dinolv'd 

Then  ii  no  child  nor  father;  then  eternity 
Frees  all  from  any  temporal  respecL 
I  come,  my  Ovid,  take  me  in  thine  arm*. 
And  let  me  breathe  my  soui  into  thy  breasL 
Ooid.  O  stay,  my  love;  the  hope*  thou 


Of  thy  quiok  death,  and  of  thy  foture  life. 
Are  not  aulhentical.  Thou  choosest  death. 
So  thou  might'st  'toy  thy  love  in  th'  other 

life :  [dead. 

But  know,  my  princely  love,  when  thou  art 
Thou  only  must  survive  in  perfect  soul; 
And  in  the  soul  are  no  affections: 
Wc  pour  out  our  affections  with  our  blood, 
And  with  our  blood's  affections  &de  oui 

loves.  tthls; 

"  No  life  bath  love  in  such  sweet  state  at 
"  No  essence  is  so  dear  to  moody  sense 
"  As  flesh  and  blood,  whose  quintessence  is 

"  sense.  [moves  more, 

"  Beauty,  compos'd  of    blood  and  flesh 
"  And  is  more  plausible  to  blood  and  flesh, 
"  Thui^lritual  beauty  can  be  tothe^irit," 
Such  apprehension  as  wc  have  in  dreams 
(When  sleep,  the  bond  of  senses,  locks  them 

up),  ^them  tiuitc 

Such  sball  u-e  have,  when  death  destroyt 
If  love  be  then  thy  object,  change  not  Ufe  ; 
live  high  and  happy  still :  I  Still  below. 
Close  with  my  fortunes,  in  Uiy  height  shall 

joy. 
Jvi.  Ay  me,  that  virtue,  whose  brave  ea* 

gle's  wings  fheavea 

With  cvm  stroke  blow  itan  in  huraing 
Should,  like  a  swallow  (preying  towards 

storms) 
Fly  close  to  earth,  and  with  an  eager  plume. 
Pursue  those  objectswbich  none  else  can  see, 
But  seem  to  all  the  world  the  empty  air. 
Thus  thou  ^oor  Ovid)  and  all  virtuous  men. 
Must  prey,  like  swallows,  on  invisible  food, 
Punuing  fiies,  or  nothing;  and  thue  love. 
And  every  worldly  fancy,  ii  tranqmi'd 
By  worldly  tyranny  to  what  plight  it  list. 
O  fitther,  since  thou  ([iv'st  me  not  my  mind, 
Stiiv*  not  to  rule  it;  taka  butwhut  thou 

To  thy  ditposure.    Thy  affectioni 
Rule  not  in  me ;  I  must  bear  all  my  giicA, 
Let  me  use  all  uiy  pleasures ;  virtuous  love 
Was  never  scandal  to  a  goddess  state. 
But  he's  inflssiblel  and,  my  dear  love. 
Thy  life  may  chance  be  shortcn'd  by^tlis 

leiuth 
Of  my  unwilling  speeches  to  depuL 
Farewell,  sweet  hfe:  though  thmi  be  vet 

exU'd 
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Till  we  na^  meet  agun.    In  tliu  proud 

I  kneel  bcoeatb  thee  in  my  proatnte  lovr. 

And  kiai  the  haupy  tandg  that  kiss  Ihy  feet. 

"  Great  Jove  lulmiti  a  sci^ptre  to  a  cell, 

"And  lovers,  ere  they  pait,  will  meet  in 

"hcH." 

Otid.  Farewell  all  company,  and,  if  I 

coaki,  [my  brous, 

All  light  with  thee :  heil's  shade  slioiild  hide 

Till  Ihy  dear  beauty's  beains  redeeiii'd  my 

vows.  [slay 

M.  Ovid,  my  love;  alas,  may  we  not 

A  little  longer,  think'st  thou,  uodiscern'd  i 

Odd.    For  thine  own  good,  £iir  guddets. 

Who  would  engage  a  finnament  of  fires 
Sbining  in  thee,  foe  me,  a  tailing  star  i 
•Begone,  sweet  life-blood ;  if  1  »bould  dis- 

Tbyielf  but  toiich'd  for  my  sake,  1  should 
JitL  Iwill  begone,  tbeu;  andoutheaven 
itself 

Shall  draw  me  back. 

Ovid.  Yet,  Julia,  if  thou  vtilt, 

A  little  Iw^erstay. 


Jul-  I  am  cotitent.  [bearen 

OnU  O  mighty  Ovid  !  what  the  sway  of 

Could  not  retire,  my  breath  hath  turned 

hack.  [posnonate  eyes 

Jul.   Who  shall  go   fiiat,   uiy   love?  iay. 
Will  not  endnietosee  thee  turn  from  me. 

Orid.  If  thou  go  first,  my  soul  will  foUow 
thee. 

JuJ.  Then  we  roust  »t<iy. 

Ovid.  Ay  mc,  there  is  no, stay 
111  amiiroiis  pleasures;  it  boih stay, hoth die. 
I  hear  thy  father  ;  htuce,  »iy  deity. 
Fear  forgeth  sounds  in  my  deluded  ears; 
1  did  nut  bear  him :  1  am  mad  with  l'.>ve.    ' 
1  here  is  do  spirit,  under  heaven,  tbat  work* 
With  such  illusion;  yet  such  witclK:r;itl  kill 

Ere  a  sound  mind,  without  it,  save  my  life. 
Here,  on  my  knees,  1  worship  the  best  place 
1  hat  held  my  goddess;  and  the  loving  air, 
I'hat  clos'd  her  body  in  his  sdki-n  arms. 
Vani  Ovid !  kuetl  nut  to  the  place,  nor  wr; 
bbe's  in  Ihy  heatt ;  liie  tlicn,  and  worship 

"  The  truest  wisdom  silly  men  can  havej 
"  Itdotage  on  the  follies  of  theit  flesh.". 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE    I. 
Cater,  MceamoM,  Gdhu,  TibuUui,  Htiracc, 

Egaita  Rt. 
have  CO    . 

_..  e  the  conn«er'd. 
And  lov'd  to  make  infiiclions  tcar'd,  not  felt ; 
Grier'd  to  reprove,  and  joyful  to  reword ; 
More  proud  of  reconcilement  than  revenge ; 
Bi-sunie  into  the  late  state  of  our  love. 
Worthy  Cornelius  Gallus,  and  Tibullus : 
You  both  are  gentlemen;  you,  Cornelius, 
A  soldier  of  renown,  and  Ibc  firat  provost 
Hiat  ever  let  our  Soman  ea^cs  fly 
ODEwartby£gypt,quarricd  with  her  spoils. 
Yet  (not  to  bear  cold  forms,  nor  men's  out- 

Witbout  the  inward  fires,  and  lives  of  men) 
You  both  have  virtues,  shining  .through 

^ur  shapes; 
To  shew,  your  titles  are  not  writ  on  posts. 
Or  hollow  statuei,  which  the  best  men  are. 
Without  Promethean  stuffings  reach'd  from 

heaven!  [gentry : 

Sweet  poesy's  sacred  garlands  crown  jour 
Which  is,  of  all  tbe  faculties  on  earth. 
The  most  abstract  and  perfect ;  if  she  he 
True  born,  and  nuis'd  with  all  the  sciences. 
She  can  so  mould.  Rome,  and  faer  monu- 

Witbin  tlK  liquid  maihle  of  her  lines. 


That  they  shall  stand  fresh  and  miraculous 
Even  when  ihey  mix  with  innovating  dost ; 
In  her  sweet  streams  shall  onr  biave  Ro- 
man ipirita  [cboice  deeds 
Chase,  and  suim  aflcr  death,  uitb  tbeir 
Shining  on    their    white    shoulders;   and 

Shall  Tyher,  and  our  famous  riven  fall 
With  such  attraction,  thattb*  ambitious  line 
Of  the  round  world  shall  to  her  centershrink 
To  hear  their  musick :  and,  for  these  bigb 

parts, 
Cxsar  shall  reverence  the  Pierian  arls. 

Mcc.  Your  majesty's  binh  grace  to  poesje, 
Shall  stand  'gainst  all  the  dull  detrsctlona 
Ofleaden  souls;  wbo(for  the  vain  assuming! 
Of  some,  quite  wortbless  «f  her  sovereign 

wreaths) 
Contain  her  worthiest  [Kopbets  in  contenwL 

Gal.  Happy  is  Rome  of  all  earth's  other 

To  have  so  true  and  great  a  president. 
For  her  inferior  spirits  to  imitate,  . 
As  Cxsar  is ;  who  addeth  to  the  sun 
Influence  and  lustie:  in  increaung  thus 
Ilis  in^irations,  kindling  fire  in  us. 
Hor.     Fhtebus    himself  shall  kneel  at 
Csaat'a  shrine,     .  firipc. 

And  deck  it  with  bay  garlands  dew'd  with 
To  quit  tbe  wonhip  Cxsar  does  to  lum : 
Where  other  princes,  hoisted  to  tbeir  thronef 


'Yet  not  to  (ear  cddfomu,  nar  maft  ovt-terhs.]  Merely  tbe  figures,  and  out4inet  of 
Aen.    A  metaphor  from  paiotin^ 
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By  fortuDe'spawioaate  and  disordered  power 
Sit  in  I  tieir  bright,  like  clouds  before  the  sun, 
Hind'riBf;  his  conitotti ;  and  (L>y  their  excess 
Of  cold  in  virtue,  aiid  cross  heat  la  vire) 
Tbuuderaailtcmpest  oil  those  k-»nied  beads, 
Wboni  l^Ktiit  witn  such  honour  <k>th  ad< 

vance.  .  [coirimaod 

Tib.    All  bunian   busineta   fortune   ciolh 

WiUtout  all  order ;  aitd  with  her  hIinJ  band. 

She,  blidd,  bestons  bluid  gifts;  that  still 

have  nurs'd,  [y/ortt. 

Tbey  fee  not  who,  nor  how,  but  still,  die 

Cat.  Ciesar,  lor  bis  rule,  and  for  so  much 

stuff 
As  fortune  puts  in  his  hand,  shall  dipose  it 
(As  if  his  kind  had  eyes  and  uoid  in  it) 
With  worth  and  jmlgment     "  Hdnds,  that 

"  part  with  gitU, 
**  Or  will  ri-slraiu  their  use,  without  desert, 
"  Ur  with  a  misery  nimi'd  to  virtue's  right, 
"  Work,  as  they  bikd  no  sold  to  govern 

"  And  quite  reject  her ;  sev'  ting  their  estates 
"  From  huuiaii  ordtr.     WlKHOerer  can, 
1  And  wdl  not  cherish  *irtue,  is  no  luaii." 
£qaet.  Virgil  is  now  at  baud,  imperial 
Cgesar.  [a  chair.' 

Ctfv.  Ronie's  honour  is  athaoii then,  tetch* 
.  And  ict  it  on  our  nglit  hand,  where  'tis  fit 
Borne 's  honour  and  our  own  should  ever  sit. 


Which,  like  another  sotil,  1  long  t'  enjoy. 

What  thint' you  three  of  Virgil,  gcutlemi-n, 

(That  are  of  his  profLtsion,  tiiough   raiili'd 

higher')  [poorest. 

Or  Horace,  what  say'st  thou,  that  art  the 

And  likeliest  to  envy,  or  detract  i 

Nor.  Casar  q>eaks  alter 

in  this. 


Astfthtf  filth  of  poTerly  suok^i  deep 
Into  a  knowing  spirit,  as  the  banc 
Of  riches  dolti  into  an  i ignorant  soul. 
No,  CxKiT,  tliey  be  pathless  moori^  minds. 
That  being  once  made  rotten  with  the  dung 
Of  dunned  riches,  ever  after  sink 
Beneatii  the  steps  of  any  villainy. 
But  knowled^istheNe'ctarthat  keeps  tweet 
A  periect  soul,  even  in  th.s  grave  of  sin  ; 
Aad  for  my  soul,  it  is  as  free  as  Czsar's ; 
For  what  1  know  is  due  I'll  give  to  all. 
"  He  that  detracts  or  envies  virtuous  merit, 
"  Is  still  tlie  covetous  and.,  the  ignorant 

sphit." 
Cm.  llianks,  Horace,  for  thy  free  and. 

wholesome  shariMiess,  [bwns. 

Which  pleaseth  Cxsar  more  than  si;rvile 
«*  A  flatlet'd  prince  soon  torn*  the  prince 

"  ot  tools." 

And  fbrtby  take,  we'll  put  nodifferenceroore 

Between  the  groruid  good,  for  being  poor. 

S>v  tbeOt  lov'd  Horace,  thy  true  thou^t 

'  of  VijgiL  , 


Hot.  I  judge  htm  of  a  rectified  tprnt. 
By  many  revulutions  of  discoune, 
(In  his  bright  reaton's  influence)  retin'd 
From  all  the  tartarous  moods  of  coiiimo^ 
Bearing  tbe.tature  and  similitude       [meu; 
Of  aright  heavenly  body  ;  most  severe 
In  fajhion  and  collection  of  himself ; 
Aiid  then  as  clear  and  conbdent  as  iove. 

Gai.  And  yet  so  chaile  and  tender  is  Im 
In  sufTerinc  any  syllablt:  to  pass,  [ear, 

1  hat  he  thinks  may  become  toe  bonour'd 
Of  j».ue  to  his  so  exaraia'd  self,         [name 
Ihat  all  the  lasting  fruits  of  his  full  mmt 
In  his  own  poems,  he  doth  still  distaste  ; 
As  if  his  uiiiid's  piece,  which  he  strove  to 

Could  not  with  Heshlypeticils  have  her  rigKt. 

Tih.  But  to  approve  his  wtxks  of  sove- 
reign worth, 
Thi9obBerv3tioD(metbinl.s)morethan  serves^ 
.And  is  not  vulgar.   '1  fiat  which  he  hath  wKC 
h  with  such  judgmeut labour'd,  anddistilfd 
I'hrough  all  the  needful  uses  of  our  lives, 
That  could  a  man  remember  but  his  lines. 
He  should  not  touch  at  auy  serious  point. 
But  he  might  breathe  his  spirit  out  of  him. 

Cos.  You  mean,  he  might  repeat  part  of 

At  fit  for  any  conference  he  can  use  i 
Tib.  Trut.  royal  Cesar.  ; 

Cat.  Worthily  obsiTv'd ; 
And  a  mot  worthy  virtue  in  his  vcnia, 
WhatlhinkaniaterialHorace  of  his  leaning? 

Hot.  His  leamingsavoursnotthe  school- 
like  gloss,  [terin:i. 
That  most  consists  in  echoing  words  and 
And  soonest  wins  a  man  an  empty  name ; 


generajtiea  of  arts  ; 
But  a  direct  and  analytic  sum 
Of  an  the  worth  and  lint  effects  of  arts, 
And  for  his  poesie,  'tis  so  ram'd  ,witli  life, 
ThatilstiallgatherstrengthofUfe,  withbeiug. 
And  live  hereafter  more  adniir'd  than  now. 
Cxi.  This  one  consent  in  all  your  dooms 

And  mutual  lovct  of  all  your  teyeral  merits, 
At^ues  a  truth  of  merit  in  you  all. 

SCENE    n. 
Casar,  Virgil,  Meacnat,  GaUut,  Tiiulbu^ 
Horace,  EquUa  Ro. 
Cast.  See,  here  comes  Virpl ;  we  will 
rise  and  greet  him. 
Welcome  to  Czsar,  Virgil,  Cmv  aodVirnl 
Shall  difiler  but  in  sound ;  to  Gxsar,  Virgil 
(Of  his  expressed  greatness)  shall  he  made 
Asecond  suname,  wid  to  Vu'gil,  Casar. 
Where  are  thy  famous  £neids  ^    do  ut 

grace 
To  let  us  see,  aud  surfeit  on  their  tight. 
Firg.   Worthkn  they  are    of  Gaau'* 
ffWMiueyet, 


;  fu.  Mec«n«»  Oanut,~Tibulla>. 
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If  tbey  vere  perfect;  much  uiOTe  vith  the'ir 
wuits,  [nipplT- 

Which  are  yet  more  than  my  time  could 
And,  could  great  Ccsar'i  expectation 
Be  tatitfied  with  any  other  icrvice, 
I  would  not  shew  thein. 

Qm.  Virgil  ia  ttw  modett ; 
Or  Kelu,  in  run,  to  make  our  tonginga  more. 
Shew  tbem,  aweet  Virpif. 

Firg.  Then  in  such  due  fear 
Ai  fita  presenters  of  great  works  to  Cxsar, 
I  humbly  aliew  them. 

Citi.  let  us  now  behold 
A  human  soul  made  viaible  in  lifn ; 
And  more  refulgent  in  a  tetnelea*  paper, 
Than  in  the  leimial  compliment  of  kings. 
Read,  read  thy  selF,  dear  Vii^ ;  let  not  me 
Piophane  one  accent  wirhaounlun'H  tongue. 
"  wtt  matter,  badly  shown,  shewi  worse 

than  bad." 
See  then  Uiit  <^ir  of  puipoie  kI  ior  thee 
To  read  thy  poem  in;  nstute  it  not     [take 
"  Virtue,  without  preiumption,  place  may 
"  Alxtve  best  kings,  wlwm  only  she  sliould 

/^rg.  Itwill  be  thought  a  thing  ridiculous 
To  prewBt  eyei,  and  to  all  future  times 
Amn  untruth,  that  any  poet  (void 
Ofotrtb,  or  wealth,  or  temporal  dignity) 
Should,  with  dcconim.  transcend  Cesar's 
chair.  [set  under, 

"  Poor  virtue  rats'd,  high  birth  and  wealth 
"  Croneth  heaT'n'i  courses,    and  makes 
worldlings  wonder." 
Cm.  The  count  of  beaten,  aad  fate  it- 
■elf  in  this  [custom. 

Will  Cctar  croas ;  much  more  all  w<H'ldl7 
Hot.  "  Custom,  in  course  of  honour, 
"  cvererrt;  [prefers." 

"  And  tbey  are  best  whom  fortune  least 
Cte*.  Horace  bath  (but  more  strictly) 
q>oke  our  tbooghtj, 
Tb«  TUt  rude  swinge  ofgencral  confluence 
Is,  in  particular  euds,  exempt  from  scute  : 
And  tncrefbre  reason  (u  hich  in  right  should 
The  special  rector  of  all  harmony)  [be 

Shall  sliew  we  are  a  man  distinct  by  it, 
from  those,  whom  custom  raptelh  in  her 
press.  [chance. 

Ascend  then,  Virgil ;  and  whne  £:st  by 
We  hcrebavtturad  thy  book,  do  thou  first 
read.  [ascend. 

■yirg.  Great  Cxsar  hath  hiswiir;  1  will 
'  'Twcre  simple  injury  to  his  free  hand, 
lliat  sweeps  the  cobwebs    from    unused 
virtue,  [worth. 

And  makes  her  shine  pFoportion'd  to  her 
To  be  roiirc  nice  to  entertain  his  grace, 
Than  he  it  choice  and  liberal  to  afibrd  it 
Cmi.  Ceotlcmcn  of  our  chamber,  guard 
the  doors, 
Andletnoue  enter  ipeace.  Begin,  good  Virgil. 
firg.  "' Meanwhile  the  skies 'gantbun- 
"  der,  and  in  tail 


"  The  Tyrian  lords  and  Trojan  yoiith,eadi 

"  where  [fear, 

•*  With  Venus'  Oardane  *  nc)Aew,  now,  in 
"  Seek  out  for  several  shelter  through  the 

"  plain,  rainain. 

"  Whilst  floods  come  rtrwling  IVoni  the  hills 
"  Didoacave,tbe  Irojan^prince  thesame 
"  Lighted  upon.  There  earth  and  heaven's 

"  great  •  dame,  [sign 

"  Thothaththe  charge  ofmarriage.fintnve 
"  Uuto  his  contract ;  fire  and  anr  did  iMne, 
"  Asguiltyofthe  match;  and  from  the  hill 
"  The  nymphs  withsbrieklngsdo  the  tegion 

"  fill.  [around 

"  Here  first  lie^n  their  bane ;  this  day  was 
"  Of  all  their  ills;  for  now,  nor  rumour's 

"  sound,  E'"^^  > 

"  Nor  nice  respect  of  state,  moves  Dido 
"  Her  k)ve  no  longer  now  by  stealth  is 

"  sought:  [name 

"  She  calls  this  wedlock,  and  with  that  bir 
"  Covers  her  fault.    Forthwith  the  bruit 

"  and  fame,  [is  gone ; 

"  Through  all  the  sreatctt  Lyhtan  towns 
"  Fame,  a  fleet  evil,  than  which  is  swifter 

"  none,  [stn       ' 

"  That  moring  gi'ows,  and  flying  i 
*'  Lhtle  at  first,  aiid  fearful ;  but  Mie  ^ 
".  She  dares  attempt  the  alaa,  and  atalkutg 

"  proud  [a  cloud ! 

"  Witfafeeton  ground, her headdotb  pierce 
"  This  child,  ourparoit  eaitli,  ■tirr'd  up 

"  with  spiffht  [some  write, 

"  Of  all  the  gods,<brought  forth  ;  and,  m 
"  She  was  last  sister  of  that  giant '  race, 
"  That  thought  to  scale  Jove's  court;  right 

"  swiit  of  pace, 
"  And  swlfterfar  of  wbg;  amonsterTUt, 
"  And  dreadful.    Look,  how  many  plumes 

"  areplac'd 
"  Od  her  huge  corps,  so  many  waking  eyes 
"  Stick  undemeatn;  and  (vrhich  may  stra»- 

"  gerrise 
"  In  the  report)  as  many  tongues  ibe  bears, 
"  As  many  mouths  as  many  list'ning  eara. 
"  NiEhtlyin  midstof  all  the  heaven,  she  flies, 
'■  And  through  the  earth's  dark  shadow 

shriekingcnet;  [tle^ ; 

"  Nor  do  her  eyes  once  bend  to  taste  sweet 
"  By  day  on  tops  of  houses  she  dotb  keep, 
^  Or  on  high  towen  ;  and  dotb  thence  si- 

'•  fright 
"  CitiesaDdtowusnfraostcOD^icuoussight. 
"  As  covetous  ahe  it  of  tales  iad  lyes, 
"  As  prodigal  of  truth ;  this  montter,  be." 

SCENE    III. 
Ijaut,  Tmco,  Crimnut,  Demetrita,  Hutria, 

lieton,  Ctuar,FirgU,  Maemmi,  Gdkm, 

Tihtltut,  Horace,  ^itet  fin. 

Zup.  Come,  follow  nic,  assist  me,  accOB^ 
me ;  where't  the  emperor  t 
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Eijuet  1.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  us. 

Eaua  2.  Csesac  is  private  now;  you  may 
not  enter. 

Tac.  Not  enter?  Cbarge 'em  upon  thet 
aliegiance,  Cropsiiin. 

^ue*  I.  We  have  a  charge  to  the  con- 
traty,  a\r. 

Lap.  1  oroaouncc  you  all  traitors,  horrible 
traiton :  What }  doyou  know  my  afTaira > 
I  have  matter  of  danger  and  state  to  impart 
to  C«»ar. 

Cat.  What  anise  is  there  i  who's  that 
Bame«  Cxsar  i 

Lap.  A  friend  to  Cxsar.  One  that  for 
Caw's  Kood  would  speak  with  Cxiar. 

Co*.  Who  Js't  P  look,  Cornelius. 

E^pits  I.  Asinius  Lupus. 

Ctxa.  O,  bidthe turbBleutinformerheDce; 
We  have  no  vacant  ear  now,  to  receive 
Tb'  unseason'd  fruits  of  his  officious  tongue. 

Mec.  You  must  avoid  him  there. 

Lup,  1  conjure  thee,  as  thou  art  Cxiar, 
or  respecteit  thine  one  safety,  or  the  safetv 
of  the  slate,  Casar,  hear  me,  neak  with 
roe.  Cxsar;  'tis  no  cominoi)  DusliiesB  I 
c(»ne  about,  but  such,  as  bebg  neglected, 
mav  concern  the  life  of  Cxsar. 

zi.  The  life  of  Cinar }  let  him  enter. 


Vireil,  keep  thy  si 
EouiUt.  Bear  b 


£guitet.  'Bear  back  there:  whither  will 
you }  keep  back. 

Tuc.  By  thy  leave,  good'-oiaQ  uiber :  mend 
thy  peruke ;  m>. 

lip.  Lay  hold  on  Horace  there ;  and  on 
Mecaeuas,  lictora.  Romans,  offer  no  rescue, 
upon  vour  allegjjnce :  read,  royal  Caesar. 
I'll  tickle  you,  satyr. 

Tiic.  He  will,  humours,  he  will:  he  will 
squeeze  vou,  poet  pucklist, 

Lup.  ril  lop  you  off,  for  an  unprofitable 
bnnch,  you  satirical  varlet. 

Tac.  1,  and  Epaminoiidas  your  patron 
bere,  with  ha  flaggon  chain :  come  resign  : 
liiough  'twere  vour  great  grand-father's, 
the  law  hag  made  it  mine  now,  sir.  Look 
to  bim,  my  parly-colour'd  ratcals ;  look 
to  him. 

Cat.  What  is  this,  Asinius  Lupus }  1  un- 
derstand it  noL 

litp.  Not  understand  it  i  A  libel,  Cgnar; 
»  dangerous  seditious  libel ;  a  libel  in  picture. 

CiBi.  A  libel  1 

Zw.  I,  I  found  it  in  this  Horace  bis  study, 
in  Mecxnas  his  house,  here ;  I  challenge 
the  penalty  of  the  laws  against  'em.  < 

Tue.  I,  and  remember  to  beg  their  land 
betimes ',  before  some  of  these  hungry 
court-hounds  scent  it  out. 

Cat.  Shew  it  to  Horace :  ask  him  if  he 
luKnr  it 

Lup.  Know  it  i  his  hand  is  at  it,  Cesar. 

Cat.  Then  'tis  no  libel. 

Hot.  It  is  the  imperfect  body  of  an 
•mblcm,  Caesar,  1  began  for  Meca:nas. 

Xup.  An  emblem  !  right :  ihA's  Greek 
for  a  libel. 


177  _ 

Dobut  mariihow  confidentheis.  [tribune; 

Hor.  Ajuat  man  cannot  fear,  thou  foolish 
Not,  thougn  the  malice  of  traducing  tongues. 
The  open  vaitness  of  a  tyrant's  ear, 
Thesenselessrigour  of  the  wrested  laws. 
Or  the  red  eyes  of  straiu'il  authority 
Should,  in  a  point,  meet  all  to  take  his  life. 
His  innocence  is  armour  'gainst  all  these. 

Lrw.  Innocence !  O  impudence  1  let  mt 
sec,  let  me  see.  Is  not  here  an  ea^e  t 
and  is  not  that  eagle  meant  by  Cxsar  ?  lia  i 
does  not  C»ar  give  tlie  eagle  ?  answer  me  ; 
what  sayrst  thou  i 

Tuc.  Hast  thou  any  evasion,  tinkard' 

Lup.  Now  he's  tum'd  duiab.    I'll  tickle 
TOO,  satyr. 

Hot.  Fuih  :  ha,  ha. 

Lup.  Dost  thou  pish  me  i  Give  nie  my 
long  sword.  [worthy  Komuis, 

Hor.  With  reverence  to  great  Cisar, 
Observe  but  this  ridiculous  conunenter ; 
The  soul  to  my  device,  was  in  this  distich  : 
"  ThuHoft,  the  base  and  ravenous  multituda 
"  Survive,  to  share  the  spoils  of  fortitude." 
Which  in  this  body  I  have  figur'd  here, 
A  vulture 

lap.  A  vulture?  I,  now,  'tis  a  vullure. 
O  abominable  !  monstrous '.  monstrous  (  bat 
not  your  vulture  a  beak  ?  has  it  not  legs, 
and  talons,  and  wings,  and  feathers  ? 

Tue.  Touch  him,  old  buskins. 

Hot,  And  therefore  must  it  be  ao  eagle  ? 

Mec.  Respect  him  not,  good  Horace : 


Lup.  A  wolf!  good:  that's  1;  I  am  tha 
wolf:  my  name's  Lupus;  I  am  meant  by 
the  wolf.    On,  on,  a  vulture  and  a  wolf 

Hor.  Preyinguponthccarcassofanass — 

Lup.  An  ass  !  good  still :  that's  I  too ;  I 
am  the  ass.     You  mean  mc  by  the  ass— 

Mec.  'Pr'ythet,  leave  braying  then. 

Hor.  If  you  will  needs  fake  it,  I  cannot 


figure  in  their  lueroglypiiicks. 
Patience,  frugality,  and  fortitude  ; 
For  none  of  which  we  can  suspect  you, 
tribune. 

Cat.  Who  was  it.  Lupus,  that  inCorm'd 

vou  first,  [comment  i 

This  should  be  meant  by  us  ?  or  ..as't  your 

Lup.  No,  Cxsar:  a  player  gave  me  the 
first  light  of  it  indeed. 

Tuc.  1,  an  honest  sycophant-like  ilavei 
and  a  politician  besides. 

Cat.  Where  is  that  player? 

Tuc.  He  is  without  here. 

Cat.  Call  him  in. 

Tuc.  Call  in  the  player  there:    master 
£sop,  call  him. 

Eijuitet.  Player;    where  is  the  player? 
bear  back :  none  but  the  player  enter. 

Ttic.  Yes,  this  geulleiiiiui  and  his  Achates 
must 
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[Act  5.  Scene  9. 


Crii.  'Pray  y<ni,  raaiter  usher;  we'll 
itand  c1o4e,  here. 

Tuc.  'Tis  s  gentleman  of  quality,  this ; 
though  be  be  somewhat  out  of  clotlies,  I 
tell  ye.  Come,  -feop,  hast  a  bay-lt-af  i'  thy 
mouth?  Well  saitl  be  not  out,  Et:nkam. 
Thou  shalt  have  a  monoply  of  playing  con- 
Urm'd  to  tbue  and  thy  covey",  under 
the  emp' tot's  bro;Ld  st;al,  for  this  service. 

Cat.  Is  this  he  } 

Jj^).  1,  C»i>r,  this  is  lie. 

Cat.  Let  him  be  whipt.  licton,  go  take 

And  Lupus,  for  y3ur  fierce  credulity. 
One  lit  him  with  a  pair  ot  larger  can : 
Tia  Casar'sdoom,  andmuat  notberevok'd. 
We  hate  to  have  our  court  and  peace  dis- 

turb'd 
With  these  quotidian  clamours.  See  it  done. 

Lap.  Cassar. 

Ca$.  Gag  him,  we  may  have  his  silenre. 

Fir,  Cs^r  hath  done  like  Cxsar.    Fair 

Ishisaward,  against  these  brainless  creatures. 
'Tis  not  the  wliolesonie  sharp  morality. 
Or  uiodest  anger  of  a  satiric  spirit, 
Tliat  hurts  or  wounds  the  bony  of  the  state  ; 
But  the  sinister  application 
Of  the  malicious,  ignorant  and  base   . 
Interpreter:  wlio  will  distort  and  strain 
The  general  scope  and  purpose  of  an  author. 
To  his  parficular  and  private  spleen. 

Cat,  We  know  it,  our  dear  Virgil,  and 
esteem  it 
A  most  dishonest  practice  in  that  man. 
Will  aeeiii  too  witty  in  another's  work. 
What  would  Cornelius  Gal lus,  and  Tibullusf 
\Thit  while  the  retl  whitper  Csesar, 

Tuc.  Nay,  but  as  thou  art  a  man,  dost 
hear}  a  man  of  woiship  and  honourable: 
bold,  here,  take  thv  cluin  again.  Resume, 
mad  Mecaenas.  What  I  dtet  thou  think  I 
meant  t'  have  kept  it,  old  boy  f  no:  1  did 
it  but  to  fright  tbee,  I,  to  try  how  thou 
would'st  take  it.  What '.  will  I  turn  shark 
upon  my  friends,  or  my  friends'  triends  ?  I 
KOTO  it  with  my  three  souls'.  Came,  1 
love  bully  Horace  as  well  as  thou  dost,  I ' 


e'er  a  rhinoceros  of  them  all,  against  thee  } 
ha  i  or  thy  noble  Hippocrenc,  here  f  I'll 
turn  stager  first,  and   be  whipt  too  :  dost 
thw  tee,  bully } 
Cat.  YouhaveyourwillofCsesar:  use  it 


Virgil  shall  be  your  prztor ;  and  our-se)f 
Will  here  sit  by,  spectator  of  your  sports ; 
And  think  it  no  impeach  of  royalty. 
Our  ear  is  now  too  much  prophan'd  (grave 

Maro) 
With  these  distastes,  to  take  thy  sacred  lines : 
Put  up  thy  book,  till  both  the  time  and  we 
Be  fitted  with  more, hallowed  circumstance 
For  the  receiving  so  divine  a  work. 
Proceed  with  your  desigo. 

Mcc.  G^.  Tib,  Thanks  to  great  Cxsar. 

Gal.  TibuUua,  draw  you  the  indictment 
then,  whilst  Horace  arrests  them  on  the 
staiute  of  calumny.  Mecsenas  and  I  will 
take  our  places  here.    Lictors,  assist  bun. 

Hot.  I  am  the  worst  accuser  under 
heaven. 

Gal.  Tut,  you  must  do  it:  'twill  be  n(ri>le 
mirth. 

fior.  I  take  no  knowledge  that  they  da 
malign  me. 

Tio.  1,  but  the  world  takes  knowledge. 

Hot.  Would  the  world  knew, 
How  heartily  I  wish  a  fool  should  hate  me. 

Tuc.  Body  of  Jupiter  I  what  \  will  they 
arraign  my  brisk  Poetaster,  and  his  poor 
jouriieymafl,  ha  ?  Would  1  were  abroad 
skeldnng  for  a  drachm,  so  1  were  out  of 
this  labyrinth  again  ;  I  do  feel  myself  turn 
stinkard  already.  But  I  must  set  the  best 
{ice  I  have  upon't  now.  Well  said,  my 
divine,  deft  Horace,  bring  the  whoreson 
detracting  slaves  to  the  bar,  do  :  make  'em 
hold  up  their  spread  goUs :  I'll  give  in  evi- 
dence for  thee,  if  thou  wilt.  I'ake  courage, 
Crispinus ;  would  thy  man  bad  a  clean  band. 

Crit.  What  must  we  do,  captfun  i 

Tttc.  Thou  tbalt  see  anon :  do  not  make 
division  with  thy  legs  so. 

Cia.  What's  he,  Horace  i 

fior.  I  only  know    him  for  a  motion, 

Tuc.  1  am  one  of  thy  cranmatiders, 
Cafsar;  a  man  of  service  and  action:  my 
name  is  Pantilius  Tucca;  1  have  scrv'd  t' 
thy  wars  against  Mark  Antony,  1. 

Cat.  Do  you  know  him,  Cornelius  > 

Gai.  He's  one  that  hath  had  the  muster- 
ing, w  convoy  ofa  company  now  and  then  t 
I  never  noted  him  by  any  other  employ- 
ment. 

Cat.  We  will  observe  him  better. 

Tib-  Lictor,  proclaim  silence  in  the  courts 

Lid.  In  the  name  of  Cxsar,  silence. 

Tib.  Let  the  parties,  the  accuser  and  the 
accused,  present  themselvei. 


'  Thou  skait  liave  a  monopli/  of  playing  confirm'd  to  (Aee  tuid  Oiy 


.]  A  company 

may  therefore,  with- 

which  is  covey,  into  the  text,  as  the  true 

is  also. a  slight  gird  at  the  practice  of  monopoliet,  now 


out  any  scruule,  admit  the 
expreitiion  ol  the  authori 
growiag  into  fashion. 

"  Iftlll  turn  shark  upon  my  friends,  or  my  Jriendt'JrimdtT  /fcom  t(  nnfAmy  TBUKB 
SOULS.]  The  peripatetic  philosophy  gave  every  man  three  soulsf  aveKetative  or  plastic, 
aii  animal,  and 'a  rational  soul.  So  Shak^teare  in  Tweytk  Night,  Act  IL  "Shall  w« 
"  rouze  thii  night^ewl  in  a  catch,  that  will  draw  three  souls  out  <rf  one  weaver."  Sm 
Mr.  ra  liutio^t  Bfti 
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Ztct  The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  pre- 
•enl  yourselves  in  ccwirt. 
Crw.  Dem.  Here. 
Fir.  Read  the  iodictnient. 
Tti,  "  Ruiiis   Laberjus   Crispinus,    and 
"  Deuietrius  Fanniua,  hold  up  ^our  hands. 
"  You  are,  before  Uiii  time,  jointly  and 
"  severally  indicted,  and  here  presently  to 
"  be  arraigned  upon  the  statute  of  calumny, 
"  or  fci  remmia  "*,  the  one  by  the  name  of 
"  Buftn  Laberius  Crispintis,  aliits  Crispinas, 
"  poetaster  and  plagiary ;  the  Other  by  the 
"  name  of  Demetrius  tanniiis,  play-dresser 
"  and  plagiary.    That  you  (not  havbg  the 
"  fear  of  PhtEbus,  or  his  shafts,  before  your 
"  eyes)  contrary  to  the  peace  of  out  liege 
lord,  Augustus    Cxsar,    bis   crown    and 
dignity,  and  against  the  form  of  a  statute, 
in  that  case  made  and  provided  ;  have 
most  isnorantly,  tbolisbly,  and  (more  like 
youiaelVet)   maliciously,    gone   about  to 
deprave,  anii  calumniate  toe  person  and 
wntings   of  Quintua    Horatius  Flaccus, 
here  present,    poet,  and  priest    to  the 
Muses ;  and  to  that  end  have  mutually 
cMupir'd  and  plotted,  at  sundry  times,  as 
by  several  means,  and  in  sundry  places, 
for   the  better  accomplishing  your  base 
and  envious  purpose ;  taxing  him,  felsely, 
of  self-love,  arn^ncy,  impudence,  rail- 
ing.  filching  by  translation,  .&c.     Of  all 
which  calumnies,  and  every  of  them,  in 
manner  and  form  aforesaid  ;  what  answer 
you  i     Are  you  guilty,  or  not  guilty  ?" 
fve.  Not  guilty,  aay. 
fri*.  Dem.  Not  guilty. 
Tib.  How  will  you  be  tried  i 
Inc.  By  the  Roman  gods,  and  the  noblest 
Somans. 

Cris.  Dem.  By  the  Roman  gods,  and  the 
Roblest  Romans.  [Gallus, 

fir.  Here  sits  Mecsenas,  and  Cornelius 
Are  you  contented  to  be  try'd  by  these  ! 

Tuc.  I,   BO  the  noble  captam  may  be 
joined  with  them  in  commission,  say. 

Cru.  Dem^  I,  so  the  noble  captan  may 
be  joined  with  them 


'tis 


fir.  Captain,  then  take  yonr  place. 
Tuc.    Alas,   my  wtH^hipful  prxtor  I 
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It  since  it  hath  pleas'd  the  court 
to  make  choice  of  my  wisdom  and  gravity, 
come,  my   calumnious  variets;  let's   hear 
you  talk  for  yourselves,  new,  an  hour 
two.    What  can  you  say  i  make  a  noi: 
Act,  act 

Fir.  Stay,  turn,  and  take  an  oath  first. 
'<  You  shall  swear, 

"  By  thunder-darting  Jove,  the  king  of 
gods; 

"  And  by  the  genius  of  Augustais  Czsar ; 

"  On  tit  $tatute  of  calvmny,  or  lkx  ri'umia.]  By  this 
•f  caluiDDy  were  to  be  sti^atiied. 


"  By  your  own  white  and  u 

souls;  [justlci  . 

"  And  the  deep  reverence  of  our  Roman 

"  To  judge  thii  cue,  with    truth  and 

equity :  [laws." 

,    "  As  bouna,  by  your  religion,  and  your 

Now  read  the  evidence  :  but  first  demand 

Of  either  prisoner,  if  that  writ  be  theirs. 

Tib.    Shew  this  unto  Crispinus.      la  it 

Tuc.  Say,  I:  what!  dost  thou  stand  upon 
it,  pimp  i  Do  not  deny  thine  own  Minnerva 
thy  Pallas,  the  issue  of  thy  brain. 
Cris.  Yes,  it  is  mine.  [yours  f 

Tib.  Shew  that  unto  Demetrius.     Is  it 
Dem.  It  is. 

Tuc.  There's  a  father  will  not  deny  his 
own  bastard  now,  I  warrant  thee. 
fir.  Read  them  aloud. 
Tib.  "  Ramp  up  my  genius,  be  not  re- 
trograde; 
"  But  boldly  nominate  a  spade,  a  spade. 
"  What,  shall  thy  lubrical  and  gnbbery 
muse  pn  stews  ! 

"  Ljve,  as  she  were  defunct,  like  pdnk 

(Tuc.  Excellent!) 

"Alas!  that  were  no  modern  conse- 
quence, [hence. 
"  To  have  colhumal  buskins  frighted 
"  No,  teach  thy  Incubus  to  poetize ;  . 
"  And  throw  ^road  tliy  spurious  snot- 
terics,  [froth, 
"  Upon  that    pufl-up  lump  of  barmy 

(tuc.  Ah  ha!) 

"  Or  clumsy  chil-blain'd  judgment :  that 

with  oath 
"  Magnificates  his  merit;  andbespawb 
"  The  conscious  time,    with  humoroui 

fome  and  brawls, 
"  As  if  his  organons  of  sense  would  crack 
■'  The  sinews  of  my  patience.     Break  hi) 

back, 
"  O  poets  all,  and  some  !  fornow  we  list 
"  Of  strenuous  vengeance  to  clutch  the 

fist." — Subacri.  Cris. 
Tuc.  I  marry,  this  was  written  like  a  Her- 
cules in  poetry,  now.  ■ 
C(E«.  Excenently  wellthreaten'd! 
fir.  And  as  strangely  worded,  Cxsar. 
Ctrs.  We  observe  it. 
Fir.  The  other,  now, 
Tuc.  This's  a  fellow  of  a  good  prodigal 
tongue  too ;  this'U  do  well. 

Jib.  "  Our  muse  is  in  mind  for  th'  m- 
trussing  a  poet ;  [know  it ; 

"  I  slip  by  his  name,  for  most  men  do 
"  A  criticK,  that  all  the  world  bescumben 
"  With  satirical  humoursand lyrical num- 
:  bers :" 

(Jue.  Art  thou  there,  boy?) 

"  And  fur  the  most  part,  himself  doth  ad- 

I  vance  [gaoce." 

With  much  self-love,  and  more  arro- 


Remmianlaa,  penomcfUiTicted 
i:g,t.-eco,GoO»^lc 
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[Act  5.  Scene  3. 


(Tttc.  Good  again.) 

"  And  (but  tliat  I  would  not  be  thought 

"  I  could  tell  you  he  were  a  translator. 
"  I  know  the  authon  from  whence  he  has 

"  And  could  'trace  him  too,  but  that  I 
understand  'cm  not  full  aud 
whole." 

(Tuc.  That  line  is  broke  loose  from  all 

bis  fellows:  chain  him  up  shorter,  do.) 
"  The  best  note  I  can  give  you  to  know 

"  Ii,  that  he  keeps  gallants  company ; 
"  Whom  1  could  wish,  in  timeshouJd  him 

"  Lest  aft«r  they  buy  repentance  too 

dear." — Sl^Mcri.  Demt.  Fan. 
Tw.  Well  said.    Tbii  csrrietpalm  vith 

it". 
Hot.  And  why,  thou  motly  gull  ?  why 
should  they  fear? 
When  hast  thou  known  us  wrong  or  tax  a 

I  dare  thy  malice  to  betray  it.    Speak. 
Now  thou  curl'st  up,  thou  poor  and  nasty 
snake,  ^bosom ! 

And  shrink'tt  thy  pois'nous  head  into  thy 
Out,  viper,  thou  that  eat'et  thy  parcnta, 

Sather,  such  speckled  creatures,  ai  thyself. 
Should  be  esc  hew' d,  andsbunn'd:  svch  as 

will  bite 
And  gnaw  their  absent  friends,   not  cure 

their  fume ; 
Catch  at  the  loosest  laughters,  and  affect 
To  be  thought  jesters ;  such  as  can  devise 
1  hings  never  seen,  or  heard,  t'inipiur  men's 

And  gratify  their  credulous  adversaries ; 
'Will  cany  tales,  do  basest  offices, 
Cherisii  divided  lires,  and  rtill  increase 
New  flames,  out  of  old  embers;  will  reveal 
Each  secret  that's  committed  to  their  trust : 
'I  hese  be  black  slavesi  Romans,  take  heed 

Tuc.  Thou  twang's!  right,  little  Horace ; 

they  be  indeed 
A  couple  of  chap-ftill'n  curs.    Come,  we  of 

the  bench. 
Let's  rise  to  the  urn,  and  condcmo  'em 

quickly.  [Romans, 

fir.    Before    you  go   together,   worthy 

We  are  to  tender  our  opinion ;  t^dd 

And   give  you  those   instructions,  that  may 

Lnto  your  even  jiidgment  in  the  cause : 


Which  thus  we  do  commeoce.    First,  you 

must  know. 
That  where  there  isatrue  and  perfect  merit. 
There  can  be  no  dejectitm ;  and  the  scorn 
Of  humble  baseness,  ofteDtimesso  woriu 
In  a  high  soul,  upon  the  grosser  spirit. 
That  to  his  bleared  and  oRended  sense. 
There  teems  a  hideous  foult  blaz'd  in  the 

When  <Hily  the  disease  Is  m  his  eye«. 
Here^hence  it  comes  our  Horace  now  standi 

tax'd 
Of  impudence,  s?If-love,  and  arrogance. 
By  those  who  share  no  merit  in  themselves; 
And  therefore  think  his  portion  is  as  small. 
For  they,  from  their  own  guilt,  assure  their 

If  they  should  confidently  praise  theirworks. 
In  them  it  would  appear  inflation : 
Which,  in  a  full  and  well  digested  man. 
Cannot  receive  tliat  foul  abuuve  name. 
But  the  fair  title  of  erection. 
And,  for  his  true  use  of  translating  men. 
It  still  hath  been  a  work  of  as  much  palm. 
In  clearest  judgments,  as  t'invent  or  make. 
His  sharpness,  that  is  moat  excusable ; 
Ai  being  forc'd  out  of  a  suffering  virtue, 
Oppressed  with  the  licence  of  the  time: 
And  howsoever  fools  or  jcrkirg  pedants. 
Players,  i.i  such  like  buflbon,  barking  wits". 
May  with  their  beggarly  and  barren  trash, 
T'icKle  b»se  vulgar  cars,  in  their  despite ; 
This,  like  Jove^e  thunder,  shall  their  pride 

control!  I, 
"  The  honest  satire  hath  the  happiest  soul." 

Now,  Romans,  you  have  heard  our 
thoughts;  withdraw  when  you  please. 

Tw.  Remove  the  accused  from  the  bar. 

Ttic.  Who  holds  the  um  to  us,  ha?  fear 
nothing  .-  I'll  quit  you,  mine  honest  pitiful 
stinkards ;  I'll  do't. 

Cris.  Captain,  you  shall  eternally  girt  me 
to  vou,  as  1  am  generous. 

Cas.  'I  ibnllus,  let  there  be  a  case  of  vi- 
zards privately  provided ;  we  have  found  & 
su  ^ect  to  bestow  them  on.  - 

Tib.  It  shallbe  done,  Csesar. 

Ctts.  Here  be  words,  Horace,  able  te 
bastinado  a  man's  ears. 

Hor.  I.     Please  it,  great  Cstar,  1  have 

pills  about  me, 

Mixt  with  Hie  whitest  kind  of  ellebore. 

Would  give  him  a  light  vomit,  that  ^ould 

purge  [heats ; 

His  brain  and  stomach  of  those  tumorous 


A  Latin  form   of  speaking,  equivalent  to  our  Engliih 


"  Tliit  carries  palm  Kith  it. 
phrase,  "  This  bears  the  belL' 

"  Flat/ert,  or  taeh  tike  bdffooks,  barking  iw'te]  1  have  inserted  in  the  text  the  lection 
of  the  first  fotiof  which  seemi  the  most  preferable.  It  uses  iu^n  as  an  adjective,  and 
reads: 

"  Flayers,  or  such  like  buffoon,  barking  wits." 
And  that  was  the  intention  of  the  author,  as  appears  from  the  quarto  of  1602,  where  tha 
line  is  read  thus : 

"  Players,  or  suchlike  bulTonary  wits." 
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ISI 


Might  I  have  leave  to  minister  unto  him. 
Cta.  O !  be  his  .dvsculapius,  gentle  IIo- 

You  shall  have  leave,  and  he  shall  be  your 

Vir^l,  use  your  authwity,  command  him 

forth.  "^  [plnua ; 

yir,  Cxsar  is  careful  of  your  health,  Cris- 
Aod  hath  himself  chose  a  physician 
To  minister  unto  you :  take  nis  pills. 

Hor.  They  are  somewhat  biltcr,  sir,  but 

\ery  wholesome.         [work  anon. 

Take  yet   another;  so:    staDd   by,  they'll 

Tib.  Konians,  return  to  your  several  seaU: 
lictors,  bring  forward  the  um;  and  set  the 
accused  to  the  bar. 

Tuc.  Quickly,  you  whoreson  egtegious 
Tarlets;  come  lonvard.  What!  shall  we 
sit  all  day  uuon  you  i  You  make  no  more 
haste  now,  tnan  a  beggar  upon  pattins ;  or  a 
physician  to  a  patient  that  has  no  money, 
you  pilchen. 

Tib.  "  Rufus  Labcrlus  Crispinus,  and 
"  Demetrius  Fannius,  bold  up  your  hands. 
"  You  have,  according  to  the  Roman  cu»- 
"  torn,  put  yourselves  upon  trial  to  the  um, 
"  for  (livers  and  sundry  calumnies,  whereof 
*'  you  have,  before  this  time,  been  indicted, 
"  and  are  now  presently  arraigned:  prepare 
'*  younelves  to  hearken  to  the  vtidict  of 
"  your  tryers.  Caius  Cihiius  Mecxnas  pro* 
"  nounceth  you,  by  this  hand-writing, 
"  guilty.  Cornelius  Gallus,  guilty.  Pan- 
"liliusTucca " 

Tvc.  Parcel-guilty,  1.  [indeed 

Dem.  He  means  himself;  for  it  was  he 
Subom'd  us  to  the  calumny.  [I } 

Tttc.  I,  you  whoreson  cantharides!  was't 

Dem.  I  appeal  to  your  conscience,  cap- 

Tib.  Then  you  coiifess  It  now  }        [tain. 

Dan.  I  do,  and  crave  the  mercy  of  the 

Tib.  What  saith  Crispinus  ?  [court. 

Crw.  O,  the  captain,  the  captain 

Hot.  My  physick  begins  to  work  with  my 
patient,  1  see. 

f^ir.  Captain,  stand  forth  and  answer. 

Tuc.  Hold  thy  peace,  poet  prxtor :  !  ap- 
peal from  Ihee  to  Czesar,  I.  Do  me  right, 
royal  Cxsar. 

Cta.  Marry,   and  1   will,   sir.      Uctors, 
gag  him:  do. 
And  put  a  case  of  vizards  o'er  his  head. 
That  he  may  look  bi-fronted  as  bespeaks. 

Tuc.  Gods  and  fiends !  Cxsar '.  thou  wilt 
not,  Cxsar,  wilt  thou  i  Away,  you  whoreson 
vultures  ;  away.  You  think  1  am  a  dead 
corpse  now,  because  Czsar  is  dispos'd  to  jest 
witli  a  man  of  niark,  or  so.  Hold  your 
hook'd  talons  out  of  nw  flesh,  you  inhumane 
harpies.  Go  to,  dtft  wTiat!  will  tlie 
royal  Augustus  cast  away  a  gent'inan  of 
worship,  a  captain  and  a  commander,  for  a 


couple  of  condemn'd  cutiff  calumnious 
cargo's! 

Cai.  Dispatch,  licton. 

Tw.  Casar. 

CxM.  Forward,  Tibullus. 

yir.  Demand  what  cause  Ihey  had  t« 
malign  Horace. 

Dem.  In  troth,  no  great  cause,  not  I ;  I 
must  confess:  but  that  he  kept  better  com- 
pany  (for  the  most  part)  than  [ :  and  that 
better  men  lov'd  him  than  lov'd  me:  and 
that  his  writings  tliriv'd  belter  than  mine, 
better  lik'd  and  giac'd ;  nothing 


IS  souls  r^ine  at  otben* 


else. 

Fir.  Thus  ei 


Hor.  If  (his  be  all,  ^th,  1  forgive  thee 
freely. 
Envy  me  still,  so  long  as  Virgil  loves  me, 
Gallus,  7"iliullus,  and  the  best-best  C»ar, 
My  dear  Mecxnas  ;  while  these,  with  maaj 
more  [worthy 

(Whose  names  1  wisclv  slip)  shall  ttiiDk  me 
'i'heir  honour'd  and  aJor'd  society. 
And  read  and  love,  prove  and  applaud  my 
poems;  C*P't'  them. 

I  would  not  wish  but  such  at  you  ibould 

Crw,  O 

Tib.  How  now,  Criipinuaf 

Cru.  O,  I  am  sick " 

Hor.  A  bason,  a  bason,  quickly;    oar 
physick  works.     Faint  not,  man. 

Cris.  O  retrograde reciprocal 

incubus. 

Cm.  What's  that,  Horace  i 

Hor,  Retrograde  and  reciprocal  incubua    . 
are  come  up. 

Got.  Thanks  be  to  Jupiter. 

Crit.  O  — ^  glibbery  —  lubrical  —  de- 
funct—O 

Hot.  Wellsaid;  here's  somestore. 

Fir.  What  are  they  ? 

Hor.  Glibbery,  lubrical,  and  defiincL 

Gal.  O,  they  came  up  easy. 

Cris.  0 0 

Tib.  What's  that? 

Hor.  Nothing  yet, 

Cria.  Magnificale.  [what  hard. 

Mec.  Magnihcate !  That  came  up  some- 

Hor.  I.    What  chear,  Crispinus  f 

Crit.  O,  I  shall  cast  up  my  —  spurious — 
BDOtteries — 

Hor.  Good.    Again. 

Ciis.  Chilblain'd O  0 

Hot.  Thatclumsy  stuck  terribly. 
Mee.  What's  all  thai,  Horace  f 
Hot.    Spurious,   snotteries,    chilblain'd, 
clumsy. 

Tib.  O  Jupiter. 

Gal.    Who  would  have    thought  time 


"Oj/amrict.]    This  part  of  the  s 
given  him,  to  bring  up  his  affected  a 


e  is  copied  from  Lucian  ;  Lexiphanes  has  a  vomit 
^  _  icommon  words.     Some  of  the  speeches  are  literal 

translations  from  tfie  Creek,  and  the  directioQi  which  are  afterwards  gives  to  Crispinus,  are 
im  imitation  of  the  same  author.  * 
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riunild  ba^*  been  ludi  >  dotl  of  filth  in  a 
poeti 

Cru.  O barmy  froth 

Gm.  What's  that? 

Ctii. Puffie  —  inflate  —  turgidoui 

— ventositous. 

Hot.  Bonny  froth,  pufBc,  inflate,  turp- 
daus,  and  vectositmis  aie  come  up. 

Jib.  O  terrible  windy  words. 

Gal.  A  sign  of  a  windy  brain. 

Cru.  O oblatrant furibunil — — 

fatuatc Btrcnuous 

Hot.  Here's  a  deal ;  oblatrant,  furibund, 
fotuate,  strenuous. 

^Cai.  Now  all's  come  up,  1  trow.  What 
a  tumult  he  bad  in  his  belly ! 

HoTi  No,  there's  the  often  conscious 
damp  behind  still. 

Cru.  O conscious damp. 

Hot.  Ifs  come  up,  thanks  to  Apollo  and 
£tculapius:  yet  there's  anothef;  you  were 
best  tak«  a  pill  more. 

Crii.  O,  no;  0 0 O O 

Hot.  Force  yoorscif  then  a  little  with 
your  finger. 

Cru.  O O prorumped. 

Tib.  Prorumped  ?  what  a  noise  it  made  '. 
as  if  his  spirit  would  have  proiumpt  with  it. 

Cru.  O O O.  [cveritis. 

fir.  Help  him,  it  sticks  strangely,  what- 

Cru.  O clutcht. 

Hot.  Now  it's  come ;  clutcht. 

Cat.  Clutchtt  it's  well  Uiat's  come  up; 
it  bad  but  a  narrow  passage. 

Crit.  O 

fj'r.  Again,  hold  him,  bold  his  head 
there. 

Crii.  Snarling  gusts — quaking  custard. 
•   Hnr.  How  now,  CrispinuB? 

Crit.  O obstupefact. 

Tib.  Nay,  that  are  alf  we,  1  assure  you. 

/for.  Howdoj-ou  feel  yourself? 

Cris.  Pretty  and  well,  f  thank  you. 

Fir.  These  pills  can  but  restore  him  for 

Not  cure  him  (juite  of  such  a  malady, 
Caught  by  so  many  surftr"    "■'■■•■i- 

fiird 

His  blood  and  brain  thus  tull  of  crudities : 
'Tia  necesBaiy  thcfcfore  he  observe       [take 
A  strict  and  wholesome  diet.     Look  you 
Each  moming  of  old  Cato's  principles 
A  good  draught  next  your  heart ;  that  walk 

Till  it  be  well  digested :  then  come  home. 
And  taste  a  piece  of  Terence,  luck  hi* 

Instead  of  liquorish ;  and,  at  any  hand. 
Shun  Plautus,    and  ^Ad  ^loius ',  they  are 

meats 
Too  harsh  for  a  weak  stomsch.   Use  to  read 


,  which  have 


[Act 5.  Scenes. 

(But  not  wititout  a  tutor)  the  bnl  Greeks 
As  Orpheus,  Musxus,  Pindarus, 
Hesiod,  Calliniachus,  and  Theocrite, 
High  Homer;  but  beware  of  Lycophron, 
He  is  too  dark  and  dangerous  a  dish. 
You   must  not   hunt   tur    wild   outlandish 
To  stuff  out  3  peculiar  dialect ;  [terms, 

But  let  your  matter  run  before  your  words. 
And  if  at  any  tune  you  chance  to  meet 
b'omc  Gallo-Belgick  pbrase,  you  stiall  not 

straight  [ment. 

Rack  your  poor  verse  to  give  it  entertain- 
But  let  it  p^;  and  do  not  think  yourself 
Much  damnify'd,  if  you  do  leave  it  out, 
When  nor  vour  understaDdiog,  northe  sense 
Could  well  receive  it.  This  lair  abstinence. 
In  time,  will  render  you  more  sound  and 

clear : 
And  thb  have  I  prescrib'd  to  you,  in  place 
Of  a  strict  sentence;  which  till  he  perform. 
Attire  him  in  that  robe.     And  henceforth 

To  bear  yourself  morehumbly;  not  to  swell. 
Or  breathe  your  insolent  and  idle  spite 
On  him  whose  laughter  can  your  wont  af- 
Tib.  Take  him  away.  [fright. 

Crit.  Jupiter  guard  Caesar. 
Fir.  And   for  a   week  or  two  see  him 
locktup      /  [pany; 

In  some  dark  place,  remov'd  from  com- 
He  will  talk  idly  else  after  hia  physlck. 
Now  to  you,  sir.    Th'  extremity  of  law 
Awards  you  to  be  branded  in  the  front. 
For  this  your  calumny  1  butsinceit  pleaseth 
Horace  {the  party  wrong'd)  t'  intreai  of  Cie- 
A  mitipition  of  that  juster  doom,  [sar. 

With  Csesar's  tongue  thus  wc  pronounce 

your  sentence. 
Demetrius  Fantiius,  thou  shall  here  put  on 
That  coat  and  cap,  and  henceforth  think 
thyself  [wear  them 

No  other  than  they  make  thee;  vow  to 
In  every  fair  and  generous  assembly. 
Till  the  best  sort  of  minds  shall  take  to 

knowledge 
As  well  thy  satisfaction,  as  thy  wrongs.  , 

Hot.  Only  (grave  prstor)  here,  in  opem 
court, 
I  crave,  die  oath  for  good  behaviour 
May  be  admin'ister'd  unto  them  both. 

Fir.  Horace,  it  shall:  Tibullus,  give  it 
them. 

Tib.  "  Rufus  Labeiius  Crispinus,  and 
"  Demetrius  FanniuB,  lay  your  bands  on 
"yourhearts.  Yon  shallWre  solemnly  at- 
"  test  and  swear,  that  never  (after  this  in- 
"  slant)  either  at  booksellers'  sUlls,  in  ta- 
"  verns,  two-penny  rooms,  tyring-houses, 
"  noblemen's  butteries,  puisne's  chambers 
"  (the  best  and  farthest  places  where  you 
"  are  admitted  to  come)  you  shall  once 
"  ofT^r  or  dare  (thereby  to  endear  yourself 


"  j1  gotdirmght  next  your  heart,  ASByrn.LKvrov'T.'J    Th«  fint  folio  has,  thai  owtt 
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"  the  more  to  any  player,  enghle,  or  guilty 
"  gull  in  your  company)  to  malign,  traduce, 
"  or  detract  the  person  or  writings  of  Quiii- 
"  tus  Horatius  Flaccus,  or  any  other  emi- 
"  nent  man,  transcending  you  in  merit, 
"  nhoni  your  envy  shall  6nd  cause  to  work 
"  upon,  either  fur  (hat,  or  for  keeping  him- 
"  self  in  better  acquaintance,  or  enjoying 
"  better  friends ;  or  if  (Iraiisnorted  by  any 
"  sudden  and  desperate  resolution)  you  do, 
"  that  then  you  shall  not  under  the  bastoun, 
"  or  in  the  next  presence,  being  an  honour- 
«  able  assembly  of  his  bvourera,  be  brought 
"  as  voluntary  gentlemen  to  undertake  the 
"  forswearing  of  it.  Neither  sWall  you  at 
"  any  tipie  {ambitiously  affecting  the  title 
"  of  the  untruEsers  or  whippers  oT  the  age) 
"  suffer  the  itch  of  writing  to  over-run  your 
"  performance  in  libel,  upon  pain  of  being 
"  taken  up  for  lepere  in  wit,  and  (losing  both 
"  your  time  and  your  papers)  be  irrecovir- 
"  ably  forfeited  to  the  hospital  of  fools.  So 
"  help  you  our  Roman  goda,  and  the  genius 
"  of  great  Cassar." 

Fir.  So,  now  dissolve  the  c«urt. 

Hot.  Tib.  Gal.  Ma.  Fir.  And  thanks  to 
Cxsar, 


That  thu*  hath  exercis'd  hii  pstience 
Cat.  We  have,  indeed,   you  worthiest 
friends  of  Cxsar. 
It  is  the  bane  and  torment  of  our  ears. 
To  hear  the   discords    of    those  jangling 

Thatwith  their  bad  and  scandalous  practieet 
Biing  all  true  arts  and  learning  in  contempt. 
But  let  not  your  high  thoughts  descend  so 

As  these  despised  objects ;  let  them  fall. 
With  theirflatgrovelitig  souls:  be  you  your- 
selves ;  [crown'd. 
And  as  with  our  best  favours  you  stand 
So  let  your  mutual  loves  be  still  renowo'd. 
Envy  will  dwell  where  there  is  want  of  merit, 
Tho    the  deserving  man  should  crack  hi) 

SOHG. 

"  Blush,  folly,  blush :  here'«  none  that  fcare 

"  The  waggmg  of  an  ass's  ears, 

"  Althougna  wolfish  case  he  wears. 

"  Detraction  is  hut  baseness  varlet ; 

"  And  apes  are  apes,  tho'  cloath'd  in  »car- 


Rumpalur,  quitqait  nanpttur  invidiA. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  play,  the  ({uarto  edition  gives  us  the  following  advertisement, 
which  seenns  to  refer  to  the  dialogue  whicTi  immediately  succeeds  it.  I  have  therefi»c 
^ven  it  a  place  in  the  present  edition,  as  it  serves  to  connect  the  several  parts  together. 

"  Here,  reader,  in  place  of  the  epilogue,  was  meant  to  thee  an  apology  from  the  author, 
"  with  his  reasons  for  the  publishing  of  this  book :  but,  since  he  is  no  less  restrained,  than 
"  thou  deprived  of  it  by  authority,  ne  prays  thee  to  think  charitably  of  what  thou  hast  read, 
"  till  tbou  mayest  hear  him  speak  what  he  hath  written." 


TO  THE  READER. 


willing  thou 
riiould'st  yet  kflow  more,  by  that  which 
follows,  an  Apologetical  Dialogue  ;  which 
was  only  once  spoken  upon  the  stage,  and 
all  the  answer  I  ever  gave  to  sundry  impo- 
tent libels  then  cast  out  (and  some  yet 
remaining)  against  me,  and  this  play. 
Wherein  I  lake  no  pleasure  to  revive  the 
times ;  but  that  posterity  may  make  a  differ- 
ence between  their  manners  that  provok'd 
me  then,  and  mine  thatneglected  them  ever. 
For,  in  these  strifes,  and  on  such  persons, 
were  as  wretched  to  affect  a  victory,  as  it 
is  unhappy  to  be  committed  witit  them. 
TVcm  aaaonim  cmitiei  ot   laudanda,   ted 


The  P  E  B  S  O  N  S. 

Natutut,  Poljffxftut,  Author. 

Nat.  T  PRAY  you  let's  go  see  him,  how 

X  he  looks 

After  these  libels. 

Pol.  O  vex'd,  vex'd,  I  warrant  yoa. 

Nat.  Do  you  think  SO }  I  shouldbesorty 
Ifl  found  that  [forbiui, 

Pol.  O,  they  are  such  bitter  tWngs, 
He  cannot  chuse. 

Nat.  But  he  is  guilty  of 'em? 

Pol.  Puh  I-  that's  no  matter. 

JVat.  No! 

Pol.  No.    Here's  his  lodging. 
We'll  steal  upon  him :  or,  let's  listen ;  stay. 
He  has  a  humour  ofl  to  talk  t'  himself. 


abyGoOglc 


TO  THE  READER. 


No*.  Tbe7  are  y«ui  mannen  Inad  me, 

Dot  nimt:  own. 
^ut.  The  tates  have  not  spun  him  ibe 
coarsest  thread. 
That  (free  from  knots  of  perturbation) 
Doth  yet  so  live,  although  but  to  himsplf. 
At  be  can  safely  tcom  the  tongues  of  slaves, 
Aad  neglect  kirtune,  more  than  she  can 

It  is  the  hapiiiest  thing  this,  not  to  be 
Within  the  reach  of  malice ;  it  provides 
A  man  so  we)),  to  lau^h  otf  injuries; 
him  tartlier  fa 


Andni 


13  venge- 


Than  the  vex'd  bosom  of  bis  enemy. 

I,  now,  but  tlilnk,  how  poor  their  spite 

sets  off. 
Who,  after  all  their  waste  of  sulphurous 

terms. 
And  burst-out  thunder  of  their  charged 

mouths. 
Have  nothbg  left  but  the  unsav'ry  sinoke 
Of  their  biactTomit,  to  upbra.id  themselves: 
Whilst  I,  at  whom  they  snot,  sit  here  shot- 

And  as  unhurt  of  envy,  as  unhit. 

Pol.  1,  but  the  multitude  they  think  not 
to,  sir ;  C'^ot. 

They  think  you  hit,  and  hurt ;  and  dare  give 
Your.silence  argues  It,  b  not  rejoining 
To  this  or  that  kte  libel. 

Aut.  'Las,  good  rout! 
1  can  afford  thetn  leave  to  err  so  still ; 
And,  like  the  barking  students  of  Bear's- 

coUege ', 
To  swallow  up  the  garbage  of  the  time 
With  greedy  gullels,  whilst  myself  sit  by, 
Pleas'd,  and  \('t  tortur'd,  witii  their  beastly 

'Tis  a  sweet  madness  runs  along  with  them. 
To  tliink,  all  that  are  aim'd  alstifl  are  struck ; 
Then,  where  the  shaft  sdll  lights,  make  that 

the  mark. 
And  so,  each  fear,  or  fever-shaken  fool. 
May  challenge  Teucer's  hand  in  archery. 
Good  troth,  if  I  knew  any  man  so  vile,' 
To  act  the  crimes  these  whippere  rcpre- 

Or  what  their  servile  apes  gesticulate, 

I  should  not  then  much  muse  their  shreds 


lik'd ; 
Since  ill  men  have  a  lust  t' 


And  good  men  have  a  zeal  to  hear  siM 

shain'd. 
But  when  it  is  all  excrement  they  vent. 
Base  hlth  and  uflal ;  or  theAs,  notable 
As  ocean-pyracics,  or  high-way  stands ; 
And  not  a  crime  there  tax'd,  but  is  their 

Or  what  their  own  foul  thoughts  suggested 

tolliem; 
And  that  in  all  their  heat  of  taxing  others. 
Not  one  of  them  hut  lives  biinselt  (if  known) 
Jmprabior  saliram  aciibftUe  cintedn. 
What  should  I  say  more,  than  turn  stone 
with  woncler ! 

Nas.  I  never  saw  this  play  bred  all  this 
tumults 
What  was  there  in  it  could  so  deeply  offend. 
And  stir  su  many  hornets? 

Aut.  Shall  1  tell  you  > 

Nat.  Yes,  and  ingenuously. 

Aut.  Then  by  the  hope 
Which  I  prefer  unto  all  other  objects, 
I  can  profess,  I  never  writ  that  piece 
More  innocent  or  empty  of  offence. 
Home  salt  it  bad,  but  neither  tootli  nor  gall. 
Nor  was  there  in  it  any  circumstance 
M'hicli,  in  the  setting  down,   I  could  su- 

Might  be  perverted  by  an  enemy's  tongue ; 
Only  it  had  the  feult  to  be  cali'd  mine ; 
That  was  the  crime. 

Pd.  No?  why  they  say  you  tau'd 
The  law  and  lawyers,    captains  and  (he 
By  their  particular  names '.  [plavers. 

Ant.  It  b  not  so.  [taught 

1  us'd  DO  iwme.  My  books  have  still  been 
To  sfiare  the  persons,  and  to  speak  the  vices. 
')  hese  are  mere  slanders,  and  enfMc'd  by 

such 
As  have  no  safer  ways  to  men's  disgraces. 
But  their  own  lies  and  toss  of  honesty. 
Fellows  of  practis'd    and   most   laxative 

Whose  empty  and  eager  bellies,  i'  the  year. 
Compel  their  brains    to  many  dcsp'rate 

shifts, 
(I  f^are  to  name  'em,  for  their  wretchedness 
Fuvy  itself  would  pardon.)  These,  or  such. 
Whether  of  nialice,  or  of  ignorance. 
Or  itch  I'  have  me  tlieir  advcreary  (I  know 

lut  sure  I  am,  tlu'ee  years 


not) 
Or  all  these  mixt;l 


'  Students  of  Bear'i-college.'}  The  doss  at  the  Bear-garden.  ^ 

'  714e*e  WHiPFERsrt/jrrffnd'.]    Deeiecr,  who  intitled  his  play,  the^nfruMinglfteAwnor* 
autpoet.     A  liiUelowtr  hccalls  him  the  Untrutser.  ^ 

' 't'liey  laiiyiiu  tax'd  .  ^ 

77«  lav:  and  laa-i/i  r»,  captains  aaii  the  players. 

By  their  part'Cidar  noflvf.]  As  to  the  lawyers,  so  secure  was  our  poet  of  his  innocence, 
that  heinscribedthe  play  to  a  gentleman  eminent  in  the  profession  of  the  law,  and  who  had 
the  candour  and  gO'~d  s'Tise  to  iiuliii  advocate  to  the  pul>lick,  as  lie  gratenillv  acknowledges 
in  the  dedication.  W  ith  regard  to  the  players,  it  is  remarked  above,  that  he  certainly  al- 
luded losoii-e  who  tt.  re  tiiLii  well  known;  and  the  marks  he  gave  of  thiim  were  probably 
elain  enough  to  point  them  out  to  llie  audiiiice,  who  were  to  make  the  ajjplication.  Yet;  ar 
e  replies,  it  wiis  the  vicis  only  iieri-prnved;  and  as  no  names  ate  mentisued,  it  it  — *  """■ 
■ible  at  this  distance,  nor  is  it  worth  tlie  inquiry,  to  say  who  they  wer«> 


itnotpos- 


:o/Goo»^lc 


TO  TH£  II£AI>ER. 


IS$ 


The;  did  profofce  mc  with  their  pelulaiit 

*tylea 
On  every  stage :  and  I  at  lait,  unwillinK, 
But  wear;,  I  cwfeu,  of  to  much  trouble. 
Thought  J  would  try  if  ihani*  could  wId 

upon  'em  ; 
Andtherefore  cbose  Augustus  Cx»At'»  times, 
Wbea  wit  and  arts  wert  at  their  height  in 

To  shew  that  Virgil,  Horace,  aod  the  rest 
Of  those  great  master^! rjts,  did  not  want 
D^fractori  then,  or  pnctixen  against  them : 
And  br  this  line  (altbough  no  parallel) 
I  Iwp  d  at  last  they  would  sit  down  and 

blu«h> 
But  tiothine  I  could  liad  more  contrary. 
And  though  the  impudence  of  flics  be 

greati 
Yet  tbis  hath  so  provQk'cl  the  angry  wasps, 
Or,  at  you  said,  of  the  next  nest,  the  Jior' 

nets,  [trils, 

That  they  fly  buzzing,  mad,  about  my  nos- 
And,  like  so  many  screaming  grashoppers 
Held  by  the  wings,  611erery  ear  uith noise. 
And  wnat?    those  former  calumiiin  you 

mention' d. 
First,  of  the  law :  indeed  I  hroueht  in  Ovid 
Chid  by  his  angry  father  for  neglecting 
The  study  of  their  laws  for  poetry : 
And  I  am  wammteJ  by  his  own  wonts. 

*  S^e  pater  dixit,  ttudium  quid  imitilt 

taitoMf 
Mttomda  milhi  spae  relinqittt  opei. 
And  in  iax  harsher   terms   elsewhere,  at 
these: 

*  Noa  me  verbam  kga  edttcere,  noN  me 

hgmto  vocetproititmttforo. 

Bat  how  this  ihoSld  relate  unto  our  laws. 
Or  the  just  ministers,  witli  least  abuse, 
i  reverence  both  too  much  to  undeniandl 
Then,  for  the  captain,  1  will  only  speak 
An  epigram  1  here  have  made :  rt  11 
"  L'nto  true  soldiert."    That's  the  lemma.' 

Mark  it  [to  view 

"  Strength  of  my  country,  whilst  (  bring 
"  Such  as  are  niiscall'd  captuni,  and  wrong 

you,  piicnce, 

"  And  yoor  high  names ;  I  do  desire,  that 
"  Be  nor  pnt  on  you,  nor  you  take  offence : 


"  I  swear  by  yotir  trve  friead,  my  mae,  I 

"  Your  great  pcofiswon  which  I  once  did 

"  And  did  not  shame  it  with  my  «dioM 

then, 
"Nomore  thanldaienowdoirithniTpm* 
"  He  that  aoi  triAH'  me  having  vow'd  thui 

"  But'sangryforth^CBp(«&,ttilt:iittidt*.'* 
Nov  for  tM  players,  it  is  true,  f  tax'd  'en* 
And  yet  but  some;  and  those  so  spanngfy, 
Ai  all  the  rest  migU  have  tat  Uill  unquef 

Had  they  hot  had  the  wit  or  cbntctence 
I'o  think  well  of  thenKlelve«.  BiJt,  impotent. 

Thought  eacli  man's  vice  belobg'd  to  theii 

whole  tribe  i 
And  mOch  good  do't  'em.    What  th'  have 

done  'gainst  me',  ' 
I  am  not  mov'd  with.  If  it  gafe  'em  mea^ 
Or  got 'cm  clothes, 'til  well;  thatwattbeir 
Only  amount  them,  1  am  soi*ry  for  [end. 
Some  better  natures,  by  the  rut  so  drawn. 
To  nm  in  that  vile  line*. 

Fol.  And  is  this  aU ! 
Will  you  not  answer  then  die  libeli  i 

^at.  No. 

/'ol.  Nor  the  untmssen  t 

jful.  Nerther. 

Pol,  Y'arc  undone  then. 

Aiit.  With  whom! 

Pill.  The  World, 

jiut.  The  baud. 

Pol.  It  will  be  takeif 
To  be  stupidity  or  tamen'en  ill  yoii.- 

Aut.  But  they  that  have  incens'd  me,  catf 

Acctnit  me  of  that  guilt    They  know  t  daft 
To  spurn  or  haffle^em,  or  souirt  their  eyet 
With  ink  or  urine;  or  I  could  do  frone. 
Arm'd  with  Arctuiochus'  fury,  wiite  lam- 
hicks. 
Should  make  the  desperate  lashers  hang 

themselves, 
Rhime  'em  to  death,  as  they  do  Trtsh  rats 
In  druiiunuig   tunes.     Or,  living,  I  could 

Their  fn«beads  with  those  deep  and  pub* 
lie  brands. 


*  Trist.  lib.  4.  elcg.  10.  '  Amo.  lib.  1.  eleg.  15.  / 

*  That't  ikt  lkhUa.]  The  tubject  proposed,  or  tiu«l)f  the  epigram. 

*  '         lUne 

your  great  prqftisum,  wKUh  I  once  didprooc.']  Jomoa  once  bore  a»nf  Is  Fbodcf^ 
vhere  he  acquitted  bimtetf  with  reputation. 
'  /f  itieh.']  i.  e.  such  as  are  miscalled  captains^ 
' — 1  am  sorry  for 

Some  better  floiuret,  by  the  reit  to  Srnun, 

To  mn  in  liat  vile  Une.'i  It  has  been  thou^f  that  Sbakspeare  wit  here  alluded  to, 
under  (ha  expret^on  of  ieUfr  tKitiir».  But  1  see  no  reason  to  confine  the  phrasetoso  pir' 
ticular  a  Kstnction.  It  makes  good  sense  to  take  it  in  the  most  obvious  meaning :  nor  does 
it  appear  theie  was  any  difference  subsisting  between  Shakspeare  and  our  authw;  for,  oar 
the  cmtrary,  Shakipeare  was  not  only  a  perfwmer  in  our  author's  Sgaiaa,  the  next  play 
which  be  brought  upon  the  stage;  butactu^lywrote  tom^  parts  of  tn*  drama  itial^ 

"*"  Copgic 


tt* 


to  THE  READER. 


That  the  wbole  eompany  it  birber-sar- 

geons 
Should  not  t^e  oflf,  vith  all  their  art  and 

plaistere. 
And  thete  my  prints  Aould  latt,  itiU  to  be 

read 
In  their  pale  fronts;  when,  what  they  write 

Shall,  like  a  figure  drawn  in  water,  fleet. 
And  the  poor  wretched  p^ri  be  einploy'd 
To  clothe  tobacco,  or  tome  cheaper  drug. 
This  I  could  do,  and  make  them  infomous. 
But,  to  what  end  ?  when  their  own  deeds 

have  maiic'd  'em ; 
And  thM  I  know,  within  his  guilty  breast 
Ea£h  slanderer  bean  a  whip  that  shall  tor- 
ment him 
Worse  tbaK  a  million  oif  these  tempM^ 
pLagaet :  [mour. 

Which  to  pursue,  were  but  a  feminine  hu- 
And  far  beneath  the  dignity  of  man. 
.JAu.  lis  true;  for  to  revenge  their  in- 
■,  juries. 

Were  to  coofcas  you  felt  'em.    Let  'em  go, 
Aii  use  the  treaiiue  of  the  fool,  their 

Who  makeinisEUO,  by  speaking  worst  of 
best 
Pel.  O,  bot  they  lay  particular  imputa- 


Ant.  At  what; 

Pol.  lliat  all  your  writlngismererailiag. 

jfttt.  Ha!  if  all  the  salt  in  the  old  comedy 
Should  be  wcenuir'd,  or  the  sharper  wits 
Of  the  bold  tatire  termed  scolding  rage. 
What  age  could  then  compare  with  those 

tor  buflToons  ? 
What  should  be  said  of  Aristophanes, 
Ftfsiut,  or  Juveoali  who)e  names  we  now 
So  olmify  in  Kchools,  at  least  pretend  tL 
HaMhcy  no  other? 

J'til. ,  Yes,  they  say  you  are  glow. 
And  scarce  bring  forth  a  play  a  year. 

jffil.  'Til  true. 
W'Oiild  thev  could  not  say  that  I  did  tliat. 
There's  all  the  Joy  that  I  take  i'  (heir  tr^de. 
Unless  uicb  scriEies  as  the^e  might  be  pro- 
scrib'd 

-  Since  the  o 


Th'abwed  tbestres.    They  would  ttuak  it 

strange,  now, 
A  man  should  take  but  colts-foot  for  me 

day. 
And,  between  whik-s,  Rpit  out  abetter  poem 
Than  e'er  the  master  ot  art,  or  giver  of  wit, 
ITieir  bellj;,  made.    Yet,  tliis  is  possible, 
If  a  free  mind  had  but  the  patience. 
To  llibk  so  much  together,  and  so  vile. 
But  that  these  base  and  beggarly  conceits 
Should  carry  it,  by  the  multitude  of  voices. 
Against  the  most  abstracted  work,  qipos'd 
To  the  stuffd  nostrils  of  the  drunken  rout  1 

0,  this  would  makealeam'd  and  liberal  soul 
To  rive  his  stained  quill  up  to  the  back. 
And  damn  his  long-watch'd  labours  to  the 

Thmgs  that  were  bom  when  none  but  the 

still  night. 
And  his  dumb  candle,  saw  his  piochmg 

Were  not  his  own  free  merit  a  more  crown 
Unto  his  t^vails  than  their  reeling  claps } 
This  'tis  that  strikes  me  silent,  seaw  my  lips,  ' 
And  apts  me  rather  to  sleep  out  my  time, 
'('ban  I  would  waste  it  in  contemned  strifes 
With  these  vile  Ibides,  these  unclean  birds. 
That  make  their  mouths  their  clysters,  and 

still  purge 
From  their  hot  entrails.    But  I  leave  the 

monsters 
To  their  own  fate.    And  since  the  comic 

muse  [trv 

Math  prov'd  so  ominous  to  me,    I    will 
If  tragedy  have  a  more  kind  aspect  ;  '• 
Her  favours  in  my  next  1  will  pursue, 
Where  if  I  prove  the  pleasure  but  of  one. 
So  he  judicious  be,  he  sliall  b'  alone 
A  theatre  unto  me;  once  I'll  'say, 
To  strike  the  ear  of  time  in  those  fi^sh 

As  shall,    beside  the  cunning  of    their 

Give  cause  to  some  of  wonder,  some  de- 
spite, [sound. 
And  unto  more  despair  to  imitate  tlieir 

1,  that  spend  half  my  nights,  and  half  ray 

da\s. 


Hath  proo'd  to  ominoui  to  mt,  I  will  try 

Iftra^y  have  a  more  kmd  aspect.^  But  the  aspectof  the  tragic  muse,  itissaid,was 
fio  little  fovourable  to  the  poet  when  in  buskins,  that  even  in  the  choice  of  his  subject  he 
failed ;  S^jatut  and  Catiline  are  historical  characters  so  well  known,  that  no  distress  which 
befalls  them  can  possibly  raise  any  kind  of  pity,  the  chiefest  and  noblest  passion  belonging  to 
tfagedy.  In  the  breast  of  the  beholder.  But  uity  is  not  the  only  passion,  which  the  tranc 
poet  is  concerned  with.  To  excite  dread  ana  terror  in  the  mind  of  the  spectator  is  equally 
the  design  of  tragedy,  withraising  the  softer  and  more  tender  emotions  of  the  heart.  Wick- 
edness and  guilt,  when  they  are  represented  to  an  audience,  should  naturally  create  no 
other  sensations  but  those  of  fear  and  hoirour;  and  the  catastrophe  should  be  designed  as  a 
^onitorv  lesson,  to  deter  others  fi-om  perpetrating  the  like  crimes.  Our  poet  is  not  singular 
ip'thc  cuoice  of  his  subjects.  One  of  them  has  tatclvbeen  exhibited  on  a  stage,  that  is  no 
way  bmous  for  presenting  scenes  of  cruelty  to  the  oehdlder.  The  rival  wits  of  France, 
Sionsieur  Crcbillon  in  his  Calitiiia,  and  monsieur  Voltaire  in  his  Some  sauri,  have  actually 
liitched  on  the  same  event  with  Josson,  in  th^ir  contest  for  the  dramatic  laurel. 
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here  it]  a  cell,  to  get  a  dark  pile  hex,      I  That  must  and  thall  be  nm^  high  and  alottf. 
To  c:ome  forth  worth  the  iry  or  the  ba;^       I  Safefrom  the  wolf  ■  black  jaw  and  the  dull 

And  in  this  age  can  hope  no  other  grace —  |  ais's  hoof. 

Leave  roe.    There'i  Mmethiiig  come  into  I      Ifa*.    I  reverence  tbeie  i^um,    and 
my  thought,  |  obey  'em. 


Tlui  Comical  Satire  vu  fint  acted  in  the  jrear  1601, 
By  Ae  tben  children  of  queen  BizabetlVB  chape). 

llic  principal  Comedian*  were, 

Nat.  Field,  |  Job.     Undervoos, 

Sal.    Paw.  I  Will.  Oitlek, 

'iuo.  Uav-,  I  Tho.   Mut»k. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

r 

71.IUS  Sejamis,  son  to  Seiu«  Slrabo,  a  gentleman  of  Home,  and  bom  at  VuhiDium  ; 

Ji  after  his  long  service  in  court,  first  unaer  Augustus ;  afterward,  Tiberitn ;  grew  into 
that  ^voui  with  the  latter,  aad  won  him  by  those  arts,  as  there  wanted  nothing  but  tb« 
name  to  make  him  a  co-partner  of  the  empire.  Which  greatness  of  his,  Druuu,  the 
emperor's  sou,  not  brooluag ;  after  many  smother'd  didike«,  it  one  da;  breaking  ont^  the 
prince  struck  him  publicly  on  the  face.  To  revenge  wliich  disgrace,  Livia,  the  wife  of 
Drusus,  bein^  before  comintedbjbim  toher  dishonour,  and  the  discovery  of  bn  Husband*!' 
counseU)  Sejanni  practiseth  with,  together  with  her  physician  called  Eudemus,  and  one 
Lygdus  an  eunucD,  to  poison  Drums.  This  tlieir  inhumane  act  having  successful  and 
unsuspected  passage,  it  emboldcueth  Seianus  to  further  and  more  insolent  projecta,  even 
the  ambitioD  of  the  cuipirk; ;  where  finding  the  lets  he  must  encounter  to  be  many  and 
bard,  in  respect  of  the  issue  of  Gemumicus,  (who  were  next  in  hope  for  the  uiccenton ' } 
be  deviseth  to  make  Hbeiius'  self  his  means,  and  instils  into  his  ears  many  doubts  and 
suspicions,  both  against  the  pdnces,  and  their  mother  AariMiina ;  which  Ctesar  jealouslj 
hearkening  to,  as  covetously  consenteth  to  their  ruin,  and  (heir  friends.  In  this  tmie,  tlie 
better  to  mature  and  strengthen  his  deu^,  Sejanus  labours  to  marry  Livia,  and  worketh 
(with  all  hisiugine')  to  remove  Tibenus  from  the  knowledge  of  public  business,  with 
allurenienti  of  a  quiet  and  retired  '  life ;  the  latter  of  which,  Tiberiu»  (out  of  a  prmeneif 
to  lust,  and  a  desire  to  hide  those  unnatur^  pleasures  which  he  could  not  so  publicly 
practise)  embmceth:  the  former  enkindleth  his  fears,  and  there  gives  him  first  cause  at 
doMbt  or  su^ct  towards  Sejanus :  against  whom  he  raiseth  (in  private)  a  new  instrument 
oaeSertorius  Macro,  and  by  him  underworketh,  discovers  the  other's  counsels,  his  mean^ 
his  ends, 'sounds  the  affections  of  the  senators,  divides,  distracts  them:  at  last,  when. 
S^anus  least  looketb,  and  is  most  secure,  (with  pretext  of  doing  him  an  unwonted  honour 
io  the  senate)  he  trains  him  from  his  guards,  and  with  a  long  doubtful  letter,  in  one  d^y 
hatb  him  suqiected,  accused,  condeinned,  and  torn  in  pieces  by  the  rage  of  the  peoplt  *. 

'  FoT  Ihe  tucceaiwn.'i  These  vorda,  wanting  in  the  edition  of  1605,  were  added  by  the 
fwet,  to  complete  the  sense, 

*  WithaUhit  ihcihe.]  Frojn  the  Latin  ingCTuwn ;  it  wat  ^tintUi  manner  by  the 
writent  of  that  aae. 

'  Setixed  iife,]  The  quarto  reads  fraorainl. 

*  By  the  rage  tg  tkt  Deopfe.]  After  this,  the  quarto  has  the  followhig :  "  This  do  w« 
"  advance,  at  a  mark  of  terror  to  all  traitors,  and  treasons ;  to  shew  bow  jutt  the  beaveu 
"  are,  in  pouring  and  thundering  down  a  weighty  vengeance  on  their  unnatural  intents  even 
"  to  tiie  worst  princes ;  much  more  to  those,  for  the  guard  <A  who«e  [»ety  and  viitue  Uk 
"  an^eh  are  in  continual  watch,  and  God  himself  miraculously  working.'' 

This  seems  to  have  been  added,  in  compliment  to  K.  JameSf  on  the  diuorery  of  ttie 


:,Goo»^lc 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Act  I. 


PEHSONS  BEPRESENTED. 


TnxKivs. 

S.JAVU.. 

Dsusbt  taaor. 

Z.ATIABIS. 

Neko. 

Varro. 

DmSDS  >»(».. 

Macro. 

Caligula. 

COTTA. 

Akrvxtius. 

Aper. 

SrLius. 

Haterius. 

Sabikus. 

SAMftBIUro*.' 

Lepidus. 

Pom  PON  1  us. 

CORDU*. 

PoiTKVMUI. 

Gallvs. 

Trio. 

Segulus. 

MiKUTIUS. 

Tekektius. 

Satriu»,» 

L«co. 

Natta. 

KvDbMvs. 

Opaiug. 

Trirumi. 

ACKIPFIHA. 

Ltri4, 

SOUA. 

Pile  COKES. 

LrcTORn. 

Fumes. 

MtNlSTHI. 

TWBICINES. 

TlEICIME*. 

NoMTTOS. 

Servv*. 

JC£;VjE,  Rome. 

A  CT    I. 

HAIL,  C^iwSiliiii. 
i      --     -    - 


Us  deac  to  the  pak  aathon ;  or  five  fiear'd 
Of  their  still  wEKing  jealousies,  to  raiie 
Ourselres  a  fortune,  bj  lu b verting  tbein. 
We  stand  sot  in  the  lines,  that  boadvtuwe 
To  that  so  courted  point 

SU.  But  yonder  lean 
A  pair  that  do. 

(Sah.  Good  cousin  I^tiam.)        [Natta^ 
SU.  Satrius    Secundus,    aud    I^nnarius 
The  great  Sejanus'  clients  :  there  be  two. 
Know  more  than  honest  cotinsels ;    whose 
close  breasts,  [found 

Were  they  rip'd  up  to  light,  it  would  be 
A  poor  and  idle  sin ',  to  which  their  trunks 
Had  not  been  made  fit  organs.    These  caa 

ijrc. 
Flatter  and  swear,  forswear,  dnmre,  inform, 
Sinilej  and  betray ;  make  guilty  roeo ;  tbea 

be? 
The  fbiieit  lives,  to  g/A  their  livings ;  cut 
Men's  throats  with  whisperings ;  sell  to  ga- 
ping suitors  [palace ; 
The  empty  smoke,  that  flies  about  the 
I^ugh  when  their  patron  laughs;  nrcat 
when  he  sweats  ; 

*  Or  painted  <(«&.]  Seme,  and  the  old  c  opies  direct  m  to  read  an. 

*  Jpoortmd  idle  nn.'\  I'bat  it,  banen,  unprofitable, — Mr.  STursoir. 
The  word  is  so  used  by  Sbaktpearet 

"  Of  antres  vut,  and  deiarts  idle."        Otkdio. 
So  in  the  firrt  chmter  of  Genesis,  "  Tbc  earth  wai  without  form,  uid  void,"  it  rcttdeicd 
h  the  Sawav  "  The  earth  w»  j       '" 


Z3.  ^''i-  Tiiius  Sabinus,  hail. 
You're  rarely  met  in  court  < 
Seh.  Therefore,  well  met. 
Sit.  'TIS  true :  indeed,  this  place  is  not 

fa&.  No,  SiliuE,  weareno  goodinginecn. 
Wc  want  their  fine  arts,  ana  their  thriving 

lite,  [times : 

Should  make  us  grac'<I,  or  favour'd  of  the 
We  have  no  shift  of  faces,  no  cleft  tongues. 
No  soft  and  glutinous  bodies,  that  can  stick, 
like  snails  on '  painted  walls ;  or,  on  our 

breasts,  J|  which 

Creep  up, -to  fall  firom  that  proud  height,  to 
We  aid  by  slavery,  not  by  service  citinb. 
Ve  are  no  guilty  men,  and  then  no  great ; 
We  l»ve  no  place  in  court,  oESce  in  state. 
That  we  can  tay,  we  owe  unto  our  crimes  : 
We  bum  with  no  black  secrets,  which  can 

make 


jW." 
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BehotaiuIcotdwhhliun-.diaiigeeveTymood, 
Habit,  and  garb,  as  often  as  he  varies ; 
Observe  him,  ai  his  watch  obserrei  hi)  clock ; 
'  And  true,  as  turkoiac  in  the  dear  lord's 

1.00k  well  or  ill  with  him ;  ready  to  praise 
His  lordship,  if  he  spit,  or  but  piss  fair, 
Have  an  inditTereiit  stool,  or  hreak  wind 

well; 
Nothing  can  'scape  their  catch. 

Sab.  Alasl  these  things 
Dwerve  no  note,  conferr'd  with  othM  vile. 
And  filthier  flatteries,  that  corrupt  the  times : 
When,  not  alone  our  gentries  chief  arc  fain 
To  make  their  safety  troin  stch  sordid  acts, 
But  all  our  CMisiils,  and  no  little  part 
Of  such  as  have  been  prztors,  yea,  the  most 
Of  senators  (that  else  not  use  their  voices  *) 

Stut  up  in  public  senate,  and  there  strive 
Who  shall  propoond  most  abject  things,  and 

So  much,  as  oft  'ribetius  bath  been  heard. 
Leaving  the  court,  to  cry,  O  race  tff  men, 
Prepai'd  for  servitude ' !  which  shew'd  that 

Who  least  the  public  liberty  could  like. 
As  lothly  brook'd  their  flat  servility. 

sa.  Well,allisworthyofus,'wereitmore, 
Who  with  our  riots,  pride,  and  civil  hate. 
Have  so  provok'd  the  justice  of  the  gods. 
We,  that  (within  these  fourscore  years)  were 

Free :  equal  lords  of  the  triuniphrd  world ', 
And  knew  no  masters,  but  aHecttons  ; 
To  which  betraying  first  our  liberties. 
We  since  became  the  slaves  to  one  man's 

lusU; 
And  now  to  many :  every  ministering  spy 
That  will  accuse  and  swear,  is  lord  of  you, 
Oif  me,  of  all  our  fortunes  anil  our  lives. 
Our  looks  are  call'd  to  question,  and  our 

words, 
How  innocent  soever,  are  made  crimes ; 
We  shall  not  shortly  dare  to  tell  our  dreams. 


Or  ttunk,  but  'twill  be  trcasoii. 

Sab.  "Tyrants' arts  [power: 

"  -\re  lo  give  flatterers  grace ;  accusers, 
"  That  those  may  seem  to  kill  whom  they 

Now,  good  Cremutius  CorduS. 

Cor.  Hul  to  your  brdship. 

AW.  Who's  tliat  salutes  your  cousin? 

£fl/.  "Tis  one  Cordus,         VT/iea  xahispa: 
A  gentleman  of  Some ;  one  that  has  writ 


Lot,  1  think  of  Pompey's, 
And  Caius  Cesar's ;  and  so  down  t«  tliese. 

NaL  How  stands  b*  affected  to  the  [»«- 
sent  state  i 
Is  he  or  Drusian !  or  Germaucan  ? 
Or  ours  ?  or  neutral } 

lot.   I  know  him  not  so  far. 

Nat.  Those  times  are  somewhat  qaeasie 

to  be  touchL  [work.  ? 

Have  you  or  seen,  or  lieard  part  of  hit 

IM.  Not  I ;  he  means  they  shall  be  pub- 
lic shortly. 

Nat.  U,  Cordus  do  you  call  htm } 

Lat.  I. 

Sab.  Hut  these  our  times 
Are  not  the  same,  Arrunthis. 

Arr.  limes?  the  men, 
T!ie  men  are  rot  the  same ;  'tis  we  arcfaase. 
Poor,  and  de(tenefale  from  th'  e^^lted  stiaiN 
Of  otir  great  fathers.  Where  is  now  tliesoul 
Of  i^Ijd-likeCato!  he,  that  durst  be goo<l. 
When  Cssar  durst  be  evil ;  and  had  pon-er. 
As  not  to  live  his  slave,  to  die  his  master. 
Or  wliere's  the  constant  Brutus ;  that  (being 

Against  all  charm  of  benefits)  did  strike 
So  brave  a  blow  into  (he  monster's  heart 
That  sought  unkindly 'tocaptive  hiscouutry,- 
O,  they  are  lied  the  light.    Those  mighty 

Lie  rak'd  up  with  their  ashes  in  their  urns. 
And  not  a  spark  of  tlieir  eternal  fire 
Glows  in  a  present  bosom.    All's  but  blace. 


'  And  true. 
Look 


K,  lit  1  uKKitb  •»  the  dear  lord's  ring, 

11  or  ill  tuitk  hi-ii.']  Alluding  to  the  mble  of  the  turkolse  stone,  ^  hich  is  ;aid  to 
colour,  as  the  wearer  is  in  good  or  bad  health.      The  lines  tiiat  follow,   are  a. 


n  from  these  of  J  uvenal : 

' Lmidare  paratut. 

Si  bene  ructavil,  ti  rectum  miaxit  ainiciig, 

Si  India  iaverso  cnpitum  dedit  aiirtafandn.  Sat.  3.  IO6. 

*  Senators,  that  eUe  not  use  their  voices.~i  The  poet  has  here  added  in  the  margin  the 
word  Pedarii.  It  is  the  classical  expression  for  those  who  never  spoke  in  the  senate,  but 
only  ^Tent  over  to  the  side  they  voted  fur :  hence  they  were  vaid  pedibia  ire  in  tententiam. 

' Oracettfmtn, 

Prepar'd  for  MFTvitude !  fcc.]  Tacitus  explains  this;  Afcmoria  proditur  Tiberium,  quo- 
tiau  curid  egrederrtur,  Gracis  verbis  in  hanc  modum  eloqui  solitum,  "  O  /loiniitei  ad  servi- 
tutemparatoa !"  Kiliceteliam ilium,  quilibgrtalaa publicaiu noliet,  tarn  prajectiz  servientinm 
pmimUi*  ladebat.  Annal.  1.  3.  c.  t>!>. 

*  Equal  lord*  of  iIk  triurmhed  world.']  i.  e.  The  Roman  empire.  I'he  expression  is  fine, 
and  gives  us  an  admirable  iwa  of  what  every  private  citizen  of  Borne  esteemed  himself,  m 
the  times  of  the  re  public  k. 

'  Unkimdly  to  iropftw  his  country.^    i.e.  unnaturally: 
nature,  with  its  compoundi  and  denvatives,  was  thus  used  b 


alltt :    for  the  word  kiitd,  sigrifyinf 
ted  by  the  writers  of  Utat  age.  ■ 
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Flaibei,  and  smokej  wbere«*ith  we  bbonr  so, 
There'siiotbiug Roman  in  us;  nothinggood. 
Gallant  or  great :  'tis  true  tliat  Cordus  aaji, 
"  Brave  CaaiiK  was  the  last  <rf  all  t  bat  race." 
^Druiiu  fatKi  by. 

Sab.  Stand  by,  lord  Drusus. 

Hat.  I'b'  em'pcrur'i  ton,  give  pladt. 

Sil.  I  like  the  prince  well. 

Arr,  A  riotoua  youth. 
There's  little  hope  of  him. 

Sab.  That  fault  bis  age 
Will,  as  it  grows,  correcti  Methinks  he  bears 
Himself  each  day,  more  nobly  than  other ; 
Aod  nins  no  less  on  men's  affections, 
Than  doth  his  father  lose.    Behave  ine,  I 

And  clueflv  for  c^osin^  to  Sejanus. ' 
Sil.  And  i,  for  gra^iog  his  young  ktos- 
menso, 
Tbesons  of  prince  Germanicus :  it  sbeus 
A  gallant  clearness  in  him,  a  str»ght  mind. 
That  envies  not,  in  tlieni,  their  father's 

),  above 


Jrr.  His  naftie  was,  while  he  li 
all  envy; 
And  being  dead,  without  it.    O.  that  man  ! 
If  there  were  seeds  of  the  old  virtue  left,   . 
■They  liv'd  in  hhn, 

SiL,  He  bad  the  fruits,  Arruntius, 
More  than  the  seeils:  Sabinus,  and  myself 
Had  nieans  to  know  him,  within ;  and  can 
report  bini.  [friends.) 

We  were  nii  followers,  (he  woufd  call  us 
*Hewasamanmo3t  like  to  virtue -.maU, 
And  every  action,  nearer  imh*;  'gods 
Than  men,  in  nature ;  of  a  body  as  fair 
As  was  bis  mind ;  and  no  less  reverent 
In  fiice,  than  fame :  he  could  so  use  his  state 
Temp'HiiK  his  greatness  with  his  gravity. 
As  it  avoided  ail  scl^love  in  him, 
Audspigbtinotheis.  V\' hat  his  funerals lack'd 
In  imi^:es,  and  pomp,  tliey  liad  supply'd 
With  honourable  sorrow,  soldien'  sadness, 
A  kind  of  silent  nioiimiug,  sucif,  as  men 


(Who  know  no  tean,  but  firam  tbeir  cap 

lives)  use 
To  shew  in  so  great  losses. 

Cor.  I  thought  once"',  [deatbi. 

Considering  their  fbrins,  age,  manner  of 
The  nearness  of  Uk  places  where  tbey  falW 
1"  have  parallel'd  him  with  great  Aleunder  > 
For  both  were  of  best  feature,  of  high  race, 
Year'd  but  to  thirty,  and,  in  ffveign  lands. 
By  their  own  peofdc,  alike  made  away. 

Sab.  I  know  not,  fiar  his  death,  how  you 
might  wrest  it : 
But,  for  his  hfe,  it  did  a*  much  disdain 
Comparison,  with  that  voluptuous,  rash, 
Giddy,  and  divnken  Macedon's  as  mine 
Doth  with  my  bond-man's.    AW  the  good 

(His  valour,  and  his  fortune)  he  made  his ; 
But  he  had  other  touches  of  lute  Romans, 
Tbatnioredidspeaklnm:Pompcy*sdJgnii7, 
The  Lnuoceiice  of  Cato,  Caesars  spirit. 
Wise  Brutus'  tclnperance ;  and  every  virtue. 
Which  parted  unto  olbera,  gave  tbem  name, 
Flow'dmis'din  him.    He  was  the  soul  of 


And  all  our  praises  of  him  are  like  streams 
Drawn  from  a  spring,  that  still  rise  full,  and 

leave 
The  part  reinaining  greatest 

AiT.  I  am  sure 
He  was  too  great  for  us,  and  that  they  koew 
Who  did  remove  him  lience. 

Sab.  When  men  grow  last 
Honour'd  and  lov'd,  there  is  a  trick  in  state 
(Which  jealous  priuces  never  fail  to  use) 
How  todcclinethatgrowih,with  Fair  pretext^ 
And  honourable  colours  of  employment, 
Eitiier  by  embassy,  the  war,  or  such, 
To  shift  them  forth  into  another  ^r,      [he  ; 
^Vhere  they  may  puToe,  and  lessen  ;  so  was 
And  had  his  seconds  there,  sfnt  byTiberius, 
And  his  more  subtle  dam,  to  discontent  bint} 
To  breed  and  cherbh  mutinies  ;  detr^u^t 
His  greatest  actions  ;  give  audacious  check 

For  a^oaing  to  Sgunut-I    This  conslniction  is  a  glaring  Lattnism.    Spenser  hasmany 
or  the  same  nature;  and  the  Arcadia  supplies  us'  with  one  exactly  parallef; 
"  Resist  to  its  oppressor."    Hook  5.  p.  4ij.  edit.  JbL  1674.        Mr.  Svmfsom. 

Our  translation  of  the  Bible  fumisiictb  us  with  another  instance  of  the  nme  nature ;  a 
construction  by  no  means  inelegant,  even  in  prose:  "  His  servants  ye-  are,  to  whom  ye 
"  obey,"  i.  e.  are  obedient,  Ho/ti.  vi,  16. 
•  He  aw*  a  man  mast  like  to  virtue ;  in  all 
And  nery  actum,  neairr  to  the  goda, 

Tlian  men,  iit  nofurr.]  Jonson  has  borrowed  the  noble  character  which  Faterculus  hath 
*given  L'alo,  and  applies  it  witii  great  propriety  to  Germanicus  :  Homo  virtuti  Mmslfmsw, 
et  per  omnia  iiigenia  diis  qudia  Itoiniitibua  pn^or.  PatcTcului,  1.  S.  c  35.'  The  margitt 
of  the  ediiion  iu  160S,  is  crouded  with  references  to  the  Roman  historians  ^  buttbejare 
chwdy  brought  as  vouchers  for  the  facts  alluded  to,  ot  the  descriptions  which  he  gives  of 
the  persons  concerned.  When  he  borrows  the  sentiment  or  thought,  he  ia  freiyiently 
•ileut;  and  particularly,  he  takes  no  uotice  of  being  here  indebted  to  Pateicuiiu. 
"  Ilhouffitor  — 


JB  tiken,  assigns  no  particular  person  as  the  author  of  the  parallel.  Erant  ^ui  fmnam, 
ittatem,  geatu  mortis,  ob  p-npinquitatem  etitm  keonm  im  quiCiu  iateriitt  magM  Akmidn, 
fitii  adeqaarcnt,    Aiiiul.  1.  .'.  c.  'i. 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act!.] 

To  his  commamls ;  and  vork  to  put  ^iin  out 
Id  open  act  of  treason.    All  which  snares 
When  his  vise  cares  prevented,  a  fine  poison 
Wu  thought  OD,  to  mature  their  practices. 

Cor.  Here  comes  Scjanus. 

Sit.  Now  observe  the  stoops. 
Tic  bendingt,  and  the  h\h. 

Arr.  Mo«t  creeping  base  ! 

SejaittU,  Sairius,  Tertnlius,  Ifc. 

[Tfieypass  over  the  atagr. 

Sg.  I  Dote  'em  well ;  no  more.  Say  you. 

Sm.  My  lord. 
There   is   a   gentleman  of  Rome    would 
buy 

Sg.  How  do  you  call  himf  ou  talk'd  with  ? 

Sat.  'Please  your  lordship. 
It  is  Eudemus,  the  physician 
To  Lim,  I>rusu3'  wife. 

Sef.  On  with  your  suit 
Would  buy,  you  said 

Sta.  A  tribune^s  place,  my  lord. 

Sg.  What  will  he  give  > 

Sat.  Fifty  sestertia"'. 

Sfj.  Livia's  physician,  say  you,  is  that 
fallow  > 

Sat.    It    is,  my  lord  ; 
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Sat.  Reputed  to,  my  lord,  and  of  deep 

practice. 

Sp.  Bring  him  in,  to  me,  in  the  gallery ; 

Ana  take  you  cause  to  leave  us  there  tc«t- 

ther :  [On. 

I  would  confer  with  him,  about  a  griet— - 

j^TT.  So,  vet !  another !  yet  >  O  desperate 

st;l'tc 

Of  Hrov'ling  honour  I  seest  thou  this,  O  sun. 

Ana  do  we  see  tliee  after  {  Methinks,  day 

Should  lose  his  light,  when  men  do  lose 

their  shames. 
And  for  the  empty  circumstance  of  life  ", 
Betray  thiir  cause  of  living, 

Sil.  Nothing  so. 
Sejanus  can  repair,  if  Jove  should  ruin. 
He  is  the  now  court-god ;  and  well  applied 
With   sacrifice  of  luieea,  of  crooks,  and 

He  will  do  more  than  all  the  bouse  ofheav'D 
Can,  for  a  thousand  hecatombs.    'Tis  he 
Makes  us  our  day,  or  night  i    hell,  and 

elysium 
Are  in  his  look  :  we  talk  of  lihadamaalfa, 
Furies,  and  tirebrands ;  but  'lis  h^s  frown 
1'hal  is  all  these ;  where,  on  the  adverse  part, 
Hissmileismore,thane'er(yct)poetsfeign'd 
Of  bliss,  and  shades,  nectar — ■ 

Arr.  A  serving  boy ! 
I  knew  him,  at  Caius'  trencher",  whenfot 
He  prostituted  his  abused  body  [hire 

To  that  great  gormondj  fat  Apicii^ji": 
And  was  the  noted  palhick  ol  the^time. 

Sail.   And,  now,  the  'secoad  ftce  of  the 
whole  world,  ^ 

The  partner  of  the  empire,  hs^  hif  image 
Reared  equal  with  Tiberius,  bi^eiiieDsigns; 
Commands,  disposes  evety  dignity^ 
Centurions,  tribunes,  heads  of  ptHViqces, 
Prxtors  and  consuls;  all  that  beretotore 


your  lordship's 

Sg.  To  what? 

Sat.  The  place,  my  lord,  TTs  for  a  gen- 
tleman, [him  ; 
Your  lordship  will  well  likeof,  when  you  see 
And  one,  that  you  may  make  yours,  by  the 
grant.                                [his  name. 
Sg.  Well,   let  him  bring  his  money,  and 
Std.  Thank  your  lordship.     He  shall, 

Sg.  Come  hither. 
Know  you  this  same  Eudemus  ?    is    he 

"  Fifty  settertia.']  That  is  of  our  money,  as  Jonson  himself  hath  aoted,  375t.  fbt'.wtiich 
he  refers  us  to  Budaia  de  atst,  1.  2,  p.  €4.  '       j 

"  And  Jar  ^  empty  drcumitance  qf  Iffi:, 

Betray  their  cause  of  living."]  *       ^      . 

Et propter  vitam,  vivendi  perdere  cauiam.    iuvenal.  sat  8.  v.  SL  u 

I>c  Qkev. 
"  T  knem  14m  at  Caitu'  trencher.']    He  means  Caius  Cssar,  the  grandson  of  Au{B»tus. 
Prim£  juventA  C.  Casarem  Divi  Augujii  ncpotem  seclatus,  non  rine  rianore  Apiao  m^ti  et 
prwHga  atuprum  •oeinan  dedisse.         i  acit.  AnnaJ.  I.  4.  c-  1.  J 

"  To  that  great  gormonp  ftd  Apicius.]  Apicius  was  a  Ihorougb-pac^^  e{Iicure. 
AptduthomoJuitaioiiisimtu;  13S  libra*  de  condimenti*JtacidorumetJemUoriiifKr^fit. 
'i1>  him  Juvenal  alludes,  sat  xi.  2,  3.  ■'  ;    '  J 

Quid  crdm  my  ore  cacl'inrto  '    ' 

Excipitur  vulgi,  qvam  pauper  Apiciva  ? 
■  Not  Lubini.  Pan^r  Apiciia,  prorirw  prorrrbii  apeeiem  hobet  in  ilium  tjvd  gidonu  et  inept 
at.  Tret  faute  Apicios,  eoademque  gitloaot,  divcrsii  Jiiiue  temporibut,  eximadwrlit 
LipMiiu.  Comment,  ad  I.  4.  Annal.  '1  acit.  Vide  plura  Fabricii  bibliotbcc.  Latiik  He 
calls  him  gormoad  from  Gormond,  called  likewise  Guthrum,  the  Danish  king,  who  was 
orercome  Dy  king  Alfred.  "  In  regard  the  Danes  consumed  their  time  io  proluieness  and 
"  belly-cheer,  in  idleness,  and  slotiv— in  so  much,  that  from  the  laziness  of  the  panes  in 
"  ^neral,  we  even  to  this  day  cull  a  slothful,  idle  penon  a  Lurdane.  So  from  tht  licen- 
"  tKHiHMM  of  this  Gurmond  and  his  army,  we  brand  all  luxurious  people  with  the  Dame  of 
"  gunnondkers."  ..',: 

ITMft  f^ndication  of  Stine-licnge  rtttored,  Sdtd.  1725.  p.  337. 
niddleof  the, -     -- 


'  GunBoad  lived  about  the  m 


ninth  irentury."    Dr.  Gket. 


dbvGoo»^lc     -" 
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Rom«'>g«nenlsuf1rsgegaTe,isnowhi8u!e. 
The  gain,  or  rathir  spoil,  of  all  the  earth. 
One,  and  hia  houBi;,  receives. 

Sil.  He  hath  of  iate  [ducing 

Made  him  a  sirength  too,  strftngely,  by  re- 
Ail  the  prxtorian  bands  into  ooc  camp. 
Which  he  commands :  pretending  tntA  the 

soldiers. 
By  living  loose  and  scatter'd,  feil  to  riot  ; 
And  thdt  it  any  sudden  efilcrprise 
Should  be  attempted,  their  united  strength 
Would  be  far  mote  than  Kver'd ;  aud  their 

life 
More  strict,  if  from  the  city  more  reinov'd. 
Sab.  Wh^re,  now,  he  builds,  uhatkiud 
of  forts  he  pkase. 
Is  heard  to  court  the  loldier,  by  his  nai 
Wooes,  feasts  the  chiefest  men  of  actio 
Whose  wants,  not  loves,  contpel  them  to 

be  his. 
And  tho'  he  ne'er  were  liberal  by  kind  ", 
Yet  to  his  o\i  n  dark  ends,  he's  most  profuse. 
Lavish,  and  letting  fly,  be  care^  not  what 
To  his  ambition. 

jlrr.  Yet,  hath  he  ambition  }      [higher? 
Is  there  that  step  in  state  can  make  him 
Or  more  i  or  any  thing  he  is,  but  less  J 
Sil.  Nothing  but  emperor. 
Arr.  The  name  Tiberius, 
I  hope,  will  keep,  howe'erhe  hath  foregone 
The  dignity  and  power. 
SiL  bure,  while  he  lives. 
Arr.    And  dead,  it  comes  to  Dnisus. 
Should  he  fall. 
To  the  brave  issue  of  Uermanicus ; 
And  they  are  three :  too  many  (1)^  ?)  for  him 
To  have  a  plot  upon  ? 

Sal>.  1  do  not  know  [foce 

The  heart  of  his  designs ;  but,  sure,  their 
Lodks  farther  than  the  present. 

Arr.   By  the  gods. 
If  1  could  guc'sshe  had  but  such  a  thought, 
My  sword  should  cleave  him  down  froin 

head  to  heart. 
But  I  would  And  it  out :  and  with  mv  hand 
I'd  hurl  his  panting  brain  about  the  air 
In  mill's,  as  small  as  aloiues,  to  undo 

■  The  knotted  bed 

Sab.  You  are  observ'd,  Arrunliut. 
_  Arr.   Death !   1  dare  tell  liim  so ;  and  all 
his  spies :  [/fc  tarn*  b'  S/yanas'  ClieiiU. 

Yoii.  sir,  I  vould,  <lo  you  look  i  and  you. 
Sub,  Forbear. 

Satriiu,  Eudcmiu,Sg'anta. 

Sat.  Here  he  wilt  instant  be :  let's  walk  a 

You're  in  a  muse,  Ivudemus  >  [turn  ; 

£ud.  Not  1,  sir. 
I'Wtinder  he  should  mark  nie  out  so  !  well, 
Jove  and  Apollo  tonn  it  fur  the  best. 
Sal.  Youi'tOTtune's  made  unto  you  now, 
Endemus, 


it- 


He  is  the  noblest  Roman,  where  he  takes — 
Here  comes  his  lordship. 

Sej.  Now,  good  Satrius. 

Sat.  This  is  the  gentleman,  my  lord. 

Sg.  Is  this?  [quainted. 

Give  me  your  hand,  we  must  be  more  ac- 
Report,  sir,  hath  spoke  out  yout  art  and 

leaminz  : 
And  I  am  glad  1  have  so  needful  cause, 
(However  >n  itself  painful  and  hard) 
To  make  nie  known  to  so  great  virtue.  Look, 
Who  is  thJt,  batrius  ? — I  hate  a  grief,  sir. 
That  will  desire  your  help.    Your  name  's 
Eudemus  i 

Sud.  Yes. 

Srf.  Sir? 

End.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Sej.  I  hear  you  are' 
Physician  to  Livia,  the  princess? 

Ead.  I  minister  unto  hir,  niy  good  lord. 

Sej.  You  minister  to  a  royal  lady  then. 

Eud.  She  is,  my  lord,  anti  lair. 

Sej.  That's  understood 
Of  all  Ihcir  sex,  who  are  or  would  he  w ; 
And  thosL.'  that  would  be,  physick  soon  can 
make  'cm  :  [lours. 

For  those  that  are,  the'u'  beauties  fear  no  co- 

Eud.  Your  lorilshrp  is  conceited  '*. 

Sej.  Sir,  you  know  it. 
And  can  (if  need  be)  read  a  learned  lecture. 
On  this,  and  other  secn-ts.    'Pray  you  tell 

What  more  of  ladies,  besides  Livia, 
Have  you  your  patients ! 

Eud.  Many,  my  good  lord. 
The  great  Augusta,  llrgulania, 
Mutilla  Prisca,  anil  Plancina ;  dlven — 

Sej.  And,  all  these  tell  you  the  particulars 
Of  every  several  picf  ?  how  first  it  grew. 
And  then  increas'd,  what  action  caused  that ; 
What  passion  that:   and  answer  to  each 

That  you  will  put 'em. 

Eud,  Else,  my  lord,  we  know  not 
How  lo  prescriiie  the  remedies. 

Sej.  Goto, 
You  arc  a  subtle  nation,  you  physicians  '. 
And  grown  tlie  only  cabinets  in  court. 
To  ladies'  privacii's.    Faith,  which  ot  these 
Is  the  most  pleasant  lady  in  her  physick  ? 
Come,  you  are  modest  now. 

Eud.  '  I'is  fit.  uiy  lord. 

Sg.  Why,  Mr,  1  do  not  ask  you  of  their 
urines,  [k  best  ? 

Whose  smell  'a  most  violet  ?  or  whose  siege 
Or  who  niakra  hai  di-st  laces  on  her  stool  ? 
Which  ladysleips  with  herownfaLcanights? 
Which  puts  her  teeth  off,  with  her  clotlies. 


"  f/e  ne'er  loere  liberal  bv  kini 
"  Your  iordjfcip  >*  coiicnud.'^ 
"  You  are  conceited,  sir 


..1    By  nature.     See  note  7. 
Meny,  disposed  to  joke.     So  in  Everi/  Man  in 

Diqitiz'eabyG00»^lc 
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Ot,  which  her  hair!  which  her  complexion  ? 
Aad,  \a  which  boK  she  puis  it  i  These  were 

qucsiions, 
That  might,  perhaps,  have  put  your  gravity 
To  some  defence  of  blush.    But,  I  enquir'cf, 
Mhich  was  the  wittiest ;  merriest  >  waaton- 

<-3t.' 
Harmless  intcr'gatories,  but  conceits  ". 
Methinks  Au^uita  should  be  most  perTerae, 
And  froward  in  htr  fit } 

£ud.  She's  to,  my  lord. 

Sr}.  I  knew  it.    And  Mutilia  the  most 
jocund. 

Eitd.  Tisvery  true,  my  lord, 

Sg.  And  why  would  you  [Livia) 

Conceal  this  from  me,  now  ?  Come,  what  is 
I  know  she's  quick  and  quaiotiy  spirited. 
And  will  have  strange  thoughts,  when  she 

is  at  leiiure  i 
She  tells  'em  all  to  you. 

£ud.  My  noblest  lord, 
He  breathe  not  in  the  empire,  or  on  eafth, 
Whom  I  would  be  ambitious  to  serve 
(In  any  act,  that  may  preserve  mine  honour) 
Before  your  lordship. 

Sg.  Sir,  you  can  lose  no  honour. 
By  trusting  aught  to  me.    The  coarsest  act 
Done  to  my  service,  I  can  so  requite. 
As  all  the  world  shall  style  it  honourable : 
"  Your  idle  virtuous  definitions         [vain : 
"  Keep  honour  poor,  and  are  as  scorn'd  as 
"  I'base  deeds  breathe  honour  that  do  suck 
"  in  gain,"  [betray 

End.  fiut,  good  my  lord,  if  I  should  thus 
The  counsels  of  my  patient,  and  a  lady's 
Of  her  high  place  and  worth ;  what  might 

your  lordship 
(Who  presently  are  to  trust  me  with  your 
Judge  of  my  faith  i  [own,) 

Sej.  Only  the  beat  I  swear. 
Say  now  tliat  I  should  utter  you  my  grief! 
And  with  it  the  truecause ;  that  it  were  love, 
And  love  toLivia;  you  should  tell  her  this  j 
tibould  she  suspect  your  taith  i  I  would  you 

Tell  mc  as  much  from  her ;  see  if  my  brain 
Could  be  turn' d  jealous. 

End.  Happily,  my  lord, 
I  could  in  time  tell  you  as  much  and  more  ; 
So  I  might  safely  promise  but  the  first 
To  her  trom  tou, 

S^.  As  safely,  my  Eudemus, 
^now  dare  call  thee  so)  as  I  have  put 
Tbe  secret  bto  thee. 

End.  My  lord 

Sg.  Protest  not. 
Thylooks  are  vows  to  me,  use  only  speed. 
And  but  aflect  her  with  Sejanus'  love, 
Tliou  art  a  man,  made  to  make  consuls. 
Go.  [meeting 

£tuj.  My  lord,  I'll  promise  you  a  private 
TTiiB  day  together. 

Sg.  Canst  thou  i 

"  Harmleat  wter'galorUi,  but  conociVt.]   i.  e,  nottung,  but  conceits.    Though  Mr. 
Sympson  conjectures  thatpm  if  tbe  true  reading. 


Eud.  Yes. 

Sg.  The  place!  {your lordship. 

/:«(/.  My  gardens,  whither  1  shall  feti;h 

^ej.  X^t  me  adore  my  ^sculapius. 
Why,  this  indeed  is  physick !    and   out- 
speaks 
The  knowledge  of  cheap  drugs,  or  any  use 
Can  be  made  out  of  it '.  more  comforting 
1'han  all  -vour  opiates,  juleps,  apozenis, 

^fagi5tra^ syrups,  ot Be  gone,  my  friend, 

Not  barely  styled,  but  created  so ; 
Expect thmgi  greater  than  thy  largest  hopes. 
To  overtake  thee :  fortune  shall  be  taught 
I'o  know  how  ill  she  hath  dcserv'd  thus 

long. 
To  come  behind  thy  wishes.  Go,  and  speed. 
"  Ambition  makes  more  trusty  slaves  than 

These  fellows,  by  the  favour  of  their  art. 
Have  slitl   the  means  to  tempt;   oft-timet 

the  power. 
If  Livia  will  be  now  corrupted,  then 
Thou  hast  the  way,  Sejanus,  to  work  out 
His  secrets,  wlio  (thouknow'sl)  endures  ^e 

not,  [them. 

Her  husband  Drusus :  and  to  work  against 
Prosper  it,  Pallas,  thou  that  better'st  wit ; 
For  Venus  hath  the  smallest  share  in  it. 

Tiheriu*,  Sejanui,  l>rutui. 

{One  kuetU  toidm. 

Tib.  We  not  endure  these  flatteries,  let 
him  stand; 
Our  empire,  ensigns,  axes,  rods  and  state 
Take  not  away  our  human  nature  from  us : 
Look  up,  on  us,  and  fall  before  the  gode. 

Sej.  How  like  a  god  speaks  Cxsar '. 

Art.  There  observe  I  [tery. 

He  can  endure  that  second,  that 's  no  flat- 
O,  what  is  it,  proud  slime  will  not  believe 
Of  his  own  worth,  to  hear  it  equal  prals'd 
Thus  with  the  gods? 

Cor.  He  did  not  hear  it,  ur. 

Arr.  He  did  not>     Tut,  be  must  not, 
we  think  meanly. 
'Tis  your  most  courtly  known  confederacy. 
To  have  your  private  parasite  redeem 
What  he  in  public  subtilly  will  lose. 
Id  making  hiiu  a  name. 

Hal.  Kight  mighty  lord 

Tib.  We  must  make  up  our  ears  'gainst 
these  assaults  [more 

Of  charming  tongues ;  we  pray  you  use  no 
These  contumetiea  to  us ;  style  not  us 
Or  lord,  or  mighty,  who  proiess  ourself 
The  servant  ot  the  senate,  and  are  proud 
T'  enjoy  them  our  good,  just,  and  lavouring 

Cor.  Rarely  dissembled.  fiords. 

Att.  Pnnce-like  to  the  life. 

Sab.  "  When  poorer  that  may  command, 

so  much  descends,  [tends." 

"  Their  bondage,  whom  it  sloops  to,   it  in- 

Tib.  Whence  are  these  letters}   ■ 
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Hat.  From  the  seuate. 

7i6.  So. 
Whence  these } 

lot.  From  thence  too. 

Tib,  Are  thL-;fiittiagnow? 

Lot.  The^  sUy  thy  answer,  Cxsar. 

Sil.  If  this  man 
Had  but  a  mind  aUk-d  tinto  his  words. 
How  blest^  fate  were  il  to  us,  and  Rome } 
We  could  not  think  that  state  for  which  to 

Although  the  ami  were  our  old  liberty : 
Theghosta  of  liiose  tliat  fi-11  for  that,  would 

Ktit-ve 
Their  bodies  liv'd  not,  now,  again  to  serve. 
"  *•  M«i  are  deceiv'd,  who  think  there  can 

be  thrall 
"  Beneath  a  virtuous  prince.  Wish'd  liberty 
"  Ne'er  lovelier  took*,  than  under  such  a 

crown," 
But.  when  his  grace  is  merely  but  lip-good. 
And  that,  no  longi'r  than  he  airs  hini«.'lf 
Abroad  in  public,  tliete,  tosccui  to  shun 
The  strokes  and  stripes  of  ftatlcrere,  wiijch 

An:  lechery  unto  him,  and  so  feed 
Hit  brutish  SLiue  with  their  allllctJng  sound, 
Ai  (dead  (o  virtue)  he  permits  himself 
De  carried  like  a  pitcher  by  (he  ears, 
T»  every  act  of  vlcc  :  this  is  a  case 
DeseTTes  our  fear,  and  doth  presage  the  nigh 
And  close  approach  of  blooay  tyranuy, 
"  Flattery  is  midwife  unto  prmces'  rage : 
"  And   nothing  sooner  doth   help   (orth  a 

tyrant,  [have  the  lime, 

"  Than  that,  and  .  whisperers  grace,  who 
"The  place,  the  pow'x,  to  make  all  men 

offenders.  [dissemble 

Arr.  He  should  be  told  this ;  and  be  bid 

"  Men  are  decfix^d,  who  tk'nk  tliere  can  be  llirail 

Benealh  a  virtaout  prince.     U'Uh'd  liberly 

At'cr  /  .Telier  looks  than  under  tuch  a  croKn."]  An  instance  of  the  poet's  zeal  for  mo- 
narchy, and  ol  his  complaisance  to  the  prince  then  reigning.  Ue  has  given  US  a  translation 
oTthe  Latm, 

Nwiquam  liberloj  gratior  exttat, 

S.uim  sub  rege  pio. 
"  trhmn  tbei/ out  0' their  bnvatyfiave  instructed 

With  so  dilute  and  tduolute  a  potuer.']  This  is  the  reading  of  all  the  editions ;  but  Mr. 
Seward  imagines  iiulructed  to  be  a  corruption  for  ijilrutted,  which  gives  a  more  easy  and 
natural  ciMutniction;  and  Mr.  Theobald  has  the  same  correction  in  the  margin  of  his  copy. 
Perhaps  a  Latinism  is  here  intended,  and  Jonson  uses  instructed  in  the  sense,  which  the  Ro> 
mans  sometimes  asugned  to  )n«frw,  of  supplying,  or  furnishing.  And  consulting  tiie  origi- 
nal, 1  find  this  to  be  realiy  the  case;  for  the  beginnins  of  this  speech  is  atranslaljon  of  what 
is  preserved  by  SvictoniuB:  Dixit,  Sf  nunc,  ^  tape  M^s,  P.  C.  bomau  Sf  taltUarcm  prtn- 
cipem,  quern  not  taiitd  Sf  lam  libera  poteatatc  instruxiitis,  lanUui  servire  debere,  if  univertia 
civibua $api,  S(  pkramt/iie  etiam  siiiguUn :  neiiuje  id  dixissc  mepanitet;  If  boon*  4*  eeqma  l[ 
JavcjUet  WM  luibai  doiidnas.  If  adkuc  liabeo.  Tiber.  Cxs.  c.  29.  In  this  instance,  as  well  as 
in  many  others,  Jonson  has  verhed  the  remark  of  Mr.  Dryden,  who  says  of  him,  that  per- 
haps be  did  a  liltletoo  much  romanize  our  tongue,  leaving  the  words  which  he  translated, 
aJmostusmtichLatinashe  tound  them;  whi;rein,tlioush  he  learnedly  followed  theirkuguage, 
he  (iiil  not  enough  coniply  with  the  idiom  of  ours.  What  follows,  to  the  conclusion  of  the 
ipeech,  is  to  be  met  witJi  in  TiicUus,  Annat.  I.  4.  c.  37.  &  38.  1  would  observe,  however, 
that  the  translation  of  the  poet  is  entirely  in  the  sententious  manner  of  the  original,  and  cob- 
eludes  with  the  wcll-kuown  maxim, 

Contaaptu/amx  aintemai  virtiUet. 


With  fools  and  blind  men  i  we  that  know 
the  evil,  [bane  ; 

Should  hunt  the  palace-rats,  or  give  them 
Fright  hence  these  wone  than  ravens,  tliat 
devour  [dead : 

The  quick,  where  they  but  prey  upon  the 
He  shall  be  told  it. 

Sah.  Stay,  Aimnliu^, 
We  must  abide  our  opportunity; 
And  practise  what  is  lit,  as  what  is  needful. 
"  It  is  not  safe  t'  enforce  a  sovereign's  ear ; 
"  Princes  hear  well,  if  they  at  all  will  bear. 

Arr.  Ha?  say  you  ^o,  well.  In  the  mean 

(Say  not,  but  1  do  call  upon  thee  now) 
Of  all  wild  beasts  preserve  melrom  a  tyrant; 
-•ind  of  all  tame,  a  flatterer. 
Sil.  '  lis  well  pray'd. 
Tib.  Return  tne  lords  this  voice,  we  are 
their  creatures, 
.^nd  it  is  tit  a  good  and  honest  prince, 
Whom  they  out  of  their  bounty  have  b- 

st  rutted" 
With  so  dilatt:  and  absolute  a  power, 
Should  owe  the  office  of  it  tatheu- service. 
And  good  of  all  and  every  citizen. 
Nor  shall  it  e'er  repent  us  to  have  wish'd 
1'hi'  senate  just,  and  tav'ring  lords  unto  us, 
"  Since  their  free  loves  do  yield  no  less  de- 
fence [cence." 
"  T'  a  prince's  state  than  bis  own  inuo- 
Say  then,  there  can  be  nothmg  in  their 

thought 
Shall  want  to  please  ut,  that  hath  pleased 

Our  suffrage  rather  shall  prevent,  than  stay 
Behind  their  wills;  'tis  empire  to  obey, 
Where  such,  so  great,  so  grave,  so  good  de- 
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IW 


Yet,  for  the  suit  of  Spain,  t'  erect  a  temple 
lo  honour  of  our  iiiothur  and  our-ielf, 
>Vc  mutt  (with  pard<»)  of  the  senate)  not 
Assent  thereto.    Their  lordships  may  object 
Our  not  denying  the  same  late  request 
Unto  the  Asian  cities:  ve  desire  ' 

That  our  defenceforsufTertng  that  be  known 
In  these  brief  reasons,  with  our  after  pur- 

Since  deified  Augustus  hindered  not 
A  tenipte  to  be  built  at  Perpmum, 
In  boDOurof  himself  and  sacred  Rome  ; 
We,  that  have  all  his  deeds  and  words  ob- 

E»er,  in  place  ef  laws,  the  rather  follow' d 
TbsU  pleasing  precedent,  because  with  ours. 
The  senate's  reverence    also,   there,  was 


But  a 


JOll 


,  t'  have  once  receiv'd  it,  may  de- 
serve 
The  gain  of  pardon ;  so,  to  be  ador'd 
With  the  continu'd  style,  and  note  of  gods, 
Tbrou^  all  the  provinces,   were  wild  am- 

Andnoless  pride:  yea  even  Augustus' name 
Would  early  vanish,  should  it  be  profan'd 
With  lucb  promiscuous  flatteries.     For  our 

We  here  protest  it,  and  are  covetous 
Posterity'  should  know  it,  we  are  mortal ; 
And  can  but  deeds   of  men:  'twete  giorv 
enough,  t^idH 

Could  we  be  truly  a  prince.  And  they  shall 
Abounding  grace  unto  our  memory. 
That  shall  report  us  worthy  our  fore-fe- 

Careful  of  your  affairs,  constant  in  dangers. 

And  not  afinid  of  any  private  iiown 

For  public  good.    These  things  shall  be 

Temples  and  statues,  reared  in  your  minds. 
The  fairest,  and  most  during  iniag'ry: 
For  those  of  stone  or  brass,  if  they  become 
Odious  in  judgment  of  posterity, 
Are  more  contemn'd  as  dying  sepulcWs, 
Than  ta'en  for  living  monuments.  We  then 
Make    here    our  suit,  alike  to  gods  and 


The  one,  untU  the  period  of  our  race, 
'V  inspire  us  with  a  free  and  quiet  mind. 
Discerning  both  divine  and  human  laws ; 
The  other,  to  vouchsafe  us  after  death. 
An  honourble  mention,  and  fair  praise, 
T'  accompany  our  actions  and  out  name : 
The  rest  of  greatness  princes  may  com- 

And  (therefore)  may  neglect ;  onl^,  a  long, 
A  lasting,  hiah,  and  happy  memory 
They  should,  without  being  salisBed,  pur- 
sue, rtue. 
Contempt  of  fame,  begets  contempt  of  vir- 

Nal.  Rarel 

Air.  Most  divine ! 

Scj.  The  oracles  are  ceas'd. 
That  only  Cxsar,  with  their  tongue  might 
speak  ".  [open  this '" ! 

j4rr.  Let  me  be  gone :    most  felt  and 

Cor.  Stay. 

Arr.  What,  to  hear  more  cunning,  and 

fine  words,  [meant  ( 

With  their  sound  fljtter'd,'erelheir  sense  be 

Tib.  Their  choice  of  Antiuni,  there  to 
place  thi>  gift 
Vow'dtolhegoddess  for  our  mother's  health. 
We  will  tiie  senate  know,  we  fairly  like  ; 

tFoHuJta  equcttris. 
As  also  of  their  grant  to  Lcpidus, 
For  his  repairing  the  £milian  pajace, 
And  restauration  of  those  monuments : 
Their  grace  loo  in  conAning  of  Silanus 
To  ih'  other  isle  Cithera,  at  the  suit 
Of  his  religious  sister,  much  commends 
Their  policy,  so  tcmp'red  with  tlieir  mercy. 
But  for  the  honours  which  they  have  de- 

To  our  Sejanns,  to  advance  his  statue 
In  Poiiipey's  theatre  (whose  ruining  fire 
Uis  vigilance,  and  lat>oiir  kept  restrain'd 
In  that  one  loss)  the;^'  have  therein  out-gone 
^beir  own  great  wisdoms,  by  their  skilful 

And  placing  of  their  bounties  on  a  man, 
Whose  merit  more  adorns  the  dignity. 
Than  that  can  him  ;  and  gives  a  benefit. 
In  taking,  greater  than  it  can  recaive. 
Elush  not,  ^janiis,  thou  great  aid  of  Home, 


— Tlfte  oracles  are  ceas'd. 


Tbatenly  Cofor,  with  their  tongue,  might  ipcak."]  The  poet  with  great  judgment  lays 
hold  Oft  the  common  opinion  of  the  cessation  of  oracles  about  this  time,  and  turns  it  to  a 
very  artful  piece  of  flattery.  The  fact  may  be  fdlse,  but  the  received  notions  of  Jonson's 
age  sutBcientiy  justify  the  application.  If  the  reader  is  desirous  to  know  (he  sentiments  of 
the  learned  with  regard  to  the  cessation  of  oracles  at  this  time,- 1  refer  him  to  Faadale  de 
Oramiit,  and  Fonteaelle't  Hisioire  da  Oraclet. 

"  iMmebegone,  jnoMtrEi.1,  and  ripen  this  f]  The  honest-hearted  Arruntius  isimpatlent 
to  be  gone,  and  vent  his  indignation  at  such  gross  flattery ;  but  the  present  reading,  most  felt, 
conveys  no  idea  of  this  kind.  The  true  reading  seems  to  be  _ficel,  which  agrees  with  the 
intention  of  the  speaker. — Mr.  Skward. 

The  diction  is  forced,  and  uncommon ;  but  I  believe  the  pointing  should  be  corrected, 
and  the  preseqtword  retained,  which  is  the  reading  of  all  the  copies. 

Arr.  Let  me  be  gone :  moat  Mt  and 'ptmtiiis. 
The  meaning  is,  "  Let  me  hasten  away ;  this  flattery  is  not  to  be  endured,  it  is  too  gross, 
"  (Jetttor)  palpable,  and  open."    The  poet  seems  to  have  made  perspicuity  of  eiipression 
give  place  to  the  measure  ol  his  verse. 
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Associate  of  our  laboun,  our  chief  helper; 
Let  us  not  force  thy  tiiiiple  modesty 
With  offL'ting  at  tliy  praise,  for  iiioi^  we 
caunot,  [here 

Since  there's  no  voice  can  take  it.  No  man 
Receive  our  speeches  as  hyperboles : 
For  we  are  far  from  flattering  our  friend, 
(Let  envy  know)  as  from  the  need  to  flatter. 
Nor  let  tnem  ask  the  causes  of  our  praise ; 
Princes  have  still  tlu-lr  grounds  rear'd  with 

'  thfmsflves. 

Above  thi-  poor  low  (lats  of  common  men ; 
And  who  will  search  the   reasons  of  their 

acts. 
Must  stand  on  equal  bases.    Lead  away. 
Our  loves  unto  the  senate. 

Arr.  Casar. 

S(d>.  Peace.  [ruin'd 

Cor.  Great  Porapey's  theatre  was  never 
Till  now,  that  proud  Sejamis  hath  a  statue 
Bear'd  on  his  ashes. 

Arr.  Place  the  shameof  soldiers, 
Above  the  best  of  generals?  crack  the  world  I 
And  bruise  the  name  of  llomans  into  dust. 
Ere  we  behold  it ! 

Sil.  Check  your  passion ; 
Lord  Drusus  tarries. 

Dru.  Is  my  father  mad  ? 
Weary  of  life,  and  rule,  lords?  thus  to  beave 
An  idol  up  wi^  praise  I  make  him  his  ntate ! 
His  rival  in  (he  empire ! 

Arr.  O,  good  prince !  [such 

Dm.  Allow  him  statues,  titles,  honoure. 
As  h^ himself refuscth^ 

Att.  Brave,  brave  Drusus  ! 

Dnt.  The  first  ascents  to  sovereignty  are 
hard ;  [means. 

But,  entered  once,  tliere  never  wants  or 
Or  ministers  to  help  th'  aspireron. 

Arr.  True,  gallant  Drusus. 

Dn^  We  must  shortly  pray 


To  Modesty,  that  he  will  rest  contented — 
Arr.  L  where  be  is,  and  not  write  em- 
peror. 

Sejanus,  Druaua,  Arnattita,  ttc. 

[He  enters  JbUowedaith  elienls. 
Sej.  Tliere  is  your  bill,  and  youra ;  briog 
you  your  man. 
1  have  mov'd  for  you,  too,  Latiaris. 

Dru.  What? 
[s  your  vast  greatness  grown  so  blindly  bold. 
That  you  will  over  us  ? 
Stj.  Why  then  give  way. 
Dru.  Give  way,  Colossus?  do  you  lift? 
advance'  you  ? 
Take  that.  IDrusui  ttrikei  him. 

Arr.   Good !    brave !    excellent,    brave 
prince '.  [you  otTl  at  gaze? 

Dru.  Nay,  come,  approach.  What, stand 
It  looks  too  full  of  death  fortby  cold  spirits. 
Avoid  mine  eye,  dull  caniel,  or  my  sword 
Shall  make  thy  brav'ry  litter  for  agrave. 
Than  for  a  triumph,     I'll  advance  a  statue 
O'  your  own  bulk-,   but  't  shall   be  on  the 

Where  1  will  nail  your  pride  at  breadth  and 

And  crack  those -sinews,  which  are  yet  but 

stretch' d 
With  yourswoln  fortune's  rage. 

Arr.  A  noble  prince) 

AU.  A  Castor,  a  Castor,  a  Castor,  a  Cas- 
tor " !  [hear  it  through 

Srj.  He  that,  with  such  wrong  niov'd,  can 
With  patience,  and  an  even  mind,  knows  hotr 
To  turn  it  back.  Wrath  cover'd  carries  fate: 
Revenge  is  lost,  if  I  profess  my  hate. 
What  was  my  practice  late,  I'll  now  pursue, 
Aa  my  fell  justice.    This  hath  styl'dit  new. 

Choru^~qf  Muticittiu  ". 


"  A  Cattor,  aCtutnr,  &c.]  This  appellation,  as  Jotison  himself  informs  us  from  Dioo 
ssius,  was  given  by  the  people  to  Drusus,  on  account  of  the  warmth  and  violence  of  his 
temper.  In  this  action  of  Drusus,  the  poet  profestetli  to  have  followed  the  account  of  Ta- 
citus ;  for  the  story  is  told  otherwise  by  Dion,  and  his  epitomizer  Xiphilin ;  and  the  general 
characterof  Drusus  is  represeuted  by  them  in  disadvantageous  colours:  Th  fu^*i  tffi,  ^ 
j^Atn  ty^ti,ttf\  naivXnyai  inv  nrpcou  Inn, uu  ta-rJIt  lai'Kayiif  umfrntfuti  iXaCi. 

AipldUn.p.  104  >iau.  H- <i.  ifepk.  Par.  1551. 
'  He  was  of  so  passionate  a  disposition,  that  he  beat  an  illustrious  person  of  the  equestrian 
"  order,  for  which  reason  he  had  the  surname  of  Caitor  given  him." 

"  Chorus  qfAfuna^.^  Abandof  lidlen  as  a  chorus  to  a  tr^edy,  wrote  upcai  the  plan 
irfthe  uttients,  makes,  as  Mr.  Sympson  observes,  a  very  different  appearanoe  from  what  we 
meetwithin  £schylus,  or  Sophocles.  Jonsonivai  sensible  of  this,  and  offers  some  t<»t  of 
apdoey  for  it  in  his  preface.  In  the  Coiilinx  he  hath  endeavoured  to  be  more  exact;  and 
introduces,  yet  without  much  mending  the  matter,  a  proper  -cbocus,  in  imitatitMi  of  the  an- 
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ACT      II. 


Stjattut,  Livia,  Eudeimtt. 


province, 

For  the  great  favours  dooe  unto  our  loves; 
And,  but  that  greatest  Llviu  bears  a  part 
In  the  requital  <A  thy  services, 
I  sbould  alone  despair  of ^ aught,  like  means. 
To  give  them  worthy  satisfaction. 

ZiD.   Eudemus  (I  will  see  it)  shall  receive 
A  fit  and  full  reward  for  his  large  merit. 
But  for  thiB  portion  we  intend  to  Dnisua, 
(No  more  our  husband  now}  whom  shall 

As  the  most  apt  and  abled  instrument ', 

Ewi.  1  My  Lygdus. 

Sef.  Lygdui  ?  what's  he  i 

Iji).  An  eunuch  Drusus  loves. 

End.  I,  and  bis  cup-bearer. 

Stj.  Name  not  a  second. 
If  Drusui  loves  him,  and  he  have  that  place, 
We  cannot  think  a  fitter. 

EtuL  True,  my  lord. 
For  frae  access,  and  trust,  are  two  main  aids. 

Stf.  Skilful  physician! 

iiv.  But  he  must  be  wrought 
To  th'  undertaking^  with  some  laliour'd  art. 

Sri.  Is  he  aiiihitiouai 

Zitp.  No. 

Scf.  Or  covetous? 

Jjv.  Neither. 

Eud.  Yet,  gold  is  a  good  gen«al  charm. 

Stf.  What  IS  he  then? 

Ltv.  Faith,  <july  wanton,  light. 

Se^.  How !  IS  Jje  young  and  iair  i 

End.  A  delicate  youth.  Hady, 

S^.  Send  him  to  me,  I'll  work  him.  Royal 
Though  1  havelov'd  you  long,  and  with  that 

Of  zeal  and  duty,  (like  the  fire,  which  more 
It  mouDts  ittremblt-s)  thinking  nought  could 

add  ^  [led  ; 

Unto  the  fervour  which  your  eye  had  kind- 
Yet,  now  I  see  your  wisdom,  judgment, 

strength, 

'  Ai  tfit  antt  apt,  and  blest  inttrunitiit.'i  The  measure  is  here  defective,  by  the  loss  of 
a  foot ;  and  blal  instrument  is  a  phrme  not  very  consruous  to  the  place  it  stands  in.  The 
quarto  of  1665,  and  foliDof  I6l6,  both  read  oZ^^,  which  undoubtedly  is  the  genuine  word; 
and  as  such  i  have  admitted  it  into  the  text.  Ablett  seei)u  to  have  been  designed  by  the 
editor,  which  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  in  1&40. 

Uaih  ghen  tome  little  toad  unto  Ike  cekuse.]  By  Ibe  ceruie,  I  should  imagine  is  to 
be  undentooa,  nut  any  while-wath,  or  the  common  preparation  of  lead  with  vinesar,  but  a 
colour  rather  inclining  to  what  the  painters  call  carnalitm.  It  was  a  composition  that  could 
not  stand  the  warmth  of  the  sun.  Martial  alludes  to  it,  and  seems  to  make  a  difference  be- 
twccn>GammonMbtle  and  the  f craw :  , 

Sudm  crctaSa  timet  FahuUa  funAutn, 

Cenutata  timet  SabtUan^em. — 1^  S,  ep.  41. 


Quickness,    and   will,   to   apprehend    tha 

To  your  own  good  and  greatness,  \  protest 
Myself  through    rarified,   and    tum'd   all 

fiamc 
In  your  affection  :  such  a  spirit  as  yours. 
Was  not  crt;ated  for  the  Idle  second 
To  a  poor  flash,  as  Drusus ;  but  to  shine 
Bright  as  the  moon  among  ttie  lesser  lights. 
And  share  the  sov'reiguty  of  all  the  world. 
1  hen  Livia  triumphs  in  her  proper  sphere. 
When  she  and  her  Sejanus  shall  divide 
The  name  of  Cxsar,  and  Augusta's  star 
Be  dimm'd  with  glory  of  a  brighter  beam : 
When  Agrippina's  fires  are  quite  extinct. 
And  the  scarce-seen  Tiberius  barrows  all 
.Hb  little  light  from  us,  whose  folded  arms 
Shall  make  one  perfcct  orb.    Who's  that  ( 

Eudemus, 
Look,  'tis  not  Drusus?  Lady,  do  not  fear. 

Liv.  Not  I,  my  lord :  my  fear  and  lore 
Left  me  at  once.  [of  him 

iSj.  Illustrious  lady,  stay 

Ead.  I'll  tell  his  lordship. 

Se).  Who  isit,  Eudcmus?   ,      [you  word 

£uii.  Oneofyourlordship's  servants  bring* 
The  emp'ror  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sg.  U  i  where  is  he  i  [atfc 

With  your  fair  leave,  dear  princess,  I'll  out 
A  question,  and  return.  [//e  gocM  out. 

Ead.  Fortunate  princess! 
How  are  you  bint  m  the  fruition 
Of.thisunequal'dman.the  soul  of  Borne, 
The  empire's  life,  and  voice    of   Cssar't 

Liv-  So  blessed,  myEudemus,ai  to  know 
The  bliss  1  have,  with  what  I  ought  to  owe 
The  mcanstbat  wrought  it  Howdollook 
to-day? 

Ettd.  Excellent  clear,  believe  iL    This 

Was  well  laid  on. 
Uv.  Methinks 'tis  here  not  white, 
Eud.  Lend  me  your  scarlet,  lady.    Tis 
the  sun 

Hath  giv'n  some  little  taint  unto  the  ceruse ', 
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[Act  2. 


You  sihould  have  us'd  of  the  white  <ul  I 

gave  you. 
Sejanus,  for  your  love '.  his  very  name 
Commandetn  above  Cupid  or  ms  shafts — 

(Jjv.  Nay,  now  you'\'e  made  it  worse. 

£ud.  I'll  help  it  straight) 
And  but  pronounc'd,  is  a  sufficient  charm 
Against  all  rumour;   and  of  absolute  power 
To  satisfy  for  any  lady's  honour. 

CLiv-  what  do  you  now,  Kudemus  ? 

Eud.  Make  a  light  fucus,  [janus  t 

To  touch  you  o'er  withal.)     Honour'd  Se- 
What  act  (tho'  ne'er  so  strange  and  insolent) 
But  that  acldition  will  at  least  bear  out, 
If 't  do  not  expiate  i 

itp.  Here,  good  physician. 

Eud.  I  like  this  study  to  preservcthe  love 
Of  such  a  man,  that  comes  not  every  hour 
To  greet  the  world.     ('I  is  now  well,  lady, 

you  should 
Use  of  the  dentifrice  I  prescrib'd  you  too. 
To  clear  your  teeth,  and  the  prepar'd  po- 
matum. 
To  smooth  the  skin :)  A  lady  cannot  be 
Too  curious  of  her  form,  thatstill  would  hold 
The  heart  of  such  a  person,  made  her  cap- 
As  you  have  this:  who,  to  endear  him  more 
In  your  clear  eye,  hath  put  away  his  wife. 
The  trouble  of  nis  bed,  Mnd  your  delights, 
Fair  Apicata,  and  made  spacious  room 
To  your  new  pleasures. 

Ltv.  Have  not  we  retum'd 
That  withoui  hate  to  Drusus,  and  discovery 
Of  all  his  counsels  ! 

Eud.  Yes,  and  wisely,  lady. 
The  ages  that  succeed,  and  stand  far  off 
To  gaze  at  your  high  prudence,  shall  ad- 

And  reckon  it  an  act,  without  your  sex: 
It  hath  that  rare  appearance.    Some  wilt 

think 
Your  fortune  could  not  yield  a  deeper  sound. 
Than  mixt  withDrusus:  but,  when  they 

shall  hear 
That,  and  the  thunder  of  Sejanus  maet, 
Sejanus,  whose  high  name  doth  strike  the 

Stan, 
Andiings  about  the  concave;  great  Sejanus, 
Whose  glories,  ttile  and  titles  are  himself, 
llie  often  iterating  of  Sganus :       [aaham'd 
Theyrtheo  will  lose  their  thou  ^ti,  and  be 
To  take  acquamtance  of  them. 
Enter  Sejanus. 
Sej.  I  must  make 
A  rude  departure,  lady :  Czsar  sends 
With  all  his  baste  both  of  command  and 

prayer. 
Be  resolute  in  our  plot ;  you  have  my  soul. 
As  certain  yours  as  it  is  my  body's. 
And,  wise  physician,  so  prepare  the  poison. 


As  you  may  lay  the  subtil  operation 
Upon  some  natural  disease  of  his. 
Youreunuchsendtome.  I  kiss  your  hands. 
Glory  of  ladies,  and  commend  my  love 
To  your  best  faith  and  memory, 

Uv.   My  lord,  [this 

I  shall  but  change  your  words.  Farewell.  Yet 
Remember  for  your  heed,  he  loves  you  not ; 
Youknow  what  I  have  told  you:  his  designs 
Are  full  of  grudge  and  danger;  we  must  Ub« 
More  than  a  common  speed. 

Sg.  Excellent  lady. 
How  you  do  lire  my  blood  '. 

liv.  Well,  you.must  go  ?  [show. 

The  thoughts  be  best,  are  least  set  forth  to 

Eud.  When  will  you  take  some  physick, 
lady? 

Zi'r.  When 
I  shall,  Eudemus !  but  let  Drusus'  drug 
Be  first  prrpar'd. 

Eud.  Were  Lygdus  made,  that's  done ; 
I  have  it  re-dy.    And  to-morrow  morning 
I'll  send  jou  a  perfume,  first  to  resolve 
And  procure  sweat,  and  then  prepare  a  batb 
To  cleanse  and  clear  the  cutis ;  againsf  when 
I'll  have  an  excellent  new  fucus  made, 
liesislive  'gainst  the  sun,  the  rain,  or  wind. 
Which  you  shall  lay  on  with  a  breath  or  oil. 
As  you  best  like,  and  last  some  fourteen 
hours.  [health. 

This  change  came  timely,  lady,  for  jour 
And  the  resloring  your  complexion. 
Which  Drusus'  choler  had  almost  burnt  up: 
Wherein  your  fortune  hath  prescrib'd  you 

better 
Tlian  art  could  do. 

IJv.  Thanks,  good  physician, 
I'll  use  my  fortune  (you  shall  see)  with  reve- 
ls my  coach  ready  > 

Eud.  It  attends  your  highness. 

Sefanui, 
If  this  be  not  revenge,  wlien  I  have  done 
And  made  it  perfect,  lei  Egyptian  slaves, 
Parthians,  and  bare-foot  Hebrews  brand  my 

And  print  my  body  full  of  injuries. 
Tiiou  lost  thyself,  child  Drusus,  when  thou 
th  ought  st  '  [out-stand 

Thou  could'st  out-skip  my  vengeance;  or 
The  power  I  had  to  crush  thee  into  air. 
Thy  follies  now  shall  taste  what  kiod  of  man 
Ttiey  have  provok'd,  and  this  thy  Other's 

Crack  in  the  flame  of  my  incensed  rage. 
Whose  fary  shall  admit  no  shame  or  mean. 
Adultery  I  it  is  the  lightest  ill 
1  will  commit.    A  race  of  wicked  acts 
Shall  flow  out  of  my  anger,  and  o'er-spread 
The  WOTld's  wide  face,  which  no  posterity  ' 


' . midtnopotUritjf     - 

Shaaeeramrooe.mrmtkeeptOetit.'^  This  sentiment,  with  what  precedes  aod^ 
Uws  it,  ii  expretiea  from  the  Thi/eitet  of  Seneca : 


oyGoo»^lc 


Att«.] 


THE  Fall  of  sejanus. 


Shall  e'er  approve,  nor  yet  keep  silent; 

thiop  [mark. 

That  for  their  cUDoinKi  close,  aod  cruel 

Thy  &tber  would  wish  nia :    aiid  sball,  per- 

faaps, 
Can-y  the  empty  name,  but  we  the  prize. 
Od  then,  ray  loul,  utd  start  not  Id  thy 
couree ;  [out  fire, 

Tliough  heav'n  drop  sulphur,  and  hell  belch 
Laugh  at  the  idle  terrors :  Irll  proud  Jove, 
Between  his  ))ow'r  and  tliiuc  there  is  no 
odds:  [gods*. 

Twas  only  fear  first  in  the  world  made 
Tiberius,  Sefanus, 

Tib,  Is  yet  Sejanus  come  } 

Sfj.  He's  here,  dread  Cxsar. 

Tib.  Let  alt  depart  that  chamber,  and  the 
next :  [prince 

Sit  down,  my  comfort.    When  the  master 
Of  all  the  world,  Sejanu),  taith  be  fean ; 
Is  it  not  fatal  f 

Sg,  Yes,  to  those  are  fear'd. 

■  lib.  And  nottobim? 

Sg.  Not,  if  he  wisely  turn 
That  part  of  fate  he  holdeth,  Rnt  on  them. 

TA.Tbat  nature,  blood,  and  laws  of  kind' 
forbid. 

Sfi.  Do  policy  and  state  fiu^id  it  ? 

ra.  No. 

Sej.  The  rest  of  poor  respects,  then,  let 

goby;  [guilty. 

Stale  IS  enough  to  make  th'  act  just,  them 

Tib.  Long  nate  pursues  such  acts. 

Sej.  Whom  hatred  frights. 
Let  him  not  dream  of  sov'reignty. 

Tib.  Are  ritei 
Of  faith,  love,  piety,  to  l>c  trod  down. 
Forgotten,  and  made  vain  P 

Sg.  All  for  B  crown.  [bear, 

'  The  prince  who  shames  a  tyrant's  name  to 
SItall  never  dare  do  any  thing,  tnit  fear; 
All  the  command  of  sceptres  quite  doth  pe- 
lf it  begin  religious  thoushtj'to  cherish : 
Whole  empires  f.ill,sway'd  by  those  nice  re- 
It  is  the  licencecf  dark  deeds  protects 
Ev'n  states  most  hated,  when  no  laws  resist 
The  sward,  but  that  it  actcth  wliat  it  list. 

Tib.  Yet  so,  we  may  do  all  things  cruelly. 
Not  safely. 

Sef.  Yes,  and  do  (hem  thoroughly. 


7^.  Knows  yet  Sejanus  whom  we  point  at  f 

■Sp.  i.  [eitj 

Or  else  my  thought,  my  sense,  of  bota  do 
'TIS  Agriupina. 

Tib.  She,  and  her  proud  race. 

5y.  Proud!    dangerous,  Cesar.    For  in 
them  apace 
The  father's  spirit  shoots  up.   Germanicut 
Lives  in  their  looks,  their  gait,  their  form, 

t'  upbraid  lis 
With  his  close  death,  if  not  revengethe  same. 

Tib.  'I'he  act 's  not  known. 

Se/.  Not  prov'd :  but  whispering  fmtie 
Knowledge  and  proof  doth  to  the  jealous 
give,  [betieve. 

'  Who,  train  to  f^l,  would  their  own  thought 
It  is  not  safe,  the  cliildren  draw  long  Ix^th, 
lliat  arc  provoked  by  a  parent's  dratb. 

Tib.  It  is  as  dangerous   to  make   then 

If  nothing  but  their  bulh  be  their  offeocs. 
Sej.  Stay,  till  they  strik«  atCxsar;  then 

Will  be  enough,  but  late  and  out  (rftime 
For  him  to  punish. 

Tib.  Do  Uiey  purpose  it  P         [till  it  hit. 

Sg.  You  know,  sir,  thu&der  speaks  not 
Be  not  secure  ;  none  swittlier  are  oppress 
Than  they  whom  confidence  betrays  to  rttt. 
Let  not  your  daring  make  your  danger  such ii 
All  power's  to  be  fear'd,  wherc'tis too  much. 
The  youths  art  of  themselves  hot,  violent 
Full  of  great  thought ;  and  that  male-^i- 
riled  dame,  foa : 

Tlieir  mother,  slacks  no  means  to  put  tJiem 
By  large  allowance,  popular  presentings. 
Increase  of  train,  and  state,  luing-for  titles; 
Hath  them  commended  with  Idee  prayen, 
like  vows,  [nights 

To  the  same  gods,  with  Cxsar :  days  and 
She  spends  in  baniiuets  and  ambitious  feasts 
For  tne  nobility ;  where  Gaius  Silius, 
Titius  Sabinus,  old  Arruntius, 
Asinius  Gallus,  Fumius,  Begulus, 
And  others  of  that  discontented  list, 
Are  the  prime  guests.    There,  and  to  these; 
she  tells  [whose  wife. 

'  Whose  niece  she  was,  whose  daughter,  and 
And  then  must  they  compare  her  with  Ao- 

I,  and  prefer  her  too;  commend  her  form. 
Extol  her  fhi'itfulness ;  at  which  aibower 


jtge,  imiine,Jac  quod  nuila  pptteritai  probet, 
Sed  luJia  taceat :  atiquod  audendum  ett  nc^ 
Atrox,  crueiluin ;  tme  quod  fraier  meiia 
Act  II.  T 
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*  'TiEoi  oidy fear  first  in  Ike  world  niadegodM.']  A  translation  from  Petromui  Arbiter : 

Primut  in  orbe  dee*  fecit  timor.    Dr.  Gkey. 

*  LaotqfKtvo  forbid.}  Laws  of  nature. 

*  Ifho,  than  to  fail,  woud  their  oilk  thmight  beline."]  1. 1.  Who,  rather  than  want,  or  foil 
of  proof,  would  believe  the  mere  evidence  of  their  own  thoughts,  ionson  affecU  great 
brevity  in  his  eitpretsioa,  aod,  in  ctmsequence  of  that,  is  not  always  so  clear  aa  he  might  be. 


ma,  auu,  in 

-ShittlU, 


fFhottniect  the  wai,  niAose  dauber,  and  wIiok  xb^.I  Agri[^ina  was  tte  aiece  V( 
Augustiu,  the  daugltter  of  Agrippa  and  Julia,  and  the  wife  of  Germanicut, 
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[Aclt. 

Of  their  ambition)  not  percrire  the  train, 
Till  in  llie engine  tbey  are  (-aught  andalain. 
Tib.  Wc  would  itot  kilt,  if  we  knew  how- 

Yet,  thaiia  tliroiWi'lisclipapergiveagrave. 
It  tttere  no  way  to  l>tnd  (hem  liy  deserts?  - 
Sg.  Sir,  vdvus  do  thiwge  their  hair,  bul 
not  their  hearts. 


thus  \ou 
ty'd. 


Falls  for  tlie  memory  of  Gormaniciis, 
Which  they  blow  over  straight  with  windy 

And  puffing  bopei  of  her  aspiring  sons, 
Who,  with  these  bourlv  ticklings,  grow  EO 

plets'd,  '  , 

And  wantonly  conceited  of  tliemselves, 
j\t  now,  fhev  stick  not  to  believe  they're 

lucb 
As  these  do  give  them  out;  and  would  be 

thought 
{More  than  competitors)  immediate  heirs. 
Whilst/to  'tiieir  thirst  uf  rule,  they  win  the 

Sh«f  S  Will  the  friend  of  novelty)  with  hope 
fkture  ft'eedom,  which  on  every  ehinge 
That  greediJy,  IhOueh  emptily  expects. 
Cxsar,  'til  age  in  alfthings  breeds  neglects, 
Akd  princes  tint  will  keep  old  dignity 
Must  not  admit  too  youthful  heirs  standby; 
Not  their  own  Issue ;  but  so  darkly  set 
As  shadows  are  in  picture,  to  give  height 
And  lustre  to  themselves. 
Tlii,  We  will  command 
Their  rank  tl)oiiglitsdoivn,andwitha  stricter 

baud  [must  bate, 

lluin  we  have  yet  put  forth;  their  trains 
Their  titles,  feasts  and  factions. 

'Sej.  Or  your  state. 
But  how,  sir,  will  jou  work  } 
Tib.  C6nfme'em. 
.Stj.  No. 
Tbejr  ate  too  great,  and  that  too  faint  a  blow 
To  give  them  now;  it  would  have  serv'd  at 
-  -  first,  [burst. 

When  with  the  weakest  touch  their  knot  Itad 
But,  now,  your  care  must  be,  not  to  detect 
TTie  smallest  cord,  or  line  of  your  suspect ; 
For  such,  who  know  the  weignt  of  princes' 

fear,  [rMr 

Will,  when  they  find  themselves  discovcr'd. 
Their  forces,  like  seen  snakes,  tlwt  else 

wouldlie  [high, 

Roul'din  their  circles,  close:  noaghtis  more 
Dariug,  or  desperate,  than  olTenders  found  ; 
Where  guilt  is,    rage  and  courage  Ixith 

abound.  [up. 

The  course  must  be,  to  let  tlicm  still  swell 
Hiot,  and  surfeit  on  blind  fortune's  cup; 
Give  'em  more  place,  more  dignities,  more 

stile. 
Call  'em  to  court,  to  senate;  in  the  while, 
'iakc  from  theirstrengthsome  one  or  twain. 

Of  the  main  feulors ;  (it  will  fright  the-store) 

And,  bv  some  by-occoNon.     Thus,  with 

'  slight  [night 

You  ihall  disarm  tliem  first ;  and  they  (iu 

'  Jndat  tfie  .troke  dickt  all  kh -rnaliile  thumbt.']  The  sense  isobscure;  but  the  poet 
Iiath  let  us  into  his  meaning,  by  his  c^ti  note  upon  the  place.  It  alludes  to  the  Uoman 
custom  of  shewing  favour,  or  pronouncuie  death,  (o  ttie  vanquished  ^adlaton,  by  betiding 
the  thumb.  Jonson's  words  are  these :  Premiere  poUicem,  apud  Romttwt,'  niaximi  fitrona 
rral  limum,  Herat,  ep.  ad  LoUium.  Fautor  utraque  tuim  laudabit  pallice  ludiim. 
riiB.  Nat. Hist.  lib. 38.  cap. 2.    PoUica,.ci- ' ^' ..— ■-i— 


You  neittier  dare  eanugh,  nor  do  provide. 
All  modesty  is  fond  ;  and  cliii-lty  where 
Tbe  subject  is  no  less  compell'<l  to  bear, 
Than  praise  his  so v' reign's  acts.  i 

■  Tib.  We  cau  no  longer 
Keep  on  our  mask  to  thee,  our  dcarSrjanus; 
'I'hy  thoughts  are  ours,  iu  all,  and  we  but 
prov'd  [ing 

Their  voice,  in  onr  desigmi,  which  by  assent- 
Hath  more  coufinn'd  us,  tliau  it  beart'ning 

Had,  from  his  hundred  statues,  bid  us  strike, 
'  And  at  (he  stroke  cllckt  alt  his  uiarble 
But  wlio  shall  first  be  stnick }         [thumbs : 

Set.  First,  Cains  Silius; 
He  IS  the  most  of  mark,  aiid  most  of  danger: 
In  power  and  reputation  equal  strong, 
Having  commanded  an  inipeTial.arniy 
ijeven  years  together,  vanquish'd  Sacrovir 
In  Germany,  and  thence  obtain'd  to  wear 
I'he  ornaments  triumplial.    His  sleep  fall. 
By  bow  much  it  dotli  give  the  wflgfati«r 

crack. 
Will  send  more  wounding  terror  to  (he  rest. 
Command  them  stand  aloof,  and  give  more 
To  our  surprizing  of  the  principal.        [way 
Tib.  But  what,  Sabinus! 
Sfj.  Let  him  grow  awhile, 
His  fate  is  Botyet  ripei  we  must  not  pluck 
At  all  together,  lest  we  catch  onrselTes. 
And  there's  Anuntius  too,  he  only  talks. 
But  Sosia,  Silius'  wife,  would  be  wound  in 
Now,  for  she  hath  a  fury  in  her  breast, 
More  tliait  hell  ever  knew  ;  and  would  be 

sent  [tius 

TbiHitr  in  (imc.    Then  is  there  one  Creniu- 
Cordus,  a  writing  fellow,  they  have  got 
To  pather  notes  of  tbe  precedent  times. 
And  make  them  iuto  aanals ;  a  most  tart 
And  bitter  spirit  (I  hear ;)  who  under  colour 
Of  praising  ibosc,  dutli  tax  the  present  slate. 
Censures  the  men,  the  actions,  lesivcs  no 

trick,  / 

No  practice  unexamln'd,  parallels 
The-  times,  tbe  governments;    a   profest 

champion 

Fm-  the  old  liberty 

Tib.  A  perishing  wretch. 


•nfirMimui,  prmerc  etiam  proterbirjHbem 
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DivWecfas 


And  (by  your  Idndett  friend)  g^  twjft  ac- 
cess J  lifutHia  Friscu. 
Acquaint  her  with  these  tueetin[[ii  tell  the 

'"  You  brought  iiie  (th'  otJier  tlay)  of  Siliuft 
Add  somewhat  to  'eni.     Make  her  nader- 

sluid 
The  danger  of  Sabiuut,  and  the  times. 
Out  of  his  clodcriera.     Give  Arruntius  wordt 
Of  multce  a^dinst  CiEsar ;  so,  to  GaUui  i 
But,  (above  ull)  to  Agrlppina.     Say, 

fAs  you  Jiiay  truly)  ttut  her  infiniie  pride, 
'rope  willi'the   hopes  of  her   too  fruilfal 

Wi(li  popular  studies  gapes  for  sovereignty. 
And  tl>reati.-ns  Cssar.  PrSy  Augusta  tlifD, 
That  for  her  owu,  great  Ca.-sar's,  and  tlie 

public  [gers. 

"  Safety,  she  be  pleas'd  to  urge  these  dan- 
Cxsar  is  too  secure  (he  must  bt  laid. 
And  best   ht-'il  take  it  from  a   mother's 

tonjtilt;:) 
Alas  !  what  is'c  for  us  to  sound,  t'  explore. 
To  watcli,  oppose,  plot,  practise,  (Mr  prevunt. 
If  he,  fcv-  whom  it  is  so  strongly  labour'd, 
Shall,  out  of  ^realneRS  and  freeijHrit,  be 
■gligeiiK  our  city 's  now 
in  lime  o'  th'  civil  war. 
And  men  forbear  not  to  declare  themselves 
Of  Agrippina's  parly.    Every  day 
Ilic  luction  niulttplies;  and  will  do  more, 
if  not  ri.-siste(l:   you  can  best  enlarge  it, 
As  you  tind  audience.     Noble  Posthumus, 
Commend  me  to  yourPrisca:  and  pray  bcT, 
She  will  solicit  tliis  great. business. 
To  earnest  and  most  present  execution. 
With  all  her  utmost  credit  vcith  Auguata. 
Pot.  I  shall  not  fail  in  my  instructuns. 
Sg.  TiM  cecond  (from  hit  mother)  will 

well  urge 
Our  late  design,  and  q>ur  on  Cesar's  rage : 
Wbich  else  migla  grow  remiss.    The  way 

A  prince  in  olood,  is  to  presettt  the  shapes 
Of^dangers,  greater  than  they  are  (like  late. 
Or  early  thadowa)  and,  sometimes,  to  t^ga 
Where  there  are  none,  only  to  make  hun 

fear;  [eutied, 

His  fear  will  make  him  cruel:  and  once 
He  doth  not  eaiily  learn  to  stop,  or  spare 
Where  he  may  doubt.    This  have  I  made 

my  rule, 

*  '£/h'S««t«v~»ux^''"'^'-]    This  Gi«ek  vene,  as.the  histotiam  say,  TU>eriu$  bad 
often  in  his  moutli,  and  tQe  poet  thought  it  too  memorable  to  oniit  it. 

" Tell  lite  viordi 

Yovi  brought  Bit  (tb'  other  day)  qf'Siliiu.']  -The  words  of  Silius,  to  which  the  poet  re- 
fers, are  related  by  l''acitug  in  this  manner ;  Immodicijaclaiitit  (tc.  Silii)  «uum  mmtem  m 
obKgaio  durttoiue,  cim  aliiad  uditionet  proiabiTtntur ;  nrquemaiuurumTiberio  in^erium, 
9i  iumtoque  ttgioaibii*  aipiib  novmdijvxuet.    Annal.  1.  4.  c.  18. 

"  ThcpabUe  c^^ty,  if  c]    To  complete  the  measure  of  the  verse,  Jooeon,  by  a  licence 
c«mnion  in  the  aocicnt  poets,  divides  the  wordpuiAc  into  both  these  venet;  ending  one 
of  them  whb  tbe  fint  syllaUe  of  it,  and  b^inning  the  other  with  the  last; 
Tletftr  kcr  oien,  greet  CutaPi,  and  the  pub- 
lit  KtfUy,  she  be  pteat'd  to  urge  thete  daBgera. 
And  liiey  are  so  priotud  in  the  folio  of  iGlti. 


As  if  there  wete  that  chaos  bred  in  things. 
That  laws   and    liberty   would  uot  rather 

choose 

To  be  quite  broken,  and  ta'en  hence  by  us, 

Tlian  have  the  strain  to  be  preserr'd  by  such. 

Have  we  the  means  to  midie  these  guilly 

fiist?  [power, 

Sej.  Trust  that  to  me;  let  Caesar,  by  his 
Bui  cause  a  foniial  meeting  of  the  senate, 
1  will  have  matter,  and  aeeusers  readv. 

Tib.  BuLhowf  let  US  consult. 

Sg'.  We  shall  niiipeiid 
The  time  of  action.    Counsels  are  uofit 
In  business,  whcfe  all  ml  is  more  pernicious 
Than  rashness  can  bei    Acls  of  this  close 

kind 
Thrive  more  by  execution  than  advice. 
There  is  no  lingering  in  that  wurk  begun, 
Wbich  cannot  prwscd  be,    until  itux)ugh 
done.  [a  court. 

Tib.  Our  edict  shall  forthwith  command 
While  i  cajilive,  1  *ii(preveiitearth'sfory ; 

'  ' Etta  ^wBr'T®'  yahi  ini^BiTH  Wfi. 
PostUumus,  Sejams. 

Pot.  My  lordScjanus 

S^.  Julms  Posdiunius 
Come  with  mywishi  what  news  from   A- 
grippina's  ?  [aelvvi  a-latc ; 

Pot.  Faith  none.  They  all  loclwip  tliem- 
Or  talk  in  character ;  1  Itave  not  seeu 
A  company  so  chiin);'d.     Except  lliey  had 
Intelligence  by  augury  of  our  practice. 

Sg,  When  were  you  there? 

Pot.  Last  night. 

Sej,  And  what  guests  found  you  t 

Pote  Sabinius,  Silius,  (the  old  list)  Arrun- 
Fumius,  and  Gal]u».  [tius, 

Sg.  Would  not  these  UlkF 

Pot.  Little. 
And  yet  we  offer'd  choice  of  argument. 
Satriut  was  with  me. 

Stj.  Well:  'tis  guilt  enough 
Their  often  mcetmg.    You  forgot  f  extol 
The  hospitable  lady  ? 

Pot.  No,thattnck 
Was  well  put  Uxne,  and  bad  Bucc«eded  too. 
But  that  Sabinus  cauaht  a  caution  out  I 
For  ibe  began  to  swell : — 

Stj.  And  may  she  burst ! 
Julius  I  would  have  vou  go  instantly 
Unto  the  palace  of  toe  great  Augusta, 
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Which  I  alone  could  not  remove  with  wfety. 
Druiui  once  gone,  Gernianicui'  three  sons 
Would  clog  ri;  way  ;  whose  guards  have 

too  much  foith 
TobecorruplcJ:  and  their  mother  known 
Of  too-<oo  unreprov'd  a  chattily. 
To  be  Bttempted,  as  light  Livia  wat. 
Work  then,  my  vt,  on  Char's  fcan,  as 

they  [cleared  " : 

On  those   they   fear,   till   all   my   leU   be 
And  be  in  niim  of  his  house,  and  hate 
Of  all  bis  subjects,  burj'  his  own  state. 
When  with  my  peace,  and  safuty,  !  will  rise. 
By  making  hiin  the  public  sacrilice. 

Sairiva,  Satta. 
Sat.  The3^re  grown  e\cecding  circum- 
spect, and  warv.  fAmuitius 
NaL  They  have  us  iti  Uie  wind:  and  yet 
Cannot  contain  himself. 
SaL  Tut,  he's  not  yet 
Look'd  after,  there  are  others  more  deur'd, 
lint  are  more  silent. 

Nat.  Here  he  comes.    Away, 

Sabittui,  Arruntiut,  Cordui- 

Sab.  How  is  it,  that  these  beagles  haunt 

Of  Agrippina  i  [the  housv 

jtrr.  O,  they  hunt,  they  hunt. 
There  is  some  game  here  lodg'd,  which  they 

To  nake  the  great  ones  sport. 
Cor.  Did  you  observe 


Tom  by  the  public  hook,  these  qualified 
Should  be  my  compEiiy.  [hangmen 

Cor-  Here  comes  another. 

j<rT.  I,  there's  a  man,  Afer  the  orator  ■ 
One  that  liaih  phrases,  ligures,  and  fine 
flowers,  [huste 

To  strew  his  rhetorick  with,  and  doth  make 
To  get  hitn  note,  or  name,  by  any  ofTer 
Where  blood,  or  gain  be  objects;  sleeps  his 

When  he  would  kill,  in  artificial  tears : 
Theccocodile  ofTyber!  him  I  love. 
That  man  is  mine  ;  he  bath  my  heart  and 
When  I  would  curse !  he,  hp.  [voice, 

Sab.  Contemn  the  ^Uvcs,  [graves. 

Tbeic  preseuj:  lives  wUl  be  their    future 
Siliiu,  A^rippina,  Ncm,  Sniia. 
SU.  May'ti^easeyourhighneis  not  forget 
yourself,  \ 

"  TiUoUffl^BBTsiccfnir'd]  This  reading  is  corrupt,  and  the  expression  unintelligi- 
ble :*the  quarto  gives  us  the  true  word  Uu;  abstruciiont,  fiiipediments.'  It  occurs  likewise 
In  tl}e  if  gament,  "  Finding  the  fetihe  must  encounter  to  be  many  and  hard."  Mr.  Sewaid 
'  and  Mr.  Sympsqa  botli  corrected  it  in  this  manoer  by  conjecture. 
'  "  How  can  that  be,  u/ieft  ('lers'inoeotn,  iid  vietuous  J]  i.  e,  no  real  gain,  but  Tirtuous 
gain ;  what  is  acquired  and  proceedi  from  >virtue.  The  quarto,  with  len  taibainssment  of 
«ie  sense,  reads  virlue'^.  ...._..■ 


I  dare  not,  with  my  m 
Your  trouble  farther. 

A<ir.  Furewell.  noble  SiUus. 

SU.  Most  niyal  princess. 

Agr.  Sosiastajswith  usf 

iitl.  bhe  is  your  servant,  ind  doth  owe 
your  grace 
An  honest,  but  unprofitable  love. 

Agr.  How  can  that  be,  when  there's  no 
gain,  but  virtuous  "  i 

SiL  You  take  the  moral,  not  the  politic 

I  meant,  as  slie  ii  bold,  and  free  of  speech, 
Earnest  to  utti-r  u  hut  her  zealous  thought 
Travails  withal,  in  honour  of  your  house; 
Uliich  act,  as  it  is  simply  bom  in  her. 
Partakes  of  love  and  honesty  ;  but  may. 
By  th'  ove>oflcn,  and  unseason'd  use, 
'lurn  to  'Nour  toss  and  danger:  for  your 

Is  ivaited  on  by  envies,  as  by  eyes; 
And  every  second  guest  your  tables  take 
Is  afee'dsjiy,  I' observe  who  goes,  who 

What  conference  you  have,  with  whom, 

where,  when. 
What  the  discuurse  is.  what  the  looks,  the 

thoughts 
Of  ev'ry  person  there,  they  do  extract. 
And  mkkeinto  asul)<4ance. 

Agr.  Hear  me,  >iliui. 
Were  all  Tiberius'  body  stuck  with  eyes. 
And  ev'ry  wall  and  hanging  in  my  house 
'rransparent,  as  Ibis  lawn  I  wear,  w  air ; 
Yea,  liad  Scjauus  both  his  ears  as  long 
As  to  my  inmost  closet,  I  would  hate 
1'o  whimper  any  thought,  or  change  an  act, 
1  o  be  made  Juno's  rival.    Virtues  forces 
Shew  ever  noblest  in  conspicuous  courses. 
Sit.  Tis  great,  and  bnvely^gwken,  like 

tile  lipirit 
Of  Agrippina :  yet,  your  highness  kno^i, 
Thure  is  nor  loss,  nor  shame  in  providence  : 
Few  can,  what  allsbou1ddo,bt:ware enough. 
You  may  perceive  with  what  officious  fice, 
batrius,  and  Nalta,  Afer,  and  the  rest     i 
Visit  your  house,  of  late,  t'  enquire  the 

secrets ;  [they  rail 

And  with  what  bold  and  privilrg'a  art. 
Against  Augusta:  yea,  and  at  Tiberius; 
Tell  tricks  of  Livia,  and  Sejanus ;  all 
T'  excite,  and  call  your  indignation  on. 
That  they  miglit  h.-ar  it  at  more  liberty. 
Aar.   I'ou're  too  suspicious,  Silius, 
sit  Pray  the  gods, 
I  be  so,  Agrippina :  but  I  fear  [strike 

Some  subtle  practice.    They  tliat  duist  to 
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Ner.  1,  t^Sejanuii 

Sil.  True. 

Dnt.  And  whatofthat?     ' 

Sil.   Vm  ghd  1  gftre  it  not 

Ner.  But  there  IS  ^inewhatdw} 

Sil.  Yes,  private  meetingR, 
With  a  ^reat  lady  at  a  phjudanX 
And  a  wife  tum'd  away    . 

Aer.  Ha! 

Sii.  Toys,  mere  l«ys ; 
^Vhat  wlsdoni'i  uow  i'  th'  itreed,  i'  &* 


"  At  H>  examp-lcH,  and  unblam'd  a  life. 
As  that  of  the  imown'd  GcimaniGin, 
WillDot  lit  down  with  that  exploit  altme : 
"  "  He  threatens  many,  that  hath  iajui'd 

Act-,  'Twerc  best  rip  forth  tlieir  tongues, 
sear  oiit  their  eyes. 
When  next  they  coute. 
<£m,  a  fit  reward  for  (pin. 

Drutia'jv.n.  Agrippina,  Nero,Siliitt, 

Dtk.  Hearyou  the  ramour? 

J^.  What? 

Dru.  Drusus  is  dying. 

Agr.  Dying! 

Air.  That's  itrsnge ! 

Agr.  Vo'  were  with  him  yesternight. 

Dm.  One  met  Eudemui,  the  physician, 
Sentfor,  butnow:  who  thinks  he  cannot  live. 

SiL  Thinks !  if  it  be  arriv'd  at  that,  he 
Or  none.  [knows, 

Agr.  This's  quick !  what  sbouUL  be  hli 

^.  Poison,  poison [dtieasL-  ? 

Agr.  How,  Silius  ! 

Ncr.  What's  that;  [certain  blow 

SU.  Nay,  nothing.  There  wax  (late)  a 
Giv'n  o*  the  face. 

"  At  *o  EXAKP-Lcss  and  unUam'd  a  Iffe-'i  At  a  life  that  had  no  parallel ;  was  bcyood 
all  example,  or  imitation.  Examp-Un  is  a  term  of  the  author's  coining :  and  by  the  tame 
poetical  prerogative,  Chapman,  in  his  verset  on  this  tragedy,  uses  the  word  extMpHitg: 

"  Our  Pbtebua  may  with  hiseiampling  beams." 
"  He thrtatetiM maai/,  Iknt hathiitfut'd me.'} 

Muliit  mtnnlNr,  gtd  unifacit  tKfuriam. — Pub.  Syrue. 
In  thii  fuliiev  and  irequcncy  of  sentence,  as  he  calls  it  in  his  preface,  JOBHm  placeth  one 
part  of  the  office  of  a  tra^c  poet :  and  the  learned  reader  will  perceive,  from  the  brevity 
and  number  of  these  maxims,  that  instead  of  copying  after  the  models  of  antient  Greece, 
he  hath  conformed  to  the  practice  of  Seneca  the  tragedian. 


Dru.  Pears,  whisp'rinss,  tumtiltii  tiois^ 
I  know  not  whu : 
Tliey  say  the  senate  sit. 

Si'l.  I'll  thither  straight ; 
And  see  wiiat'i  m  the  lorge. 

Agr.  Good  Sillus,  do  ; 
Sosia  and  [  will  in.     . 

^tV.  Haste  you,  my  lords,  ' 

To  viut  the  sick  piiiKe  ;  tender  yonr  love^ 
And  sorrows  to  tbepeople.    ThiiSejum 

g'nist  my  divining  soul)  hatli  plots  on  all  r 
olree,  that  stops  his  prospect,  butmustfaU. 

Ciwua — qf  A/uaiciant. 


ACT    HI. 


Sefanut,  Farro,  £atiarit,  CoUa,  Afer.    Gal- 
btt,  Lepidut,  Amaitiui.    Prxconet,  Lk- 

Sef-  *X^IS  only  yoH  must  urge  against 

X  nim,  VaiTo; 

Nor  I,  nor  Cxsar  may  ^pear  therein. 
Except  in  your  defence,  who  are  the  consul: 
And,  under  colour  of  late  enmity 
Bebveen  your  father,  and  hii,  majr  better 

doit, 
Ai  free  from  all  suspicion  of  a  practice. 
Here  be  your  uotes,  what  points  to  touch 

Be  cunning  in  them.    Afer  has  them  too, 

far.  But  is  he  lumanoa'd } 

Set.  No.    It  was  debated 
By  C«sar,  and  concluded  as  most  fit 
To  take  him  uuprapar'd. 

jifer.  And  prosecute 
All  under  name  of  treason. 


far.  I  cmceive. 


senate  be  t  [you  t  we 

Arr.  TTiat  can  my  subtil  whisperers  tell 
That  are  the  good-dull-noble  loc4eT»«n, 
Are  only  calPd  to  keep  the  mmible  warm. 
What  should  we  do  with  those  deep  mys- 

Froper  to  these  fine  heads  t  let  them  alMie. 
Our  ignorance  may,  perchance,  help  tu  be 
From  whips  anti  furies.  Qsav'd 

Gal.  See,  see,  see  their  atdon  I  ' 

Arr.  T,  now  their  headv  do  tmvaU,  Bow 
they  work ; 
Their  faces  run  like  aUttiet,  tWy  arewtarfalg 
SooK  curious  cobweb  tocatch  flia. 

Sab.  Observe  ' 

They  take  their  places. 

Arr.   What,  so  low  t       i     '       ' 

Gal.  O  ves, 
Thcv  must  hu  seen  to  Oatttt  Czilr^  grie( 
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Frtt.  ^«noe. 

rar.  "  FadMn  Comctipt,  ma^  this  out 
"  ptesent  meeling  [wealth." 

*  Tun  ^r,,a»d  fortonate  to  (he  commotv- 
Siliat,  Senate. 

Sei-  See,  Silius  enters. 

Sil.  Hail,  grave  Fatbeis. 

Uc.  Stand. 
'&lnu,  forbear  tby  place. 

A*.  How ! 

Pra.  Siliua,  itantl  fortb, 
Tbe  consul  hath  to  chai^  thoe. 

Uc.  Room  for  Ccwr.  [trick. 

jirr.  Is  he  come  too  i  nay  then  cxptcl  a 

StA.  Siliui  accw'd !  sure  lie  wUi  amuer 
nobly. 

Tiberius,  Senate. 

We  ttand  amazed.  Fathers,  ta  behold 
Tliis  Renetal  dejeetioii.  Wherefore  lit 
Boniest consdI&thuB  ilissolv'd',  anlheyhad 

kit 
AUtbereniembranccbolhof  itileandplape? 
It  not  becomes.    No  woes  arc  of  fit  weight. 
To  make  the  honour  of  th«  empire  stoop: 
Tbough  I,  in  my  peculiar  self,  inay  meet 
Just  reprebeoMon,  tbat  so  suddenly. 
And,  In  to  Eri«b  a  grief,  would  greet  tbe 

Wbenpiivate  tongues,  of  kinsmen  and  allieE, 
^lupird  witli  Gomforte)  lothly  are  endur'd, 
'Tlic  faceof  men  nol  seen,  aiid  scarce  the  day. 
To  thouMndi  th^t  communicate  our  loss '. 
Nor  can  i  argue  tlicse  of  weakness  ;  «nce 
They  take  but  natural  ways;  yet  I  must  seek 
For  stronger  aids,  and  those  lair  helps  draw 

From  warm  embraces  qf  the  common-wealth. 
Our  mother,  great  Augusta,  'i  struck  with 

Our  self  imprest  with  aged  characters, 
Drastu  Is  gone,  his  children  young  and  babes; 
Our  aim*  must  oDw  reBect  on  those  that  may 
Give  tinely  MKCour  to  these  present  ills. 
And  arcDur  only  glad-sucTiving  hopes, 

*  .. Whcrrfitre4il 

Botne'4  connlt  lAiu  diuolv'd,  om  thty  had  Intt 

AU  th*  raaaAraitee  bath  of  ttile  and  place  f]  Gatlns  bad  just  before  taken  notice  of 
the  consuls  deKending  from  their  proper  places  to  an  inferior  seat,  in  complaisance  lo 
C^nr*!  srief  for  tbe  death  of  Drusus.  I'ibcrius,  on  bis  entrance,  reproTet  them  for  tlds 
imew.  TackiB  gives  ua  tiie  account  in  tbe  words,  which  the  poet  hath  trwislated : 
I,  tede  vufgMTt  per  ^edcrn  mtutUia:  KdeiVea,  lumorit  todqae  adntonml.  Aunal. 
L  Acs. 

*  That  boMMWncATK  OUT  tats."]    Share  in  our  lots. 

'  And  raiae  lAow  ioms  qfjoy  that  tlimtld  drink  up,  itc]  Mr.  Synmsoo  conjectured 
;4MtMMriilUi[Mia>W0rd,  which  i  have  placvd  in  the  text,  on  the  authority  likevrise  of 
'  the  iitf^sfiok  .  11k  qnorto  editioD,  still  more  erroneously,  reads  tpringi  v^ jv^. 

*  Andmau^teifhumMrioaUbutiliemieivetA  Which  is  as  much  as  to  say  in  other 
wordi,  none  but  tbeaMelvcs  may  be  their  parallel :  a  method  of  st>eaki»g,  which,  however 
TidicDled,  hath  been  proved  cnbrely  similar  to  what  we  meet  with  in  se'vfiral  of  the  clasuca  ; 
and  Mr.  Theobald  hath  wrote  over-agalnst  this  line,  in  the  margin,  paTotUl,  as  if  he  had 
^Mgned  itaa  riiBiilac  imtance  of  tbe  phrue  1  have  quoted. 


The  noble  issue  of  Germsnicui, 

Nero  and  Drusuo :  might  it  pleaK  the  consnl 

Hoooorthem  in,  (they  both  attend  without) 

I  would  present  tiiem  to  the  senate's  care, 

'And  raise  those  suns  of  joy  that  should 

drink  up 
These  Hoods  of  sorrow  in  your  drowned  eyea. 

Jrr.  By  Jove,  I  am  not  <Edipui  enough 
To  understand  this  Sphynx.  ^ 

Sail.  The  printes  come. 

Tiberiui,  Sero,  Dnitta  jianor. 

Tib.  Approach  you,  noble  Nero,  doUc 
iSrusus.  [''y't'. 

These  princes,  Fathers,  when  their  parent 
Igave  unto  their  uncle,  with  this  prayer. 
That  though  h'  had  proper  issue  of  his  own. 
He  would  no  li'ss  bring  up,  and  fbstertbese. 
Than  that  self-blood;  and  by  that  act  coa- 

Thcir  worths  to  him,  and  to  posterity : 
Drusiista'en  hence,!  lummy  prayers  to  you, 
And'foreoutcounirv,  and  our  gods,  beeeeeh 
You  lake,  and  rule  Aogustus'  nephews  sons. 
Sprung  of  the  noblest  un<-estors ;  and  so 
Accomplish  both  my  duly,  and  your«Wn. 
Nero,  and  Drnsus,  tlitse  shall  be  to  yon 
in  place  of  parents,  these  yourfalhers,  these; 
And  rol  unfitly  :  fur  you  are  so  bom, 
AsaUyourgoodiOrill'slhe  common-wealth's. 
Beceive  ihem,  you  strong  guardians;  and 

blest  gods, 
Makeall  their  3ctiousan5«-er  to  titeir  bloods: 
Let  theu'  great  titles  find  increase  by  them. 
Not  they  by  titles.     Set  them  as  in  place. 
So  in  example,  above  all  the  Romans : 
And   may   tliey  know  no  rivals  but  them- 
selves', [lend 
Let  Fortune  givo  them  nothing ;   but  at- 
Upon  their  virtue :  and  that  still  come  fortli 
Greater  than  hope,  and   better  tlian  their 

Believe  me,l''athen,  with  yourgeneral  voice. 

Stij.  "  May  all  the  gods  consent  to  Cae- 

"  5ar"s  wish,    [^  /onn  speaking 

tktij  had."] 

I  "  And  add  lo  any  honours  that  may  crown 

I  "  'ITic  hopeful  issue  of  Gcrmanicoa." 
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Act  S.] 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJASVS. 


Tib.  We  tbank  yoa  merentl  Fathers,  in  . 

their  rigiit 
Arr.   If  this  nere  true  DO\t !    but  the 
ipaci',  thejpace 
Between  the  breajtaod  lips — Tiberius' heart 
Lies  a  thougftt  brthei  than  another  man'i. 
Tib.   My  comfort)  an  »o  flowing  in  my 
joya, 
As,  ID  them,  all  my  itreaiiisof  grief  are  loat. 
No  leu  than  are  land-ftfaten  in  ibe  lea. 
Or  showers  in  riven ;  though  their  cause 
was  sucli,  [tears : 

As  might  have  sprinkled  ev'n  the  gods  with 
Yet  since  the  greater  doth  embrace  the  less. 
We  covetousiy  obey. 

(Arr.  Welfacled,  Ca^r.) 
itb.  And nnwiamthi: happy  witnets made 
Of  your  so  much  dcsir'd  allectiotu. 
To  this  ereat  iss tie,  I  could  with,  the  fates 
Would  nereset  peaceful  period  to  my  days ; 
However  to  my  labours,  I  eDireat 
{And  beg  it  of  this  senate)  sonic  fit  case, 
(^rr.  I<augh,  Fathen,  laugh:   ha'  you 

no  spleens  about  you  ?) 
TVk.  The  burden  is  too  heavy  I  suctain 
On  tny  unwilling  shoulders  ;  and  1  pray 
It  may  be  taken  off,  and  reconferr'a 
Vpoa  the  rOnsulii,  or  seme  otiier  Soman, 
Mere  abli.-,  and  more  irorthy. 
(Att.  Laugh  on  stiH.) 
Sab.  Why  tills  doth  render  all  the  rest  sus- 
Gh^.  It  poisons  all.  [pevied ! 

Arr.  O,  do  yoii  taste  it  (heii ! 
Sab.   [t  takes  away  iny  faith  to  any  thing 
He  shall  hereafter  speak'. 

Arr.  I,  to  pray  that,  [der, 

Wbicli  would  be  to  his  head  as  hot  as  thun- 
COainstwhtcb  he  wears  thatchdfD))'  should 

but  the  court 
RecetTe  him  at  his  word, 
ftrf.  Hew. 
TA.  For  my  self 
I  Icnow  my  weakness,  and  so  little  covet 
(Like  same  gooe  past)  the  weight  that  will 

oppress  me. 
As  my  ambitkin  is  the  coantcr-point. 
(Arr.   Finely  niaintain'tl  ;  good  still  ) 
Set.  But  Home,  whcee  blood, 
Whote  Dcrves,  whose  life,  whose  very  frame 
relies  [Atlas, 

Ob  Cxaar's  strength,  no  less  than  heav'n  on 
Cannot  admit  it  but  with  general  ruin. 
{Arr.  Ah  !  are  you  there  to  bring  him 
Scj.  LctCasar  [offf) 

No  more  then  ui^  a  point  so  contrary 
To  Cvsar's  greatnesi,   the  griev'd  senate's 
Or  Rome's  necessity.  [vows, 

iGaL  He  comet  about. 
Arr.  More  nimbly  than  VertumiiiH.) 
Tib.  Fm- the  public, 

'  CGaiiut  which  he  vxart  that  chanH.)"]  A  wreath  of  laureL  The  great  dread  «h)d> 
TBieriiu  had  of  lliunder,  and  tbb  inetbod  which  be  took  to  preserve  himself,  against  the 
stroke  of  it,  is  taken  notice  of  boib  by  buetonius,  and  Pliny.  Twmtrti*  prater  Modum  ex- 
pmefcebat;  ettmrbatiorccaionwiqwtMwaeortmantairtamei^ittS'i^^'iV'^/''^'''*''' 
ttfiarin^etvridgemtjrmdit,    Suetoo.  Til?,  c  69. 


I  may  be  drawn,  lo  shew  I  can  fle{!lect 
All  private  aims ;  though  1  affect  my  rest : 
But  if  the  senate  still  command  me  serve, 
1  must  be  glad  to  practise  my  obedience. 

Arr.  You  must  and  will,  wr.    We  do 

Sen.  "  Cxsar,  [know  it. 

"  Live  long  and  h^^y,  great  and  royal 

"  Cesar  i  \AnotKer  forwi. 

"  The  gods  prwerve  thee  and  ihy  modesty, 

"  Tliy  wiidoni  an<l  thy  innocence^" 

C.4rr.  Where  is't  t 
'Ilie  prayer 's  made  before  tbe  snt^ed.) 

Sea.  "  Guard 
"  His  meekness,  Jove,  his  p!My,  bis  <cwe, 
"  His  bounty " 

Arr.  And  his sabtUty.  I'U  put  in: 
Yetbe'llkei^that  himself  without  the  gods. 
Alt  prayen  are  vain  for  him. 

■rib.  We  will  nothold  1><>t 

Yo'Ur  i»titncc,  fathers,  with  long  answer; 
Shall  still  contend  to  be  what  you  desire. 
And  work  to  satisfy  so  great  a  nope : 
Proceed  to  yoitr  aiiairs. 

Arr.  Now,  Silius,  guard  thee; 
The  curtain's  drawing.    Afe*  advaocetk 

Pra.  Silence. 

4fc.  Cite  Caius  Siliiis. 

Pra.  Caius  Silius. 

Sil.  Here,  IGmtrmtj- 

Afe.  'I'he  triumph  that  thou   hadst  in 
For  ihv  late  victory  on  Sacrovir, 
Thou  nast  enjoy'd  so  freely,  Caius  Situs, 
As  no  man  It  env/d  thee ;  nor  would  Caesar, 
Or  KoMe  ailmit,  that  thou  wert  tliea  de- 
frauded 
Of  any  honours  thy  deserts  could  claim. 
In  tlie  fair  service  of  the  conimoR'Wealth : 
But  Duw,  if  aftN  all  tfaeit  loves  and  graces, 
(Tby  actions,  and  their  courses  being  dis- 

covcr-d) 
h  idiall  appear  to  Gxtar,  and  this  senate, 
'X'hoU'hast  defil'd  those  glories  with  thy 

SiL  Crimea  r 

Afe.  Patieoce,  SHius. 

Sti.  Tell  thy  moil  of  patience 
lamaBoman.  Wlnt  are  my  crimes?  ptv 

claim  them. 
Am  I  too  rich  >  too  honest  for  the  times  ( 
Have  1  OS  treasure,  jewels,  land,  or  houses 
Tliat  some  inforiner  gapes  for!  is  niy  strength 
Toomuch  to  be  admitted?  or  my  know  led^T 
These  now  are  crimes. 

AJif.  Nay,Silius,  if  thename 
Of  crimesotouch thee,  with  what  impotence 
Wilt  thou  endure  the  matter  to  be  search'dt 

sa.  I  tell  thee,  Afer,  with  mon  scotb 
than  fear : 
Employ  your  mercenary  tongue  and  ait. 
Where's  my  accuser  f 
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THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Acta 


yar.  H«K. 

jtrr.  VwTo  tbe  cooml. 
Is  he  thnift  in  1 

Var.  Tu  1  accuse  thee,  Siliu*^ 
AKaimt  the  majcitj  of  Jtome,  and  Cmr, 
I  do  pnmounce  thee  here  a  ^illy  cause, 
Fint  of  beffiDOing  and  occationiDg, 
Kext,  drawing  out  the  war  hi  GalTia, 
For  which  thou  late  triumpU'st;  dissembling 
That  Sacrovir  to  be  an  ciieinjr,  [l«Dg 

Only  to  make  thy  eDtertaiiiment  more : 
Wbiltt  tbuu,  and  thy  wife  Sogia  poll'd  the 

province : 
'Whemn,  with  tordid-bMe  detire  of  gain, 
Tbou  hast  discredited  tliy  acttonii  north. 
And  been  a  traitor  to  the  itale. 

Sit.  1  )k>u  liest.  [and  often. 

Arr.  I  thank  tbci;,  Siliui,  n>eak  so  still 

far.  [flnot  [H-oveit,  Cxsar,  but  unjustly 
Have  call'd  him  into  trial ;  here  I  bind 
Myself  to  suffer,  what  I  claim  against  him  ; 
And  yield  to  have  what  I  have  spoke,  con- 
By  judgment  of  the  court,  and  all  good  men. 

Siii  C'mar,  1  crave  to  have  iny  cauM  de- 
ferr'd, 
"nil  this  man's  consulihipbe  out. 

71*,   Wc  cannot, 
Ilor  mar  we  grant  it. 

SU.  \yhy  >  shall  he  design 
My  day  of  trial  }  ii  he  my  accuser? 
And. must  he  be  ray  judge  i  ■ 

T%b.  it  hatb  been  usual, 
And  is  a  right  that  custom  hath  allow'd 
TIk  magistrate,  to  call  forth  private  men ; 
And  to  appoint  their  day :  which  privilege 
Wc  may  not  in  the  consul  sec  infniig'd. 
By  whose  deep  watches,  and  industrious  care 
'It  is  so  labour'd,  as  the  common- wealth 
Receive  no  loss,  by  aa\  oblique  courw. 

SU.  CEsar,  thy  fraud  is  worse  Uiaii  vio- 
Ivnce.  [use 

'  Tib.   Siiius,  mistdie  us  not,  we  dare  not 
The  credit  of  the  consul  to  thy  wrong  ; 
But  only  do  preserve  his  place  and  power. 
So  far  as  it  concents  the  dignity 
And  honour  of  Ihe  state- 

Arr.  Delicve  liim,  Silius. 

Cot.  Why,  so  he  may,  Arruntius. 

Arr.  1  say  so. 
And  he  may  choose  too. 

Tib.  By  the  Capitol,  [lick. 

And  all  our  gods,  but  that  the  dear  rcpub- 
Our  Mcred  laws,  and  juat  authority 
Are  intereis'il  therein,  ( should  be  silent. 

j^fe.  'Please  Cxsar  to  give  way  unto  his 
Be  ihall  have  justice.  [trial, 

SU.  Nay,  I  sjiail  have  law ;    ' 
Shall  I  not,  Afer }  speak. 

Afi.  Would  yK>u  have  more!        [more; 

SiL  No,  my  well-spoken  maji,  I  would  no 


Nor  less  :  might  I  enjoy  it  natura]. 

Not  taught  to  ipeak  unto  your  present  ends, 

free  from  thuie,  his,  and  all  your  unkind 

handling. 
Furious  eBforcing,  most  unjust  prenuniog. 
Malicious,  and  manifold  applying. 
Foul  wresting,  and  unpa«ibie  constructloo. 

4^.  He  raves,  he  raves. 

Sit.  Thou  durst  not  tell  me  lo, 
Hadst  tbou  not  Crsar's  warrant.  I  can  see 
Whose  power  condemns  ine. 

far.    ih'is  betrays  his spiiit. 
This  dotb  enough  declare  him  what  he  it. 

Sit.  What  am  I  >  tpenk. 

fur.  An  enemy  to  the  state. 

Sil.  Because  1  am  an  enemy  toth^ 
And  such  corrupted  ministen  o'  tlic  Stite, 
That  here  art  made  h  present  instrument 
To  gratify  it  witiv  thine  own  disgrace. 

Sp.  This  to  the  cobmiI,  is  most  iiis<deiit ! 
And  impious  ! 

Sil.  i,  take  part    Reveal  rounelves, 
Alas  I  1  scent  not  your  confed'racies. 
Your  plots,  and  combinations!  1  not  know 
Minion  Sejanus  hates  mc ;  and  that  all 
This  boast  of  law,  and  law,  is  but  a  fbnn, 
A  net  of  Vulcan's  filing,  a  mere  ingine, 
To  take  tliat  life  by  a  pretext  of  justice. 
Which  you  punue'in  malice?  1  want  bniti. 
Or  nostril  to  persuade  me,  that  your  ends. 
And  purposes  are  made  lo  what  they  ace. 
Before  my  answer  f     O,  you  equal  gods. 
Whose  justice  not  a  world  of  wolf-tuni'd 

Shall  make  me  to  accuse,  howe'cr  ptovok'd; 
Have  I  for  this  so  oftengag'd  mj^telf? 
Stood  in  Ibe  lieat  and  fervour  of  a  fight. 
When  Pha:bus  sooner  hath  forsook  the  day 
Than  I  the  field,   agaiust  the   bluc-ey'^d 
Gauls,  [eaglea 

And  crisped  Germans!  when  our  ttoman 
Have&iun'd  the  fire,  with  their  labouring 

And  no  blowdeatt,  that  left  not  deathbehmd 
When  1  have  charg'd,  alone,  into  Ihe  troopi 
'  Of  ciirl'd  Sicatnbrians,  routed  them,  ami 

Not  off,  with  backward  ensigm  of  a  slave ; 
But  forward  marks,  wouoda  on  mybrent 
and  face,  [Bome  ? 

Were  meant  to  thee,    O  Cesar,  and  thy 
And  have  I  tbirretum!  did  1  for  this 
Perform  so  noble,  and  ao  brave  defeat. 
On  Sactovir?  (O  Jove,  let  it  become  me 
To  boast  my  deeds,  when  he,  whom  they 
Shall  thus  toTgci  them.)  [conceni, 

4fc.  Silius,  bilius. 
These  are  the  commoncuttomsofthy  blood, 
Whea  it  is  high  witii  wine,  as  now  with 

rage: 
This  well  agrccswith  that  intemperate  vaunt. 


*  Of  curl'd  Siamibriant.^    By  this  eKpression  he  allude*  to  the  descriptioa  which  Mar- 
tial givci  of  the  Sicambri  : 

Crimhu »  nedum  l&iiit  «nwre  iKaamM.       .    Spect  3. 
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Acta.] 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


Thou  lately  mad'st  at  Agrippina's  table ', 
That,  vhe'a  sll  other  of  the  troopa  were 

To  lidl  into  rebellion,  only  tbine 
Kemain'd  in  llieir  ob^ieucc.  Thou  wett  he 
That  lav*!]  (he  empire,  which  had  then  been 
lost,  [tiii'd. 

Had  but  thy  legions,  there,  rebeli'd,  or  mu- 
Thy  virtue  met,  and  fronted  every  |>LTil, 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cxtat,  and  to  Uome  tlieir 

Their  nanie,  tSeir  strength,  their  spirit,  and 
llieir  being  was  a  donative  from  tliee. 

uirt.    VVrll  worded,  and  most  like  an 

Tib.  U  this  true,  Silius }  [orator, 

SiL  Save  thy  question,  Cxsar, 
Thyipy  of  famuu*  credit  halhalfirm'd  rt'. 

Slrr.  Excelleiit  Koinan  ! 

Sai.  lie  doth  linswer  stoutly.  [cause 

Sc/.  If  this  be  so,  there  needs  no  other 
Of  crime  against  him. 

Fiir.  What  ran  more  impeach 
The  royal  dignity  anil  slate  of  Cxsar, 
Than  to  be  urged  with  a  beuelit 
He  cannot  pay  t 

Col.  In  this,  all  Cxsar's  fortune 
Is  made  unequal  to  the  couitesie. 

liU.    Hii  means  arc  clean  destroy'd  that 
should  requite.  [merit. 

GaL  Nothing  u  great  enough  fbr  Silius' 

^rr,  Gallus  on  that  side  too  { 

Sil  Come,  do  not  hunt. 
And  labour  so  about  fi>ir  circumstance. 
To  make  him  guilty,  whom  you  have  fore- 
doom d  : 
Take  shorter  ways,  I'll  meet  your  purposes. 
The  words  were  mine,  and  more  I  now  will 
say!  [Cwar, 

Slice  I  have  done  thee  that  great  service, 
Tbou  still  hast  fear'd  me ;  and,  in  place  of 

Betum'd  me  hatred:  so  soon  all  best  turns, 
'^'ilb  doubtful  princes,  turn  deep  injunes 
la  estimation,  when  they  greater  rise 
Than  can  be  answer'd.    Benefits,  with  you. 
An  of  DO  longer  pleasure,  than  you  can 


With  ease  restore  them  j  that  tntoscended 

OQce, 
Your  studies  are  not  how  to  thank,  but  kill. 
It  is  yournatiire,  to  have  all  uv  n  slaves 
To  you,  but  you  acknowledging  to  none. 
The  means  that  make  your  greatness,  must 

In  mention  of  it;  if  it  do,  it  takes    [hcip'd, 
So  much  away,  jou  think  :  and  that  which 
^^all  soonest  penth,  if  it  stand  in  eye, 
Whert'  it  may  front,  or  but  upbraid  the  high. 

Cot.  Sulfur  him  speak  no  more. 

f^ar.  Note  but  his  spirit. 

AJr.  This  shews  him  in  the  rest. 

Sg.  He  hath  spoke  enough  to  provehiin 

lot.  Let  him  be  teiisurd.    [C»sar's foe. 

Col.  Hi»  thought*  look  through  his  words. 

Sei.  A  censure. 

Sil.  Stoy. 
Stay,  most  officious  senate,  I  shall  straight 
Delude  lliy  fury.     Silius  hath  not  plac'd 
His  guards  within  him,  against  fortune's 

spight. 
So  weakly,  but  he  can  escape  your  gripe 
I'hal  are  but  tunds  of  fortune :  she  henel^ 
U'hen  virtue  doth  oppose,  must  lose  her 

"  All  that  can  happen  inhumanity, 

"  The  frown  of  Cxsar,  proud  Sejanus' hatred, 

"  Base  Varro's  splct-ii,  and  Afer's  bloodying 

"  The  senate's  itrvile  flattery,  and  these 
"  Must'red  lo  kill,  I'm  forlihed  against ;" 
And  cau  look  down  upon  I  they  aro  beneath 

It  is  not  ilfc  wliereof  I  stand  enamour'd ; 
Nor  sbalt  my  end  make  me  accuse  iny  kte. 
"  I'he  coward  and  the  valiant  man  must 

fall,  [ccmsthemi" 

"  Only  the  cause,  and  manner  how,  dis- 
Which  then  arc  gladdest,  when  they  cost  ut 

dearest. 
Romans,  if  any  here  be  in  this  senate. 
Would  know  to  mock  Tiberius'  tyranny, 
*  Look  upon  Silius,  andsoleam  to  die. 

[Su^himttff. 


— 7W  imemperate  vaunt 


T&OM  Ua^  mad'tl  at  jignppina't  table,  &r.l  It  follows  in  the  subsequent  lines.  See 
act  II.  not.  10.  Itshoutd'be  oteerved,  that  instead  of  ^cu  and  ynurj,  the  quarto  reads  t/ioK 
and  tiune  i  this  variation  1  have  inserted  in  tbc  text,  as  being  more  removed  trom  common 
^»eech,  and  periiaps  more  espriisive  of  contempt,  than  the  other. 

'Thotpy^'rAHOVs  credit  hatkqffirni'dil.'l  Jonson,  by ^nioui  credit,  mean  tljANioiu ; 
it  ii  taken  from  the  Latin /aoiiWEU,  which  is  generally  used  in  that  sense. 

'  Look  upon  Siliui,  and  to  team  to  die.']  tiiUttt  (says  the  historian)  tmniinrafMn  dtonmh 
Honanvotmlariofi'iejirinKrtit.  Annal.  I.  4.  c.  19.  It  doth  not  appear,  however,  that  this 
happened  in  the  senate^house,  or  at  the  immediate  time  of  his  accus:ition :  yet  the  llbert; 
wbichthe  poet  hath  taken,  is  easily  allowable.  Afer  has  a  part  in  this 'ramuctionjiot  assigned 
him  by  Tacitus ;  but  it  is  given  him  with  the  utmost  probability,  and  with  the  cx;iclnt  pre- 
servation of  character.  For  we  may  remark,  to  the  honour  of  Joiison'i  judgment,  that 
whenever  he  dei^arts  from  the  thread  of  the  narration,  it  is  always  with  an  improTemrnt  of 
the  subject,  and  upon  the  strongest  ^nunds  of  presumption.  Thus,  by  btrodiiciu^  Afer  as 
•  manager  of  the  impeachment  against  Silius,  he  hath  a  proper  opfystunity  of  duplaying 
the  mercenary  oratory,  and  art  ot  the  infonners,  prevalent  in  the  reign  of  Tiberius,  Which 
ate  finely  contrasted  by  tbc  truly  honest,  ud  spirited  replies  of  Silius. 
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tActS 


Var.  O  (1c«penle  act ! 

Att,  An  honourable  hand  I 

7i6.  Look,  is  he  dead  J 

StA.  Twas  nobly  struck,  and  home. 

Arr.  My  thoiight  did  prompt  him  to  it. 
Farewt-ll,  Silius. 
Be  (anions  ever  for  thy  greal  example. 

7i6.   We  arc  not  pleased,  in  this  sad  accir 
dent,  [mercy. 

That  thus  hiith  stalled",  and  abns'd  our 
Intended  to  preserve  thee,  noble  Roman; 
And  to  prevent  thy  hopes. 

Arr.  Excellent  wolf! 
Now  he  is  full,  he  howb. 

Stj.  Ca»aT  (loth  wronc 
His  dignity  and  safety,  thus  to  mourn 
'I'he  deseiVd  end  of  so  profest  a  traitor. 
And  doth,  by  this  his  lenity,  instruct 
Others  as  factious,  to  the  like  offence.' 

Ti/i.  The  confiscation  merely  of  his  stale 
Had  been  enough. 

Arr.  (>,  that  jvas  gnp'd  for  then  ? 

/'ur.  Kemove  the  body. 

Stj.  Let  citation 
Go  out  for  Sosiu. 

Gai.  Let  her  be  proscrib'd. 
And  for  the  goods,  1  think  it  jit  that  half 
Go  to  the  treasure,  half  unto  the  children. 

hep.  With  leave  of  Cxsar,  1  would  think, 
that  ftjiirth  [eR, 

Part,  which  th(;  law  doth  cast  on  the  infonii- 
Should  be  enough ;  the  rest  go  to  the  chil- 
dren. 
Wherein  the  prince  shall  shew  humanity, 
And  bounty ;  not  to  force  them  by  their 
want     ■'  fserv'd) 

(Which  in  their  parents'  trespass  they  de- 
TotakeillcoursM. 

Tih.  llshalt  please  us. 

Arr.  I, 
Out  of  necessity.    This  Lt^idus 
Is  grave  and  honest,  an<l  I  have  observ'd 
A  moderation  still  in  all  his  ct-'nsures. 

i^'oA.  And  bending  to  the  better Stay, 

who's  this } 
CremutiusCttfdus?  what*  is  he  brought  in  ? 

Arr.  More  blood  into  the  banquet !  no- 
ble Cordus, 
I  wish  thee  good ;  be,  as  thy  writings,  fi'ee. 
And  honest 


Tib.  What  is  be  P 

Sej.  For  th' annals,  Cxsar". 
Prtcco,  Cordttt,  Salriut,  NaUa. 

Pra.  Cremutius  Cordus. 

Cor.  Here. 

Prx.  SatriuR  Secuiidus, 
Pinnarius  Natta,  you  are  his  accusen. 

Arr.    Two    ot    Sejanus'    blood-houndi, 
whom  he  breeds 
With  human  flesh,  to  bay  at  citizens. 

Afe.  Stand  forth  before  the  senate,  and 
'  confront  hijn.  [Cordus, 

Sat.  I  <lo  Accuse  thee  here,  Cremutius 
To-be  a  man  factious  and  dangerous, 
A  sower  of  sedition  in  the  state, 
A  turbulent  and  discontented  spirit. 
Which  I  \fil1  prove  from  thine  own  writings ; 
here,  [biPst 

The  annals  thou  hast  publish'd  ;  wberetbou 
I'he  present  age,  and  with  a  viper's  tooth. 
Being  a  member  of  it,  dar'st  that  ill 
Which  never  yet  degeiierous  bastard  did  " 
Upon  his  parent. 

Nat.  To  this,  I  subscribe; 
And,  forth  a  world  of  more  particulan. 
Instance  in  only  one :  comparing  men. 
And  times,  thou  praisest  Brutu^  and  afiCtfrn'st 
That  Cassius  was  the  lastofalltheRontani". 

Cat.  How !  what  are  we  then  1 

Far.  WhatisCssar?  nothing? 

Aj'c-  My  lords,  this  strikes  at  every  Ro- 

In  whom  reigns  gentry,  and  estate  of  spirit. 
To  have  a  I'rutua  brought  in  parallel, 
A  jiamcide,  an  enemy  of  his  country, 
Rank'd,  and  prefer'd  to  any  real  worth 
That    Rome    now    holds.      Thii  is    most 

strangely  invective, 
Mostfutl  of  spight,andinsoleDtly  upbraiding. 
Nor  is't  the  time  alone  is  here  dispris'd. 
But  the  whole  man  of  time,  yea,  Cxsar's  self 
Brought  in  dlsvalue ;  and  he  aiu'd  at  most 
By  oblique  glance  tA  his  licentious  pen. 
Casar,  if  Cassius  wei*  the  last  of  Romans, 
Thou  hast  no  naiui^. 

Tib.  Let's  hear  him  answer.    Silence. 

Cnr.  ijo  innocent  I  am  of  fact,  my  lords. 

As  but  my  words  are  argu'd:  yet  those 

words  [rent ; 

Not  reaching  either  prince,  or  prince  a  psh- 


"Titat  titiaba^  nuix^V  and  abas' d  OUT  mtrcy.'y  i.  r.  forestalled,  hindered. 

Mr.  Sthpson. 
"  Tib.  O'hit  M  Ac  ?  Sej.  For  /A'  aimoJi,  Camr.']  These  speeches  are  so  divided  m  all  the 
editions ;  but  Mr.  TJpton,  supposing  the  division  faulty,  would  correct,  and  read  them  in 
tbb  manner; 

Tib.  "  What  is  he  for  >"  i.  e.  of  what  is  be  accused } 
S^.  "The annals, Cmar," 
"  ff'hicli  never  yet  danceroits  bastard  Md 
Upon  kit  parent.']  The  sense  and  iiieasure  are  both  defective ;  the  fifst  editions  read  dr- 
generoiii,  whirh  being  right,  I  have  atUiiitted  into  the  test. 
"  Tktiu  praiKit  Brutus,  andaj^-m'tt 

That  Camur  vjoi  the  last  ij/aU(AeRowan*,]Thehistoriaiis  give  this  account  of  Cordus : 
Objecttm  ett  kist-^rieo  {Cremutio  Cordo,  Tacit.  Annal.  1.  4.  c.  34.)  quid  Brvtvit  Cassiwn- 
oue  ttliimot  ftrmumonim  dizistet.  Suet.  Tiber.  1.  3.  c.  61.  And  the  following  speech  of 
CoTdiuinhisdcfence,  is  a  translation  firotn  Tacitus,  jJmtu'.  I.  4.  p.  72.  etht.  Upt.  iSBt). 
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Sit 


The  which  your  law  of  treawn  cohiprebeDds. 
Btului  anti  Cawiui  1  am  cbarg*!!  t'  have 
[H^is'd ;  [myaelf, 

WhoM  deeds,  when  many  more,  besidn 
Have  writ,  not  one  hath  mentiuu'd  withuut 

Great  Titus  Liviut,  great  for  eloquence. 
And  faith,  anoogit  us,  in  his  history. 
With  so  great  piaisi'i  Pompey  did  extol. 
As  ofi  Augustus  caird  him  aPompeian: 
Yet  this  not  buit  their  (rieudsbip.     In  his 

boc^ 
He  often  names  Scipio,  Afranius, 
Yea,.tbe  same  Cawius,  and  tltis  Brutus  too. 
As  wofthieit  men ;  not  thieves  and  parri' 
cides,  [pos'd. 

Which  notes  upon  their  fames  are  now  iin- 
Aunius  Pollio'«  writings  quite  throughout 
Give  them  a  noble  memory  ;  to  MctSTila 
Aenown'  d  liis  general  U3»ius :  yet  both  the«; 
liv'd  with  Augustus,  full  of  wealth  and  bo- 
«    nour^  [up 

"To  Cicero's  book,  where  Cato  was  hcav'd 
Equal  with  heav'n,  what  else  did  Cxsar  an- 

Beingthen  dictator,  but  uilh  a  pcnn'd  ora- 
Asif  before  the  judges!  Do  but  sec  [iugs: 
Antoaiiu'  letters ;  read  but  Drutus'  )ilcad- 
What  vile  reproach  they  hold  against  Au- 

Faiie,  I  confess,  but  with  much  bitterness. 
The  epigrams  of  Bibaculus  Bod  Catullus 
Are  read,  full  stuft  with  spite  of  both  the 

Czsars; 
Yet  deified  Julius,  and  no  less  Augustus, 
Bc<h  bore  them,  and  contemn'd  them :  (I 

notkiKnv, 
Promptly  to  speak  it,  whether  duue  with 

Temper,  or  wisdom)  forsuch  obloquies 
If  they  deifii!edbe,lhey  die  supprest;  [fest. 
But  it'^withr^eacknow'ledg'd,  they  are  con- 
The  Greeks  i  slip,  whose  licence  not  alone. 
But  also  luit  did  'scape  unpunished : 
Or  where  toine  one  (by  chance)  exception 
took,  [work. 

He  word*  with  words  reveng'd.-But,  inmy 
What  could  beaim'dmoreiree,  or  farther 
off  [those. 

From  the  times'  scanddl,  than  to  write  of 
Wbom  death  from  grace  or  haired  bad  ex- 
empted? 


Did  I,  with  Brulus,  sod  with  Cauiiis, 
Arm'd,  and  possess 'd  of  the  Piii>ippi  fields, 
locenie  the  people  in  the  civil  c^use, 
Wiih  dun^erous  ^cecbes  i  or  do  they,  ber 

lug  slain 
Seventy  years  since,  as  by  their  images 
(Which  not  the  conqueror  hath  dcfac'd)  ap- 

Retain  that  guilty  memory  wilh  writers  ?    ■ 
Posterity  pa)S  every  man  iiis  bonoui'. 
Nor  shall  there  want,  though  1  condeamed 

That  will  not  only  Cassius  well  approve. 
And  of  girdt  Brutus'  honour  mindtul  be. 
But  that  will  also  niciitioi)  make  of  me. 

Arr.  Freely  and  uobly  ipokeo. 

Si^.  With  good  temper, 
I  like  him,  that  he  is  not  niov'd  with  passion. 

jirr.  He  puts  'em  to  their  whisper. 

Tib.  Take  him  hence. 
We  shall  determine  of  hini  at  next  titling. 

Cot.    Mean  lime,  give  order,  that  his 
books  be  burnt, 
Totheaediles". 

<SW.  You  have  well  advis'd.  [live 

A/'e.  It  fits  uotsuch  licentious  things  should 
T'  upbraid  the  age. 

^rr.  If  tb'  age  were  good,  they  might. 

Ijti.  Let'em  be  burnt. 

Gat.  All  sought,  and  burnt  to-day. 

Pre.  The  court  is  up;  lictors,  resume 
the  tecei. 
Amii'tiut,  Sabinut,  iMdtu. 

Arr.  Let  'em  be  burnt  \  O,  how  ridion- 

Appearsthesenate's,brain!ess  diligence. 
Who  think  they  can,  with  present  power, 

extinguish 
1  he  memory  of  all  succeeding  times ! 
Sab.  Tis  iruc,  when  (contrary)  the  pu- 


Of  wit,  doth  make  tli'  authority  ii 
Nor  do  lliey  aught,  that  use  tliis  craeity 
Of  interdiction,  and  this  rauc  of  burning, 
But  purchase    to  tiiemseives  rebuke  and 

ihame. 
And  to  the  writers  an  eternal  name. 

Lep.  It  isan  argument  the  timesaresore, 
Whi!D  virtue  cannot  safvly  be  advanc'd ; 
Nor  vice  reprov'd. 

Arr.  1,  noble  Lepidus ; 
"Augustuswcll  foresaw  what weabould  suffer 


"  To  Cictrtj't  book,  where  Cato  v/tu  lieatfd  up 

Equal  wiih  hea&n,  wimt  tUe  did  Catar  ottaxoer  f]  Cicero  published  a  book,  which 
wa*  an  essay  upon  the  character  of  Cato ;  and  Cxsar,  who  perhaps  might  be  reflected  upon 
in  it,  publiined  an  answer,  which  he  called  Anti-Cato :  both  these  pieces  are  bow  lost. 

"  Cot.  Give  order,  that  ku  biokt  be  burnt. 

To  the  SDiLKs.]  Librot  per  eedilei  cremaiubu  centutre  palret,  ted  nuRMrunt  occult 
tartiaediti.  Tacid.  ibid.~Dr.  Gxvt. 

j£<li'(r(  is  here  aword  of  three  syllables.  ., 

"  Attgaitus  tocU  foresaw  witat  vie  aknutdtuffcr 

Utuler  Tiherim,  Uc.'\  This  observation  is  preserved  inSuctonius,  who  givetit  usasa 
popular  surmise:  Sci'>  vulgo  permtaum,  quiui  egreuo  pott  tecretuin  sermoaeim  Tiberio,  vox 
Augutti  per  cubiculari'^t  excepta  sit  i  "  Mifenm  popiduM  Bomanum,  tpiisvblim  leniis 
masHUterit," — iiuET.  Titer,  c.  3]. 
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Under  Tibenui,  when  lie  did  prcmounce 
Tht  Boman  race  taoft  wretched,  that  ebould 
live  [in^. 

Between  so  itov  jiiwt,  and  so  long  a  brui»- 
Tiberita,  Sefona. 
Tib.  Thit  buuDcts  bath  succeeded  well, 
iiejanus ; 
And  quite  reniov'd  alt  jelUousy  of  practice 
'Gainst  Agrippina,  and  our  nephews.   Now, 
We  mutt  bettunk  ui  bow  to  plant  our  in- 

gines 
For  th'  other  pair,  Sabinut  and  Amintius, 
And  Gallus  too,  (howe'cr  be  flatter  us) ; 
His  heart  we  know. 

Sg.  Give  it  some  respite,  Cxsar. 
Time  shall  mature,  and  bring  to  perfect 
crowD,  [gun": 

What  we,  with  so  good  vultures  have  be- 
Sabinui  shall  be  next 
Tib.  Rather  Arrunti  us. 
Sg,  By  anv  means,  preserre  him.    His 
iVanK  tongue  [thought 

Being  lent  the  reins,  would  take  away  all 
Of  malice,  in  your  course  against  the  rust. 
We  must  ket-u  him  to  stalk  with, 

Tib.  Deamt  head. 
To  thy  moat  fortunate  design  I  yield  it. 
Sfj,  Sir, — I  have  been  so  long  Iratii'd  up 
in  gf ace, 
FTrstwiib  your  father,  great  Augustus;  since. 
With  your  most  happy  bounties  so  familiar "; 
As  I  not  looner  would  commit  my  hopes 
Or  wishes  to  the  gods,  ihan  to  your  ears. 
Nor  have  1  ever,  yet,  been  covetous 
Of  over-bright  and  dazzling  honours:  rather 
To  watch  and  travail  in  great  Czsar's  safety, 
With  the  most  common  soldier. 
Tib.  'Tisconfest. 

Spj.  The  only  gain,' and  which  I  count 
most  nir 
Of  all  my  fortunes,  ii,  that  mighty  Cw*- 
Has    thouu;bt  me  worthy    bis    alliance". 
Hence 


Set.  1  have  heard,  Aumistus, 
In  the  bestouine  ct  his  daughter,  thought 
But  even  of  gennemen  of  Home:  if  so, 
(I  know  not  how  to  hope  so  great  a  favour) 
But  if  a  husband  should  be  sought  for  Uvia, 
And  i  be  had  in  mind,  as  Csesar's  friend, 
I  would  but  use  the  glory  of  the  kindred. 
It  should  aot  make  me  slothful,  or  less  caring 
ForCasar's  state;  it  were  enough  to  me 
It   did  confirm,  and   strcogthcn  my  weak 

"  ^iat  vie  «■£&  M  GOOD  vvlturbs  Iiave  begun-']  The  expression  is  ambiguous  and  sati- 
rical. 1  be  Roman  phrase,  boait  aribm,  sigiiilics  pro^Krously,  or  with  a  good  omen :  he 
iises  the  word  vuttura  in  reference  to  tlie  blood-thirsty  nature  of  the  informers,  whom  be 
represents  as  so  many  birds  of  prey. 

"  Ifitkynm-iHottiappi/bouiiiia  so  familiar.']  This  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  in  I6l6, 
whkh  I  have  retained,  as  more  empbatical  than  tliat  of  the  quarto: 
'f  To  your  most  happy  bounties  so  inur'a.'* 

<'  His  dugbter  was  betrc^d  to  Claudius  his  son. 


Against  tiie  now-unequtl  opposition 
Of  Agrippina;  and  for  dear  regard 
Unto  my  children,  this  1  wish:  myself 
Have  no  ambition  farther  than  to  end 
My  days  in  service  of  so  dear  a  master. 

rib.   We  cannot  but  commend  thy  piety. 
Most  lov'd  Scjanus,  in  acknowledging 
I'hose  bounties;. which  we,  faintly,  sucb 

remember. 
But  to  thy  suit.    The  rest  of  mortal  men. 
In  all  their  drifts  and  counsels,  pursue  profit: 
Princes,  alone,  are  of  a  different  sort. 
Direction  their  main  actions  still  to  fame. 
We  thereiore  will  take  time  to  think  and  an- 

For  Livia  she  can  best,  herself,  resolve 
If  she  will  marry,  after  Dniaus,  or 
Continue  in  the  family;  besides. 
She  hath  a  mother,  an<l  a  KT^ndame  jet. 
Whose  nearer  counsels  she  may  guide  her 

by: 
But  I  will  simply  deal.     That  enmity 
1'hou  fear'st  in  Agrippina,  would  bum  more. 
If  Livia's  marriage  should  (as 'twere  in  parts) 
Divide  th'  imperial  bouse  ;  an  emulation 
Between  the  women  might  break  forth :  and 

discord 
Ruin  the  sous  and  nephews  on  both  hands. 
What  if  it  cause  some  present  difference  ? 
Thou  art  not  safe,  bejanus,  if  thou  prove  it. 
Canst  thou  believe,  that  llivia,  fint  the  wife  ' 
To  Caiua  Cxsar,  then 'my  Drusus,  now 
Will  be  contented  to  grow  old  with  thee. 
Born  but  a  private  eentleman  of  Rome ! 
And  raise  thee  with  her   loss,   if  not  her 

Or  say,  that  1  should  wish  it,  canst  thou  thliUt 
The  senate,  or  the  people  (who  have  seen 
Her  brother,  lather,  and  oui'  ancestors, 
In  highest  place  of  empire)  will  eudureitf 
The  state  thou  hold'st  already,  is  in  talk  ; 
Men  murmur  at  thy  greatness ;  and  the  no- 
bles [bg 
Stick  not,  in  public,  to  upbraid  thy  crtmb- 
Above  OUT  father's  favours,  or  thy  scale: 
And  dare  accuse  me,  from  tbeirhate  to  tfaee. 
Be  wise,  d«ir  firtend.    We  would  not  hide 
these  things,                         [stand 
For  friendship's  dear  respect.     Nor  will  we 
Adverse  to  thine,  or  Livia's  designments. 
What  we  have   putpos'd   to  thee,  in  our 
thought,                               [thee, 
.\nd  with  what  near  degrees  of  love  to  bind 
And  make  thee  equal  to  us ;  for  the  present. 
We  will  forbear  tospeak.   Only,  thus  much 
Believe,  our  lov'd  ^cjanus,  we  not  know 
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Hiat  height  in  blood,  or  honour,  which  thy 

And  mind  to  us,  may  not  aspire  with  merit. 
And  this  we'll  publlan,  OQ  m  watcbt  occa- 

The  senate,  or  the  people  shall  presout. 

Sej.  I  am  restor*!!,  and  to  mj  teme  ag^. 
Which  I  hafl  lost  in  this  lo  bliuding  «uit 
Csnar  hath  taught  me  better  to  refute. 
Than  1  knew  how  to  a$k.    How  pleaseth 
Cwaar  [Rome/ 

T' embrace  my  late  advice    for    leaving 

Tib.  We  arereBoiv'd. 

SCf.  Here  are  some  motires  more 
Which  1  have  thought  on  since,  may  more 
coniimi.  [pcnne  them : 

Tib.  Careful  Sejanual    we  will  str^gbt 
Go  forward  in  our  main  design,  and  pro^r. 


Sejania. 
If  those  but  take,  I  shalh  dull,  heavy  Cxtar! 
Would'tt  thou  tell  me,  thy  &*oun  were 
made  crimes  i  [faults  ! 

And  that  my  fortunes  were  esteem'd  thy 
I'batttioii  for  me  wert  hated  ?  and  not  tbbk 
I  would  with  winged  haste  prevcat  that 

When  thou  miKlif  it  win  all  to  thyself  apun. 
By  forfeiture  oT  me }  Did  those  fond  words 
Fly  swifter  from  thy  lips,  than  this  my  brain. 
Toil  sparkling  forge,  created  me  an  armour 
T*  eucounter  chance  and  thee  i  Well,  read 

my  charms. 
And  may  tliey  lay  that  hold  upon  thy  tenses. 
At  thou  hadst  snuft  up  hemlock,  or  ta'cn 

Tbejuice  of  poppy  and  of  mandrakes.  Sleep, 

Voluptuous  Ciesar,  and  security 

Seize  on  tlty  «tupid    powen,   and    leave 

them  dead 
To  public  cares  ;  awake  but  to  thy  lusts. 
The  strength  of  which  makes  thy  libidinous 

Itch  to  leave  Rome ;  and  I  have  thrust  it  on ; 
With  blamine  oFtbe  city  busincs. 
The  niultituae  of  suits,  the  confluence 
Of  suitors,  then  (beir  importuuacies, 
Ihe  manifold  distractions  he  must  suffer. 
Betides  ill  runioun,  envies,  and  reproaches. 
All  which  a  quiet  and  retired  life 
(larded  with  ease  Mid  pleasure)  did  avoid ; 
And  yet  lor  any  weighty  and  great  affair. 
The  littest  place  to  pve  the  soundest  coun- 

selt.  [thought 

By  this  shall  I  remove  him  both  from 
And  knowledge  of  bit  own  most  dear  affaics ; 
Draw  all  dispatches  through  my  private 

hands; 

"  Than  in  all  Ackippika's  kaia  beude.J    The  old  ethics  vary  the  line  in  the  manner  it 
now  stands  in  the  test 

" '—  I  hoot  heard  that  aconite. 

Being  timely  takeB,  hath  a  healing  might 

A^Btitt  Oit  Korpion's  aroke.']  A  piece  of  natural  history  taken  from  Pliny  t  Hoo 
^uaque  lamen  in  unu  humaaa  tttluti*  vertere ;  scorpiomim  icttbuM  advertari  experiaiAt, 
datum  in  vinocidido.    Nat.  hist.  I.  27.  c,  5.  dc  acooito. — Dr.  Gret. 


Enow  hit  de«gaments,  and  punueminc  own ; 
Make  jnbe  own  strengths  by  giving  suits 

and  placet ; 
Conferring  dt^itiei  and  offices ' 
And  these  thathate  me  now,  wanting  arcess 
To  him,  will  make  their  envy  none,  or  less : 
For  when  they  see  me  arbltiT  of  all.     f  bll. 
They  must  observe ;  or  else,  with  Ca*ar 
Tibemua,  Senua. 
Tit.  To  marry  Ij  via  ?  will  no  less,  Sejanus, 
Content  thy  aims  ?    no  lower  object }  well ! 
Thou  know'st  how  thou  art  wrought  into  our 

trust; 
Woven  in  our  design ;  and  think 'st  we  must 
Now  use  thee,  whattoe'et  thy  prefects  are: 
'Tit  true.  But  yet  with  cautaon  and  fit  care. 
And,  now  we  beller  think — —who's  there 

Ser.  Czsar? 

Tib.  To  leave  our  journey  off,  were  sin 
'Gainst  our  decreed  delights ;  and  would 

appear 
Doubt;  or  (what  less  becomes  a  prince)  low 
fear.  [cuse. 

Yet  doubt  hath  law,  and  fears  havetheir  ex- 
Where  princes  states  plead  necessary  use; 
As  ours  doth  now ;  more  in  Sejanus^  pride. 
Than  all  fell  Aerippina's  hates  beside". 
Those  are  the  tm-adfid  enemies,  we  raise 
With  favours,  and  make   dangerous  with 

The  injur'd  bj-  us  may  have  will  alike : 
But  'tis  the  lavourite  hath  the  power  to 

strike; 
And  fury  ever  boils  more  high  and  strong, 
Heat  with  ambition,  than  revenge  of  wrong. 
'Ti*  then  a  part  of  supreme  skill,  to  grace 
No  man  too  much ;  but  hold  a  certain  qncd 
Between  the  ascender's  rise,   and  thine  own 

flat,  [be  that 

Lest,  when  all  rounds  be  reach' d,  his  aim 
'Tis  thought — Is  Macro  in  the  palace!  see ; 
If  not,  go  seek  him,  to  come  lo  us — He 
Must  be  ihe  orgsn  we  must  work  by  now ; 
Though  none  less  a^  for  trust :  need  doth 

allow  [aconite, 

Wliat  choice  would  not.  1  have  heard  that 
Being  timely  taken,  hath  a  healing  might" 
Against  the  scorpion's  stroke ;  the  proof  we'll    , 


That,  while  two  poisons  wrestle,  wemay  live. 
He  bath  a  spirit  too  working  to  be  us'd 
But  to  th'  encounter  of  his  like;  excus'd 
Are  wiser  so v 'reigns  then,  that  raise  oneUl 
Against  another,  and  both  rafely  kill : 
Tbe  prince  that  feeds  great  natures,  they 

win  sway  him ; 
Who  nourisbeth  a  lion,  must  obey  bimi 
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THE  FALL  OF  8EJANUS. 


[Acts. 


Tiberiut,  Macro. 
Tib.  Macro,  we  aeol  for  you. 
Mac    1  heard  ao,  Caesar. 
lib.  (Leave  us  a  while  !)  when  you  shall 
know,  guod  Macro, 
The  catisi-s  ut  out  sending,  and  the  ends, 
'^  ou  tlicn  tiM  heai'ken  nearer ;     and  be 

flras'd  [trust, 

so  hisji  both  in  our  choice  and 
Mac.    'I'be   miiiiblest  place  in    Caesac's 
choice  or  trust,  [ambiliciD, 

May  make  glad  Macro  proud;    without 
Save  to  do  C  Sfsar  service. 

Tib.   L^ave  your  courtings. 
Vr  are  in  purpose.  Macro,  to  depart        ■ 
1  he  city  for  a  time,  anil  sec  Campania ; 
Not  for  (Mir  pleasures,  but  to  dedicate 
A  pair  of  temples,  one  to  Jupiter 
At  Capua ;  the  other  at  Ncia,  to  Augustus: 
In  which  great  vurk,  perhaps  our  stay  will 

Beyond   our  will   produc'd.      Now,  since 
Not  iRDonmt  what  uiuiger  may  be  borne 
Out  of  our  shortest  absence  in  a  state 
So  subject  unto  envy,  aud  embroil'd 
With  bate  and  facticm ;  we  have  thqugbt  on 

thee,  [Macro, 

(Amongst  a  £eld   of  Romans,)  worthiest 
I'o  be  our  eye  and  ear  -.  to  keep  strict  watch 
On  Agrippina,  Nero,  Drusus;  1, 
And  on  Sqanus :  not  that  we  distrust 
His  loyalty,  or  do  repent  one  grace. 
Of  all  that  heap  we  have  confei'd  on  him  : 
(For  that  were  to  disparage  our  election. 
And  ctll  that  judgment   now  in  doubt, 

which  then 
Seem'd  as  unquestion'd  as  an  oracle) 
But,  greatness  hath  his  canken.     Worms 

and  moths 
"  Breed  out  of  too  much  humi 

Which  after  they  <  ^ 

1'he  substance  oi  their  makers  int'  them- 
selves. 
Macro  is  shurp,  and  apprehends.,:  besides, 
1  know  him  sulille,  close,  wise,  and  well-read 
In  man,  and  his  large  nature  ;  he  hath  stu- 
died [ends, 
.\frections  passions,  knows  their  springs,  their 
Which  way,  aiid  whether  they  will  work: 

'tis  proof 
Enough  of  his  great  merit,  that  we  trust  bim. 
Then  to  a  point ;  (because  our  conference 
Cannot  be  long  without  suspicion) 


transpiring 


Here,  Macro,  wc  sstigD  thee,  both  to  spy, 
Inlorin,  and  chastise  ;  think,  and  use  thy 
means,  [wilt ; 

Thy  ministen,  wbat,  where,  on  whom  thou 
l''xplore,  plot,  practise;  all  thou  dostintlus, 
Sha^l  be,  as  if  the  senate,  or  the  laws 
Had  giv'n  it  privilege,  and  tbou  thence  stil'd 
'i'he  saviour  both  of  Csesar  and  of  Rome. 
We  will  not  take  Ihy  answer  but  in  act : 
\\  hereto,  as  thou  procecd'st,  we  hope  to 

Bv  trusted  messengers.     If't  be  requir'd. 
Wherefore  we  call  d  you,  say  jou  have  in 

charge 
To  sec  our  chariots  ready,  and  our  horse. 
Be  stili  our  lov'd  and   (suorttj)  honour'd 

Macro. 
1  will  not  ask,  why  Csesar  bids  do  this; 
But  joy,  that  he  bid  ^  me.     It  is  the  bliss 
Of  courts,  to  be  employ'd,  no  matter  how  ; 
Aprince's  power  makes  all  his  actions  virtue.  . 
We,  whom  he  works  by,  are  dumb  instru- 

To  do,  but  not  enquire :  his  great  intents 
Are  to  be  serv'd,  not  scarch'd.    Yet,  as 

that  bow  [know 

Is   most  in  hand,   whose  owner  best  doth 
'P  affect  his  aims;  so  let  that  statesman 

hope  [scope.. 

Most  use,  most  price,  can  hit  his  prince's 
Nor  must  he  look  at  what,  or  whom  to 

strike. 
But  loose  at  all;  each  mark  must  be  alike. 
Were  it  to  plot  against  the  fame,  the  life 
Of  one,  with  whom  I  twin'd:  remove  a  wife 
From  my  warm  side,  as  lov'd  as  is  the  air ; 
Practise  away  each  parent ;  draw  mine  heir 
In  compass'*,  though  but  one ;  work  all  my 

kin  ■'  [gine,- 

To  swift  nerdition  ;  leai'e  no  untraiu'd  en- 
For  fnenuship,  or  fur  innocence;  nay  make 
I'be  gads  all  guilty :  I  would  undertake 
I'his,  being  inipos  d  nie,  both  with  gain  and 

Tlic  way  to  rise  is  to  obey  and  please. 
He  that  uilltlirivc  in  state,  he  must  neglect 
The  trodden  patiiS  that  truth  and  right  re- 
spect ;  [there 
"And  prove  new,  wilder  ways:  for  virtue 
Is  not  that  narrow  thing,  she  is  elsewhere  ; 
-Men's  fortune  there  is  virtue ;  reason  their 
will ; 


-  Woimtand  moths 


Breed  oat  of  too  much  honoub,  Sec]  No,  surely:  iuntour  is  the  genuine  word,  and, 
as  I  find  upon  examination,  the  rtadmg  of  the  first  copies.  This  is  agreeable  to  ibe  hoUml 
of  equivocal  generation  received  in  that  age. 

"  — Drau  mine  hdr 

In  eoa^MiM.']    It  is  a  periptirasis  of  the  Latin  ciremmienire,  over-reach,  circumvent 

Mr.  Stmfioh. 
"  And  prove  vc-j),  wildkrumjm.]  As  this  is  exhibited  by  ^l  the  editions,  I  have  retained 
it  b  the  text.     The  expression  a  not  uncommon  ;  but  v.tdier  may  perhaps  be  thought  ttie 
jiMter  reading,  ais  virtue  immediately  after  is  called  a  mirrots  thin{t 


:,Goo»^lc 


Actio 
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Their  licence,  law ;  ind  theii  obMrvance, 

skill. 
Occasion  is  their  foil ;  conacience,  their  Btiio; 
Profit,  their  lustre  :  and  what  else  is  rain. 
Ifthrait  be  the  Luit  of  Czsar's  power. 
f  kate  rais'd  Sejanus  up,  and  m  an  hour 


O'erturn  him,  tumbling  down,  from  height 

olall; 
We  are  bis  ready  engine :  and  his  fall 
May  be  our  rise.     It  is  no  uncouth  thinr 
To  see  fresh  buildbgs  frooi  old  ruins  tpriug. 
Chorut — 0'  AtuiieioM. 


ACT    IV. 


Gtdbu,  Agrippina,  Nero,  Drutus,  Caiigula. 
GaL  "VOV  most  hare  patience,  royal  A- 
■■■     grippina. 

Agr.  I  must  have  vengeance,  tint:  and 

that  were  nectar 

Unto  my  femish'd  spirits,    O,  my  fortune. 

Let  it  be  sudden  thou  prepar'st  against  me ; 

Striice    all    my   powers  of    understanding 

blind. 
And  ignorant  of  destiny  to  come  : 
Let  me  uot  fear,  that  cannot  hope. 

Gal.  Dear  prince!;s,  [Czsar's. 

Thete  tyrannies  on  yourself,  are  woree  than 

jigr.  U  this  the  happiness  of  being  bom 
great? 
Still  to  be  aim'd  at  P  still  to  be  m-tpected  1 
'I  o  live  the  subiect  of  all  jealousies' 
At  least  the  colour  made,  if  not  the  ground 
To  every  painted  dannr }  who  would  not 
Choose  once  to  fall,  than  thus  to  hang  for 

Gal.  You  might  be  safe  if  you  would — 

Agr.  What,  my  Gatlus  t 
Be  lewd  Sejanus'  strumpet?  or  the  bawd 
To  Cesar's  luits,  he  now  is  gone  to  practise? 
Not  these  are  safe,  where  nothing  is.  Your- 
self, [safe. 
While  thus  you  stand  but  by  me,  are  not 
Was  Silius  safe }  or  the  goodSoaia  safe  t 
Or  was  my  niece  dear  Claudia  Pulchrasafi.-? 
Or  innocent  Furniua  i  They  that  latest  have 
(By  being  made  guilty)  added  reputation 
To  Ater's  elocjueiicp  ?  O,  foolish  friends. 
Could  not  so  tresh  eKamule  warn  your  loves. 
But  you  must  buy  my  favours  with  that  loss 
Unto  younclves ;  and  when  you  might  per- 
ccive                                     [him, 
Ttut  Cafsar's  cause  of  raging  must  forsake 
Before  his  will }  Away,  good  Gallus,  leave 

Here  to  be  seen,  is  danger;  to  speak,  trea- 
To  do  me  least  observance,  iscali'd  faction. 
You  are  unhappy  in  me,  and  I  in  all. 
Where  are  my  sons,  Nero  and  Drusus?  we 
Are  Ihey  be  shot  a( ;  let  us  fall  apart : 
Not  in  our  ruins,  sepulchre  our  Iriends. 
Or  shall  we  do  some  action  like  offence. 
To  mock  their  nudies  that  wouid  make  us 

faulty? 
And  frustrate  practice  by  preventing  it? 


The  danger's  like ;  for  wiiat  they  can  eoo- 

They  will  make  good.  No  innocence  tssaft. 
When  powtr  contests.     Nor  can  they  (res- 

Whose  only  being  was  all  crime  before. 

Ner.  YoiihearSeianusiseoniebackfroim 
CsEsar? 

Gal.  No.    How?  disgra^d? 

Drv.  More  graced  now  than  ever. 

Oal.  By  what  mischance? 

Col.  A  fortune  like  enough 
Once  to  be  bad.- 

£^^.  But  turn'd  too  good  to  both. 

Gal.  What  was't ) 

A'irr.  Tiberius  sitting  at  his  meat ', 
In  a  farm-house  they  ciQl  Speiuuca,  sited 
By  the  sea-side,  among  the  I'undane  hills. 
Within  a  natural  cave,  part  of  th«  grot 
(About  the  entry)  fell  and  overwhelm'd 
Some  of  thi;  waiters ;  others  ran  away  t 
Only  Sejanus  with  his  knees,  hands,  face. 
O'er  hanging  Cxsar,  did  oppose  himself 
To  the  remaming  ruins,  and  was  found 
In  that  so  labouring  posture  by  the  soldier* 
That  came  to  succour  him.     With  which 

adventure, 
He  hath  so  lix'd  himself  in  Caesar's  trust. 
As  thunder  cannot  more  him,  and  is  come 
With  all  the  height  of  Cesar's  praise  to 

jlgr.  And  "power,  to  turn  those  mins  all 

And  bury  whole  posterities  beneath  them. 
Nero,  and  Drusus,  and  Caligula, 
Your  places  are  the  next,  and  therefore  most 
In  their  offence.    Think  ou  your  birth  and 

Awake  your  spirits,  meet  their  violence, 
'Tlsprincelyu  hen  a  tyrant  doth  oppose; 
And  is  a  fortune  sent  to  exercise 
Your  virtue,  as  the  wind  doth  try  strong 

trees;  [firm. 

Who  by  vexation  grow  ni«e  sound  and 
After  your  father's  fall,  and  uncle's  fate. 
What  can  you  hope,  but  all  the  change  of 

stroke 
That  force  or  slight  can  give!  then  stand 

upright; 
And  though  you  do  not  act,    yet  suffer 

f,  tliat  this  ;.c- 
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Be  wortbj  of  atj  womb,  and  take  stroag 

What  we  do  know  will  come>  we  should 
not  fear. 

Retuni'd  so  soon }  renew'd  in  trust  and 
grace? 
Ib  Cnar  tlien  to  wrak }  or  halb  tbc  piatx 
But  wrought  this  alteratioD  witb  the  air ; 
And  he,  on  next  remove,  will  all  repair  t 
Macro,  tbou  ait  engag'd :  and  what  Ixtfore 
Waa  public ;    now,  must  be  thy  private, 

more. 
Thewealof  Czsar,  fitness  did  imply; 
But  thine  own  fiite  confen  necessity 
On  thy    employment:    and  tht!  thoughts 
borne  nearest  [dearest. 

Unto  ourselves,     move  swiftest  still,  and 
If  he  recovtr,  thou  art  lost :  yea,  all 
The  weight  of  preparation^to  hia  (k]l 
Will  turn  on  thee,  and  crush  thee.    There- 
fore strike  ' 
Before  he  settle,  to  prevent  the  like 
IJpon  thyself.    He  doth  his  vantage  know, 
Itiat  makes  i^  home,  and  gives  the  fore- 
most blow. 

LatiarU,  Risfui,  Opsiut. 

ImI.  It  is  a  service,  lord  Scjanus  will* 
See  welt  requited,  and  accept  of  nobly. 
Here,  place  yourselves  between  the  roof  and 
ceiling';  [danger. 

And  whai  I  biing  him  to  bis  words  of 
Reveal  yourselves,  and  take  him. 

Rtff.  Is  he  come  J 

JUit.  I'll  now  go  fetch  hira. 

Oju.  With  good  speed.    I  long 
To  merit  trom  the  state  in  such  an  acti<n. 

Bitf.  I  hope,  it  wdl  obtain  the  consulship 
For  one  of  us. 

Om.  We  canoot  think  of  less. 
To  bring  in  one,  so  danger<;us  as  Sabinus. 
'  Ruf.  He  was  a  follower  of  Gernianicus, 
And  still  is  an  observer  ofhis  wife 
And  children,  though  they  be  declin'd  in 

grace; 
A  d^ly  visitant,  keeps  them  compaoy 
In  private  and  in  publit:,  and  it  noted 
To  be  the  only  client  of  the  house : 
Pray  Jove,  be  will  be  free  to  I^tiaris. 

Opt.  H'is  allay'd  to  him,  and  doth  trust 
him  well. 

Itttf.  And  he'll  requite  his  tnist? 

Opi.  To  do  an  ofli'^e 
So  grateful  to  the  stale,  I  know  no  man 
But  would  strain  nearer  bunds,  than  kin- 
dred  


[Alt  4. 


I  bear  theiu  come. 
Cipi.  Shift  to  our  botes  with  silence. 

LatiarU,  Sahinut. 

Lot.  It  n  a  noble  constancy  you  shew 
To  this  afflicted  bouse :  that,'  not  like  otlii'TS 
(The  friends  of  season)  you  do  follow  fop- 

And,  in  the  winter  of  their  fate,  Torsake 
The  place  whose  glories  warniM  you.    You 

And  worthy  such  a  princely  patron's  love. 
As  wastlie  world's  renown'd  Germanicusi 
Whose  ample  merit  when  1  call  to  thought. 
And  see  his  wife,  and  issue,  objects  made 
I'o  so  much  envy,  jealousy,  and  hate : 
It  n>akcs  me  ready  to  accuse  the  gods 
Of  negligence,  as  men  of  tyranny. 

Sab.  They  must  be  patient,  so  must  we. 

Lot.  OJove, 
What  will  become  of  ui  or  of  the  times, 
When.to  be  highornobli^.are  made  crimes* 
When  land  and  treasure  are  most  dangerous 
faults  ?  [assaults 

Sab.  Nay,  when  our  fable,  yea  our   bed 
Our  peace  and  safety?  when  our  writings 

By  any  envious  ioEtniment:!  (that  dare 
Apply  theni  to  llie  guilty)  made  to  speak 
What  tliey  will  Ijave  to  fit  their  tyrannous 

When  ignorance  is  scarcely  innocence ; 
And  knowledge  made  a  capital  offence? 
When  not  so  much,  but  the  bare  empty 

Of  liberty  is  reft  us  ?  and  we  made, 
ITie  prey  to  greedy  vultures  and  vile  spies, 
'lliat  first  transfix  'iis  with  their  murdering 
eyes  >  [race 

Lot.  Methinks  the  genius  of  tlie  fioman 
Slioiild  not  be  so  e.-ttinct,  but  that  bright 

Of  liberty  might  be  reviv'd  again,        [lose) 
(Which  nu  good  man  but  with  his  life  should 
And  we  not  sit  like  spent  and  patient  fools. 
Still  Ljuffingin  (he  dark  atone  poor  coal, 
Heluon  by  hope  till  the  last  spark  is  out. 
The  cause  is  public,  and  the  honour,  name. 
The  immortality  of  every  soul. 
That  is  not  bastard  or  a  slave  in  Kome, 
Therein  conccrn'd:  whereto,  if  men  would 

The  wearied  arm,  and  for  the  wei^hlv  shield 
Solongsustain'd,  employ  thereadj sword,  * 
We  might  have  soon  assurance  of  our  vovk. 
This  asses  fortitude  dotb  tire  us  alL 
It  must  be  active  valour  must  redeem 


*  /t  IS  aMcrvice,  great  Srjamu  mli 

See  tcell  reqvU(d.'\  The  quarto  has  Uird  Sgarwa,  which  I  tiave  preferred,  as  best  iiutii^ 
witTi  the  servility  of  the  s|)eaker. 

'  Here  place  umtrselvea  hrtweeit  the  r(ntfa»dctitiitg.~^    This  and  the  following  scene  ore 
taken  trom  Tacitus,  AniK^  1.  4,  c.  tia.  6a.— Dr.  Gkby. 

*  Sjnjiloy  tlie  &EAU7  taord.}    'tiicJucUe  sword.    Edit  4to,  and  folio,  1616. 
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Our  loat,  or  Bone.   -The  rock  and  our  b>rd 
■te«l  [>ga)')> 

Sbould  meet  t' enforce  thoM  glorious  6m 
Whose  iplepdour  cheer'd  the  vortd,  and  heat 
No  icM  tbwi  doth  the  nn's.  [gave  life, 

Sa^.  'Twcre  betlw  stay- 
in  bstii^  darkneu,  and  oespair  of  day. 
No  ill  «bwtd  force  the  cubject  undertake 
Against  the  sov'reign,  more  than  belt  should 
make  [and  inust 

The  gods  do  wrong.    A  good  man  should 
SH  rrther  down  wiui  loH,  than  ri»e  unjust. 
Though,  when  the  Romans  first  did  yield 
themielvei  [their  fives. 

To  one  roan's  power,  they  did  not  mean 
Their  fortunes,  and  their  liberties  should  be 
Hit  abaolute  spoil  aspurchai'dbythesword. 

Lat.  Why  we  are  wwse,  if  to  be  slaves, 
and  bond  '  [nus '. 

To  Cxsar's  slave  be  such,  the  proud  Seja- 
He  that  is  all,  does  all,  ^ves  Cxsar  leave 
To  hide  his  ulcerous,  and  ^Minted  face. 
With  his  bald  crown  at  Rhodes',  while  he 
here  stalks,  princes. 

Upon  the  heads  of  Eomans,  and  tbdr 
FuniliarlT  to  empire. 

Sab.  Now  you  touch 
A  pmnt  indeed,  wherein  he  shews  his  art. 
As  well  as  power. 

Lot.  And  villainy  in  both. 
Do  you  observe  where  Livia  lodge*  f  bow 
JDruBus  came  dead  i  what  men  nave  beea 
cutoff?  [nearer  lookt 

Sab.  Yes,  those  are  things  remov'd ;  I 
Into  hit  lat^  practice,  where  he  stands 
Dedar'd  a  master  in  his  mystery. 
F^nt,  ere  Tiberius  went,  he  wrou^t  his  fear 
To  think  that  Agrtppina  sought  hi*  death. 
Then  put  those  doubts  in  her ;  sent  her  oft 

word, 
Uiid«r  the  show  of  friendship,  to  beware 
Of  Cxsar,  for  he  laid  to  poison  her : 
Drave  them  to  frowns,  to  mutal  jealousies. 
Which,  now,  in  visible  hatred  are  burst  ouL 
Since,  he  hath  had  lits  hired  instruments 
To  work  on  Nero;  and  to  heave  him  up ; 
To  tell  bim  Caesar's  old ;  that  all  the  people. 
Yea,  all  the  army  have  their  eyes  on  him ; 
Tbax  both  do  long  to  have  him  undertake 
Something  of  worth,  to  give  the  world  a  i 


Bids  him  to.  court  their  grace  i  tiie  «aty 

Perhaps,  gives  ear,  winch  sttwght  he  wiitct 
toCscsar;  [boy; 

And  with  this  comment;  Seeyondangsrout 
Note  but  the  practice  of  the  mother,  Utere; 
She's  tying  him  for  puniosei  at  hand. 
With  men  of  sword.    Here's  Czsar  put  in 
fiigfat  [thto, 

'Gainst  son  and  mother.   Ytt,  he  leaves  not 
The  second  brother,  Dnisus,  (a  fierce  na- 

And  fitter  for  his  snares,  because  ambitioul 
And  full  of  envy]  him  he  clasps  and  bugs. 
Poisons  with  praise,  tdls  bim  what  hearts  he^ 


I  the 
wrong 
His  mother  does  him,  by  preferring  Nero ; 
Thus  sets  he  them  attmder,  each'gainst 
-    other,  [demn. 

Projects  the  course,  that  serves  him  to  con- 
Keeps  in  (pinion  of  a  friend  to  all. 
And  all  drives  on  to  ruin. 

Lai.  Cesar  sleeps,' 
And  node  at  this  > 

Sab.  Would  he  might  ever  sleep, 
Bo^d  in  his  filthy  lust*. 

^t.  Treason  to  Caesar. 

Sil/.  Lay  hands  upon  the  traitor,  Latlaris, 
Or  take  the  name  thvself. 

Lot.  lamforCanr. 

J^.  Am  1  then  catch'd? 

Ri^.  How  thbk  you,  sir  r  you  are. 

&ib.  Spies  of  this  nead  [  to  white  I  so  full 
of  years  1 
Well,  my  most  reverend  monsten,  you  may 

live 
To  see  yourselves  thui  snar'd. 

Opt.  Away  with  him. 

Lot.  Hale  him  away. 

Rii^.  To  be  a  spy  for  tralton, 
la  honaurabtc  vigilance. 

Sab.  You  do  well. 
My  moat  officwus  instruments  ofVate ; 
Men  ofall  uses;  dra^  me  hence,  away. 
I'he  year  is  well  begun,  and  1  shall  fit 
To  be  an  offering  to  Sdanus.    Go. 

Op*.  Cover  him  with  his  garments,  hide 


'  To  hide  hit  uhtrout,  and  mtoh^tdface, 
H^iih  hi*  bald  crown  at  BAode*."}    This  seems  to  be.a  total  contradiction  to  the  whole 
pl^:  for  howcanCxsar  be  af  Bhodes,  when  he  was  certainly  at  Caprex }  this  appean  al- 
nunt  immediately  after, 

"  Cistar  is  but  the  rector  of  an  isle,"  1. 1.  Caprex. — Mr.  Sthpson. 
Tbeobjectionisjust,and  the  mistake  aplvn  one;  but  it  is  easily  accounted  for.  The  whole 
passage  is  from  Tacitui,  an  authA  the  least  favourable  to  Tiberius  ;  and  the  poet  bath 
theretore  copied  him  in  hb  description  of  the  face  and  person  of  the  emperor,  Ntidu* 
aqiilla  vertex,  says  the  historian,  vkerotafaettt,  ac  pltnpnque  medicamimbu*  iHteritincta. 
Immediately  follows,  El  Bhodi  teereto,  mtare  cttta*,  recondere  volaptates  innerat,  I.  4.  c. 
57.  But  this  refers  to  the  former  part  of  bis  life,  and  regards  his  behaviour  during  tbeperiod 
of  Us  exile  at  Bhodes.  These  sentences  really  distinct  Jonson,  in  the  fury  of  translating, 
hath  thrown  togettiet  into  one ;  and  hence  hath  arisen  the  CHibarraMment  ti^n  imAm  of 
above. 
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Sab.  ItihaUnotrteed.  FoibeaT  your  rude 

assault  [fault 

The  bult'i  not  shimefiit,  Tillainy  makes  a 

Macro,  Caligula- 
Mae,  Sir,  but  obserre  how  thick  vour 

dtiygm  in«et  [brotfifn. 

In  hii  clear  arifls!  your  mother  and  your 
Now  cited  to    the   seriate  f    their   mend 

Galliti, 
Feasted  to-day  by  Cxsar,  lince  coniinilted  '. 
Sabinus  here  we  met,  hurried  to  lettere  ! 
The  iCbators  allstrook  with  fear  and  tilence. 
Save  thoMnbose  hopes  depend  not  an  good 


eyoi 


lay,  you 


Iinire  to  be  the  subject  of  his  hate, 

Ai  now  the  object 
C^.  What  would  you  adTise  me?  [there 
Mac,  I'o  go  for  Caprez  presently :  and 

Give  up  yourself  entkely  to  yonr  nncle. 

Tell  Cxsar  (^nce  your  niotheria  accus'd 

To  fly  fbrsuccoHn  to  Augustus'  statue. 

And  to  the  anny  with  vour  brethren)  you. 

Have  rather  chose  to  place  vouraids  in  bim. 

Than  live  suspected ;  or  in  Dourly  fear 

To  be  thrust  out,  by  bold  Sejanus*  plots  t 

Which,  you  ihalt  confidently  urn  to  be 

Most  fiiH  of  peril  to  the  state,  and  Cesar, 

As  bring  laid  to  his  peculiar  cadi. 

And  not  to  be  let  run  wKh  common  lafety. 

All  which  (upon  thetecood}  I'll  roakeplun. 

So  both  shall  love  and  trust  with  Cnar  gain. 
CaL  Away  then,  let's  prepare  us  for  our 
journey. 

Jrruntiui- 
Still,  dost  thou  sutler,  heaven  i  will  no 
flame, 
.  No  beat  of  sin,  make  thy  jutt  wrath  to  bull 

lu  thy  distemper'd  bosom,  and  0''L'Tlkiw 

Tti«  pitchy  blazes  of  impiety,  [sUvp, 

Kindled  beneath  tliy  throne?  Still caint  thou 

Pfttient, while  rice  doth  make  aa  anlic  tace 

At  tfiy  dread  power,  and  blow  dust  and 
smoke  [tlice  ? 

Into  thy  nostrils !   Jove,  will  nothing  wake 

*  Must  vile  Sejanuf  pull  thee  by  the  beard, 

Ere  thou  wilt  open  thv  black-lidded  eye. 

And  look  turn  dead  i  Well  I  snore  on,  dream- 
ing gods: 

And  let  this  list  of  that  proud  giant-race 

Heave  mountain    upon  mountain,  'gainst 
your  state — 

Be  good  unto  me,  fortune  and  yon  poweTs, 

Wtiom  I,  expottulatinK,  have  propoan'd ; 

I  see,  (what's  equal  wiUi  a  prodigy} 

'  Mut  nU  Sejatiupttll  tiee  by  the  beard  T'\ 

Idcirco  iteiidam  pritiet  Ubi  velierc  barbart 
Jiipiter  f—FEVis.  sat.  2.  v.  28, 

*  HUfdtlffal  dog  nner  fortook  tlie  corpar.l  The  bet  is  recorded  by  Dibn  and  lUpfailia. 

*  Not  our  religious  and  mott  tacrtd  timet.']  Alluding  to  the  fate  of  aatumu,  who  wa&  ac- 
cused upon  the  calends  of  January,  aodsufiiireddtalb  won  after. 


A  great,  a  DoUe  Roman,  and  an  bimttt. 
Live  an  old  man  1  O  Marcus  Lepidus, 
When  is  our  turn  to  bleed  i  Tbvwif  and  f 
(Without  our  boast)  are  a'niost  all  the  few 
Left  to  be  honest  in  tliese  iiiipiou*  timet. 
Lqiidut,  Arruntitu. 
Lep.  Wtut  we  are  left  to  be,  we  will  be. 

Though  tyranny  did  stave  as  wide  as  death. 

To  fright  us  IVom  it 
Arr.  T  hath  soon  Sabiaus.         [monies, 
Lep.  I  saw  him  now  drawn  iiroui  the  Ge- 

And  (what  in«reat'd  the  direness  of  the  fact) 

'  His  faithful  dog  (upbraiding  all  ui  Bomant) 

Never  forsook  the  corpse,  but,  seeing  it 
thrown  [with  it. 

Into  the  stream,,  le^'d  in,  and    drown'd 
Arr.  0  acti  to  be  envy'dhim  of  us  men! 

We  are  the  next  the  jKxdc  lays  hold  on. 

What  are  ^y  arts  (good  patriot,  teach  Ibem 

me)  [dye. 

That  have  preaerv'd  thy  btuis  to  this  white 
And  kept  to  reverend  and  so  dear*  head 
Safe  on  nis  comely  shouldets  I 

Ltp.  Alts,  Arruntius  ? 
None,  but  the  |dain  and  passive  fortit  ode 
To  sutler  and  tw  uleut ;  never  stretch 
These  arms  against  the  torrent ;  live  d  home. 
With  my  own  thoughts  and  innoceoce  aboMt 

me,  [arti. 

Not  temptingthe  wolves' jaws:  these  are  my 

Arr.  1  would  begin  to  study  'em,  if  T 

thought 
They  would  secure  me.  Mayl  pr^y  toJove> 
In  secret  and  be  safe,  i  1,  or  aloud  i 
With  open  wishes  I  so  I  do  not  menti<Hi 
Tiberius  or  Sejanns  t  yes,  I  must. 
Iflspeakout  'lis  hard,  that.  M^Ithiok, 
And  not  be  rack't?    What  danger  is't  to 

dream  ?  [the  law  i 

Talk  in  one's  sleep  ?  or  cough  ?  w£o  knows 
May  I  shake  my  ueadiritliottt  acomnient  ? 


It  rains,  or  it  holds  up,  and  not  be  thrown 
UpDu  the  Gerrtoniesi  'I'hese  now  are  thioca. 
Whereon  men's  fortune,  yea,  their  fote  ^- 

NotbiugMth  privilege'gaiDstthevioleBtev. 
No  place,  no  day,  no  hour  (wc  tee)  is  free 
(Not  our  religious  and  raost  sacred  times  *) 
From  KomeeaekiBidofcfuelWiaU  matter, 
NayalloccBMimpleaseth.    hudmen'&sage. 
The  idleness  of  drunkards,  woihen's  doUui^ 
Jesters'  liiiiiplicity,  all,  all  is  good 
That  can  be  catcbt  at.  Nor  is  now  tb'  event 
Uf  any  person,  or  for  any  crime, 
To  be  expected  ;  fbr'tistlwaytone; 
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Loco,  Nero,  Le^ditt,  Atriud'tm. 
Lac.    On,  lictora,  keep  jour  way:  my 
lords,  forbear. 
On  pain  of  Cesar's  wrath,  no  mau  attempt 
Speech  with  the  pruonerl 

NtT.  Noble  friends  be  »aie : 
To  Joae  yourselves  for  wo(di>  were  «  vain 

As  unto  me  Mnail  comfort  i  fare  jfn  well. 
Would  all  Home's  sufferings  in  my  &te  did 

lae.  Licton,  awav.  [dwell. 

Lep.  Where  goes  he,  Lacof 

Lae.  Sir, 
He's  baoUh'd  into  Pontia  by  the  senate. 

4rr-  Do  I  see,  hear,  and  feel  i  May  1 
tniit  sense? 
Or  doth  my  phaDt*sie  form  it } 

Lep.  Where's  his  brother' 

lac,  Druius  is  priiooer  inthe  palace.* 

Arr.  Ha!  [pina! 

I  smell  it  bow;  'tis  rank.    Wh^e*!  Agrip- 

Lac.  Tbe[ninceti  is  con£n'd  to  Panda- 

Jtt.  Bcdts,    Vulcan;   bdte,  for   Jove! 
PbtEbus,  thy  bow ; 
Stern  Man,  tfav   sword;   and   blue-ey'd 

maid,  my  qtear; 
Thy  club,  AJcides:  ail  the  annory 
Of  beavn  » tM  littk !— Ha  i  to  guard 
Tbe  godty  1  meant  Pine,  me  dispatch! 
this  sane  [jtish'd? 

Wu  swiftly  bona!  cmfin'd,  tmpriaoa'd,  ba- 
Moet  tnraitite  I  the  cause,  sir  I 

lae.  7/«ason. 

Arr.  O! 
Thecotnidementof  allaccusinni  that 
Will  hit  when  aU  else  fails. 

Ltp.  This  turn  is  strange ! 
Butycsterday  the  people  would  not  hear. 
Far  test  abjccted,  but  cry'd  Cesar's  letters 
Were  false  and  fm^i ;  that  aU  these  plots 

And  that  the  ruin  of  the  prince's  house 
Was  pnclii'd  'gainst  bis  knowledge.  Where 
are  now  [heirs 

Their  voices?  now,  that  they  behold  bis 

'  DntHM  iMwitmer  tn  ihepalacc.J  Neronem  in  iiuuM  Pontii :  Dnuum  in  und  parte 
paletii.  Suet.  Tiber,  c.  i4. — Dr.  Gret.  In  the  preceding  chapter,  be  tdis  rs  Agr^pma 
was  sent  to  the  islamd  Pandatacia. 

" Our  Kight-bt'd  TibcriuM  dalh  not  see 

Hit  mtntm**  diifU.!  The  historians  have  taken  notice  of  this  particularity  in  the  eyes  oi 
Tiberius,  which  enabledhim^  see  in  the  dark;  and  Pliny  mentions  it,  as  Mr.  Hympsouob' 
serves  tome,  as  a  circumstance  peculiar  to  him,  A'ut. //uf.  1.  ll.c.37.  But  other  instances 
are  to  be  met  with  of  tbe  same  nature.  It  is  to  be  remarked,  that  Tiberius  could  not  dis- 
cern things  in  the  night  long  together,  and  that  his  sight  was  strongest  when  he  first  awoke 
from  sleep.  This  singularity,  so  astonishing  to  toe  ancients,  was  owing  to  an  extreme 
contractioD  of  tbe  pupil,  or  too  great  a  convexity  of  the  crysUIHoe  humour  in  the  eye ;  in 
consequence  of  wliich  he  vas  very  short-sighted  in  the  day-time. 

" ThtM 

Arefarfram  endt  qfevil,  tcarce  drgreet.']  ObKun^ly  expressed ;  but  &e  sense  is,  that 
tliesc  alrocious  crimes  are  so  ht  froiii  being  tlii'  eiiil  or  titiglit  of  his  villainy,  that  they  are 


LockU  up,  donacM,  led  into  eitite  ? 

Arr.  llush'd,   ,  [breath 

Drown'd  in  Ibeir  bellie*.    Wild  SejaoHs' 
Hath,  like  a  whuiwind,  scatter'd  that  poor 
dust,  [sir, 

With  this  rude  blast.  We'll  talk  no  treason, 
[/fe  turnt  to  Loco  and  lite  reel. 
If  that  be  it  you  stand  for.  Fare  you  well. 
We  have  no  need  of  horse-leeches.    Good 
Now  you  are  ipy'd,  be  gone.  [*Pyi 

Lrp.  I  fear  you  wrong  him. 
He  ha:<  (he  voice  to  be  an  honest  floman. 

Arr.  And  trusted  to  this  office  i  Lepiduc, 
rilsooner  trust  Greek  Sinon,  than  a  man 
Ourslate  employs.    He's  gone :  and  beiug 

gone, 
I  dare  tell  ^ou  (whom  1  dare  better  trust) 
That  our  niglit-ey'd '°  Tiberius  doth  not  see 
His  minion's  drifts ;  or,  if  be  do,  he's  not 
So  arrant  subtil,  as  ne  fools  do  lake  him ; 
To  breed  a  inungril  up,  in  his  own  house. 
With  liis  ovn  blood,  and  (if  the  good  gods 

At  h'isownthnut,  fleshhim,  to  takealeap. 
1  do  not  beg  it,  beav'n ;  but  if  the  fates 
Grant  it  these  eyes,  they  must  not  wink. 

Ltp.  They  must 
Not  see  it,  Lucius. 

Arr.  Who  should  let  'em  f 

And  duiv;  with  the  thought  he  it  OUT  pfince. 
Arr.  He  is  our  monster:  forfdted  to  vice 
So  fax,  as  no  rackt  virtue  can  redeem  him. 
His  lothed  persoa  fouler  than  all  crimes: 
An  cmp'ror  only  in  hit  lusts.  Eetir*d 
(From  all  refard  of  bis  own  fame,  orBmnc's) 
into  an  obscure  island ;  where  he  lives 
(Acting  his  tragedies  with  a  comic  face) 
Amidst  his  rout  of  Chaldeet :    speoding 

hours,  [abuse 

Days,  weeks,  and  months,  in  the  unkind 
Of  grave  astrology,  to  the  bane  of  men. 
Casting  the  scope  of  men's  nativities. 
And  having  found  aught  worthy  in  tbeii 

fortune. 
Rill,  or  precipitate  them  in  the  sea, 
And  boast,  he  can  mock  fate.    Nay,  mose 

Are  far    from   ends  of  evil,   scarce   de- 
greet". 
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He  hstb  Ui  ■langbter-bouw  >t  Ourec ; 
Where  be  doth  itudy  mcj-der,  u  di  art  t 
And  thcv  are  dearest  in  bn  grace,  that  can 
Devise  uie  deepetttortures.  Tlullier,  too. 
He  hath  his  bo^s,  and  beauteous  girls  ta'en 

up 
Out  of  our  aoblett  houi^,  the  beit  fonn'd, 
Beitnatur'd,  and  most  modest:  vbat's  their 

good, 
Servea  toprovofcehisbad.  SomeaKallnr'd, 
Some  tbreat'ned  ;  others  (by  their  friends 

delain'd)  / 

Am  ravigh'd  baice,  like  captives,  and,  in 

sight     ■ 
Of  thrir  most  grieved  parents,  dealt  away 
Unto  his  spintne*,  sellaries,  andjilaTes, 
Master*  of  strange  and  new  commented 

lusti. 
For  whicb  wise  natnre  hath  not  left  a  naine. 
Tq  tl>i$  (what  most  strikes  us,  and  bleeding 

Rome)* 
He  is,  with  all  his  naft,  become  the  ward 
To  hii  own  vassal,  a  sti^e  Catamite : 
Wbomhe(u|>an  our  low  and  suffering  necks^ 
■   "  Hath  rw*^!  from  excrement  to  side  the 


And  have  Improper "sacrifiL 

WtuchJove  beholds,  qnd  yet  will  sooner 

rite 
A, senseless  o^  with  thunder  than  his  trunk. 

JJKO,  Pompordiu,  Minuiius,  Terentiut. 

ITothfm. 
Lac.  These  letters  make  men  doubtful 
what  t'  expect, 
Vbetber  his  coming,  or  lut  death, 

/•om.  Troth  both:  [for. 

And  which  pome;  (oones^  thank  the  gods 

{Att.  Urt, 

Tlieir  talk  ii  C»ar,  I  would  bearall  voices.) 

Mv*-  One  day,  ^d%  well ;  and  will  return 

to  Route :  [hope  it. 

The  neyt  day,  sick;  and  knows  not  when  to 

Lae.  True ;  and  to-day,  one  of  Sejanus* 

Bonour'd  by  medal  writ;  and  on  the  moitow 
Another  puntui'^-^ 
Pom.  By  more  spcdal  writ. 


Mm.  This  man  reoctvctfait  pnmi  (rfSe* 

A  second  but  sllglit  mention ;  a  third  none ; 
A  fourth  rebukes.    And  thus  he  leaves  the 

Divided,  and  suspended,  all  uncertain. 

Ijoc.  Tiiese  forked  tricks,  I  andenlan^ 

'em  not:  [hatea. 

Would  he  would  tell  us  whom'he  lovei  or 

That  we  might  follow,  without  fear  or  doubt, 

{_Arr.  UmkI  Heliotrope  1  is  this  your  ho- 
nest man? 
Let  him  be  yours  so  stilL  He  b  my  knave.) 

Pom.  I  cannot  tell,  Sejanus  still  goes  on. 
And  mpunt*,  we  see :  new  statue*  are  ad- 


Fresh  leaves  of  titles,  large  inscriptifl 
"■    '  hy».Tjiraself  nc 


Hb  fortune  v 


Caesar's  colleague  in 
More  altars  smoke  ti 
What  would  we  more  i  [him. 

{An.  That  the  dear  smoke  would  clioke 
That  would  I  more. 

Lejt.  Peace,  good  Arruntius.) 

lot.  But  there  are  letters  come  (they  say> 

Which  do  forbid  that  last. 
jif in.  Do  you  bear  so  i 
Lac.  Yes. 

Pom.  By  Pollux,  that* s  the  wtrnt 
(,Arr.  Bv  Hercules,  best.) 
Min.  I  did  not  like  the  sign,  when  Re- 


Whom  all  we  know  no  friend  unto  Sc 
Did,  by  Tiberius'  so  precise  commani . 
Succeed  a  feUow  in  the  consulship : 
It  boded  somewhat. 

Pom.  Not  a  mote.    His  partner, 
Fulcinius  Trio,  is  his  own,  Jad  sure. 
Here  comes  Terentius.     He  can  give  us 
more. 

,  \Th^  xiHiitper  vnih  Terenluu. 

Lep.  I'll  ncer  believe,  but  C star  hath 

some  sCent  ' 

Of  hold  Sejanus'  footing.  These  cross  points 

Of  vaiying  letters,  and  opposing  consuls, 

Minglmghis  honours  and  hb  punishments, 

scarce  any  degrees  of  it,  in  comparison  of  what  he  isrgoing  to  mention:  both  the  precedins 
and  subsequent  relation  of  Tiberius'3  unnatural  vices,  are  attested  in  almost  the  same  words 
by  the  sevemi  hlst^ians. 

"  Ha^  rait'd lottos  the  gods.  Sec."]  The  ima^  is  noble,  and  (he  diction  truly  classical. 
Sejanus  b  represented  as  having  divine  honours  paid  to  him ;  as  raised  above  tlie  rank  of  othet 
mortals,  and  placed  upon  the  same  seat  with  thK  gods  themselves.    Both  the  idea,  and  the 

ShMsc,  we  in  cimfiirmilv  to  the  opinion  of  Ihe  ancients :  for  the  deified  heroes  were  called 
y  the  Greeks.  SEOI  riAPEAPOI,  and  in  Jonson's  language  they  are  said  to  sidf  the  mds  ; 
and  the  expression  is  applie'd'with  judgment,  as  we  learn  from  lUphilin,  that  tlie  people  sa- 
crificed si  much  to  the  statue?  of  Sejanus,  as  to  those  of  the  emperor  himself    Ks  ^mu 

tiiMii  miTt,  vfrif  nMfTviiruTii'tiih^si. 

■  "  Us  i;s6pes  racrijice.]  The  word  b  emphatjcal,  and  ugni£es  an  offerii^  necuharlj 
fipproprliitieFl  to  him ;  in  the  same  manner  as  other  deities  bad  paittc^la;  animals  devoted  to 
them,  with  whicbthey  weresapnosedtobemostdeligbted.  '  • 

" //w  FoxTDHB  fioom  iy.]  It  was  customary  to  swear  by  tbc,^)rAate  of  ttw  emperor; 
wA  jhb  piece  of  flattery  bciBg  given  to  Sejanus,  ww  in  eflect  to  make  him  equal  wita 
Tiberius.   '  ■■,•■■..■■  -         ■  ■■    ■■ 
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Feinung  now  ill,  now  well,  taiiiiig  Sejinus, 
Ana  then  deprening  bim,  (ai  now  of  fate 
Id  all  leporti  we  have  it)  cannot  be 
Empty  w^ractice:  'th  Tiberiu^  art. 
For  (naring  found  hia  favourite  grown  too 
ptat,  [soldien 

Aod  with  bis  ^atnen  rtrong ;  thaf  all  the 
Alt,  with  their  leaders,  made  at  hit  devo- 
tion] 
That  almott  ijl  the  aenate  are  hti  creatures, 
Or  hold  on  him  tbeii  niun  dependences, 
Either  for  benefit,  or  hope,  or  fear; 
And  that  hi mielf  hath  lost  much  of  bbown, 
Av  parting  unto  bun;  and,  by  th'increaae, 
Ofhitnuik  luslaand  ragea,  quite  disann'd 
Htmtelf  of  love,  or  other  public  means. 
To  dare  an  open  contestation) 
Bis  subtiltf  halb  chose  this  doubling  line. 
To  hold  hun  even  in :  tuA  so  to  fear  him. 
As  wholly  put  him  out,  and  yet  give  check 
Unto  his  farther  boldnen.    In  mean  time 
By  bis  employments,  makes  him  odious 
t/ato  the  staggering  rout,  whose  aid  (in  fine) 
He  hopes  to  use,  as  sure,  who,  when  they 

fway. 

Bear  down,  o  ertum  all  objects  in  tlieir  way. 

jfrr.  You  may  be  a  Luceut,  Le^idus : 

yetl 

See  no  nicb  cause,  but  that  a  politic  ^rant, 

(Who  can  so  well  disguise  it)  sboulahave 

ta'en 
A  nearer  way:  fcign'd  honest,  and  come 

To  cot  his  thr«kt,  by  law. 

Lm.  I,  but  his  fear 
Would  ne'er  be  mask'd,  all-be  his  vices  were. 

Pom.  Hit  lordship  then  a  still  in  grace  i 

Ter.  Assure  you, 
Never  in  more,  either  of  grace  or  power. 

Pom,  The  Bods  are  wite  and  just 

{drr.  The  fiends  they  are. 
To  suffer  thee  belye 'em!)   ' 

•Ter.  1  have  here 
Ub  last  and  present  letters,  where  be  writes 

hini,  .  fnus." :• 

"  The  partner  of  his  cares,  and  bis  Seja- 

Lae.  But  is  that  true,  it  is  prohibited 
To  sacrifice  unto  turn } 

Ter.  Some  luch  thitig 
Czsar  makes  scruple  oC  but  forbids  it  not ; 


Zac.  IsitDoMber  !  [DMHre  surety, 

Ter.  No  other,  on  mytrmt.    Faryont 
Here  is  that  letter  too. 

iArr.  Howes 
Do  wretched  mi 
Looks  this  like  plot } 

Lep.  Noble  Amintius  stay.) 

Lae.  Henames  him  hoe  without  histidei, 

(Up.  Nott. 

Arr.  Yes,  and  come  oif  your  notable  iilot. 


isily  [bsTet 

m  beltore,  what  titey  srould 


Iw 


I.) 


[amendi. 
In  him  that  writes.     Here  he  gives  \aip 

Mar.  And  with  ov/a  hand  v,T^tea  t 

PtM^.  Yes. 

Lac,  Indeed  i 

Ter.  Believeit,  gentlemen,  S^anuc'breast 
Never  receiv'd  more  full  contentments  in, , 
Than  at  this  present. 

Poinp.  Takes  he  well  tif  escape 
Of  young  Caligula,  with  Macros 

Tit.  Faith, 
At  the  first  ur  it  somewhat  troubled  bhn. 

(Lep.  Observe  you? 

Arr.  Nothing,  riddles.    Till  I  see 
Sejanus  struck,  no  sound  thereof  strikes 
inc.)  •  [attempt 

Pom.  1  like  it  not.    I  muse  V  would  not 
Somewhat  against  Uni  io  the  consnbhipx 
Seeing  the  people  'gin  to  favour  him. 

Ter,  He  doth  repent  it  now ;  but  b*  bai 
employ'd 
Pagonianus  after  turn ;  and  he  holds 
That«orrespondence  there,  wltii  all  that  are 
Near  about  Cesar,  aa  no  thought  can  pasa 
Without  his  knowledge,   theDce  in  act  to 
iront  him. 

Pom,  I  gratulate  the  news. 

Lae.  But  how  comes  Macro 
So  io  trust,  and  favout  with  Caligula  i 

Pom.  O  sir,  he  has  a  wife ;  ana  the  young 

An^pette:  be  can  look  up  and  q>y 
Flies  in  the  roof,  when  there  are  fleas  i' bed : 
And  hath  a  learned  nose  to  assure  his  sleeps. 
Wh()  to  be  favour'd  of  the  rising  sun. 
Would  not  lend  little  of  his  wanmg  moon  i 
'Tit  the  saTst  ambition.    Noble  lerenttus. 
Ter.  The  night  ^rowi  bat  upon  u^  At 
your  service. 
Choriit~-ff  Munaai^ 


A  CT    V, 


Yourselves  as  ample  as  your  causes  are. 
I  did'notlivetillnow;  this  my  first  hour: 
Wbeitain  I  see  my  thoughia  reacted  by  my 
power. 


But  tlus,  and  f^pemy  viibet.     Great  and 

high,' 
Tbe  wwld  know^  only  twv,  tint  *■  Knae 

and  I.  ' 
Myreof  receives  me  not;  'tis  air  I  treads 
And,  at  each  step,  I  feel  my  advanced  bead 
Knock  outaslar  m  heav''nl  mr'dtothit 

hpighl. 
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All  mTdewei  «e«m  inodcft.poor,  and  lUgbt, 
Hist  did  befoK  found  impudent ;  'tis  place, 
Not  Uood,  discern  the  iioble  and  the  base. 
Ii  there  not  something  mocc  tktn  to  be  €»- 
wi  [far. 

Must  we  rest  there  ?  it  irks  t'  have  come  to 
To  be  fo  near  a  ttay.    Caligula, 
Would  thou  stood'st  stiff,  and  Dtaoy  io  our 

Winds  Imc  their  strength,  when  Uiej  do 

empty  fly.  [die. 

Unmet  of  wooos  or  buildiugs ;  great  Tires 

That  want  their  matter  to  withstand  them  : 

«o, 
It  is  our  grief,  and  wiK  be  our  ton,  to  know 
Our  power  shall  want  opposites  ;  unless 
The  gods,  by  mixing  in  the  cauie,  nould 
bless  [were  worth 

Our  fbrtuDC  with  ^thcir   connuesi.     That 
Sejanus'  strife ;  durst  tatee  but  tuiiig  it  forth. 
Terentius,  Sejatmr. 
Ter.  Safety  to  great  Sejanus. 
Sa.  Now,  Terentius  f 
Ter.  Hears  not  my  lord  the  wonderj 
Sej.  Speak  it,  no. 

Ter.  Iineetitvioleutinthe  people's  mouths. 
Who  run  in  touts  to  Pompey's  theatre, 
Tovieu' your  statue:  which,  they  say,  sends 
forth  rcfreadful. 

A  smoke,  as  from  a  furnace,   black  and 
Srj.  Some  tniitor  hath  put  fire  in:  you, 
go  see. 
And  let  the  head  be  taken  off,  to  look 

What  'tis Some  slave  bath  practis'd  an 

imposture,  [you  f 

To  stir  the  people.    How  now  j  why  return 
Siarius,  Natla.  ^o  Ikrm. 

Sat.  The  head,  my  lord,  already  b  ta'en 
off. 
I  saw  it :  and,  at  op'nitig,  there  leapt  out 
A  great  and  mimstraus  serpent ! 

Sg.  Monstrous  <  why  }  [tongue 

Had  it  a,  beurd,  and  hems  >   no  heart;  a 
Forked  as  Sattery  >  lookt  it  of  the  hue ', 
To  such  as  live  in  great  men's  bosoms?  was 
Tie  spirit  of  it  Macro's  i 

Nat.  May  it  please 
The  most  divine  Sejanus,  in  my  days, 

!And  by  his  sacred  fortune,  I  affirm  it) 
have  not  seen  a  more  extended,  grown. 

Foul,  tpolted,  venomous,  ugl}' 

StJ.  O,  the  fates  1 
What  a  wild  muster's  here  of  attributes, 

t , lookt  it  of  the  hu. 

To  tuch  at  live  in  great  men's  bntoms  /]  t.  e.  Was  it  of  the  colour  of  those  serpents, 
ineanbg  flatteicn,  who  live  in  great  men's  bosoms  i  But  the  construcUon,  at  Mr.  Sympsoa 
^stly  remarks,  is  odd  and  forced.  It  may  be  proper  to  take  notice,  that  these  portente 
are  to  bo  found  in  Dion  Cassius,  and  Xiphuin. 

'  /TAo,  DBcLiHltfc  ihcir  wau.l  Turning  out  of  the]way:  the  quarto  reads  (ttwrlntgf 
but  as  decJtnmg  teems  to  have  been  the  poefs  own  choice,  and  the  langu^jc  of  that  age, 
I  have  jriven  it  the  prefeience.  So  the  au^r  of  AuUcum  Co^imria,  epeakii»  of  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  when  out  of  place,  says,  "  That  when  it  fdtout  to  be  so,  be  would  wisely 
"  deeliiK  himself  out  of  the  court-road." 


T*  express  a  worm,  a  snake  I 

Ter.  But  how  that  should 
Come  there,  my  lord  I 

lEe;'.  What  I  and  you  too,  Terentius } 
I  think  you  mean  to  niake't  a  prodigy 
In  joui  reporting  ? 

Ter.  Can  the  wise  Sejanui 
Think  heav'n  bath  meant  it  less ; 

Sej.  O,  superetition ! 
Why,  then  the  falling  of  our  bed,  that  brake 
This  morning,  hurd'ned  with  the  populous 

weight 
Of  our  expecting  clients,  to  salute  us : 
Or  running  of  the  cat  betwixt  our  legs. 
As  we  set  lorth  unto  the  Capitol, 
Wore  prodigies, 

Ter.  1  think  them  ominous '.  L^^T, 

And  would  they  had  not  hap'ned.    As  to- 
The  fate   of  some  your  lervanlBl    who, 
declining  [follow, 

*  Their  way,  not  able,  for  the  throng,  to 
Slipt  down  the  Genioniet,  and  brake  their 

Besides,  in  taking  your  l^st  augury. 

No  prosperous  bird  appear'd,  but  croaking 

Flag'd  up  and  down :  and  from  tbe  sacrifice 
Flew  to  the  prison,  where  they  sat  all  niaht, 
Beatlngtheair  with  their  obstreperous  beaks! 
I  dare  not  counsel,  but  1  could  entreat. 
That  great  Sejanus  would  attempt  the  gods, 
tJiicc  more  with  ucrihce. 

Sej.  What  excellent  fools 
ReliKionmakesofinenf  Believes  Terentius, 
(If  these  were  dangers,  as  1  shame  to  think 

them)  [hie  ? 

The  gods  could  change  the  certain  course  of 
Or,  it  tliey  could  they  would  (now  in  a  mo- 

mem) 
For  a  beeve's  fat,  or  less,  be  brib'd  finvcrt 
Those  long  decrees^  then  think  the  gods, 

like  flies. 
Are  to  be  taken  with  tlie  steam  of  Aesh, 
Or  blood,  diffus'd  about  their  altara ;  think 
Their  power  as  cheap  as  I  esteem  it  small. 
Of  all  the  throng  tliat  fill  th'  OlyrajMan  hall. 
And  (without  pity)  lade  poor  Atlas'  back, 
I  know  not  that  one  deity,  but  Fortune, 
To  whom  I  would  throw  op  in  beting 

One  grwn  of  incense ;  or  whose  ear  I'd  buy 
With  thus  much  oiL    Her  I,  uideed,  adtve  ; 
And  keep  her  grateful  im^  in  my  house. 
Sometime  belonging  to  a  Etoinan  king. 
But  now  call'd  miue,  as  by  tbe  better  *Ule : 
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To  her  I  care  trot,  if  {tor  a^kfyiag 

Your  fcnipulous  pbanf lia)  I  go  offer.    Bid 

Out  pnest  prepare  us  hoaey,  milk,  and 

Hn  maaculitie  odoun,  andDigbt-vntmcnU; 
OuTiitaire  bttant,  wbickperform'd,  you'll 


r£S 


H<nr  vain,  and  worth;  laughter  your 
Cotta,  Pompomut. 
Cat.  FompoMUt,  whither  in  nich  ^ed } 

/^MN.    I  go 

To  giTe  my  lord  Seianus  notice 

(Si.  What; 

PoBL  Of  Macro. 

Cpt.  Is  he  come } 

Pont.  &iter'd  but  now 
The  houM  of  ReguWs. 

CaL  The  opposite  consul  1 

Pom.  Some  half  hour  since. 

Cot.  And  by  night  too  !  Stay,  sir ; 
ni  bear  yau  company. 

Pim.  Along  theu 

Macro,  Eegulut,  Laco. 

Uac.  'TIS  Ciesar's  will  to  haven  frequent 
senate ' ;  [mulct 

And  therefore  must,  your  edict  lay  deep 
On  such  M  shall  be  absent. 

Stg.  Ha  it  doth.  > 

Bear  it  inv  fellow  consul  to  ascribe. 

Mae.  J^od  tell  him  it  must  early  be'  pro- 
claicii'd  : 
llie  place  Apollo's  temple. 

Reg.  iWs  remembered. 

idac.  And  at  what  hour; 

Seg.  Yes. 

Mac.  You  do  forget 
To  send  one  for  the  provost  of  the  watch  ? 

Bea-  Ihavenqt:  here  he  comes. 

Mae.  Gr»cinus  Laco, 
You  are  a  friend  most  welcome :  by-and>by, 
I'll  speak  with  you,     (You  must  jvocure 

this  lift 
Of  the  prKtorian  cohorts,  with  the  names 
Of  the  centurions,  and  their  tribunes. 

Btg-  •■)  IS^"^  Cxsar— 

Mae.  I  bring  you  letteis,  and  a  health 

Lae.  Sir,  both  come  well. 

(Mae,  And  hear  you  with  your  note, 
Which  are  the  eminent  men,  and  m(»t  of 

Beg.  Thai  sluli  be  done  you  too.) 

Mac.  Most  worthy  Laco,  [furies : 

Cae^  salutes  you.     (Cotnul  \    death  and 

*    {Tht  eons}^  gqet  oul. 

Gone  now  T)  The  argument  will  please  you, 

sir. 
^lougbl  RcRulus?  The  anger  of  the  gods 
Follow  his  dirigent  legs,  and  overtake  eni. 
In  likeness  of  the  gout)  O  my  good  lord, 

IRHurns. 
We  lackt  you  {ffeseot ;  I  would  pray  yousend 


Aitotber  to  Fulcuuoi  Trio,  straight,    [him  : 
To  tell  him  you  will  come,  and  speak  with 
(The  matter  well  derise)  to  stay  him  there. 
While  I,  with  1^0,  do  survey  the  watch. 
What  are  your  strengths,  Gracinhs } 

Lac.  Seven  cohort*.        \Goa  out  again. 

Misc.  You  see  what  Caesar  writes :  and 


(- 


n  of  mercury  in  his  feet) 


Know  you  what  store  of  theprztorian  soldiers 
Sejanus  holds  about  him,  for  his  guard  ? 

Lac,  I  cannot  the  just  number  ;  but  I 
think. 
Three  centuries. 

Mac.  Three  P  good. 

Lae.  At  most  not  fou^ 

Mae.  And  who  be  those  centuries ; 

Lac.  Thai  the  consul 
Can  best  deliver  you. 

Mac.  (When  he's  away: 
Spite  on  his  nimble  industry)  Gracious, 
You  find  what  place  you  hold,  there,  in  the 

trust 
Of  royal  Cwar> 

Zoc.  I,  and  I  am—  — 

Mac.  Sir,  rnings 

The  hfmours  there  propos'd  are  but  begb- 
Of  hi)  great  favours. 

Lac,  They  are  more— ^ 

Mae.  I  heard  bim 
When  he  did  study  what  to  add— 

lae.  My  life. 
And  all  1  hold 

Mae.  You  were  hia  own  first  choice : 
Which  doth  coiilinn  as  much  as  you  can 
speak :  [Your  guards 

And  will  (if  we  succeed)  make  more 

Are  seven  cohtnts,  you  sayi 

Lac.  Yea. 

Mac.  Those  we  must 
Hold  still  iu  readiness  and  undischarg^. 

Lac.  I  undcrstamd  so  much.    But  how  it 

Mae.  Be  done  without  suspicion,  you'll 

Bfg.  What's  that? 

Lac.  The  keeping  of  the  watch  in  arms. 
When  momingcomes.  [Rttumi. 

Mac.  The  senate  shall  be  met,  and  set 
So  early  in  the  temple,  as  alt  mark 
Of  that  will  be  avoided. 

fleg.  If  we  reed. 
We  have  comniiasioo,  to  possess  the  palace. 
Enlarge  prince  Drusus,  and  make  hun  our 

Mac-  (That  secret  would  have  burnt  hit 
reverend  inoulh. 
Had  Be  not  ipit  it  out  now :)  by  the  gods. 

You  carry  things  too Let  me  borrow  a. 

man,  [Druius, 

Or  two,  to  beM  these Thit  of  (teeing 

Cxsar  projected  as  the  last  and  utmost: 
Not  else  to  be  remember'd. 


'  'Tit  Cmtr't  «iU  to  have  a  FRBauBMT  sbhatk.]  A'V^ueni  tenahtt  is  the  Latin  ex^csi 
^  for  a  full  house;  and  Milton  hath  adopted  it  in  b«  history  of  En^and;  "The  assembly 
'  was  full  and  frequent,  according  to  summons,"    L.  6.  p.  StiS.  rdtt.  quarto. 
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Jtffi.  HereaRscrvaiiU.  [pidut. 

Mac.  These  to  Arrootius,  these  to  Le- 

Tbit  beir  to  Cotia,  tbis  to  Latiarii. 

If  they  demand  you  of  nie,  (ay  I  have  t>'eB 

Freth  hone,  and  am  departed.    You,  my 

lord,  [him 

To  yourcoUeague,  and  be  you  sure  tobold 

With  long  narration  of  the  new  fresh  favoutu. 

Meant  to  Seianus,  hit  great  patron ;  I, 

With  truEteJ  Laco,  here  aie  for  the  guards : 

Then  to  divide.     "  For,  night  hath  many 

eyes,  [spies.'' 

"Whereof,  tho'mqstdasleep,  yetsomeare 

Fmeona,    Ftimen,    Tubicines,     Ttbieina, 

Minittri,  Sejamu,  Terattiiu,  Satriut,  SfC. 

Pra.  "  Be  all  pro^me  far  hence ;  fly,  fly 

fittoff*: 

"  Be  absent  far ;  far  hence  he  all  profane." 

fia.  Wc  have  been  faulty,  but  ret>ent  us 

•  now,  [pure  minds. 

And  bring  pure  hands,  pure  vestments,  and 

fTub-Tib.  Ihese  iound  vihiie  tile  Ftamm 

loadteih. 
I  Jfia.  Fure  vessels. 
S  Mia.  And  pure  offerings. 
3  Mid.  Garlands  pure. 
Ua.  Bestow  your  garlands :    and  (with 

The  vervin  on  the  aliar. 
Prct.  "  Favour  your  tongues '." 
/la.  "  Great  mother  Fortune,  que«i  of 
human  state, 
"  Rectress  of  action,  artutress  of  fate',  [bows, 
"  To  whom  all  sway,  all  poRcr,  all  empire 
"  Be  present,  and  propitious  to  our  vows." 
Pra.  "  Favour  it  with  youi  tongues." 
jtft'n.  "  Be  present  and  propitious  to  our 
vows.  [goddess." 

"Accept  our  offering,  and  be  pleas' d,  great 
Ter.  See,  see,  Ihe  image  slits ! 
Saf.  And  tuiin  away  ! 


IWhile ^tomd Offan,  ihe  flmtiai taket 
ofthehmMsmthhuJinger,  mdUMt*, 
fien  minutert  to  ail  the  rttt;  tonfihe 
milk  in  aa  earthen  v€$ttl,  ht  dads  aSaiU ; 
iehich  done,  he  sprinldeth  upon  tht  altar, 
milk ;  tActi  impoteih  the  ioney,  and  kind- 
Uth  his  gumi,  and  <tfter  centing  about 
tl^  altar,  piactth  his  center  tJtereon,  into 
vihieh  they  put  several  braacbeii  ffpo^fy, 
and  the  Ttaitick  ceasing,  proceeds, 
flat.  Fortune  averts  her  face ! 
Fla.  Avert,  you  gods, 
Tiie  prodigy.    Still  L  sti!l !  some  pious  nte 
We  have  neglected.    Yet,  hcav'n  be  ap- 

pe3s"d. 
And  be  al!  tokens  false  and  void,  that  sp«k 
Thy  present  wra'h. 

He}.  Re  thou  dumb,  scrupulous  priest: 
Andgather  up  thyself,  with  these  thy  vrares. 
Which  I,  in  spight  of  thy  blind  mistress,  or 
Thy  jugglbg  mystery,  religion,  throw 
Thus  scorned  on  the  earth.     Nay,  bold  thy 

look 
Averted  till'I  wooe  thee  turn  agiun ; 
And  thou  shalt  stand  to  all  posterity, 
Th'  eternal  game  and  laughter,  with  Qxj 

Writh'd  to  thy  tail,  like  a  ridiciilom  cat. 
AvoJdthese  fumes,  these  superstitioiHvlighls, 
And  all  these  coz'ning  ceremonies :  you. 
Your  ptire  and  spiced  conscience !  I,  the 
slave,  [head) 

And  mock  of  fools,  (scorn  on  my  worthy 
That  have  been  titled  and  ador'd  a  godj 
Yea  sacrific'd  unto,  myself,  in  RcHne, 
No  less  than  Jove :  ana  I  be  brought  to  do  ' 
A  peevish  giglot,  rites:  perhapa  the  thought 
And  shame  of  that,  made  fortune  turn  ner 

Knowing  herself  the  lesser  deity. 

And  but  my  servant.     Bashful  queen,  if  so^ 

Sejanus  thanks  thy  modes^.     Wh< '    '  * ' 


'atbatt 


*  Be  all prt^Mi  far  hence ;  ftijtjly  far  aff'.'l  These  were  the  usual  words  ■tthe<^eiung 
of  the  sacnfice : 

— ■ Procul,  6procul  ette  pr^tm, 

C'lnclamat  valei,  totome  absiiiite  liieo.  Virq.  JEu.  VI.  258,  259.~Dt-  Grby. 

*  Favour  your  tongues.]  Faixie  Unguis.  The  solemn  form,  whii^  was  repeated  at  the 
bediming  and  close  ofthe  sacrifice,  it  was  directed  to  the  people,  ordering  them  to  keep 
ulence,  or  to  abstain  from  all  unlucky  and  inauspicious  words.  All  these  cereniooies'are  to 
be  met  with  in  the  Pagan  rituals;  and  the  poetrefereus  to  the  authors  who  have  treated 
on  these  subjects  :  as  vouchers  for  hii  exactness  and  punctuality.  The  English  reader  las 
Itere  the  whole  form  of  a  sacrifice  to  the  goddess  Fortune,  iu  as  ample  miwer  as  it  used 
to  be  ofTeri'd  in  ancient  Rome. 

*  Rectriss  of  Action,  arbitress  i^fate.']  Mr.  Upt<m  imanne*  the  beginning  of  this  vene 
to  be  corrupt,  and  would  correct  it,  "  Rectress  QtAalium  y'  thinking  it  an  alluiioii  tothat 
ode  of  Horace,  whick  begins  with  an  address  to  Fortune  under  that  character  ; 

0  diia  gndum,  qux  regis  Atttiutn,  &c.  L.\.od.  35. 
But  the  present  readins  is  warranted  by  all  the  editionti,  and  is,  in  my  opinion,  the  true  one. 
The  cm))ire  of  the  goddess  is  considered  as  universal,  and  her  interposition  as  extending 
to  the  fate  of  all  nations,  and  the  actions  of  all  men :  but  to  confine  her  govemment  to 
Antlum,  is  a  great  diminution  of  the  idea  which  the  poet  intended  to  excite.  It  it  sudi  an 
twti-elimir,  as  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  works  ofioasoa. 

'  — /  be  brought  to  da 

A  peevitli  giglot,  ritiv.]  Gi^ot  is  a  young,  childish,  or  wanton  g^ri ; 
••  A  giglot  girl." 
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Act  4.] 


THE  FALL  OP  SEJANUS. 


Pompomut,  Sganus,  Minutitu,  Stc. 
Pom.  His  fortune  niffen,  till  bi;  bears  my 

.  news:  [lord 

I  have  waited  here  too  looc^    Kucro,  my 
Sef.  Speak  lower  and  nitfidraw. 
Ter,  Arc  thew  things  true  ? 
Mot.  Thousaods  are  gazing  at  it  in  the 

Sa.  What^thatf 

Ter.  Minutiut  tells  us  here,  my  lord. 
That  a  new  head  being  »et  upon  younstatue, 
A  rope  is  ^nce  found  wreath  d  about  it.! 

But  now  a  fiery  meteor  in  tite  form 
Of  a  great  ball  was  seen  to  roirl  along 
The  troubled  air,  wLere  yet  it  hangs  unper- 

fect, 
Th*  amazing  wonder  of  the  multitude  [ 

Sg.  No  more.    That  Macro's  come,  n 
more  than  all  1 

Ter.  Is  Macro  come  I 

Pom.  I  saw  him. 

Ter.  Where !  with  whom  i 

Pom.  WithRegulus. 

Set.  Terentius , , 

Ter.  My  lord; 

Sff.  Sendforthetribunet,wewillstrdght 
have  up 
More  of  the  scddiersfor  OUT  guard.  Minutius, 
We  pray  you,  go  for  Cotta,  Latiaris, 
Trio  the  cousuH  oi  what  senatora        \ 
You  know  are  sure,  and  oun.    You,  my 
good  Natta.  [Satrius, 

For  Laco,  pntvfMt  of  the  watch.    Now, 
The  time  ot  proof  comes  on,  arm  all  our 

,  servants. 
And  without  tumult.    You,  Fomponiiis, 
Hold  Eonie  good  correspoudence  with  the 
consul.  [begin 

Attempt  him,  nobie  friend.     These  things 
To  look  like  dangers,  now,  worthy  my  fatn. 
Fortune,  I  s««  thy  wont:  let  doubtful  stales. 
And  things  uncertain  hang  upon  thy  will : 
Me  surest  death  shall  render  certaui  still. 
Yet,  why  is  notr  my  thought  tuni'd  toward 

death, 
'Wbran  fotea  have  let  go  oD,  so  for  in  breath, 
Uncbeckt  or  unreprov'd  ?    1,  that  did  help 
To  Ml  the  lofty  cedar  of  the  world, 
Gcrmaiucua;  uat  at  one  stroke  cut  down 
ItawMN that  npri^t  elm ;  withered  his  vine'; 
Laid  Siliua  and  Sabinus,  two  strong  oaks. 
Flat  on  the  earth ;  besides  those  other  shrubs, 
Cordua  and  Sosia,  Claudia,  Puichra, 
Funuuaand  Galjui,  which  I  have  grub'd 


up; 


And  unce,  have  set  my  a 


Q  strong  and 


Into  the  root  of  qnreading  Agrippina ; 
Lopt  off  and  scatter'd  her  proud  brandies, 

Nero, 
Drusus;  and  Caiusloo,  although  re-planted ; 
If  you  will,  destinies,  that  after  all, 
1  taint  now  ere  1  touch  my  period, 
You  are  but  cruel ;  and  i  already  have  done 
Things  great  enough.    Ail  Rome  hath  been 

my  slave ;  ■ 
The  senate  sate  an  idle  looker-on,    [blush'd 
And  witness  of  my  power;  when  1  have 
More  to  command  than  it  to  suffer ;  all 
The  fathers  have  sate  ready  andprepar'd. 
To  give  me  empire,  temples,  or  their  throats. 
When  I  would  ask  'em ;  and  (what  crowns 

the  top)  [seen 

Rome,  senate,  people,  all  the  world  nave 
Jove,  but  my  e<|Ual ;  Cvsar,  but  my  second. 
1'is  then  your  malice,  fates,  who  (but  your 

Envy  and  fear  t'baveanypowerlong  known. 
Terentius,  Tribunes. 

Ter.  Stay  here;  I'll  gi»e  his  lordship,  you 

are  come.  '  pTA^  cotter  their  lettert. 

MiiMtitu,    Coila,  latiarii. 

Min.  Marcus  Terentius,  'pray  you  fell 
my  lord 
Here's  Cotta,  and  Latiaris. 

Ttr.  Sir,  I  shall.  [yours ; 

Cot.  My  letter  is  the  very  Mnie  with  ■ 
Only  requires  me  to  be  present  there. 
And  give  my  voice  to  strengthen  his  demgn. 

lot.  Names  he  not  what  it  is  > 

Cot.  No,  nor  to  you. 

Lot.  'Tis  strange  and  singular  daubtful  I 

Cat.  So  it  is. 
It  may  be,  all  is  left  to  lord  Sejanus, 

Natta,  Laco.  [To  (Ami. 

Nat.  Gentlemen,  where's  my  lord  ? 

Tri.  We  wait  him  here. 

Cot.  The  provost  Laco?  what's  th?  news! 

lot.  My  lord— — 

Sfjanus.  \To  litem. 

Sef.  Now,  my  right  dear,    noble    and 
trusted  friends; 
How  much  I  am  a  cwtive  to  yo(ir  kindness  r 
Most  worthy  Cotta,  Latiaps,  Laco,  [loves. 
Your  valiant  hand  ;  and,  centlemen,  your 
i  wish  I  could  divide  myself  unto  you ; 
Or  that  it  lay  within  our  narrow  powers. 
To  satisfy  for  so  enlarged  bounty. 


-  That  at  me  ttroke  dd  dawn 


Drtaut  ihat  iipriglU  elm  ;  n-ither'd  hit  vine.]  His  mne,  means  Uyia,  Itc  wife  oj 
Dnisus.  If  is  observed  there  is  a  natiiral  sympadiy  between  the  elm  and  the  vine ;  and 
that  those  vines  flourish  with  greater  vigour,  and  in  a  larget  abundance,  which  arc  ptoted 
at  the  foot  of  an  elm,  and  curl  their  tendrils  round  its  branches-  And  this,  m  the  language 
of  dasaica!  antiquity,  wai  marrying  them  together.  As  Drusus  where  c^led  an  elm,  m» 
Vifc,  by  a  very  elegant  and  easy  metaphor,  is  tem»d  hi*  wm.  The  whole  deicnption  v 
a  beautiful  allegory,  animated  with  the  most  sublime  spirit  of  true  poetry. 
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THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Acta. 


HI,  hold  your 
^consul  .* 


Oraciniti,  we  mtist  pray 

Unquit  wlien  morning  coir  ^ 

Attn.  Trio  will  presently  be  htre,  my 

lord.  [edict. 

Cot.  Thi'v  are  but  giving  ordtr  lor  the 

To  nam  thi-  smatc. 
Sg.  Howl  theseDRte? 

This  niomiDg  in  Apollo's  temple. 

Cot.  We 
Are  charg'd  by  letter  to  be  there,  my  lord. 

Stj.  By  letter  !  pray  you  let's  see  ! 

lot.  Knows  not  his lordshipf 

Cot.  It  seems  so!  [ledge? 

SH.  A  senate  wani'd!  wiihout  my  know- 
And  on  this  au<1di-ii  (  Senators  by  letti'rt 
Required  tn  be  there  1  who  brought  tliese  ? 

Cot.  Macro, 

Sej.  Mine  enemy  !  ami  when  I 

Cit.  I'hi*  midnight. 
*    Sri.  l^nie. 

With  ev'rv  other  circunistance,  doth  ^ve 

Ittrathsatiiectrainof  ingin  in't!  how  now? 

Satrius,  Sgamu,  Sec. 

Sat.  My  lord,  Sertorius  Macro  is  without. 
Alone,  anil  pray*  I'  have  private  conference 
In  biismesaot  high  nature  with  jour  lordship, 
(He  sayBlomr)and  which  regards  you  much. 

Sej.  Let  bim  come  here, 

ia(.  Hcltcr,  my  lord,  withdraw. 
You  will  betray  what  store  and  sifcDglh  of 
friends  [spy. 

Are  now  about  you ;  which  he  comes  to 

Sq.  it  he  not  a'rm'd  ? 

Sal.  We'll  search  him. 
-  Sei.  No,  hut  take,  [conceal'd 

Ami  lead  him  to  name  room,  where  you 
May  keep  a  guard  upon  us.  Noble  l<aco. 
You  are  our  trust :  aad  till  our  own  cohorts 
Can  be  brought  up,  your  strengths  must  be 

Now,  good  Minutius,  honour'd  Latiarii, 

{^tte  »ilnteM  ihetn  liumbli/. 
Mottvortbyandmymott  unwearied  friends: 


I  return  instantly. 

Lai.  Moat  worthy  lord! 

Cot.  His  lordship  is  turn' d  imtant  Liod, 
methinks, 
I  have  not  obserr'd  it  in  him,  heretofore. 

Tri.  1.1'istnie,andhbecoroethini  nobly. 

.\fin.  I 
Am  wrapt  withal, 

Tri.  S.  By  Mars,  he  has  my  liTes, 
(\\'ere  they'a  million)  for  Oils  only  grace. 

Jmc.  I,  and  to  name  a  man '. 

Lai.  As  he  did  me ! 

Mia.  And  me !  ,  [fortunes. 

Lot.  Who  would  not  spend  his  life  and 
To  purchase  but  ti\c  look  nf  such  a  lord  i 

Ijie.  He  that  would  nor  be  lord's  fool, 
nor  the  world's. 

Sffomis,.  Macro. 

Sff.  Macro!  most  welcome,  a  mott  co- 
Let  me  enjoy  mv  longings.     When  airiv'd 

Mae.  Abinit  die  noon  of  night*,     [you? 

.Sei.  Satrius,  give  leave, 

.\!tac.  I  have  been,  since  1  came,  with 
both  the  consuls. 
On  a  particular  design  from  Cteur. 

SfJ.  How  fare*  it  with  our  great  and  roysl 
master  ?  [prince, 

Mac.  Kight  plentifully  welt ;  as,  with  a 
Thiit  still  holds  Qut  the  nvat  proportion 
Ol  his  large  favours,  where  bis  iudgmeiA 

hath 
Maile  once  divine  Section :  like  the  god 
That  wants  not,  nor  is  wearied  to  bestow 
Where  merit  mi-ets  his  bounty,  as  it  doth 
In  you,  already  the  niost  happy,  and  ere 
'I'hi;  sun  shall  climb  the  soum,  most  higk 
Sejanus.  [ettd 

'"  Let  not  my  lord  be  amus'd.    For,  to  itus 
Was  [  by  Ca.-sar  sent  for  to  the  irie. 
With  special  caut'ion  to  conceal  roy  journey; 
And,  thence,  had  my  dispatch  as  privately 
Again  to  Rome;  cliarg'd  to  come  here  by 

And  only  to  the  consuls  make  namtioo 

*  .About  the  niMn  {^  night.']  This  poetical  e^ipression,  though  now  common  by  general 
use,  teems  to  have  been  first  introduced  Into  our  language  by  Jonson  in  this  place.  And 
beappi-ars  to  have  been  difiident  of  thereception  it  might  meet  with,  or  whether  the  licence 
be  had- taken  would  be  approved  by  custom.  For  he  refers  us,  in  tlie  margin  oftbe«(Darto, 
to  the  author  of  whom  he  borrowed  it,  I'hephrase  is  /'arro's ;  in  Latin,  mtridiet  wait ; 
and  it  occurs  in  the  tilh  chapter  of  A'ontut  Jparceihu.  1  could  not  omit  taking  notice  oif 
this  paiticular,  trivial  as  it  may  seem :  becautc  to  remark  th^  beauties  or  defects  of  lan- 
gUMe,  is  ooe  etiential  branch  of  true  criticism. 

''  Let  not  rm  lord  be  AMVi'D."]  There  Is  a  cmrection  of  the  last  word,  in  the  margin  ot 
Mr.  Theobald  ■  copy,  but  it  seems  not  to  hav^  been  wrote  by  him  :  it  it  there  proposed  to 
read  anuaed.  And  the  same  alterati<Mi  it  repeated  in  this  passage  of  the  AlchymiM,  when 
the  expcetsion  occura  sima : 

F)k.  "  'SUd,  doctor,  bow  cant  tbou  know  this  to  sood  t 
-     "lamamusedsttbat!"  ActLtc.3. 

The  cmoidatian  it  easy  and  ingenious,  but  tbe  text  ^pean  not  to  require  it  To  be  omueA 
or  to  be  in  a  mut,  wM  used  in  Jonson't  time,  and  m  tbe  age  [vecAliDg,  in  the  tense  of 
being  amued,  or  wholly  taken  up  with  wonder,  on  hearing  or  seeing  somethii^  extraor- 
diDary  wd  unexpected.  AndsmiMni  denoted  likewise  on  abitractMpet>ou,  or  one'loit 
hithou^L 
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Acts.] 


THE  FAU.  OF  SEJANUS. 


Of  hit  great  purpoie ;  that  the  benefit 
Might  come  more  full,  and  ithkiug,  by  how 

It  wai  len  look'd  for,  or  aipir'd  by  you. 
Of  leait  informed  to  the  common  thought. 

•S^'.  Whiit  Diay  tUii  be  ?  part  of  m^'self, 

dear  Macro,  [Sejaaus. 

If  EOod,  ipeak  out;  aod  tfaare  with  your 

Mac.  If  bBd,IibouldfoteverlothemyH-lf 
To  be  the  mettenger  to  to  good  a  lord. 
I  do  exceed  m'  initructiotu  to  acquaint 
VtKir  tordabip  with  thus  much ;  but  'tis  my 

On  your  retentive  wisdom :  aod  because 
1  would  DO  jealous  scruple  thould  molest 
Ornck  your  peace  of  thought  Forlaisure 
My  noble  loru,  no  senator  yet  knous 
Ibe  business  meant :  tbouglt  all  by  several 

letters 
Arewamed  to  be  tliere,  and  give  their  voices, 
Only  to  add  unto  the  itate  and  grace 
Of  what  is  puTpos'd. 

Sef.  You  take  plnuure.  Macro, 
Like  a  coy  wL-ncli,  in  torturing  your  lover. 
Wbat  can  be  wtKth  ttiis  suffenog  i 

Mae.  1'hat  which  follows. 
The  tnbuDitial  dignity  aod  power  : 
fioth  wbicb  ijejanus  is  to  have  tliis  day 
ConfoT'd  upoubiin,  and  by  public  senate. 

S^.  Fortune  be  mine  again  ;  thou  hast 
For  thy  suspected  loyalty.  [salisfied 

Mac.  My  lord, 
I  have  no  lunger  time,  the  day  approacheth. 
And  I  uiuit  back  to  Czsar. 

Sn.  Where's  Caligula  >  [Why, 

Mac.  1'hat  1  forgot  to  tell  ypur  lordship. 
He  lingers  yonder  about  Capreie, 
Disgrac'd ;  1  iberiui  halh  not  seen  him  yet : 
He  needs  would  thrust  himself  to  go  with  me^ 
A^iainst  my  wbh  or  will,  but  1  liave  quitted 
His  forward  trouble,  with  as  tardy  note 
As  my  neglect  or  silence  could  alTord  him. 
Your  lord^ip  cannot  now  command  tne 

augbt, 
Because!  take  no  knowledge  thati  saw  you. 
Hut  I  shall  boast  to  live  to  serve  your  fgrd- 
Aod  so  take  leave.  [ship: 

i£rr.- Honest  and  wcolby  Macro, 
Your  love  and  friendship.    Who's  tliere  ? 

Atlmd  my  honourable  friend  forth.  O  ! 
How  vain  and  vile  a  pasuon  is  this  fear  i 
W  bat  base  uncomely  things  it  makes  men  do? 
Suspect  their  uoblest  friends,  (as  I  did  this) 
Flatter  poor  enemies,  entreat  their  servants, 
btoop,  court,  and  catch  at  the  benevolence 
Of  creatures,  unto  w  bom  (within  this  hour) 
1  would  not  have  voucbsat^d  a  quarter-look. 
Or  piece  of  face  P  By  you  that  fools  call  gods. 
Hang  all  the  skywith  your  prodigious  signs. 
Fill  earth  with  monsters,  drop  the  scorpion 

Out  of  the  Zodiadt,  or  the  fiercer  lion, 
Shake  off  the  loasen'd  globe  fiont  her  lung 

hinge. 
Boll  all  the  world  in  darkness,  and  let  loose 


Th'  inraged  winds  to  tum  up  gTovei>and 

When  1  do  fear  again,  let  me  be  struck 
With  forked  fire,  and  unpitied  die : 
\Vho  fears,  is  worthy  of  culaiuily. 

Pomponiiu,  Regidui.  Trio.    [To  ihe  rett. 
Pont.  Is  not  niv  lord  here  i 
Trr.  Sir,  he  will  be  stiaight. 
Co:.  What  news,  Fukinius  Trio? 
Tri.  Good,  good  tidings. 

SBut  keep  it  to  yourself;)  niy  lor<l  Srjanus 
s  to  ruceive  this  day  in  ojien  senate 
llie  tribunitial  dignity. 
Col.  Is'ttrue; 
Tri.  (No  words,  not  to  your  thought; 

but,  sir,  believe  iL) 
Lot.  \V\i9t  says  the  consul } 
Cot.  (bpeak  it  not  again :) 
He  tells  tue,     that  to-day  roy  lord  Se- 

jiiiui [honour 

Tri.  I  must  entrAt  you,  Cotta,  on  yowr 
Not  to  reveal  it. 
Cot.  On  my  life,  sir. 
lal.  Say. 

Cot.  la  to  receive  the  tribunitial  power. 
But  as  you  are  an  honourable  man. 
Let  me  conjnrc  you,  not  to  utter  it : 
For  it  is  truUed  to  ine  with  that  bond. 
Lot.  I  am  Harpocrates. 
Tt.  Can  you  assure  it }  [close. 

Pom.  The  consul  told  it  me  J  but  keep  it 
Min.  Lord  Latiaris,  what's  the  news  i 
lot.  I'll  tell  you : 
But  you  must  swear  to  keep  it  secret—-. 
^amu.  [To  thei': 

Sy'.  I  knew  the  &les  had  on  their  distaff 
More  of  our  thread,  than  so.  ^left 

Sf^.  Hail,  great  Sej^nus. 
Tn.  Hail  the  most  hooour'd. 
Cnt.  Happy. 
Lot.  High  Sejanus. 
Se/.  Do  you  bring  prodigies  too  i 
Tn,  May  all  presage 
Turn  to  those  fair  eA'evtSjwheretrf  we  bring 
Your  lordsliip  news. 
Beg.  May't  please  my  lord  withdraw, 
.iin.  Yes  (I  will  speak  with  you  anon.) 
7er.  My  lord,       [3b  tome  ihm  vand  iff. 
What  is  your  iileasure  for  Itw  tribunei ! 

SeJ.  Why,  .^ 

Let  'em  be  liunkt  and  sent  away. 

Mia,  My  lord [maud  me~- 

Z4IC.  Will't  please  your  lordship  to  com' 
iff.  No.     \  on  are  tmublesome. 
Min.  1'be  mood  iscbang'd. 
In.  Not  speak? 
Nor  look  i 

Lac-  1,  he  is  wise,  will  make  him  friends 
Of  such  who  never  love,  but  for  their  ends. 

jimaliiu,  Lepidiu. 
IDioert  other  Senatort  patiing  by  Uxn. 
.    Att.  I,  go,  make  haste;  take  Iieed  you 
be  not  last 
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THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Act  In 


To  tender  your  AU-ha'il  in  tbe  wide  hall 
Of  huge  Scjanus  :  nrn  a  lictor's  pace : 
Stay  not  to  put  yourrobes  on;  but  away 
With  the  pale  troubled  enrigns  of  great 

friendship 
Stampt  i'  your  &ce  !  Now,  Marcus  Lepidui, 
You  rtill  telievc  your  former  augury  ? 
S^ anus  must  go  downward  }  You  perceive 
Hts  wane  appmachinc  b)t  i 
Lep.  Believe  me,  CuciuB, 
I  wonder  at  this  rbing  1 
Arr.  I,  and  that  we 
Must  give  our  luSrage  to  it  ?  you  will  say, 
Itij  to  make  hisfall  more  steep  and  Krievous> 
It  may  be  so.    But  think  it,  they  that  can 
Widi  idle  wishes  'stay  to  bring  back  time  ■. 
Id  casei  desperate,  all  hope  is  crime. 
See,  see !  what  troops  of  hii officious  friends 
Flock  to  salute  niy  lord !  and  start  before 
My  gnat  proud  lord  I  to  get  a  lord-like 

noA'. 
Attmd  my  lord  unto  the  senate-house  '. 
Snug  back  my  lord !  like  servile  ushers, 

make  [>hip, 

Way  for  my  lord  !  proclaim  his  idol  lord- 
More  than  ten  crieis,  or  six  ncnsq  of  ti-iimpets! 
Make  leas,  ki»  hands,  and  trice  a  scattcr'd 

nur  [Sanquinius '. 

¥tom  my  lord's  emiflent  shoulder  !  See, 
^th  his  stow  belly,  and  his  dropsie  '.  lock. 
What  toiling  haste  be. makes!  yet  here's 

another 
Retarded  with  the  gout,  will  be  afore  him  ! 
Get  thee  libuniian  porters",  thou  gross  fool. 
To  bear  thy  obsequious  fatness,  like  thy 

peers.  [carriage. 

They  are  met !  the  gout  returns,  and  bis  great 

lictort,  ContuU,  Saauu,  Ire. 

[Pan  over  thettaee. 

Xict.  Give  way,  make  place,  room  for  the 

San.  Hail,  [consul. 

Hail,  great  Sejanus. 

Hat.  Hail,  my  hooour'd  lord. 

Arr.  We  shall  be  markt  anon,  for  our 
not  Hail. 

Lep,  That  is  already  done. 

Arr.  Una  note 
Of  uDstart  greatness,  to  observe  and  watch 
For  tAese  poor  triDes,  wliicb  thenoble  roiud 
Neglects  and  scorns. 

Lep.  I,  and  they  think  themselves 
Deeplv  dishonourdwherethey  are  omitted. 
As  it  they  were  ni:ceBsitiv9  that  lielpl 
To  the  perfection  of  their  dignities ; 
And  hate  the  men,  that  but  refir^n  'em. 

Arr.  O  ! 
There  is  a  farther  cause  of  hate.  Their  breasts 


Are  guilty,  that  we  know  th«r  obscure 
springs,  [grovfs. 

And    base   beginnings :   thence  the   anger 
On.      Follow; 

Macro,  Laeo. 
Mac.  When  all  are  enter'd,  shut  the  tem- 
ple doors; 
And  bring  your  guards  up  to  the  gate. 
Lac.  I  wilL  [senate, 

Mae,  If  you  shall  hear  commotitHi  in  the 
Present  yourself :  and  charge  m  auy  man 
Shall  ofler  to  come  forth. 
Lac.  I  am  instructed. 

The  SENATE. 
HaUriut,  Trio,  San^uinitu,  Colla,  Seguluj, 

Sejanut,   Pompomvt,   LiUiaris,   Lcpidut, 

Amintius,  Fracmes,  Lictores,  Senalori. 

Hat.  How  well  his  lordship  looks  to-day  ! 

Tri.  As  if  "  [state. 

He  had  been  bom,  or  made  for  this  hour's 

Cvt.  Your  fellow  consul's  come  about. 
methinks  ■ 

Tri.  I,  he  is  wise. 

San.  Sejanus  trusts  him  veil. 

Tri.  Sqanus  is  a  noble  bounteous  lord. 

Hat.  lie  is  so,  and  most  valiant. 

Lat.  And  most  wise. 

Sen.  He'sevcry  thing. 

Lot.  Worthy  of  all,  and  more 
Thau  bounty  can  bestow. 

Tri.  This  dignity 
Will  make  hini  worthy. 

Pom.  Above  Cssar. 

San.  Tut, 
Cxsar  is  but  the  rector  of  an  isle. 
He  of  the  empire. 

Tri.  Now  he  will  have  power 
More  to  reward  than  ever. 

Cot.  Let  us  look 
We  be  not  slack  in  giving  him  our  voices. 

Lat.  Not  L 

San.  Nor  I. 

Cot.  The  readierwe  seem  . 

To  propagate  bis  honours,  will  more  bind 
His  thougnts  to  ours. 

Hat.  1  think  right,  with  your  lonbfaip. 
It  is  the  way  to  have  us  hold  our  places. 

Sim,   I,  and  get  more. 

Lat.  More  oflice  and  more  titles. 

Pom.  I  will  not  lose  the  part,  I  hope  to 

In  these  his  fortunes  for  my  patrimony. 
I^t,  See,  how  Acruntius  sits,  and  Lcpidus. 
Tri.  Let  'em  alone,  they  will  be  markt 


"  Get  thee  LJburnian  porter t.l  These  were  eminent  for  their  uze  and  strength,  and  used 
as  chairmen  by  the  nobility  of  antient  Home.  I'his  -speech  is  copied  from  the  4lh  satire  of 
Juvenal : 

— I I'ocantUT 

Ergo  in  cancilivm  ^ro 
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THE  FALI,  OF  SEJAHOS. 


Sen..  I'll  do  With  othen. 

San.  So  will  I. 

Sen.  And  I.  [planted 

Med  grow  nut  in  the  itate,  but  as  they  are 
Warm  in  hb  tivours. 

Cot.  Noble  Sejanus  i 

Hat.  HcHHHir'd  bejanus ! 

tat.  Worthy  and  peat  Sejaaus  ! 

^TT.  Gods  !  bow  the  spuoges  open  and 

take  in  ! 

Aod  stint  again !  look,  look  !  is  not  he  blest 

That  gets  a  seat  in  eye-reach  o!  him  ?  more. 

That  comet  in  ear,  or  toogne-reach  i  O  but 

Can  claw  his  subtil  elbow,  or  with  a  buz 
Fly-Uow  his  ears. 

Pntt.  ProcUim  the  senate's  peace, 
And  give  last  summons  by  the  edict 

Pra.  Silence : 
lo  name  of  Csesar,  and  the  senate,  silence. 
"  MemmiusBegulus,andFulciniu3Trio, 
consuls,  these   present  kalends  of  June, 
with  the  fint  light,  shall  hold  a  senate,  in 
the  temple  of  Apollo  P^atine  ;  all  that 
are  Fatners,  and  are  re^tered  Fatben, 
that  liave  right  of  entering  the  senate,  we 
warn  or  command  tou  be  frequently  pre- 
sent, take  knowleoge  the  business  is  the 
commoi>-wealth's :  whosoerer  is  absent, 
hii  fine  sr  mulct  will  be  taken,  his  ex- 
cuse will  not  be  taken." 
Tri.  Note  who  are  absent  and  record 
their  namei.  [to  utter. 

Beg-  "  Fathen  Conscript,  may  what  I  am 
"  Tum  good  and  bapfeyL  for  the  cohunon- 

"  wealth  1" 
Aad  thou  Apollo,  in  whose  holy  house 
We  here  are  met,  inspire  us  all  with  truth. 
And  liberty  of  censure  to  our  thought. 
The  majesty  of  great  Tiberius  Czsar 
PropoundstothisgraTetenate,  the  bestowing 
Upon  the  man  he  loves,  honour'd  Sejanus, 
The  tribunitial  dignity  and  power : 
Here  are  bis  letters,  signed  nith  his  si«net. 
"  What  pleaseth  now  the  Fathere  to  be  cfone  ?" 
Sen.  Bead,  read  'em,    open,    publicly 
read  'em.  [neu  much. 

Col.  Cssar  hath  honour'd  his  own  great- 
In  thinking  of  this  act. 
Tri.  It  was  a  thought 
Hu)py,  and  worthy  Cxsar. 

lot.  And  the  lord 
As  worthy  it,  on  whom  it  is  directed  1 
Hat.  Most  worthy  ! 
'^ini>  Rome  did  never  boast  the  virtue 
That  could  give  envy  bounds,  but  his :  Se- 

Sen.  Honour'd  and  noble  ! 

San.  Good  and  great  Stjanus! 

Arr.  O,  niost  tame  slaVery,  and  fierce 

Prm.  SUence.  [flattery ! 


TIBERIUS    CiSAR. 
Tothe  Senate  greeting. 

[The  epMe  i*  rtad. 
"  If  you,  CouKript  Fathm,  with  your 
"  children,  be  in  health,  it  isabun^tly 
"  well :  we  with  our  friends  here  are  bo. 
"  The  care  of  the  common-wealth,  how- 
"  soever  we  are  removed  in  person,  on- 
"  not  be  abaent  to  our  thought ;  altbsugh, 
"  oftentimes,  even  to  princes  meet  present, 
"  the  truth  of  their  own  af£tjis  is  hid ;  than 
"  which,  nothing  falls  out  more  miKrable- 
"  to  a  sUte,  or  makes  the  art  of  governing 
"  more  difficult  But  since  it  hath  been 
"  our  easeful  happiness  to  enjoy  both  the 
"  aids  and  industry  of  so  vigilant  a  senate, 
"  we  profess  to  have  been  the  more  indul- 
"  gent  to  our  pleasures,  not  as  being  care- 
"  less  of  our  office,  but  nUher  secure  of 
"  the  necessity.    Neither  do  these  cora- 


"  libtls  publish'd  sf^insf  our  retirement, 
"  at  all  anlict  us ;  being  bom  more  out  of 
"  men's  ignorance  than  their  maUce  :  and 
"  will,  neglected,  find  their  oirn  grave 
"  quickty  ;  whereas,  too  sensibly  acknow- 
"  ledg'd,  it  would  make  their  obloquy 
"  ouis.  Nor  do  we  desire  their  authon, 
"  though  found,  be  censured,  since  b  a  free 
"  state,  as  ours,  all  men  ought  to  enjoy 
"  both  their  minds  and  tongues  free  ". 

O^rr.  The  lapwing,  the  lapwing.) 
"  Yet  in  things  which  shall  worthily  and 
"  more  near  concern  the  majesty  of  a 
"  prince,  we  tball  fear  to  be  so  unnatunlly 
"  cruel  to  our  own  Eune,  as  to  n^lect 
"  them.  True  it  is,  Coucript  Fatbo*,  that 
"  we  have  raised  Sejanus  from  obscure, 
"  and  almost  unknown  gentry— 

(Sen.  How,  bow !) 
"  to tliehighestandmottconspicwMispMit 
"  of  greatness,  and,  we  hope,  deservingly ; 
"  vet  not  wittiout  danger :  it  being  a  moat 
"  bold  hazard  in  tliat  sovereign,  who,  by 
"  hisparticularlove  to  one,  dares  adventure 
"  the  hatred  of  all  his  other  subjects. 

(yjrr.  This  touches,  tiie  blooa  turas.) 
"  But  we  aflie  in  your  lores  and  undcntand- 
"  in^,  and  do  no  way  suq>ect  the  merit  of 
"  our  SeJ;inut,  to  make  our  bvours  ofieo- 
"  live  to  any. 

(<£rn.  U  !  good,  good.} 
"  Though  we  could  have  wished  his  zeal 
"  had  run  a  calmer  course  against  Agrippina 
"  and  our  nephews,  howsoever  the  opet>- 
"  uess  of  their  actioo  declared  them  deUn- 
"  quents  ;  and,  that  he  would  have  remem- 
"  bered,  no  innocence  is  so  safe,  but  it  re- 
*'  joiceth  to  stand  lo  the  sight  of  mercy :  the 


"  In  a  jree  ttale,  atouTt,  all  men  ou^ to  et^oy  both  their  mind*,  ondtlieirtongMetfiee.'] 
Suetonius  tells  us,  that  Tiberius  often  said  this,  on  occasion  of  the  popular  reproaches,  and 
the  hbeb  which  were  made  against  him.  firmia  et  patient  aubaide jaetabat,  in  eivUate 
Uieri,  hngtumi  tnentemqite  libera*  e*ie  debere,     3uetoh,  liber.  •.  3f. 
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"  use  of  vhicb  in  us,  he  hath  so  quite  taken 
"  away,  toward  them,  by  his  loyal  fury,  as 
"  now  our  demeocv  would  be  thought  but 
"  wearied  cruelty'',  if  we  should  offer  to 
"  exercise  it. 

{Jrr.  I  thank  him,  there  I  look'd  foi't.  A 
good  fox !) 

"  Some  there  be  that  would  interpret  this 
"  his  public  severity  to  be  particular  ambi- 
"  tion;  and  that)  under  a  pretext  of  service 
"  to  us,  he  doth  but  remove  his  own  lets : 
"  alledging  the  strengths  he  bath  niade  to 
"  himself,  Dy"  the  praetorian  soldiers,  bv  his 
"  faction  in  court  and  senate,  by  tlie  oiiices 
"  be  holds  himself,  and  confers  on  others,  his 
"  populaiit^  and  dependents,  hisur^ing  (and 
"  almost  dnvine)  us  tothiaourunwilling  re- 
"  tkement,  aiidlastly,  his  aspiring  to  be  our 
"  lOD-in-iaw," 

(•fini.  I'liis's  strange ! 

Att,  I  shall -anon  tKlieve  your  vultures, 

-  Your  wisdoms.  Conscript  Fathers,  are  able 
"  to  examine,  and  censure  these  suggestions. 
"  But,  were  they  left  to  our  absolving  voice, 
"  we  dunt  pronounce  them,  as  wv  tiiink 
"  them,  most  malicious." 

{Sen.  O,  hehasrcitor'dall,  list.) 

"  Vet  are  they  offer'd  to  be  averr'd,  and  on 

"the  livesoftheinfomien.  What  we  should 

"  say,  or  rather  what  we  should   not  say, 

"  lords  of  the  senate,  if  this  be  true,  our 

Eods  and  goddesses  coufouitd  us  if  we 

Know"!  only  we  must  think,  we  have 

ptac'd  our  beuefiU  ill ;  and  conclude,  that 

m  our  choice,  rither  we  were  wanting  to 

the  gods,  or  the  gods  to  ug." 

i^rr.  llie  place  grows  hot,  they  shift.) 

IThe  senator*  thtft  tlietr  placet. 
We  have  not  been  covetous,  honourable 
Fathers,  to  change  ;  neither  is  it  now  unv 
new  lust  that  alteii  our  affection,  or  ol(l 
lothing ;  but  those  needful  jealousies  of 
state,  that  warn  wiser  princes  hourly  to 
provide  for  their  safety;  and  do  teach 
them  how  learned  a  thing  it  is  to  beware 
of  the  humblest  enemy;  much  mure  uf 
tbo»e  great  ones,  whom  their  own  em- 


^  Dloy' 


'd  fiivburs  hare  made  fit  for  their 

(&n.  Away. 

Sen.  Sit  farther. 

Cot.  Let's  remove 

Arr.  Gods!    bow  the  leaves  drop  oS, 

this  little  wuid!) 

"  We  ilicrcfore  desire,  that  the  offices  he 

"  holds  be  first  seized   by  the  senate;  and 

"  himself  suspended  from   all  exercise  of 

{Sen.  Ho*! 

San.  By  your  le.ave. 

AtT.  Come,  Porepisce,  wlicre'sHateriusf 
His  gout  keeps  him  most  luisenUtly  constant.) 
Your  dancing  shews  a  tempest. 

Sej.  Read  no  more. 
t  Reg.  Lordsofthesenale.holdyourseats: 

Sej.  fheee  letters  they  arc  forg'd. 

Reg.  A  guard  :  sit  stil). 

[Loco  entCTi  fcith  the  giumb. 

Arr.  There's  change. 

Reg.  Bid  silence,  and  read  forward. 

Pra.  Silence—"  and  himself  suspcnd- 
"  cd  from  all  exercise  of  place  or  power,  but 
"  till  dui^  and  mature  trial  be  made  of  bis 
"  in uocency,  which  yet  wc  can  faintly  ap- 
"  prehend  tlie  necessity  to  doubt  If,  Cou- 
"  script  Fathers,  to  your  ftiore  searching 
"  uisJi>ins,  there  shall  appear  further  cansc 
"  (or  of  farther  proceeding,  either  to  seizure 
"of  lands,  goods,  or  more— ■)  it  is  not  our 
"  power  that  shall  limit  your  authority,  or 
"  our  favour  that  must  corrupt  your  justice: 
"  either  were  dishonourable,  in  you,  and 
"  both  uncharitable  to  ourself.  We  would 
"  willingly  be  present  with  your  counseb 
"  ill  this  business;  but  the  danger  of  so  po- 
"  tent  a  faction  (if  it  should  jirove  so)  tor- 
"  bids  our  atteiiiptijig  It :  except  one  of  the 
"  consuls  would  be  entreated  lor  our  safety, 
"  to  undertake  tlic  guard  of  us  home,  then 
"  we  should  most  readily  adventure.  In 
"  the  mean  time,  it  shall  not  be  fit  for  vs 
"  to  importune  so  judicious  a  senate,  who 
"  know  now  much  tliey  hurt  the  innocent, 
"  that  spare  the  guilty :  and  how  grateful  a 
"  tacrincc  to  the  gods,  is  the  life  of  an  in- 

"  Our  clemavy  would  be  thot^ht  but  wearied  emellg.']  £go  verb  ciemenlitm  non  voeo 
lattttm  crudeUtalem.  tisNKcA  de  Clemen.  1.  I.e.  11. 

'*  Ifiut  Ke  thoaid  toy,  or  rather  v.-liat  xue  should  not  lay,  lordtqflke  Mmalt,  iftfu*  be  true, 
our  gods  and  goddeau  corifouud  vt^vte  knotB!"]  Juvenal  styles  the  letter  which 'nherius 
sent  to  the  senate,  verbosa  et  grandii  epistola;  aud  this  before  us  u  agreeable  to  that  cha- 
racter. Sotirtbejudgment  of  JoQson  is  evident  enough:  but  it  seems  to  have  failed  him, 
when  he  inserted  the  words  above  as  a  part  of  this  epistle.  I'hey  are  to  be  found,  indeed, 
both  in  Tacitus  and  Suetonius ;  and  arc  very  remarkable  in  themselves :  but  they  are  re- 
portad,  which  makes  them  still  more  remarkable,  to  have  been  the  beginning  of  ^letter  he 
once  wrote  to  the  senate;  and,  in  that  connection,  they  are  a  much  stronger  evidence  of 
uneasiness  and  perturbation  of  spirit  in  the  emperor,'  ariimg  from  the  cousciousness  of  guilt. 
The  poet  indeed  hath  added  something,  and  given  a  different  turn  to  the  worc^  that  he 
might  introduce  them  in  this  epistle,  with  the  greater  prc^ety.  Intigne  viium  est  eomw 
Casaris  lileranun  imtiam :  nam  kit  t-erbis^oriiu  est .-  Suid  seribam  viJbii,  P.  C.  «uf  ^ih^ 
moijo  teribam,  out  quid  omnino  son  scribam  hoc  tarqtore,  dei  me  deague  pfjut  perdtuU  juom 
pcrireqiiotidie  senlio,  ri  4ci9.— Taut.  An.  U  S.  c.  6. 
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"  grateful  penon.  We  reflect  not,  in  this, 
"  on  Sejamis,  (not withstanding,  if  you  keep 
"  an  eye  upon  hmi  —^ —  and  (here  is  Latia- 
"  ris  a  sriiator,  and  Pinnarius  Natta,  two 
"of  his  most  trusted  ministen,  andsopco- 
"  fest,  vtiom  we  desire  not  to  have  appre- 
"  hendcd)  but  aj  tiie  necctsily  of  the  cause 


The  reTCrend  spy  is  caught;  who  pities  him? 
Keward,  wr,  for  your  service:  now,  you  ha' 

Your  properti-,  you  see  wliat  use  is  made  ? 
Hm^  up  the  lastcumenL 
Srj.  Give  leave. 
I^.  Stand,  si  and. 
He  comesuponhisdeath,  that  doth  advance 
Ah  inch  toward  my  point. 
Sg.  Have  we  no  triends  here  i 
Arr.  Hush't.  [tions  ? 

Where  now  are  all  the  bails  and  acciama- 
Macro,  Senate. 
'       Mac  Hail  to  the  consuls,  and' this  noble 
senate.  [janus. 

Sn.  Is  Macro  here  f  O,  thou  art  lost,  Se- 
Moc.  Sit  still,  and  un-afFrighted,  reverend 
Fatheri,  [vest, 

Macro,  by  Caesar's  grace,  the  new-made  pro- 
And  now  possnt  of  tlie  prxlorian  bands, 
An  honour  late  belong'd  to  that  proud  man, 
Bids  you   be   safe:   and  to  your   constant 

Of  his  deawvings,  offers  you  the  surety 
Of  ill  the  soldiers,  tribunes  and  centurions, 
Receiv'd  in  our  command. 

Reg.  Sejaniis.  Sejanus, 
Stand  forth,  Sejanus. 

Sa.  Am  I  call'd; 

Mac.  I,  thou. 
Thou  insotent  monster,  art  bid  stand. 

Jiff.  Why,  Macro, 
It  hath  been  otherwise  between  you  and  I; 
lliis.COUTt  that  knows  us  both,  hath  seen  a 

difference, 
And  can,  if  it  be  pleas'  A  to  speak,  confirm, 
WfacKc  insolence  is  most 

Mac.  Come  down.  Typhous;  * 

If  mine  be  most,  lo  !  thus  I  make  it  more; 
Kick  up  thv  heels  in  air,  tear  olf  thy  ^obe. 
Play  with  thy  beard  and  nostrils.     Thai  'tis 

fit, 
(And  no  man  take  compassion  of  thy  state) 
To  Hsetb'bRrateful  viper,  tread  his  Wains 
Into  the  earth.    ' 

Bfg.  Forbear. 

Mae.  Ifl  could  use 
All  my  hiynanity  now,  'twere  weil  to  torture 

"  The  legi  qf  the  poor  herKi  that  deterved  nought. 
Let  (Mm  be  brriken  too.'] 

Ipmit  ddnde  rnta*  higarum  impacta  tecvni 

Cadil,  et  immtrilit  ranguntur  rrvra  caballit — JuVenau  Sat.  !0.  v.  59. 
And  the  subsequent  description  of  the  insuKs  and  inuignitics,  which  were  offered  to  wbat- 
erer  bad  tbe  least  relation  to  Sejanui,  is  taken  froDi  the  same  satirist 


So  meriting  a  traitor.  Wherefore,  Fathers, 
Sit  you  amaz'd  and  silent }  and  not  censure 
Ttiis  wretch.who,  in  the  hour  he  fint  rcbell'd 
'Gainst  Cxsar's  bounty,  did  condemn  liim- 

self> 
Phiegra,the  field,  where alltbescmsof earth 
Muster'd  against  the   gods,   did  ne'er   ac- 
knowledge 
So  proud  and  huge  a  monster. 

H^.  Take  him  hence.  ^ 

And  all  the  (!;o(Js  guard  Cxsar ! 

TVj.  Take  liini  heiKC, 

Hat.  Hence. 

Cot.  To  the  dungeon  with  him. 

San.  He  deserves  it. 

Sen.  Crown  ^1  our  doors  with  bays. 

San.  And  let  an  ox,  [led 

With  gilded  horns  and  garluids,  straight  be 
Unto  the  Capitol. 

Hat.  And  sacrific'd 
To  Jove,  for  Ciesar't  safety. 

Tri.  All  our  gods 
Be  present  still  to  Cxsar. 

Cot.  Phtebus. 

■San.  Mats. 

Hat.  Diana. 

San.  Pallas. 

Sen.  Juno,  Mercmy, 
Ail  guard  him. 

Mac.  Forth,  thou  prodigy  of  men. 

Cot!  L(^t  all  the  traitor's  title*  be  defoc'd. 

Tri.    His  images  and  statues  be  puU'd 

Hat.  His  chariot-wheels  be  bn^en. 

Arr.  And  the  legs 
Of  the  poor  horses,  that  deserved  nought. 
Let  them  be  broken  too  '^ 

Up.  O  violent  change. 
And  whirl  of  men's  aftections ! 

Arr.  Like,  as  both  [tune's  wheel. 

Their  bulks  and  souls  were  bound  on  For- 
And  muct  act  only  with  her  motion. 

Lepidus,  Arruntiug. 
Lep.  Who  would  depend  upon  the  popu- 
lar air. 
Or  voice  of  men,  that  have  to-day  beheld 
(I'bat,  which  if  all  tlie  gods  had  fore-de- 
clar'd,  .      '       [iaU? 

Would   not  have  been   iwliev'd)   Sejanus* 
"  He,  that  this  mom  rose  proudly,  as  the 
ailA,  [breath, 

"  Aod  breaking  through  a  mist  of  clients' 
"  Came  on,  as  gaz'd  at,  and  admir'd,  as  he, 
"  When  supenlilious  Moors  salute  bis  light! 
"  That  had  our  servile  nobles  waiting  him 
"  As  common  grooms ;  and  hanging  on  hit 

look, 
"  No  less  than  human  life  oa  destiny! 
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"  That  bad  meo'i  knen  as  frcqueot  as  the 

"  And  sacrificeE  more  that)  Rome  had  altan : 

'•  And  this  man  fall!  fall '.  I,  without  a  look, 

"  That  dur^t  appi'ar  his   friend,  or  lend  so 

much  [pity!" 

"  Of  Tain  relief,  to  his  chang'd  state,  a? 

/Irr.  They  that  before,  like  gnats,  play'd 

in  bis  beams,  [seen. 

And  tbrong'd  to  circumscribe  him,  now  not 

Mot  deign  to  hold  a  common  seat  witii  himi 

Othen  that  waited  him  unto  the  senate. 

Mow  iohumanely  ravish  bim  to  prison  ! 

Whom,  but  this  mwn,  they  follow'd  as  their 

'         lord.  [tive ! 

Guard  through  the  streets,  bound  like  afugi- 

Instead  of  wreaths  giTC  fetters,  strokes  for 

stoops :  [for  titles  t 

Blind  shames  for  honours,  and  black  taunts 

Who  would  trust  slippery  chance } 

i£p.  They  that  would  make 
Themselves  her  spoil ;  and  foolishly  forget. 
When  she  doth  flatter,  that  she  comes  to 

prey.. 
Fortune,  thou  hadstno  deity,  if  men 
'  Had  wisdom"  ;  we  have  placed  tliee  so  high 
By  fond  belief  in  thy  felicity. 
Sen.  The  gods  guard  C«sar,  All  the  gods 
guard  Cstaar.  ISIioul  tuitfdn. 

Macro,  Stgulut,  Senators. 
Mac,  Now,  great  Sejinus,  you  that  aw'd 
the  state. 
And  sou^t  to  bring  the  noUes  to  your  whip. 
That  would  be  Cxsar'a  tutor,  and  dispose 
Of  dignities  and  offices;  that  had 
The  public  head  sdll  bare  to  your  designs. 
And  made  the  general  voice  to  echo  yours' 
That  look'd  for  salutations  twelve  score  off". 
And  would  have  pyramids,  yea  temples 

rear'd 
To  your  huge  greatness!  NowyduUeaiflat, 
As  was  your  pride  advanc'd, 
Meg.  Thanks  to  the  sods. 
Sen.  And  praise  to  &^ro,  that  hath  saved 


And  praise  t»  Macro  that  hath  saved  Rome. 


AttuhAih,  Lepidtu,  TerentUa. 
Arr.  I  prophesy,  otit  of  the  senate's  flat- 

That  this  new  fallow.  Macro,  will  become 
A  greater  prodiiry  in  Rome,  than  he 
I'liat  DC<w  is  bll^n. 

TtT.   "  O  jou,  whose  minds  are  |;ood, 
"  "And  have  not  fbrc'd  all  mankmd  from 

your  breasts ; 
"  That  yet  haveso  much  stock  of  virtue  left, 
"  To   pity   guilty    states,    when   they  are 

wretched ;  [weep 

"  Lend  your  soft  ears  to  hear,  and  eyes  to 
"  Deeds  done  by  men,  beyond  the  acts  af 

The  eager  multitude  (who  never  yet 
Knew  why  to  love  or  hate,  but  only  pleas'd 
T'  express  their  rage  of  power)  do  socwer 

The  murmur  of  Seianiu  in  decline. 
Rut  with  that  speed  and  heat  of  appetite, 
With  which  they  greedily  devour  the  way 
To  some  great  sports,  or  a  new  theatre. 
They  fkll'dtheCapitol,  and  Pompey'sdrk'!, 
Where,  tike  so  many  mastitfs,  biting  stones. 
As  if  bis  statues  now  were  sensitive 
Of  their  wild  fury :  first,  they  tear  them 

down ;  [streets. 

Then  jasteiuDg  rjpes,  drag  them  along  the 
Cryingin  scorn.  This,  this  was  that  rich  head 
Was  crown'd  with  garlands,  and  with  odours, 

this 
That  was  in  Rome  so  revwenced.    Now 
The  furnace  and  the  bellows  shall  to  work, 
"The  great  Sejanut  crack,  and  piece  by 

Drop  i'  the  founder's  pit. 

IJtt.  O  popular  rage ! 

Ter.  The  whilst  the  senate  at  the  temple 
of  C<Micord. 
Make  haite  to  meet  again,  and  thronnngcry. 
Let  us  condemn  him,  tread  hini  down  ui 

While  he  doth  lie  upon  the  bank;  away : 
While  some  more  tardy,  cry  unto  their 
bearers,  [knaves. 

He  will  be  censur'd  ere  we  come,  nin^ 


"  Fortwie,  thou  hadtt  no  ddty, 
if  men  had  msdam,  &&] 

Nullum  numen  biiet,  ti  tit  pradentia  ;  ttd  U 

Noafiicinau,  Fortuna,  dcom,  c«Io^e  locanaa.    Juv.  Sat.  10.  v.  363,360. 

Dr.  Gii«T. 
'   Tka  toofd/or  tahtuaitmt  twbltb  scori  q^]    Who  expected  ta  be  saluted  at  the 
dstance  of  tweWe«core  feet,  or  yards :  it  was  common  in  that  age  to  omit  the  substuitive. 
So  Shakspeare,  ' 

"  I  know  his  death  will  be  a  march  of  twdve  tcort ;"  i.  e.  feet 
"  AndhaeenotJbrc'daUMKKK.iKDfivmj/tMa' breatti.'ile.    Humanity. 

Mr.  Syhpson, 


"  Tie  great  S^anus  crack.    Hit  statue  ii  bn^e  to  piece*,  and  muAi  as  it  melts  in  the 
nunace. 

'        Et  crepat  ingau 
S^jantu. — JvvENAL.  Sat.  10.  r,  6S. 
This,  and  what  follows  is  the  next  speech,  is  stll  from  the  HID*  latirt  9f  JurauL 
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And  BM  ttiit  fnrioui  diH^ence,  for  feir 
Their  boad^men  ibinild  infona  against  tbeir 


And  bring  their  quaking  6cah  unto  the  hook 
The  rout  thev  follow  with  conluwd  voice. 
Crying,  they  re  glatl,  lay,  tbey  could  ne'er 

abiik  htm ; 
Enquire  wtiut  manhewas,  whatkindofbcp, 
^^  bai  beard  he  bad,  what  note,  wtiat  lin? 

Proteit 
They  eter  did  preiage  h'  would  come  to 

this: 
Tbey  never  thought  bim  wife,  nor  valiant: 

ask 
After  his  garments,  when  he  diet,  what 

death; 
And  not  a  beast  of  alt  the  herd  demands, 
What  was  liis  crime  ?  a  who  were  hts  ac- 

Under  what  proof  nr  testimony  be  fell  t 
There  came,  sajs  one,  a  huge  Igng  worded 

letter 
From  Caprex  against  him.    Did  there  to  ? 
O,  they  are  svitistiod,  no  laore. 

Lcp.  Alai! 
They  follow  fortune,  and  bate  men  con- 
demn'd, 
GvUt;  or  not. 

^rr.  But  had  Scjinus  thrivM 
In  his  design,  and  prosperously  opprest 
trjieijd  Tiljerus;  iben,  in  tliat  same  minute, 
Tbi-f  e  very  rascals,  that  now  rage  like  furies, 
Would  have  proclaim'd  Sejanui  cmptror, 

lep.  But  what  bath  folbw'dl 

Ttr.  Sentence  by  the  senate. 
To  Ion;  his  brad ;  which  wai  no  sooner  (rfT, 
But  that  and  tit'  ontortunate  trunk  were 

Bt  the  rode  multitude ;  who  not  content 
With  what  the  forward  justice  oftheslite 
Officiously  had  done,  with  violent  rage 
Have  rent  it  limb  from  Lnib.  "  A  thousand 

heads, 
"  A  thousand  bauds,  ten  thousand  tongues 

"  Employ'datDUceiusevcr^actiof  malicel 
*"  Old  uieii  not  stay'd  with  age,  virg^  with 

"  Late  wives  with  loss  of  husbands,  mothm 

uf  childreii, 
"  Losing  all  grief  in  joy  of  his  sad  CilL 
"  Runquit*  transported  with  their  cruelty!" 
These  minting  at  hi*  head ",  these  at  his 
face. 


These  dw^og  out  his  «ye«,  tboie  with  Us 

SprinUinsthemselTrs,  their  bouses  and  ihor 

?ri«)ds; 
Others  are  met,  have  raTish'd  thence  an  arm, 
"  And   deal  small  pieces  of  the   flesh   for 

favours ;  [,tiands. 

These  with  a  thigh,  this  bath  cut  off  his 
Aud  this  bis  feet,  these  fngen,  and  these 

toes ;  [wiints 

Thai  hsth  his  liver,  he  his  heart;  there 
Nothing  but  room  im  wialh,  and  place  fer 

batred  ! 
Wbatcannot  oft  be  done,  is  now  o'erdme. 
llie  whale,  and  alt  of  what  nas  great  Se- 

janus. 
And,  next  to  Csesar,  did  posses)  the  world. 
Now  torn  and  scatter'd,  as  he  needs  no 

grave; 
Each  little  dust  covers  a  little  part ; 
So  lies  he  nonhere,  and  yet  often  buried  ! 

Amaamt,  NvMiiu,  Ltfidiu,  TiraiHtu, 


In.  What  can  be  added  ^ 
We  know  bira'dead, 

A'un.  'Mien  there  begin  your  pity. 
There  it  enough  behind  to  mdt  ev^  Rome, 
And  Ctesar  into  tears  1  (since  never  stave 
Could  yet  so  highly  offeifil,  but  tyranny. 
In  torturing  him,  would  roakeaim  wvcb 

lamenting.) 
A  son  and  daughter  to  'he  dead  Sejmus, 
(Of  whom  there  it  not  no\r  so  much  rvmain- 
ing  [iiook) 

As  would  eive  btf  nins  to  the  hangman's 
Have  they  drawn  forth  for  lartber  sacri^ce ; 
Whoje  tenderness  of  kno<*leilge,   unripe 

And  childish  silly  innocence  was  such. 

As  scarce  would  lend  loem  fetling  of  their 

danger: 
llie  cirt  so  simple,  at  sfae  often  asIcM 
"  Where  tbey  would  lead  her/  for  what 

cause  they  dragg'd  her  i" 
Crf'A,  "  ^e  would  do  uo  more.    That  she 

couid  take  [laws 

"  Wammg  with  beating."  And  because  out 
Admit  uo  virgin  immature  to  die. 
The  wittily,  and  strangely  cruel  Mncro, 
Delivcr'd  hi^  to  be  detlowr'd  and  spoil' d. 


**  lieu  KOUNTiHO  at  hit  head."]  To  euwnt  at  a  dead  man's  head,  struck  off  by  an 
executioner,  is  strange  language:  the  poet  certainly  wrote,  "  Theie  mtntt'ng  at  his  head  ;'* 
t-e.  aiming.  T.  Bkmaerinmtaiiiw.— Mr.  Svmpsom. 

"  Jad3etU*mailpimioftlieJfethJorJitnouri.'i  Thepoetisperhaps  too  particular  in  the 
description;  but  th«  factistuken  notice  of  by  beneca:  Suodie  iUiuii (fic.  bcjaoum) tmoOt* 
Jeduxerat,  populiu  iafnuta  dimtit :  in  quern  quicquid  congtri  potcrat,  dti  h  iimntiqat  con' 
tulerant;  ex  toniJultiipafiiit,qttodcarniJcxtraJieret.     De  Tianquillitate  Anlmi,  t.  11. 

"  jien  to  be  tlraagUd  uilA  her  harmicss  brother.']     This  relation,  as  Dr.  iiny  observes, 
n  on  the  autboniy  ol  Tacitus,  from  whom  it  is  a  literal  translation.    Sec  AtmaL  Li.e.9. 
Hh 
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Icp.  O,  act  meat  worttiy  hell,  and  lattiiig 

To  hide  it  from  tlie  wodd ! 

JVtm.  Their  bodies  thrown 
Into  the  Gemoniet,  (I  know  not  hav, 
Or  by  what  accident  return'd)  the  mother, 
The  expu'set!  Apicata,  finds  tlicm  there  ; 
Whom  when  she  taw  lie  tprtad  on  the  de- 
After  a  world  of  furj  on  henelf,    [greet  **, 
Tearing  her  hair,  dtfacina  of  her  fiice. 
Beating  har  breasts  and  womb,  kneeling 

,  Crying  to  heaven,  then  to  them  ;  at  last. 
Her  drowned  voice  gat  up  above  her  woes. 
And  with  such  black  and  bitter  execrations, 

iAs  might  alfrighc  the  gods,  and  force  the  sun 
tun  backward  to  the  east ;  nav,  make  the  old 
Deformed  chaos  rj*e  again,  t'  o'er-whelm 
Theni,  us,  and  all  the  world,)  she  fills  the  air. 
Upbraids  the   heavens  with  their    partial 

Defies  their  lyranous  powers,  and  demands, 

.    What  she,  and  thote  poor  innorenti  have 

transgresi'd,  [geance. 

That  (he^  must  sulfer  such  a  share  id  ven- 

Whilst  Livia,  Lygdui,  and  Eudenius  live. 

Who  (assbesays,andfirmly  vons  toproveit 

To  Cziar  ainl  the  teoatc)  poison'd  Drusus  ? 

£ep.  Confederates  with  her  husband  1 

A-un.  I, 

lot.  Strange  act! 

jM.  And  ttrangely  opcn'd;  what  lay* 
now  my  monster, 

**  ifWi  «A«i  the 
what  be  calls  the  Gcnionics.    They 
were  thrown  down  into  the  1  iter, 

"  you  SASH  yoursehxt  inpieca.']    This  is 
jnuA.     Both  words  are  formed  from  the  sound. 

"  Much  more  to  iLiaRTCH,  or  dtra/  their  poiotrs."]  Sli^ten  is  theinfinitii 
the  verb  tii^t,  with  a  Saxon  ending,  for  the  sake  of  the  verse.  Propriety  of 
and  decorum  of  character,  are  what  we  are  principall)  to  look  for  in 
Ctpecially  in  those,  whert)  the  characters  are  known  I'rom  history, 
oblig^ed  fb  draw  them  like-  Agreeably  to  this,  the  moral  of  the  play  hath  an  exact  coi>- 
formity  to  the  at^oa  of  the.  chief  person  in  the  drama.  Sejanu>  is  represented  WLthoiit  any 
[Hinciple  of  conscience,  ambitious,  and  a  conteinner  of  all  religion,  with  the  power  and  pro> 
^ence  of  the  gods.  His  fall  therefore,  considered  as  a  punishment  for  his  neglect  of  the 
gods,  must  naturallv  insiouate,  that  obedience  to  them  is  the  only  foundation  oi  happiness; 
and  that  lawless  and  irregular  ambition  ii  constaiitlj  attended  with  inseparable  destruction. 
Tbn  is  inculcated  m  these  last  lines.  ' 


The  multitude}  tbeyrcaloow:  dothcynotl 
A'un.  Tbeii  gall   is  gooe,  and  now  ttXT 
'gin  to  weep 
The  miscbet  they  have  done. 
jirr.  I  thank  'em,  rogue*. 
Nua.  Part  are  so  stiipiili  or  «p  flexible. 
As  they  believe  him  innocent ;  all  grieve; 
And  ssnie,  whose  hands  yei  reak  with  hia 

narm  blood. 
And  gripe  thcpartwhicli  they  did  tearof  him. 
Wish  hiiu  collected  and  acated  m-w. 

Lcp.  Hovi  Fortune  plies  her  sports,  when 

she  begins 

To  practiti^  Ihem !  pursuet,  contmurs,  adds ! 

Confounds  with  varying  her  empasaion'A 

nioo<is.  [thy  crimes  i 

Aat.  Dost  itiou  hope.  Fortune,  to  redeem 

To  make  aiiiciid  for  thy  ill-plactd  £ivours. 

With  these  strange  punishmenlaj  "Forl>eai, 

"  Thatstantl  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state, 
"  To  iKMist  your   slippery  heijjht ;"  when 

you  do  lall,  [fwe; 

"  You  dash  yourselves  in  pieces,  ne  er  to 
And  he  that  lends  you  |:ity,  is  not  vise. 
Ter.  Let  tiiLs  example  move  the  in^lent 

man,  [gods: 

Not    to   STOW  proud  and  careless  oi    tbe 
It  is  an  odious  wisdom  lo  blaspheme, 
"Much   more   to  klighten,   or   deny   their 

powers.  [liigfcb 

For,   whom  the  morning  saw  V>  great  and 
Thus  low  and  little,  'fore  the  ev'n  doth  lie. 


the  Aven tine  mount,  front  wheu 

the  modem  word;  the  oldw  copies  read 


ifays  of  : 


This  Tragedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  I6()3, 

By  the  King's  Majesty's  Servanta. 

The.  ^ncipal  TragsdiaiH  were, 

RlCB.  BCRBADCE.  |  WiL.    ShAKUIBAR. 

Ayo.   Phiupi.  I  Jo6.    BtMiNoa. 

Wit.   Slt.  I  Hem.  Condbl. 
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PEB90NS   REPRESENTED. 


VOLVONit,  A  Afagmficn. 
MosCA,  hit  Poms  le. 
VofcTOKE,  an  AJwate. 
CosBACCio,  nn  M  Gentleman. 
Coa.ifi»o,  a  Merchant. 
AvocATOti,  Jour  Magiitraiet. 


NoTiiuo,  the  Regdter. 
Nako,  a  Dwarf. 
Castron^,  n-^  Eunuch. 
PoLirtCK  WouMJ-BB.aABJ^il. 
PcuynnTwg  a Gr/i(.  TraiellcTi 
boKARi,>,  ayoungGeiUtctnan. 


Gre< 


FiMBMADAuWouLD-BE,lb£it£At'<iPl[^.  I   M t.Kc AToKi, lliret MerchmU, 
CetiA,  tilt  SHerchmt's  ffife.  I  Akpkoctno;  an  llerjhi^^todiU. 

CoMMAKOADOKI,  Q^eCT*.  I    SeKVITOBE,  O  SCTVIBl. 

Women. 
SCENE,  fence. 


'   ^   J... 


THE  ARGUMENT.' 


V  olpone,  childieu,  rich,  feigns  tick,  detpain. 

Offers  hit  slate  to  hope*  of  tetJra!  heirt, 

L  iei  ianguishing :  his  paratite  reueivei 

P  reseats  ff  ell,  atsurta,  deludes;  thfti  xceavet 

0  iher  crou  plots,  tohich  ope  thenaehes,  o/rt  told. 

N  fw  trick*  for  s^ety  oie tough/  ;  ihef  ihrine:  w4<ii  bald 

£  a£h  tempts  th*  otStr  again,  und  alt  are  told. 


'■} 


F 


R-O  L  O  G  U  E. 


'  To  thit  there  necdi  no  lie,  but  tb1<  hi* 
creature, 

"  Whichwaitwomonthsiincenofeaturet 
'  And  though  he  darn  give  thein  fiveiivn 
lo  mend  it, 

"  'Til  kaowii,  live  weekfl  fully  penn'd  it, 
'  From  hisown  hand,  without  aco-adjutor, 

"  Novice,  joumey-raan  or  tutor. 
'  Yet  thos  much  i  can  give  you  as  a  tofcen 

"  Ofhisplay'swoTth, DO eggsare broken, 
'  Nor  [{uaking  cuttardi  With  fierce  teeth 
affrighted  ', 

"  Whertwith  your  rout  arc  lo  delisted; 
'  Nor  hales  h<:  ib  a  gull,  old  ends  reciting 

"  Toslop  gaps  in  hi}  loose  writifigi 

'  TVorgwnnii.]  It  \s  an  acrottic ;  and  leenis  to  have  beeo  wrote  in  imitation  of  tfaoM 
■cmtical  argnmeatn,  which  have  been  ioveated  by  tome  later  grammarians,  aod  preSxe4 
to  &e  cojnedief  of  Plauius. 

'  /fhen  hit  plays  come  jorth,  think  they  em  flout  them, 

IfHh  titymg,  he  v:at  a  year  about  thUn.]  See  the  g^of^kal  dialogue  at  the  end  of 
iAe  Poetaster.  Joiaon  hai  before  touchea  oD  these  reHecttoDS  of  bis  a^vertarissi  aod 
Decker  seeing  to  be  the  person  paiticnlariy  aimed  at. 

'  — . Soeg^tarebrokea, 

Nor  uvAKiKc  CUSTARDS  wi(A  perce  teeth  o/fr.'gAfeJ.]  Tliis  it  still  a  tneer  oa  his  oM 
antagonist  Decker,  aod  so  ii  what  Iblluws,  Iq  the  vomit  ^ven  to-  Cri^plnn),  (i.  e.  Drclur) 
in  the/'oelujteT-,  he  throws  up  the  words  fiM^iH^eujfol-d.  AnItbeKtridu  wwtprobaJll/ 
t&e  jwactice  of  iiiierior  poets,  to  collect  u  audlfcoe. 


'  NOW,  luck  yet  tend  ui,  and  a  little  wit 
"  Will  serve  to  make  our  play  hit ; 

'  (According  to  llie  palates  of  ihe  season) 
"  Hero  is  rhime,  not  empty  of^reason. 

'  This  we  were  bid  to  credit  Iroiri  our  poet, 
"  Who)etruescopc,ifyouwouidknowit, 

'  In  all  bis  poems  still  hath  been  this  mea- 

"  To  mix  profit  with  your  pleasure ; 
'  And  not  as  some  (whose  throats  thdr 
envy  laiiing) 
"  Cry  hoarsely,  All  he  writes  is  railing : 
'  And  when  his   plays  come  forth,  think 
they  caa  flout  them,. 
"  Withtaying.  hewaaayearahoutthetn'. 


:,Goo»^lc 


VOLPONE;  OR,  THE  FOX. 


[Aot  I 


'*  With  Uchcdnlafniantroo  and  forc'd 

"  A*  fnieht  mftlw  BFth'lem  a  brtion  : 
"  Norraide  he  hiip«y  for  jeMi stole  from 
each  table, 
"  But  make*  jettt  to  6t  h!i  hble ; 
"  And   to    preKoU    quick   comedy    ra- 
fined, 
"Aihertcritkfal 


'  Tbe  U«t  of  time,  pUc^  penow  he  ol>- 

"  From  no  needful  rule  he  iwerreth. 
'  All  gall  aod  copers*  froin  tuTinlc  be  drain* 
etb, 
"  Only  a  little  ult  ramwneth, 
•  \lberewithtte'll  rub  your  cttceki.  till  (m4 
itithlauKbteO 
"  They  aball  loolc  fnab, «  week  after." 


A  CT    I. 


SCEN£   1 

Y^.  g'^OO'D  morning  to  the  day;  and 

Vj  Btxt,  cny  gold; 
Open  the  (hrine',  tl  at  fniay  fee  my  niiit 
,  Uail  tbe  world'!  coiil,  and  miu !  nwre  ^ad 
tbanil 
The  teemins  earth  toaee  tbe  long'd-for  aim 
Peep  throii|<li  the  bora*  uf  the  CFlestial  Ram, 
Am  i,  tovii;*  ihy  aplepdour  dark'ning bit ; 
That  iyina  here,  ainongit  mv  other  hoiirds, 
Sbew'it  like  «  flame  by  niglit,  or  like  the 

Struck  out  of  chaos,  when  all  darkneu  fled 
Unto  the  centre.    O  tbou  wm  of  Sol, 
6'it  brieh'er  than  tby  father,  let  me  kits. 
With  adoration,  thee,  and  every  relick 
Of  larred  Irtasure  in  this  bleiKd  room. 
Weil  did  wiie  porti,  by  thy  gloHoin  name, 
Title  that  age  which  they  would  have  the 

belt ;  [transcending 

Thou  tKJn^  tbe  best  of  things,  and  far 
All  atyle  of  joy,  in  children,  parentt,  friendi. 
Or  any  other  waking  dream  on  earth. 
Thy  looks  when  they  to  Venus  did  aKiibe, ' 
They  should  have  given  her  twenty  thuu- 

sanii  Cupi3s ;  [saint. 

Such  are  thy  beauties  and  our  Iotci  [  dear 
Kichet,  the  dumb  god,*  that  giv'st  all  men 

tongues. 
That  cant  do  nought,  and  yet  mak'it  men 

doallthiugi;  [boot. 

The  price  of  souls ;  even  hell,  wi^  thee  to 
U  made  worth  heaven.    Thou  art  virtue, 

fame,  [thee, 

IloiKiur,  aud  all  thiagt  else.     Wbo  can  get 

'  Good  morning  to  Hie  day,  and  next,  mi/  gold  : 
Opta  the  ilinae.']  The  scene  is  a  room  in  Volpone*i  house :  heipeaka  toMo•cabtt«C^ 
Tant  or  parasite,  who  opens  a  cuilain,  and  ditcoren  Vol^ne'streasure.     The  reader  cai^ 
not  but  perceive,  that  the  diction  rises  to  a  tragic  sublimity.     The  expressioo",  Sktt^tt 
lite  a  fiame  b^  lagk,  which  occurs  a  few  Imes  lower,  is  imitated  from  Pindar. 

Mr.  Uptoii. 
'  Th/laoktnhen  they  to  Vikvs  dtdatcTibt-l  Alluding  to  the  epithet  given  her  by  the 
Greek  and  Latin  poets,  XftmAfiMn,  and  Aurca  Feimi. 

'  I  blow  no  niMif  giass.]  Venice,  where  the  scene  i%  laid,  being  fauioua  for  its  maau&c- 
(urea  m  /ileu. 
'  Yim  are  not  like  a  threther,  that  doth  lUmd 
With  a  kHge  JIail,  watcAi'ng  a  Ik^  t^  com,  &c.]    llib  ^cech  i 
Borace;  _ 


He  shall  be  noble.  Taliant,  hoae«t,  wfie  — 
JViM,  And  what  be  will,  lir.    Ricbc*  an 
in  fortune 
A  greater  ROod  than  witdom  is  in  nature^ 
Fo^  I'rue,  my  beloved  Moaca.    Yet  t 
glory 
More  in  tbecunning  purchase  of  my  weahh. 
Than  in  the  glad  pmaession,  since  I  gain 
NocomnKm  way;  I  nse  no  traile,  no  ven- 
ture ;  [no  beaitf, 
I  wound  no  earth  with  plough -sb area,  bt 
To  feed  tlie  shambles:  have  no  mills  for 
iron,  [powder; 
Oil,    con,  or  men,  to  grind  iiiem  into 
I  blow  no  subtil  glasi ',  expose  no  shipa 
Tolhreat'ningiotthe  furrow.f.ici^dstA; 
I  turn  no  monf  ys  in  the  iHiblic  bank. 
No  usure  private. 

Afnt.  No,  sir,  nor  devotir  [lo» 

Soft  prodigals-  Vousliall  ha' aome  will  swat 
A  melting  htHras  glibly  as  \our  Dutch 
Will  pills  of  buttL-r,  and  ne'i-r  pur^  for  it; 
Tear  fnrlii  the  fathers  of  poor  tainllies 
Out  of  their  beds,  aiui  cofliii  ihem  alive 
In  some  kuid  clai>ping  priuMi,  where  their 

May  be  furth-coming,  when  the  flesh  ii 
rotten  :  [courses ; 

Rut  your  sweet  nature  doth  abhor  tbeie 
You  lottie  the  widow'*  or  the  orphan's  tean 
ShiiuU  wash  your  pavcmcats,  or  ibt:n  pite- 
1  oui  cnn  [vengeance^ 

Ring  in  your  rools,  and  beat  the  air  fot 

I'olp.  night,  Mosca,  I  do  lothe  it. 

Mot.  And  besides,  sir. 
You  are  notlike  the  thi-eiher  that dotbttand 
With  a  huge  flail,  watching  a  be^  of  cum*. 
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And,,  hungry,  darei  not  taste  the  unallert 

grain. 
But  ferd*  on  niallows,  and  tuch  bitter  herb* ; 
Nor  Uke  the  niercbiuit,  wbo  hath  fill'd  hb 

With  RoniaKnia,  and  rich  Cindian  winet, 
Yet  dtinks  the  \ev*  of  Lombard's  vinegar: 
You  will  lie  uot  in  9tnw,  whilit  inothi  and 
worms  [bedt. 

Feed  on  your  lumptuoua  hangioga  and  soft 
You  know  the  use  of  riches,  and  dare  give 

Frora  that  bright  heap,  to  me  yoor  poor  ob- 
Or  to  yout  dawf,  or  ^our  hermaphrodite, 
-Your  eunuch,  or  what  other  household  trifle 
Your  pleasure  allows  maint'nance 

Fo^.  Hold  thee,  Mosca, 
Take  of  my  hand;  thou  strik'st  ( 
And  they  are  en*ious  term  thee  parante. 
Call  forth  dit  dwtrf,  my  eunuch,  and  my 
fool,  rt  do, 

And  let  them  make  me  sport.  Wliat  ihottU 
But  cocker  up  my  genius,  and  live  free 
To  all  delights  my  fortune  calls  me  to  i 
I  haee  no  wifi',  no  parvnt,  child,  allie, 
To  give    my  substance  to;  but  whom  I 
make  [serve  me : 

Must  be  my  heir;  and  this  makes  men  ob- 
Thit  draws  new  clienb  d^ily  to  m  v  house, 
Worai'n  and  men  of  every  sexaaa  ar~ 


n  truth  in 


le  plate,  coin, 


Tb^  bring  me  prt-sent),  lend 

With  hope  tiidt  when  I  dic(which  they  expect 
Each  greedy  niinulc),  it  shall  then  return 
TcD>fold  upon    them ;   whilst   some,  co- 
Above  the  rest,  seek  to  engross  me  whole, 
^d  counter-work  the  one  unto  the  other. 
Contend  in  g  Tts,  as  they  would  seem  in 

love: 
All  which  I  suffer,  playing  with  (heir  hopes. 
And  am  coutcut  to  coin  them  into  profit. 
And  look  upon  their  kindness,  and    take 

more,  [band. 

And  look  on  that;  still  bearing  them  in 
Letting  Ihe  cherry  knock  againit  their  lips. 
And  draw  it  Uythi:irroouths,  and  back  again. 
How  now  I 

Si  quit  ad  ingeatemjhme'tii  temper  tn 

Porrectus,  viiiki  cum  iongo/iute,  &c.— L.  2.  sat  3. 
The  conclusion  of  VolponeS  first  speech  is  also  from  the  same  poet,  but  I  shall  not  poiut 
out  every  obvious  allusion,  or  imitiition  of  the  ancients,  especially  of  Jonson'i  favourite 

'  Noto  Totrni  for  fresh  gamestej-i,  toho  do  villt/oH  to  know, 
Theydn  briiigyou  neitlterploff  nor  univeksitt  show.]  This  seme  is  an  inlerlude  in- 
Tented  by  Mosca  to  entertain  liis  patron  Voipone.    It  is  chiefly  borrowed  from  one  of  Lu- 
cian's~dialoguea,  intitled  Tlie  drratn,  or  the  cock ;  and  it  is  intended  as  a  ridifule  on  the  *ul- 

gbrly  believed  doctrines  of  I'ythagoras. By  univeriitutluna,   is  meant,  such  masks  and 

plays,  as  our  univeni ties  used  to  exhibit  to  our  kings  and  queens,  jind  which  were  acted  by 
the  scholars  hi  their  halls.— Mr.  Uptoh. 

'  J-'firiaota,  HEiic  isincias'dlhe  tout  <^  P^hagonu.']  Here,  I  e.  in  .^nAv^yita  thehn- 
maphrodite,  pointing  to  him;  of  whose  various  transfonnatioos  the  dwurf  gives  the  following 
account. 

'  2^  eeUer't  coofc.]  MyciUus  the  cobler.    See  the  dialogue  in  Lucian. 


Xan.  "  Now  room  for  fresh  ^mesterik 

who  do  will  you  to  Kn(.w, 

'  They  do  bring  jon  neitlitr  play  nor  im]' 
versity  show '; 

'  And  therefore  do  entreat  you,  that  what- 
soever they  rehearse, 

'  May  not  fut  a  whit  ttie  worse,  for  tbe 
false  pace  of  the  verse. 

'  If  you  wonder  at  this,  you  will  wonder 

'  For  know,  here  is  enclos'd  the  sou]  of 

Pythagoi^', 
'  That  jutder  divine,  as  hereafter  shall 

f<^ow; 
■  Which  soul  (fast  and  loose,  air)  carat 

first  from  Apollo,        [nus  histoid 
'  And  was  breath'd  into  £tbalides,  Mercu-  , 
•  Where  it  had  the  gift  to  remember  alt 

that  ever  was  done. 
'  From  thence  it  fled  f^th,   and  ma<k 

ouick  traasinigiation 
'  To  godly-lock'd  Bupborbus,  wbo    ww  ' 

kill'd  in  good  fashion, 
'  At  the  sieire  of  old  Troy,  by  the  cuckold 

of  Sparta.  '[cbarta) 

'  Hermotimus  was  next  (1  find  it  in  dit 
'  To  whom  it  did  pas«,  where  no  noncr  it 

was  misMng, 
'  But  with  one  Pyrrbut  of  Delos  it  leam'd 

to  go  a  fishing ;  [Greece, 

''  And  thence  did  it  enter  the  sophist  of 
''  From  Pylhagore,  she  went  into  a  bcauti- 

ful  piece,  [next  tosi  of  bet 

"  Hight  Aspasia,  -t)|e  merelrix;   aad  the 
"  Was  again  of  a  whore,  she  becante  a  phi- 
losopher, 
'  Crates  thccynick,  (as  itselfdoth  relate  it) 
'  Since  king^,  knights,  and  beggars,  knaves 

lords,  aad  fools  gat  it, 
'  Besides  ox  and  «ss,  camel,  mule,  goat, 

and  brock, 
'  Id  all  which  it  hath  ^ke,  as  is  the  ci^ 

lei's  cock '. 
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[A<n  1.  Scene  S. 


bit  great 
I   golden 


'  But  1  cone  not  heie  to  dttcoune  of  that 
matter,  [otth.  By  quatpr, 

*  Or  hii  one,  two,  or  three,  or  bit 
'  Bii    musicks,   his    trison, 

thigh ', 
*"  ^  bk(  tHfing  b(Hr  elemehti  rfiilt ;  but  I 

■  Would  atk,  how  oflMethou  hastiuffered 

trtwdatkm,  [ibnnat'ton  > 

'  Andvhifted  thy  coat  hi  thne  days  of  re- 
'  Jnd^  L(h»  one  of  the  reformed,  t  fool, 

■  *  Counting  all  old  dbctrin'e  hereur. 

'  A'un.  But  nbtonlhine  own  fetbid  meata 
hartihou  vent\!r'd? 

*  And.  On  lish,  wben  first  a  CmbuHan  I 

enter'd.  [hath  left  thee  } 

'  Xon,  Why,  then  thy  dogmatical  silence 

*  jlad^  Of  t^at  an  ot»trepero«i  lawyer  be- 

reft me. 

■  Aha.  O   wondefful    rhan^ !    when  sir 

lawyer  fontmk  the?, 
''  Pof  Pythugore's  wke,  what  body  then 

took  Ihee  ! 
'  And.  A  good  dull  moyl. 

*  Nan.  And  how  }  (ly  ihat  means 

'  Thou  Wirt  brought  to  allow  of  the  eating 

of  beans  "  t 
"  And.  Ye».  [thou  pais  f 

*  Nan.  But  from  the  moyl  into  ^  horn  didsl 
'*  And.  Into  a  very  strange  bta«t,  by  some 

writer^call'd  anasa;  [ther, 

"  By  otber»,  a  pte<isp,  pure, iilurainalc bro- 
'  "  Of  those  that  devour  flesh,  and  lomc- 

times  one  another; 
'  And  will  drop  you  forth  a  libel,  or  a 

sandilied  lie, 
"  BetwiWevery  spoonful  of  a  nalivity-[)ie. 


"  Mm  Kitw  4^  thee,  for  hci*w,  of  that 

profane  nation, 
"  And  gOAlv   report  thy  Aext   tnauimi- 

jratloo. 
"  And.  To  the  same  that  I  am. 
"  Na».  A  citatare  of  delight  f 
"  AkdCwhat  itmdra  tilanafbc4)atl  herma- 

pliroditef 
"  Now,  prithee,  sweet  loal,  in  all  thy  varia- 
tion, 
"  Which   body  woiild'st   thou  chuve,  to 

keep  iip  ihy  station  i 
"  And.  Troth,  this  I  an)  in:  eteo  here 

would  I  itarry. 
"  ffoK.  'Cause  here  the  deligiit  of  each  »eX 

thou  canM  vary  ? 
"  And.  Alas,  those  pleasures  be  stale  and 

fonaicn ;  [taken, 

"  No,  'tis  your  fbd  wherewith  I  am  so 
"  The  only  one  creature  that  1  can  call 

"  For  all  oilier  fornn  I  have  prov'd  most 
distmscd. 

"  A'on.  Spoke  true,  as  thou  wert  in  Pytha- 
goras still. 

"  This  learned  opmion  vre  ctlcbrate  vrfil, 

"  Fellow  eunuch   (as  behoves  us)  with  all 

"  To  dignify  that  whereof  oursclves/are  to 
great  andspe<ial  a  part." 

roh.  Now  very,  very  JK^tly  ! 
Was  thy  invention  ! 

Afi^t.  If  it  please  my  patron. 
Not  eke. 

f^otp.  It  doth,  good  Mosca. 

Mos.  Then  it  was,  sir. 


:  Mosea, 
[this 


■  *  Hit  OKB,  Tyro ar  TVKee,  trliir  great  oath,  BTaVAttK, 

Hit  nuuicht,  lUi  IrignH,  hit  gatdm  ikigli.']  Still  alluding  to  the  dodrim^sof  Pythagoras, 
and  hia  manner  of  reaioning  from  analogy,  and  niafhcmatical  theories,  and  nuinljers. — Hi* 
freat  oath,  B>j  qimtrr,  his  swearing  by  the  tetniclyt,  or  immbei  four.  Mention  is  made  of 
this  in  what  is  called  the  goiden  vertn,  which  were  wrote  by  a  disciple  of  Pvtbagoras.  The 
difficulty  is  to  Itnow  what  was  included  in  hia  great  oath  by  the  Cetractys ;  trax  ingeninrum 
per  tnuliaiaettla,aiDT.  Runiet  calls  it  in  hii  Are/urofngi'at.  Some  modems  liave  imagined, 
it  was  the  same  with  fhe-Utragrammaton  of  the  Jews.— His  ^tden  thigh.  This  is  as  little 
undenrtood  as  the  former ;  but  it  has  been  the  subject  of  ridicule  both  to  the  ancicitt  aad 
modem  wits. 

'  Cotailin^ all  oi.B  doctkiits  fterMtc,]  By  old  doctriae,  he  means  the  doctrines  com- 
monly received  before  the  reformation  ;  which  was  at  first  opprobriously  called  the  nnu 
learning.  It  is  not  improbable  that  Jonson,  when  he  wrote  this,  was  a  convert  to  the  church 
of  Rome  ;  and  might  design  in  this  place  to  sneer  the  sealots  of  tlie  Establishment,  as  he 
does  soon  after  the  Puritans. 

"* ' Bt/  tliat  mean* 

Thou  tvert  brought  to  allow  t^t/ie  eating  nfbeani.'\  From  the  lawyer,  he  went  info  the 
lawyer's  mule.     It  was  the  custom  formeriy  with  the  laNvyeis  to  ride  on  their  mules  in  great 
state  to  Westminster-hall  upon  solenm  days.    The  mentioning  the  mule  naturally  leads  him     . 
to  ridicule  Pjthagoras's  interdiction  of  eating  of  beans. — Mr.  Upion. 

"  (^ thoK  devour  JIfih,  and  *ometimet  one  ejiotker,']  A  wordis  lost,  which  is  ncceGsary  to 
TOtOrcboth  themeasureand  thesense:  itshouldbe,      • 

0/lhote  that  devour  JUth 

II  is  inteutled  as  a  satire  on  the  Puritans,  the  re-reformed  of  those  days. 


bovttxu;  y 


caaufh,  (IT  behovct  tu)  with  all  our  xsit  and  art.]   The  Irrtt  folio  reads,,  at  hi- 
'    itber  of  the  exprcasiiHia  is  Kose. 
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ActLSeeteS.} 


VQUK>BIX;  OR,  TUE  POE. 


Sonio. 
"  Fools,  they  arc  the  only  aativn 
"  W«ttb  aien's  envy  or  admn^tion ; 
"  FVeefrora  csreortofTow-tskingi 
"  Selves  and  otben  merry  rnakisg ; 
"  AJI  they  spnk  or  do  ii  iterUiig. 
"  Your  foal  he  is  your  gresl  man*!  dar- 
ling, 
"  AniJ  your  ladies'  sport  and  pleasure; 
"  Tong«ie  and  bubUe  are  hit  Ireuure. 
"  E'eu  his  face  begettetb  lauabler, 
"  And  he  speaJu  truth  free  from  slaugh- 
ter"; 
"  He's  the  fcrace  of  erery  feast, 
"  And  Boinetimes  the  cbiefest  guest  J 
**  Hatb  his  trencher  and  his  stool, 
"  When  wit  waits  uponthefool. 
"  O,  who  would  not  be 
"  He,  be,  he?" 

[One  knock*  vAthma. 
Volp.  Who's  that  i  Away,  lode,  Uoaca ; 

U»A,  begone. 
Mos.  '1'issiguiorVoltore  the  advocate", 
I  know  biro  by  hia  knock. 

fftlp.  fetch  me  my  gown,      [cbao^p^i 
My  fort,  and  night-caps;  say,  my  couch  ir 
And  let  him  entertain  hiniselt  a  wlule 
Without  i'  th'  gallery.      Now,    oov,  my 

Be^a  their  visitation  !    Vulture,  kite. 
Raven,  and  gorcrow,  all  my  bird*  of  prey. 
That  think  me  turning  carcan,  now  they 

I  am  not  for  'em  yet.  How  now  J  thenews  t 
Mat.  A  piece  of  plate,  sir. 
ViAp.  Of -what  bigneu? 
Mvi.  Huge, 


Massy,  and  antique,  w&h  your  nann  In- 

acrib'd. 
And  amis  ragraven. 

Val^  Good  \  aaid  aot  s  few 
Strctcht  OB  th«  eaftb,  with  &K  dehmve 

sleights. 

Mocking  a  guping  crew  "  I  ha,  Mosca ! 

Mo».  Sharp,  sir.  [laugli  so,  man? 

Fofp.  Gtveme  myEurs.     Why  dost  thou 

Mot.  \  cannot  cbuse,  sir,  when  (  apiirc- 

hend  [he  walks: 

What  thoughts  lie  has  (without)  nwr,  n 

I'hat  this  might  be  the  last  gift  he  slioul4 

give;  [day, 

That  this  would  fetch  you;  if  you  die  v*- 

And  gave  him  all,  what  be  should  be  to- 

What  large  return  would  come  of  alt  hia 
How  be  should  worship' d  be,  andreverenc'd: 
Itide'with  his  furs,  and  foot-clothes  ;  waited 

Bv  herds  offbols,  and  clients;  havectear  way 
Made  for  his  mode,  as  letter'd  as  himself  ; 
Be  caii'd  the  great  and  learned  advocate : 
And  then  concludes,    (here's  nought  iin- 
poesible. 

Vdp.  Yes,  to  he  learned,  Mosca, 

Mo*.  O,  no;  rich     ■ 
Implies  it.  Hood  an  ass  with  reverend  purple, 
iv>  you  can  hide  his  two  ambitious  earn, 
And  hertiail  paafora  catliedral  doctor'*. 

Voip,  My  cap?,   my  caps,  good  Mosca; 
fetch  him  in.  [^y** 

Mm.  Stay,  sir,  your  ointment  for  your 

Volp.  That's  true;  [sion 

Disfutcb,  di^tatch :  I  long  to  bare  poMe»- 
Of  my  new  pieseot. 

Mo*.  That,i    ■  ■' 


"  Een  hit  face  UgetUlli  lai^ihUr, 

And  lie  tpealcs  truth  fixe  Jroin  siAiiQTiTtK.')  Le.  fiwefrom  hurtingany  one.  But,  as 
Mr.  Syiupsoo  observes,  the  poet  seems  to  have  madt  Us  reasoB  truckle  to  bis  rhyme, 
*la"dtr  being  seemingly  the  word  designed. 

.  WU'*(A  -^    ■         •■  '    ■■- 


•  VoL  I 
Mos 


'( that  f  Away,  look,  Moata. 


with  reason,  thut  t&fe  is  an  error  in  tliese  lines.  PartofVolpone'sspeet^iagiTen  to  Mosca  ', 
but  they  ouehl  to  be  divided  and  printed  thus; 

Vol.  Whn'alhait    Avia^,look,  Motea:fool,  begme. 
Mos.  'Tia  signior  VoUtirc  the  adtocale. 

" Agitata  fax 

Strttckt  on  the  earth,  tuitkliite  driiuivt  deights. 

Mocking  a  gapmg  craa.'\  Horace  has  a  whole  satire  written  to  ridicule  the  Arr«(t^c 
or  legacy-hunters  of  the  age,  the  very  intent  of  this  play.  In  this  saUre  be  has  the  same  al- 
lusion with  our  poet  to  the  .£sopic  fable  of  the  Crow  aiidtbt  Fox; 

Plerumgiu  recvtta 

i'etiba  ex  t/uinquenro  corutm  deladet  btaMem. — Mr.  Ufton, 
A  comedy  of  this  nature  must  have  been  beheld  witli  infinite  pleasure  by  an  inhabitant  of 
old  Rome.     And,  indeed,  bad  the  Ramans  trusted  to  their  own  genius,  they  miglit  have 
found  subjects  much  properer  for  comedy,  in  the  foibles  of  their  own  city,  than  by  ct^ying 
after  the  Lireek  patents.     But  the  art  was  new  among  Ibem;  and  to  have  brought  nialtun 


home  to  tbeii 


But  the  ai 
doors,  nii(tht  have  created  a  party  agunstthe  poet  himself. 
-Hood  an  la*  Kith  reverend  purple. 


Soyou  eon  kidehit  two  A^Btxious  i 

And  he  ahalt  pat*  for  a  calkednd  dottor.l  This  is  true  satire,  and- very  elegantly  ex- 
pressed.— AjHtbitiou*  iivteA  according  to  its  original  meaning  ia  the  Latin  luMuuge. 

Mr.  Uptom; 
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VOLPONE;  OK,  THE  POX.  £Aet  I.  Scene  t 


I  hnpe  to  lee  yon  lord  of. 

yolp  Thanki,  kind  Moica.     {ded  dust, 

Mm.  And  tbat,  when  I  am  lost  in  blen- 
Antt  huniind  nicb  ai  I  am,  in  succession  — 

Folp.  Nay,  that  were  too  much,  Motca. 

Mm.  You  shall  liv^ 
Still,  to  delude  these  harpiet. 

^0^.  Loving  MoscB, 
*Tis  well,  my  pillow  now,  and  let  himenter. 
Now,  my  feign'd  cough,  my  phlhisick,  and 

my  gout, 
My  apf^lrxy,  palsy,  and  catarrhs. 
Help,  with  your  forced  AinciioDs,  tliis  my 
pnsture,  [hopes. 

Wherein  this  throe  year,  I  have  milk'd  itieir 
He  cocnes,  I  hear  him  (uh,  uh,  ub,  uh]  O. 

S  C  E  N  E    m.  ^ 

Motca,  f'oltore,  FolpoM. 

f^of.  You  still  are  nhiit  you  were,  sir. 
Oiily  you 
(Of  all  the  rest)  are  he,  commands  his  love: 
And  you  do  wisely  to  preuTVC  it  thus. 
With  eaHy  vii:tation,  and  kind  notct 
Of  your  good  mi:aniDg  to  him,  which,  I 

kno*, 
*CannDt  but  come  most  gnrtefut.  Patron,  sir, 
JElere't  signior  Voltore  it  come—- 

Fdlp.  What  say  you  f 

Mot.  Sir,  wgnioc  Voltore  b  come,  this 
u    I  y.  niorniiiK 
To  visit  jfpu.  /     y 

Folp.  T  thank  Um. 

Mot.  And  bsth  tirought 
A  piece  of  antique  plate,  boughtof  St.  Mark, 
Wi^  which  he  here  presents  yon. 

rolp.  He  is  welcome. 
Fray  Dim  to  come  more  of^. 

Mot.  Yes. 

f <v/f.  What  iay«  he  ?         [see  him  often. 

Mo*.  He  tlianks  you,  and  desiret  you 

Fblp.  Mosca. 

Mot.  My  patron  ? 

I^olp.  BruiR  him  near,  where  is  he? 
f  long  to  feelhit  buid. 

Mot.  7'he  plate  is  here,  sir. 

Fidt.  How  ftre  you,  sir? 

Folp.  I  thank  you,  signior  Voltore, 
Where  is  the  plate }  mine  eyes  are  bad. 

FiAt.  I'm  sorry. 
To  see  you  still  thus  weak. 

Mot.  That  he's  not  weaker. 

FtAp.  You  are  too  munificent 

F<M.  No,  sir,  would  to  heaven, 
I  couldaswellgive  health  toyoiiai  that  plate. 

Foip.  You  give,  sir,  what  you  can.    I 
thank  you.    Your  love     [swer'd. 
Hath  taste  in  this,  and  shall  not  be  un-an- 
I  pray  you  see  me  often. 

Fait.  Yes,  I  shall,  sir. 

f  o/p.  Be  not  far  from  me. 

Mot.  Do  yoH  observe  that,  nr  P 

foJp.  Hearken  untomestiU:  itwIllcMi- 
cemyou. 


Mot.  You  are  a  bappy  man,  sir,  know 
your  good. 

I'alp.  Icannot  now  Itit  long    ■■  ■■- 

Mot.  You  are  hi*  heir,  sir. 

Fi>U.  Am  i  } 

Folp.  I.fe<^l  me  gobg,  (uh,  uh,  uh,  uh.) 
I'm  sailing  to  my  p<Ht,  (uh,  uh,  uh,  ub.) 
And  I  am  dad  i  am  so  near  my  haven. 

Mo*.  Alas,   kind  gentleman,   well,   we 
must  all  go.— 

Volt.  But,  Mosca 

Mn*.  Age  will  conquer. 

Fall.  'Pray  thee,  hear  me. 
Am  I  inscrib  d  his  heir  for  certain  i 

Mo*.  Are  yoo  ? 
I  do  beteech  you,  sir,  you  will  vouchsafe 
To  write  me  i  your  family.    All  my  hoped 
Depen<l  upon  your  worship.    I  am  lost. 
Except  the  nsing  sun  do  shme  on  me. 

Fait.  It  shall  both  shine,  and  warm  thee. 

Mot.  Sir, 
I  am  a  man,  that  bath  not  done  your  love 
All  the  worst  offices;  here!  wear  vourkevc. 
Sec  all  your  coffers,  and  your  casitls  lockt. 
Keep  the  poor  inventory  of  your  jewels. 
Your  plate  and  moneyi ;  am  your  steward, 

»ir, 
Husballd  your  goods  here, 

FaU.  But  am  I  sole  heir  F 

Mot.  Without  a  partner,  sir,  coofirm'd 
this  morning; 
The  wax  is  warm  yet,  and  the  mk  scarce  dry 
Up<Hi  the  parchment. 

F(At.  Happy,  happy,  me  ! 
By  wtiat  good  chance,  sweet  Mosca  ? 

Mote.  Your  desert,  sir  i 
I  know  no  second  cause. 

FiiU.  Thy  modesty 
Ii  loth  to  know  it ;  welt,  we  shall  requite  it. 

Mo*.   He  ever  lik'd  your  course,  sir ; 
that  fint  took  bun. 
I  oft  have  heard  hliA  say,  liow  he  admir'd. 
Men  ofyourlarge  profession,  that  could  speak 
To  every  cause,  and  things  mere  contraries. 
Till  they  were  hoarse  again,  yet  all  be  law  ; 
That,  with  most  quick  agility,  could  turn. 
And  return ;  make  knots,  ami  undo  Uiem  ; 
Give  forked  counsel:  take  provoking  golrl 
On  cither  hand,  and  put  it  up ;  these  men. 
He  knew,  would  thrive  with  their  humility. 
And  (for  his  part)  he  thought  lie  should  be 

blest 
To  have  his  heir  of  such  a  suffering  spirit. 
So  wise,  so  grave,  of  so  pemlex'd  a  longiiej 
And  loud  withal,  that  would  not  wag,  nor 

scarce 
Lie  still,  witliout  a  fee ;  when  every  word 
Your  worship  but  lets  ^11,  is  a  cecchine  I 

f  Another  kticckt. 
would  not  have 
you  seen,  ^r.  [haste  ; 

And  yet — pretend  you  came,  and  went  in     . 
I'll  fashion  an  excuse.    And,  gentle  sir. 
When  you  do  come  to  swim  in  golden  lard. 
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"  Up  to  the  arms  in  honey,  that  your  cbin 
Is  bome  ut>  stilT,  with  fiitness  of  uie  flood. 
Think  on  your  vassal ;  but  remember  me : 
I  ha'  not  been  your  worst  of  clients, 
roll.    MOSCB. 

Moi.  When  will  you  have  your  inven- 
tory brought,  sir  t 
Or  see  a  copy  of  the  willP  (anon) 
I'll  bring  'em  to  you,  sir.    Away,  be  gone, 
Put  business  i'  your  face. 

rblp.  Excellent  Mosca  I 
Come  hither,  let  me  kiss  thee. 

Alos.  Keep  you  still,  sir. 
Here  is  Corbaccio. 

Fo^  Set  the  plate  awar,  [come'M 

The  vuUure'i  gone,   and  the  old  rarea'i 

SCENE    IV. 
Motca,  Corbaeeia,  Folpont. 

Moi,  Betake  you  to  your  silence,  and 
your  sleep.  [see 

Stand  there  and  multiply".     Now  shall  we 
A  wretch  who  is  (indeed)  more  impotent. 
Than  this  can  feign  to  be ;  yet  hopes  to  bop 
Over  his  grave.    Siguier  Corbaccio ! 
You  're  very  welcome,  sir. 

Corh,  How  does  your  patron? 

Mot.  Troth,  as  he  did,  sir-,  no  amends. 

Corh.  What!  mends  he! 

Mot.  No,  sir :  he's  rather  woi^e. 

Corb.  That's  well.     Where  is  he  ! 

Moi.  Upon  his  couch,  sir,  uewly  Ml'n 

Corb.  Does  he  sleep  well  ? 

Moi.  No  wink,  sir,  dll  this  niglit. 
Nor  yesterday ;  but  Slumbers. 

Corb.  Good  '.  he  should  take  [him 
Some  counsel  of  physicians :  I  have  brought 
An  q)iate  here,  from  mine  own  doctor 

Moi.  He  will  not  hear  of  drugs. 

Corb.  Why!  I  myself  '  (;gTedients: 
Stood  by,  while  it  was  made,  saw  all  th'  iu- 
And  know,  it  cannot  but  most  gently  work. 
My  life  for  his>  'tis  but  to  make  him  sleep. 

Volp.  I,his  last  sleep,  ifhewould  takeit. 

Mot.  Sir, 


He  hat  no  ^th  ir 


?sick. 


phytici 

Corb.  'Say  you,^sav  ;j'0U  ?  [think 

Mas.  Hehasnofailhm  physick:  he  does 
Mostof  your  doctors  are  the  greater  danger. 
And  wone  disease,  t'  escape.     I  often  have 
Heard  him  protest,  that  your  phyucian 
Should  never  be  lilt  heir. 

C«rb.  Not  I  his  heir? 

Mm.  Not  your  physiciu),  )ir. 

Corb.  0,  no,  no,  no, 
I  do  not  mean  it. 

Mot.  No,  sir,  nor  their  fees 
He  cannot  brook  :  he  says,  they  fiay  a  man. 
Before  thty  kill  him". 

Corb.  Right,  I  do  conceive  you. 

Moi.  And  then  they  do  it  by  experiment; 
Forwhichthe  law  not  only  doth  absolve 'em. 
But  gives  them  great  reward:  and  be  it  loth 
To  lure  bis  death,  so. 

Corb.  It  is  true,  they  kill. 
With  as  much  licence,  as  a  judge. 

Mot.  Nay,  more;  [demm. 

For  he  but  kills,  sir,  where  the  law  cott- 
And  these  can  kill  him  too. 

Corb.  I,  or  me  ;  * 

Or  any  man.     How  does  his  apoplexi 
1)  that  strong  on  him  still ! 

Mot.  Most  violent. 
Hi*  speech  is  broken,  and  his  cye<  are  set. 
His  face  drawn  longer,  than  'twas  wont— — 

Corb.  How !  how  ! 
Stronger  thvi  he  was  wtHit? 

Mot.  No,  sir : '  his  face 
Drawn  longer  than  'twas  wont. 

Corb.  O,  good. 

Mot.  His  mouth 
Is  ever  gaping,  and  his  eyelids  hang. 

Corb.  (rood.  [jointi. 

Mot.  A  freezing  numbness  stiflTens  all  hii 
And  makes  the  colour  of  his  flesh  like  lead. 

Corb.  'Tis  good.  , 

Mot.  His  pulse  beats  slow,  and  dull. 

Corb.  Good  symptoms  stilL 

Mill.  And  from  nis  brain . 

{forb.  1  conceive  you,  good.)     [rheum, 

Moi.  Flows  a  cold  sweat,  with  a  continual 
Forth  the  resolved  corners  of  hit  eye»". 


" laeotdcn  lard, 

Up  to  thcarmi  in  honey.]  This  indeed  is  exhibited  by  all  the  editions;  but  I  appre- 
hend, that  as  money  was  the  thing,  it  might  possibly  be  the  word  intended. 

"  TheWUur^s  gone,  and  the  old  ratea't  eome.\  In  allusion  to  their  different  names. 
Corbaccio,  in  Italian,  signifies  an  old  raven.  The  poet  chose  these  names  to  express  tl'.eir 
greediness  after  Volpone's  supposed  wealth. 
"  BetaJceyoutoi/ourtilerice,  and  your  sleep: 
Stand  there  and  niultiply.']  I'here  should  be  a  full  st(x>  and  pause  after  tleep— Betake 
yoH,  is  spoken  to  Volpone.  .SViiRii  (Aere  and  muAip^-^tbit  he  speaks  to  the  plate,  as  he  is 
letting  it  away. 

"  '    He  imp,  theyflay  a  man, 

B^ore  Ihey  kill  Aim.]  This  is  still  more  satirical,  than  what  Shakspeaie  makes  Timoa 
toy  to  the  rogues : 

"  ^Thc  physician 

■'  Slays  more  than  you  rob ;  takes  wealth  and  life  tc^cther." 
"  FtoKi  a  cold  ittieat,  with  a  eoiUinual  rheum, 

Fartkthe  SiUOLVKD  oomerl  of  hi*  nei.']  What  are  the  reMliwd  comert  of  the  eyes? 
The  exprcsuou  should  be  explained.    It  is  taken  &bia  that  uifinmty  of  old  age*  by  wmch 
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Corb.  Is' t  possible?  Yet  I  am  better,  ha ! 

How  does  he,  with  the  ewimming  of  his 

hcadP  [now 

"  Mot.  O,  sir,  ti»  past  the  scotomy ;  he 

Halh  lost  his  feeling,  and  hath  left  to  snort : 

You  bardly  can    perceive    him,  that  he 

breathes.  [out-lasl  him : 

Corb.  Excellent,  excellent,  surf  I  shall 

This  maki^s  me  young  again,  a  score  of 

Mnt.  1  was  a  coming  for  vou,  sir. 
CoH>.  Has  he  made  lis  wilU 
What  has  he  aiv'n  me  i 
Moi.  No,  sir. 


Corb.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 
"What  Ihen  diJ  Voitore,  the  lawyer,  here  f 

Moi.  He  smelt  a  carcass,  tir,  wlieti  he 
but  heard 
My  master  was  about  his  testament ; 
Ai  I  did  urge  him  lo  it  for  vour  good 

Corb.  He  came  unto  h'lm,  did  he!   I 
ihoughlso.  [of  plate. 

jtfi*.   Yes,  and  presented  him  tni"  "'  — 

Corb.  To  be  his  heir  t 

Mot.  1  do  not  know,  sir. 

Corb.  1 


VOLPONE;  OR,  THE  FOX. 


[Act  t.  Seme  8. 


I  know  it  too. 
Mot.  By  you 
Corb.  Well, 

I  shall  prevent  hi 


Q  Scale,  (ir. 


L,  yet     See  Mosca,  look. 
Here,  1  have  brought  a  bag  of  bright  cec- 

Will  quite  weigh  dowD  hia  plate. 

Mot.  Yea,  marry,  sir.  [dicinci 

This  is  true  physick,  ibis  your  sacred  me- 
No  talk  of  upiates,  to  thi«  great  elixir. 

Corb.  Tis  aurum  palpa^ile,  if  not  pota- 
bile.  [bowl; 

Mos.  It  shall  be  minisler'd  to  hiinj  in  hb 

Corb.  1,  do,  do,  do. 

Mot.  MoBt  blessed  cordial. 
This  will  recover  him. 

Corb.  Yes,  dc,  do,  do. 

Mo*.  I  think  it  were  not  best,  sir. 

C.W*.  What? 

Mot.  To  recover  him. 

Corb.  O,  uo,  no,  no ;  by  no  means. 

Mot.  Why,  sir,  this  [if. 

Will  work  some  xtrange  effect,  if  he  but  teel 

Corb.  Til  true,  therefore  forbear,  I'll 
take  my  venture  t 
Gne  me't  agun. 


Mot.  At  no  band ;  pardon  me  ; 
You  shall  not  do  yourself  that  wron^,  sir.  I 
Will  so  advise  you,  you  shall  have  it  all. 

Corb.  HowP      ■ 

Mot.  All,  sir,  'tis  your  right,  your  own ; 

Can  claim  a  part  ;''tis  youn  without  a  riv»I, 

Decreed  by  destiny. 
Corb.  How  !  how,  good  MoKa  > 
Mot.  I'll  tell  you,  sir.    This  fit  he  dull 

Cnrb.   I  do  conceive  you. 

Mna.  And,  on  first  aovautage 
Of  his  gain'd  sense,  wilt  1  re-importuoe  him 
Unto  the  making  of  his  testament : 
And  shew  him  tliis. 

Corb.  Good,  good. 

Mot.  'Tis  better  yet. 
If  you  will  hear,  sir. 

Corb.  Yes,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mat.  Now,  would  1  counsel  you,  make 
home  with  speed  ;  [scribe 

I'here,  frame  a  will ;  whereto  you  shall  in.- 
My  master  your  sole  heir. 

Ctirb.  And  disinherit 
My  son!    ' 

.,     Afnt:  O,  sir,  the  better :  for  that  colour 
Shall  make  it  much  more  takiiig. 

Curb.  O,  buttolour?  [me. 

Mot.  This  will,  sir,  you  shall  send  it  unto 
Now,  when  I  come  to  ioforce  (as  I  will  do) 
Your  cari's,  your  watchings,  and  your  many 
prayers,  [present. 

Your  more  than  many  gifts,  your  this  day's 
And  last,  produce  your  will ;  where  (withr 

out  thought. 
Or  least  regard,  unto  your  proper  issue, 
A  son  so  brave,  and  highly  meriting) 
The    stream    of   your   diverted  love  hath 
thrown  you 


Upon  my  master,  and  made  him  your  heir : 
He  cannot  be  so  stupid,  or  stone-aead. 
But  out  of  conscience,  and  mere  gratitude — 

Corb.  He  must  pronounce  me  hbi 

Afnt.  'Tis  true. 

Corb.  This  plot 
Did  I  think  on  before. 

Mot.  I  do  believe  iL 

Corb.  Do  you  not  believe  it! 

Mot.  Yes,  sir. 

Corb.   Mine  own  project. 

Mo3,  Which  when  he  hath  done,  sir 

Corb.  Publish'dme  hisheir? 

Mot.  And  you  so  cert^n  to  survive  him— 

the  eyet  are  glued  up  by  a  rheum  which  flows  from  them ;  the  comera  only  being  c^en, 
from  whence  the  humour  issues.    RmoJik  has  a  similar  sense  in  Shaiipear^t  fiamUl : 
"  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt, 
"  Thaw,  and  retain  itself  into  a  dew." 
"  Mos.  0  tir,  'tii^tt  the  scotomt.I  Scotomia  is  a  dizziness  or  iwimmiog  in  the  head, 
when  the  mimal  spints  are  so  whirled  about,  that  the  external  objects  seem  to  run  round. 

Dr.  QiBT. 
"  If  hat  then  did  Foltort,  the  laayer,  here  f]    It  seems  that  3  syllable  is  wanUog  here  ;  I 
would  add  the  epithet  old,  which  would  lengtnen  out  the  verse  in  thii  manner; 

"  What  then  did  old  Voitore,  the  lawyer,  berei" 
■nd  it  would  suit  too  the  character  of  the  speaker. 
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Acti.a 


e4.] 
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Mo*.  Being  tohutyanui^— 

Cork.  'Tij  true. 

Mot.  Yea,  or.. [«houM  be 

Cork  I  thought  on  that  too ;  See,  how  he 
The  very  oigsn  to  express  inv  thoughts  ! 

Mot.  You  hare  not  <Hily  liutie  youndf  a 
good 

Corb.  But  multiplied  it  OD  idt  md. 

Mot.  T\i  right,  sir. 

Corb.  Still,  my  invention. 
'     Mot.  'Lai ;  sir,  heaTcn  knows. 
It  hath  been  all  my  study,  all  my  care, 
<!  e'en  grow  grey  withal)  how  to  work 


;,  sweet  Mosca. 


things 

Corh.  I  do  ('< 

Mot.  You  a 
For  whom  I  labour,  here. 

Corb.  I,  tJO,  do,  do: 
111  ttraidnt  about  it. 

Mnt.Rooit  go  with  you.  raven". 

Corb.  I  know  thee  honest 

Mot.  You  do  lie,  sir 

Carb.  And 

Mot.  Your  knowledge  b  no  better  than 
your  ean,  sir. 

Corb.  i  do  not  doubt,  to  be  a  father  to 
dice. 

Mot.  Nor  I  to  gull  my  brother  of  his 
blecsing. 

Corb.  I  may  ha'  my  youth  reitor'd  to  nie, 
why  not  ? 

Mot.  Your  worship  is  a  precious  ass 

Corb.  What  lay'st  thou ! 

Mot,  I  do  Ahlwk  your  worehip  to  make 
haste,  rir. 

Cirrb.  'Ti«  done,  'tis  done,  I  go. 

M>.  O,  I  shall  burst : 
fjeX  qut  my  tidi.'s,  let  out  my  sides — 

Mot.  Contain  [hope 

Your  flux  of  laughter,  sir:  Tou'know,  this 
Is  such  a  bail,  it  covers  any  book,  [cing  it ! 

Fr^.  O,  but  thy  working,  and  thy  pla- 
I  cannot  hold ;  eood  rascal,  let  nie  kiss  thee : 
I  never  knew  thee  in  so  rare  a  humour. 

Mot.  Alas,  sir,  I  but  do  aa  I  am  taught ; 

Follow  your  grave  instructions ;  give  'em 

words ;  [hence. 

Four  oil  into  their  ears",  and  send  tbem 

F^.  'I'm  true,  'tis  true.    What  a  rxK 
punish  ment 
Ii  avarice  td  itself? 

Mot.  1,  with  our  help,  nr. 

Folp.  So  many  cares,  so  many  maladiei. 
So  many  feats  attending  on  old  age, 
Ye«,  death  to  often  cail'd  on,  as  no  wish 
Can  be  more  frequent  with  'ein,  their  limbs 
faint,  t8*>ingi 

Tlieir  senses  dull,  tbetr   seeing,  hearing. 


All  dead  before  them ;  yea,  their  very  teeth. 
Their  instruments  of  eating,  failiog  them : 
Yet  this  is  reckon'd  life  J    nay,  here  was 

Is  now  gone  home,  that  wishes  to  live  longer ! 
Feels  not  his  gout,  nor  (lalsie,  feigns  himself 
Younger  by  scores  of  years,  flaltert  his  a^e. 
With  confident  belying  it,  hopes  he  may. 
With  charms  like  £Min,   have  his  youth 

And  with  these  thoughts  so  battens,  as  if  fiUe 
Would  be  as  easily  cheated  on,  as  he. 
And  all  turns  air  !   Who's  that  there,  now  F 
a  third .'  {^AaothtT  knockt. 

Mot.  Close,  to  your  couch  again  i  I  hear 
his  voice. 
It  is  CoTvino,  our  spruce  merchant. 

yotp.  Dead.  [Who's  there  I 

Mot.  Auothcr  bout,  sir,  with  your  eyes. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Motctt,  Condno,  Fotpone. 

Mot.  Signior  Corvino !  come  most  wisht 
for  I  O, 
How  h^py  were  you.  if  you  knew  it,  nowl 

CoTv.  vvhy?  urnat}  whemui 

Atoi.  The  tardy  hour  is  come,  sir. 

Corv.  He  is  not  dead ) 

Mot.  Not,  di;ad,  sir,  bnt  as  good  ; 
He  knows  no  man. 

Con.  How  shall  I  do  then  ? 

Mnt.   Why,  air } 

Coro.  1  have  brought  him  here  a  pearl. 

Mot.  Perhaps  he  has  [nr ; 

So  much  remembrance  left,  as  to  know  you, 
He  still  calls  on  you;   nothiug  but  your 

Is  is  his  mouth ;  is  your  pearl  orient,  sir  ? 

Corv.  Venice  was  never  owner  of  the  like. 

iMp.  Signior  Corvino. 

Mot.  Hark. 

Folp.  Signior  Corvino. 

Mot.  He  calls  you,  step  and  give  It  him. 
He's  here,  sir. 
And  he  has  brought  you  a  rich  pearL 

Corv.  How  do  you,  sir? 
Tell  him,  it  doubles  the  twelfth  caract 

He  cannot  understand,  his  hearing's  gone  ; 
And  yet  it  comforts  him  to  see  you 

Core.  Say, 
I  have  a  diamond  for  him,  too. 

Mot.  B«t  shew't,  sir. 
Put  it  into  his  hand ;  'tis  only  there 
He  apprehends :  he  has  bis  feeling,  yet. 
See  how  be  grasps  it! 

Cora.  'Las,  good  gentleman  ! 
How  pitiful  the  sight  is  ! 


*  Book  go  xaith  you,  rocni.]  That  Is,  may  you,  raven,  be  rooked,  or  cheated.    There- 
rer  was  a  scene  of  avarice  in  the  extremity  of  old  age,  better  drawn  than  this  of  Jonson'i. 

*  ■  CIVS 'bm  words ; 
Pow  oil  nUt  their  tart.']  Give  'em  wordt,  it  a  Latinism  ;  deceive  or  impou  on  them  s 


— 14«  ut  igmoliaii,  dare  ttMt 
FtrbtpulMf—aonL  I  1.  sat  3- 


Mr.  Upton. 
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Mot.  Tut,  foreet, 
•piag  of  Bi 

faught. 


The  weeping  of  an  heir  should  still  be 


TJnder 

Corn.  Whj  ? 

Mo),   sir,   I  ai 
Till  be  be  dead 


m  I  his  heir  i      [the  will, 
I  sworn,  I  may  not  shew 
but  here  has'  been  Cor- 
-      -  -,  [too. 

Here  has  been  Voltore,  here  were  othen 
I  cannot  number  'eiu,  they  were  so  many. 
All  gaping  her.-  for  legacies ;  but  I 
Taking  tlie  vantage  of  his  naming  you, 
(Signior  Corvino,  sigiiior  Corvino)  took 
Pape;-,  and  pen,  and  ink,  and  there  1  atk'd 
him,  [Who 

Whom  he  would  have  his  heir?  Corvino, 
Should  be  executor?  Corvino.     And, 
To  any  question  he  was  silent  to, 
I  still  interpreted  the  nods,  he  made 
(Through  weakness)  for  consent :  and  sent 
home  ih'  others,  [curse. 

f^Nothinc  bequeath 'd  them,  but  to  cry  and 
Core.  O,  my  dear  Mosca.     Does  he  not 
perceive  us ?  \T^ embrace. 

Mot.  No  more  than  a  blind  harper.     He 
knows  no  man. 
No  face  of  frieiKl,  nor  name  of  any  servant, 
Who  'twas  that  fed  him   last,  or  save  him 

drink  : 
Not  those  he  hath  begotten,  or  brought  up. 


Can  he  n 


mber. 


Corr.  Has  he  children  ! 

Mm.  Bastards,  [beggars. 

Some  duzen,  or  more,  that  he  begot  on 
Gypsies  and  Jews,  and  black-moon,  when 
he  vas  drunk,  [faWe. 

Knew  you  not  that,  sir?  'tis  the  common 
The  dwarf,  the  fool,  the  eunuch  are  all  hii; 
He's  tlie  true  father  of  his  family  ", 
In  all,  save  me:  but  he  has  giv'n  'em  no- 
thing, [he  does  not  hear  us  > 

Citrv.  Tliars  well,  Uiat's  well.    Art  sure 

Mow.  Sure,  air!  why,  look  you,  credit 

The  po<i  approach,  <ind  add  fo your  diseases, 
If  it  would  send  you  hence  the  sooner,  sir. 


For  your  incontinence,  it  haBi  deseiT'd  it 
Throughly  and  throughly,  and  the  plague 
to  boot  [once  close 

(You  may  come  near,  stf)  would  you  would 
Those  GUh^  eyea  of  yours,  that  flow  wHli 
sitmc,  [cheeks, 

1  ike  two  fTO)|>-[utsf  and  those  same  nanging 
Cover'd  with  hide  "  instead  of  skin,  (nay, 

help,  «r,) 
That  took  like  frozen  dish-clouts  set  on  end. 

CoTv.  Or  like  an  old  smok'd  wall,  OB 
which  the  r^n 
Ran  down  in  streaks. 

Mot.  Excellent,  sir,  speak  nut: 
You  niay  be  louder  yet :  a  culverio 
Discharged  in  his  ear,  would  hardly  bore  iL 

Corv.  His  nose  is  like  a  common  stwer. 
still  running. 

Mos,  'Tis,  good  \  And  what  his  mouth  ? 

Corv.  A  very  draught. 

Moa.  O,  stop  ii  up — — — - 

Com.  By  no  means. 

Mot.  'Ptay  you,  let  me. 
Faith  i  couM  stifle  him  rarely  with  a  pillow. 
As  well  as  any  woman  that  should  keep  him. 

Ctyj-c.  Do  as  you  will,  but  I'll  begone. 

Mot.  Be  so; 
It  is  your  presence  makes  hhn  last  so  long. 

Ciyro.  I  pray  you,  use  no  violence. 

Alos.   No,  sir f  why?  [yu,  Sir? 

Why  should  you  be  thus  scrupulous,  'pray 

Core.  Nay,  at  your  discretion. 

Mot:  W^ll,  good  sir,  be  gone. 

0«?.  I  will  not  trouble  him  now,  to  take 
my  pearl.  [needless  care 

Mot,  Pun,  nor  your  diamond.    What  a 
Is  this  alBicts  you  ?  Is  not  all  here  yours  i 
Am  not  I  ht'ce  I  whom  you  have  made  youf 

That  owe  my  being  to  you  f 

Corv.  Grateful  Mosca!  [panion. 

Thou  art  my  friend,  my  fellow,  my  com> 
My  partner,  and  shalt  share  Id  all  my  for- 

Mot.  Excepting  one. 
Core.  What's  tW? 


**  The  wtepiitg  "fan  heir  should  siiU  be  Umghter 

t/nderavitnrA     From  the  Latin  verse  t^ Sgrut  Mimas ; 
Haredisjletas  to6  persond  ritus  eat. 
"  Nothing  bequeath' d  ihein,  but  tn  cry  and  curie.']  From  Horace's  satire  aboTe  mentioned; 

Inten  ietqut 

Nil  tiiti  Ugat'im,  prater  plorare,  iidtqtu. 
This  satire,  which  bears  sou  c  affinity  to  dramatic  poetry,  is  the  model  which  our  poet 
chose  to  copy  after. 

"  He^t  the  true  father  qfhit  famiii/.']   The  preceding  passage  is  closely  imitated  from 
Martial,  I.  I.  tp.  85. 

Pater familite  rerui  ett  Suiriaalia. — Mr.  Upton, 
And  the  description  in  the  foregoing  speech  of  Mosca  is  at  close  an  imitatiiMi  from  a  panage 
in  the  lOth  satire  of  Juvenal. 

" j4nd  tbnae  tame  hangipg  cheeks 

Cover'd  with  Mde  intiead  rf  »Hn.]  This  is  still  from  Juvenal's  10th  satire ! 

Dtfarmem  pro  cutepetiem, 

Pendentesqae  genat. 
Nay,  HELP,  Mr]  //e/^  me  rail  and  abuse  Volpone.    There  ate  similar  pamgec  to  Uub, 
at  Mr.  Uptou  observes,  m  the  other  plays  of  Jooson. 
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Mot.  Your  gallant  wife,  cir. 
Now  ii  he  gone :  we  had  no  other  means, 
To  thoot  him  hence,  but  thii. 

fotp.  Mj  divine  Mosca  t 
Tbou  bast  to-day  out'gone  thyself.    Who's 
there  i  Ijinother  knoch. 

I  will  be  troubled  with  na  more.  Prepare 
Mc  musitk,  dances,  banquets,  all  delights  ; 
The  Turk  isnot  more  sensual  in  hispleasures. 
Than  will  Volpone.  Let  me  sec ;  a  pearl ) 
A  diamond?  plate?  cecchioes  ?  Good  morn- 
log's  purchase  ; 
Why,  this  ii  better  than  rob  churches,  yet: 
Or  fat,  by  eallnc  (once  a  month)  ■  man. 
Who  is-t  ? 

Mas.  l''he  beauteous  lady  Would-be,  sir. 
Wife  to  tbe  English  knight.  Sir  Politick 
Would-be. 

S'liis  is  the  stile,  sir,  is  directed  me) 
Hth  sent  to  know,  how  you  have  ilept  to- 

And  if  you  would  be  visited. 

folp.  Not  now. 
Some  three  hours  hence. '■ — 

Mot.  I  told  tliesquireso  much.  < 

Folp.  Wheo  f  am  jiigh  with  mirth  and 

wine ;  then,  then,  [valour 

''Fore  heav'n,  1  wonder  at  the  desperate 

Of  the  bold  English,  that  they  dare  let  loose 

Their  wives  to  ^1  encounteii ! 

Mot.  Sir,  this  knight 
Had  not  his  name  for  nothing,  he  is  politic 
And  knows,  bowe'er  hb  wife  affect  strange 

ain. 
She  bath  not  yet  the  face  to  be  dishonest : 


S4t 

But  had  she  sisnior  Corvino's  wife's  Ekc — 

^olp.  Has  ohe  so  rare  a  face  ? 

Mot.  O  sir,  the  wonder. 
The  blading  slar  of  Italy  I  a  wench 
O'  the  first  year  !  a  beuuty  ripe  as  harvest  t 
Whose  skin  is  whiter  than  a  swan  all  over ! 
Than  silver,  snow,  or  lilies !  a  soft  lip. 
Would  tempt  you  to  eternity  of  kissine ! 
And  flesh  that  melteth  in  the  touch  to  blood ! 
Bright  as  your  gold,  and  lovely  as  your 
gold! 

Folp.  Why  had  not  I  known  tMs  before  i 

Mot.  Alas,  sir — 
Myself  but  yesterday  discover'd  it. 

yolp.  How  might !  see  her? 

Mvs    O,  notposiible; 
She's  kept  as  warily  as  is  your  gcAd, 
Never  does  come  abroad,  never  takes  air. 
But  at  a  window.    Ail  her  Itfoks  are  sweet. 
As  the  first  grapea    or  cherries,  and  are 

As  near  as  ihey  are. 

Pilp.  I  must  see  her 

Mot.  Sir, 


Upon  his  fellow,  and  have  all  their  charge 
When  he  goes  out ;   when  he   comes  m, 
examin'd.  [her  window. 

yolp.  1  will  go  see  her,  though  but  at 
Mot.  in  some  disguise  then. 
Folp.  That  is  true:  I  must 
Maintain  mine  own  shape  stiU  the  same : 
we'll  tiAnk. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I. 

PolitKk  »Wd-te,  Peregrine. 

rd.  QIB,  to  a  wise  man,  all  the  world's 

O     his  soil : 
It  is  not  Italy,  nor  France,  nor  Europe, 
That  must  bound  me,  if  my  (alea  call  me 

Yea,  I  protest,  it  is  no  salt  desire 

Of  seeing  countries,  shiltinij  a  religion. 

Nor  any  disatfection  to  the  state 
'  Where  1  was  bred  (and  unto  which  I  owe 

My  dearest  plots)  hath  brought  me  out ; 
much  less. 

That  idle,  antique,  stale,  grey-headed  pro- 
ject. 

Of  knowing  men's  minds  and  manners,  with 
Ulysses: 

But  a  peculiar  humour  of  my  wife's. 


u  travel,  sir,  with  licence  1 


Laid  for  tliii  height  of  Venice,  to  observe. 
To  quote,  to  lean  the  language,  and  «• 
ft  ■' 

Pol.  1  dare  the  tafdier  convener— How 
long,  sir. 
Since  you  left  England  } 

Per.  Seven  weeks. 

Pot.  So  lately  i 
You  ba'  not  been  with  my  lord  ambassador. 

Per.  Not  yet,  sir, 

Pol.  Pray  you,  what  news,  sh,  vents  our 
chniate ) 
I  heard  last  night  a  most  strange  thing  re- 

By  some  of  my  lord's  followers,  and  I  long 
To  hear  how  'twill  be  seconded  ? 
Per.  What  was't,  sir  i 


eafcG00»^lc 


SM 


TOtJPONE;  OR,  THE  FOX. 


Pd.  Harry,  ^,  of  a  raren  that  ihould 
build 
In  a  ship  royal  uf  the  kipg't '. 

Per.  This  fellow,  [nunc,  w. 

Doei-be  gull  me,  trow  I  or  i>  gull'd }  Your 

PoL  Mj  name  i«  Politick  Would-be. 

Per.  O,  that  ^aks  him.    A  luugbt,  sir. 

PtA.  A  poor  kaigbt,  lir. 

Per.  Your  lady 
lies  here  in  Venice,  for  intelligence 
Of  tires  and  fathioDs,  and  behaviour. 
Among   the    courteaaniP     tbe-  fine   lady 
Wou'd-be.  [oft-times, 

Pol.  Yes,  sir  J  the  q)!der  and  the  bee. 
Suck  ftom  one  flower. 

Per.  Good  sir  Politick, 
Icry  you  mercy;  1  have  heard  much  of  you: 
Tis  true,  sir,  of  vour  raven. 

Poi.  On  your  knowledge!      [the  tower'. 

Per.  Yei,  and  your  lion's  whelping  in 

Piri.  Another  whelp ! 

Per,  AnothiT,  sir. 

P6L  Now  heaven  t  [wick  I 

What  prodigies  be  these  f  The  fires  at  Bei^ 
And  the  new  star  I  these  tlungs  concuning, 

strange! 
And  full  of  omen  1  saw  you  those  meteocs  i 

Per.  I  did,  sir. 

Pid.  Fearful !  Pray  you,  sir,  confirm  me. 
Were  there  three  porpoises  seen  above  the 
Asthey  0ve  out?  [bridge. 

Per.  Six,  andasturoeon,  sir. 

Pol.  I  am  aitonish'd. 

Per.  Nay,  sir,  be  not  so  ♦ ; 
I'M  tell  you  a  greater  prodig]^  than  tliese  — 

Pol.  What  should  these  things  portend ! 

Per.  The  very  day  [don, 

(Let  me  be  sure)  that  I  put  forth  frord  Lon- 
T-6ere  was  a  whale  discover'd  in  tbe  river. 
As  high  as  Woolwich',  that  had  wailed  there 

Sew  know  how  many  months)  for  the  sub- 
■  the  Stode  fleet  [version 


[Am  9.  Scene  1. 

Pol.  Is'tponible?  believe!^       [dukesi 
'Twas  either  sent  from  Sp^n,  or  the  ard^ 
Spinola's  whale,  upon  my  life,  my  credit ) 
VVill  they  not  leavetheteprojectsl  Worthy 
Some  other  news.  [sir. 

Per.  Faith,  Stone  the  fool  is  dead. 
And  they  do  lack  a  tavern-fool  extremely. ' 

Pol.  Is  Mast'  Stone  dead.' 

Per.  He's  dead,  sir  -,  why  i  I  hope. 
You  thought  him  not  immortal }  O,  this 
knight  [thing 

(Were  he  weTl  known)  would  be  a  precious 
To  fit  our  Fjiglish  stage:  he  that  should 
write  [feign 

But  such  a  fellow,  should  be  thought  to 
Extremely,  if  not  maliciously. 

Poi.  ^tone  dead !       [you  apprehend  it  i 

Par.    Dead.     Lord  !     how  deeply,    sir. 
He  was  no  kinsman  to  you  ? 

Pol.  That  I  know  oi.  [fooi. 

Well !  that  same  fellow  was  an   unknown 

Per.  And  \  ct  you  knew  him,  it  seems  ? 

Poi.  1  did  so.    Sir,  [beada 

I  knew  him  one  of  the  most  danEcroua 
Uving  wlthio  the  state,  aad  so  1  held  nio). 

Per.  Indeed, air; 

Pol.  While  lie liv'd,  inaction. 
He  has  rcceiv'd  weekly  intelligence. 
Upon    mv    knowledge,    out    of  the  Lov 

Countries, 
(For  all  parU  of  the  world)  in  cabbages  * ; 
And  those  dispeiu'd  again  to  ambassadors, 
in  oranges,  musk-melons,  apricots, 
iiinons,  pomecitrons,  and  such-like;  some- 

In    Colchester    oysters,  and  your  Selsey 
cockles. 
Per,  You  make  me  wonder ! 
Pot.  Sir, 
Nay,  I've 

ordinary. 
Take  his  advertisement  from  a  traveller 


'  FoL  Marry,  nV,  <(fa  ravea  that  thmdd  baild 

Jn  a  ittdp-rm/ai  qfthe  icinf^t.']    Dr.  Grey  thinks  this  is  probably  an  allusion  to  the 


•wallows  that  built  in  Cleopatra's  admiral-ship.    See  Lye  iff  Antong,  by  Flutuch ;  and 
"■   ■  ■     ■    mgandCleoputra/ict'iv.  scS. 

T  UotfittAeipingin  the  tower. \    Alluding  to  tbe  lioness,  which  brougU 


Shakspeare's  Antony  and  Cteopatn 

*  Ve*,  aai  tfowiiW/wAe^w  .._  . ,    ^   ._   . 

forth  a  young  fion  in  the  tower,  5^  August,  1604. — Dr.  Gket. 


*  Were  thtre  three  porpoitet  seen  above  the  bridge, 
M  they  give  out  T 

Per.  Nay,  tir,  be  not  to.']    Be  not  what  i    The  old  books  will  tell  us,  which  supply 
tiie  passage  that  is  wanting: 

" Per.  Six  and  a  sturgeon,  sir. 

"  Pol.  I  am  astonish'd.    Per.  Nay,  sir,  be  not  so." 

*  There  tuu  a  whak  ducvoer'd  in  the  river,- 

A*  high  at  iroolwich.1    This  it  mentioned  by  Stow,  as  happening  m  January,  1605.— <■ 

For  the  Stode-fieet,  we  should  t»w  perh^  say,  the  Hatnburg-fieet.     Stode  is  about  SO  mile* 
distant  from  Hamburg,  on  the  other  side  the  ube. 

*  He  hat  received  veekiy  itUelligerux. 

OuioftAe  Xoie  Countries,  tnCABBi^cES.]  This  is  not  an  expression  thrown  out  at  ran- 
dom, or  by  chance.  Cabbagei  were  not  orinnally  the  natural  fpt)wlh  of  England ;  but  about 
this  time  they  were  sent  to  us  from  Holland,  and  so  became  tbe  jproduct  of  our  kitchen- 
gardens.  I  mention  this  circumstance,  Iriflii^  as  it  seems,  because  it  serves  to  point  out  that 
propriety  and  deccrum,  wtuch  m  strongly  mark  tbe  character  <^  JonMO. 
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U1 


(A  conceal'd  itatninan)  io  a  trencher  of 

And  imUDtl}-,  before  the  meal  was  done. 
Convey  ao  answer  in  a  tooth-pick. 

Per.  Strange ! 
How  could  this  be,  sir  ? 

PoL  Why,  the  meat  was  cut 
So  like  hb  character,  and  to  laid,  at  be 
Muit  easily  read  the  cipher. 

Per.  I  have  heard. 
He  c«uld  not  read,  sir. 

PfJ.  So  'twas  giver  out 
(In  politif )  by  those  that  did  employ  him ; 
But  he  could  read,  and  had  your  languages. 
And  to't  as  sound  a  noddle 

Per.  I  have  heard,  sir,  [tliey  were 

That   your   Baboons   were  spies,  add  (bat 
A  kind  of  subtle  nation  near  to  China. 

Pot,  I,  I,  your  Mamaluchi.    Faith,  they 
had  [they 

Tbeir  hand  in  a  French  plot  or  two ;  but 
Were  so  extremely  given  to  women,  U 
They  made  discovery  of  all :  yet  I 
Had  my  advices  here  (on  Wffinesday  last) 
From  one  of  their  own  coat,  they  were  re- 
Hade  their  relations,  (as  the  fashion  iO 
And  now  stand  fair  for  freab  .employment 


Prr.  'Heart! 
Tliit  sir  Pol.  will  be  ignorant  of  nothinf;. 
It  seems,  sir,  yon  know  all  f 

Pol.  Not  all,  sir :  but 
I  bare  some  general  notions;  1  doiove 
To  note,  and  to  observe ;  though  I  live  out 
Free  from  the  active  torrent,  yet  I'ld  mark 
The  currents  and  the  passuges  of  things. 
For  mine  own  private  use;  and  know  (he 
And  flows  of  state.  [ebbs 

Per.  Believe  it,  sir,  i  hold 
My^lfln  no  small  tie  unto  my  fortunes, 


For  casting  me  (bus  laclcily  upon  you. 
Whose  knowledge  (if  your  bounty  equal  it) 
May  do  me  great  assistance,  m  instruction 
For  my  behaviour,  and  my  beanng,  which 
[s  yet  so  rude  and  raw 

yot  Why  (  camt  you  forth 
Empty  of  rules,  for  travel  ? 

Per.  Faith,  I  had  [grammar. 

Some  common  ones,  from  out  mat  vulgar 

Which  he  that  cry'd  Italian  to  me,  taught 

me'.  [blooBs. 

/■of.  Why  this  it  is,  that  spoils  all  our  brave 
Trustbg  our  hopeful  gentry  unto  pedants. 
Fellows  of  out-side,  and  mere  batk*.    You 

To  be  a  gentleman,  of  ingenuous  race    ■ 
I  not  profess  it,  but  my  fate  bath  been 
'i'o  be,  where  I  have  been  consulted  with, 
In  this  high  kind,  touching  some  great  men'a 


SCENE    II. 

MtMca,  Politick,  Peregrine,  folpone.  Nana, 

Gregc. 

Mot.  Under  that  window,  Ihere't  must 

be.     The  same. 
Pol.  Fellows,  to  mount  a  bank '  \   Did 
your  instructor 
In  the  dead  tongues,  never  discourse  to  you 
Of  the  Italian  mountebanks! 
Per.  Yes,  sir. 
Pol.  Why, 
Here  you  shall  see  one. 

Per.  They  are  quacksalvers. 
Fellows  that  live  by  vending  oils  and  drugs. 
Pol.  Was  that  the  character  he  gave  you 
of  them } 

'  mick  he,  that  ort'd  Holian  to  me,  taught  me.]  I  doubt  the  truth  of  cry'tL;  If  eUamart 
bad  been  used  in  the  sense  of  indottriaare,  1  should  have  liked  it  much,  but  it  is  not  SO. 
What  if  we  should  alter.it  then  to, 

"  He  that  read  Italian  to  me." — Mr.  STursoM. 
The  same  correction  stands  in  the  margin  of  Mr.  Theobald's  copy ;  but  if  the  reader  does 
Dot  acquiesce  in  the  conjecture  of  these  learned  gentlemen,  we  may  imagine  the  expressicHi 
was  humorously  designed,  to  intimate  the  tone,  or  whining  manner  of  the  teacher.  Amimgst 
the  old  Romans,  the  prc^Kr  tuning  and  measuring  the  words,  was  usually  taught  to  children 
by  their  fint  masters;  and  this  lirst  reading  Macrobius  calls  by  the  name  of  lin^tnjf.'  Fidt- 
ru  eiurH  milii  ita  adhuc  Firgilianot  habere  vernu,  giiaiiter  eoapturi,  magiilru  pralegen^ 
abut,  amebamus. — Saturnal.  I.  1.  c  24. 

1  think  it  therefore  not  Improbable,  that  the  poet  here  btended  the  pedant's  manner  in 
teacbins  his  scholar  the  proper  accent  <^ 

teet.  i  '  ' 


iarkJ}   This  ii  a  Greek  pbnie;  4]mh44j  t  anf,  Zoag, 


*  Fdlowt,  to  MovNT  a  bank.]  Plainly  alluding  to  the  etymology  "f  a  mou7iieb(mk : 
Ital.  tnantar  in  banco.  So  presently,  "  I  who  was  wont  to  fix  my  baw  in  fiice  of  the  pub- 
lic piasza,  &c." ^This  whole  episode  of  «r  PoUtick  It^oitld-be  never  did,  nw  ever  can 

please.  He  seems  to  be  brought  in  merely  to  lengthen  out  the  {^y.  Perhaps  too  'tis  pai> 
ticniar  satire. — Mr.  Upton. 

I  cannot  help  thinking  this  episode  to  be  rather  an  excrescence  than  a  beauty,  as  it  has  no 
«ort  of  conoecticn  with  the  rest  of  the  play:  yet  the  character  is  not  destitute  of  humour, 
and  possibly  might  be  intended  forsome  particular  person.  However,  it  exposes  with  great 
life  the  taste  of  that  state-iatriguing  age,  in  which  it  was  eaner  to  find  a  politician,  than  » 
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[Acts.  Scenes. 


Per.  As  I  remember. 

Pol.  Pit;  his  ignorance. 
They  are  the  only  knowing  men  of  Europe ! 
Great  general  scholars,  excclient  physicians, 
MoGt  admir'd  statesmen,  profe«t  favourite!. 
And    cabinet-cDuniellon    to    the    greatest 

The  only  languaff'd  men  of  all  the  world! 
Per.  And,  I  nare  heard,  they  are  most 

luwd  impostors  ;  [belyen 

Made  all  of  terms    and   shreds;    no  less 
Of  great  men's  favours,  than  iheir  own  vile 

med'cines; 
Which  they  will  utter  upon  monstrous  oalhs; 
Selling  that  drug  for  two-pence,  ere  they 

part,  [before. 

Which  they  have  v^u'd  at  twelve  crowns 

Pol.  SiTiCalumniesareanswer'd  best  with 

silence.  [Iriends  \ 

YoDraeif  shall  judge.  Who  Is  it  mounts,  my 

Mos.  Scoto  of  Mantuai,  sir. 

Po/.  Is't  he!  Nay,  then, 

I'll  proudly  promise,  sir,  you  shall  behold 

Another  man  than  has  becffl  phant'sied  to 

you.  [bank, 

I  wonder  yet,  that  he  should  mount  his 
Here  in  tliis  nook,  Ihat  has  been  wont  t' 

e  he  comes. 

Fa^.  Mount,  Zany. 

Gre.  Follow,  follow,  follow,  follow. 

P<^  See  how  the  people  follow  bim  !  he's 

a  man  [Note, 

May  write  ten  tbousaad  crownstn  bank  here. 

Mark  biit  his  gesture:  1  do  use  to  observe 

The  state  he  keeps  in  ^tting  up '. 

Per,  "Tis  worth  it,  sir. 

f'oJp.  "  Host  noble  gentlemen,  and  my 
"  worthy  patrons,  it  may  seem  strange,  that 
"  1,  your  Scoto  Mantuano,  who  was  ever 
"  wont  to  fix  my  bank  in  face  of  the  public 
"  Piazza,  near  the  shelter  of  the  Portico  to 
"  (he  Procuratia,  should  now,  after  eight 
"  months  absence  from  this  illustrious  city. 
"  of  Venice,  humbly  retire  myself  into  an 
"  obscure  nook  of  the  Piaiza." 

Pol.  Did  not  I  now  object  the  same ! 

Per.  Peace,  sir. 

yotp.  "Let  me  tell  you:  I  am  not  (as 
<'  vour  Lombard  proverb  saith)  cold  on  my 
"  feet;  or  content  to  part  with  my  commo- 
"  dities  at  a  cheaper  rate,  than  I  accustom- 
"  ed :  look  not  for  it  Nor  that  the  calum- 
"  nious  r^orts  of  that  impudent  detractor, 
"  aad  shame  to  our  profession,  (Alessandro 
"  Buttone,  I  mean)  whogav4out,  in  public, 
"  I  was  condemned  a'  Sforzato  to  the  gal' 
"  leys,  for  poisoning  the  cardinal  Bembo's 

" COOK,  hath  at  all  attached,  much  less 

"  d^ected  me.  No,  no,  worthy  gentlemen, 

'°  Theae  htrdy-faaf-natty-^aty-lottsg^ariiail  roguu.l  VolpcMie  personates  a  mouDtebank, 
in  order  to  get  the  sight  and  speech  of  Corvioo's  wife :  lie  accordingly  makes  an  oration,  in 
Imitation  of  these  ouacks,  under  her  window.  Our  poet  bas  here  put  into  bit  mouth  a  long 
compounded  word,  after  the  manner  of  Aristopbuies,  who  hag  many  of  the  like  kind  to 
kaater  the  dithyrambic  poets, — Mr.  Ufton. 


"  ftotell  you  true)  I  cannot  endure  to  tec 
"  the  rabble  of  these  ground  Clartitani,  that 
"  spread  (heir  cloaks  on  the  pavement,  u 
"  it  they  meant  to  do  feats  of  activity,  and 
"  then  come  in  lamely,  with  their  mouldy 
"  tales  out  of  Boccacio,  like  stale  Tabarine, 
*'  the  fabulist ;  some  of  them  discoursinK 
"  their  travels,  and  of  their  tedious  capti- 
"  vity  in  the  Turks'  galleys,  when  indeed 
"  (were  the  truth  known)  they  were  the 
"  Chriitiant'  galleys,  where  very  temperatc- 
"  ly  they  eat  Dread,  and  diunk  water,  n  a 
"  wholesome  penance  (enjoined  them  by 
"  their  confessors)  for  base  pilfcries." 

Pol.  Note  but  bis  bearing,  and  contempt 
of  thete. 

/'oto.  "  These  turdy-facy-nasty-paty-loo- 
"  sy.&rticat  rogues  "",  with  one  poor  groat'a- 
"  worth  of  tinprepared  antimony,  finely 
"  wrapt  up  in  several  scartoccio«,  are  able, 
"  very  wtll,  to  kill  their  twenty  a  week,  and 
"  play ;  yet,  these  meagre  starv'd  spirits, 
"  *ho  have  half  slopt  the  organs  of  their 
"  minds  with  earthly  oppilations,  want  not 
"  their  favourers  among  your  shrivel' d,  sal- 
"  lad-eating  artisans :  wno  are  oveijoyed 
"  that  they  may  have  their  half-pe'rth  of 
"  pbjsirk,  though  it  purge  'em  into  another 
"  world,  it  makt:s  no  matter." 

PM.  Excellent '.  ha'  you  beard  better 
language,  sir? 

Fap.  "  Well,  let  'em  go.  And  gentlo- 
"  men,  bonouMble  gentlemen,  know,  that 
"for  this  time,  our  bank,  being  thus  re- 
"  moved  from  the  clamours  of  the  cana- 
"  clia,  shall  be  the  sceneof  pleasure  and  de- 
"  light:  for  I  have  nothing  to  sell,  lillle  or 
"  nothing  to  sell." 

Pol.  I  told  you,  sir,  his  end. 

Per.  You  did  so,  sir. 

f^olp.  "  I  protest,  1,  and  my  wit  icrvaDts. 
"  are  not  able  to  make  of  this  precious 
"  Iiquor,aofastasitisfetch'daway  frommy 
"  lodging  by  gentlemen  of  your  city ; 
"strangers  of  the  Terraiinna;  worshtpiul 
"  merchanls;  I,  and  senators  too:  who, 
"  ever  since  my  amval,  have  detained  me 
"  to  their  uses,  "by  their  aplendidous  libera- 
"  lities.  And  worthily.  For,  what  availi 
"  youf  rich  man  to  have  his  magazines  stuft 
"  with  moscadelli,  or  of  the  purest  grape, 
"  when  his  physicians  prescnbe  him  (on 
"  pain  of  death)  to  drink  nothing  but  water 
"  coded  with  aniseeds  i  O,  heaTtbl  health! 
"  the  blessing  of  the  rich  1  the  riches  of  the 
"  poor  1  who  can  buy  thee  at  too  dear  « 
"  rate,  since  there  is  no  oyoying  tha  world 
"  without  thee?  Be  not  then  so  tpariag  of 
"  your  purses,  honourable  gentlemen,  as  to 
"  abridge  the  natural  ooutse  of  life  — — " 
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Per.  You  M«  hit  eod. 

PoL  I,  it'tnotoood? 

y<^.  "  For,  wEcD  a  biunid  flux,  or  ca- 
"  tarrli,  bjr  the  nutUbilily  of  air,  fall*  from 
"^ourbeadbitoanaTmoTshnuldeT,  oranf 
"  other  jMrt;  take  you  a  ducket,  ot  your 
"  oeccbine  of  gold,  and  mtly  to  the  place 
"  affected ;  (ce  what  good  effiict  it  cbd 
"  work.  No,  DO,  'tif  this  bleued  ungiieuto, 
"  this  Tiire  extraction,  that  hath  only  power 
"  to  (lispcne  all  malignant  huinoun,  that 
"  proceed  either  of  hot,  cold,    inoiit,   or 

Per.  I  would  he  bad  put  in  dry  too. 
PU.  'Pray  you,  obaerve. 


'<  (through  extreme  weakness)  vomited 
"  blood,  applying  only  a  wann  aapkin  to 
"  the  place,  atler  the  unction  anil  fricace; 
"  for  the  vertigine  in  the  head,  putting  but 
"  a  drop  into  your  nosirili,  tikewiae.  behind 
"  the  ears  ;  a  must  sovertign  and  approved 
"  remedy :  the  rnal  caduco,  crauipt,'  con- 
"  vuitions,  paraly&ies,  eiiili-piioi,  trcnior- 
"  cordiii,  relircd  ni-rvi;«,  ill  v^mjia  of  the 
"  ipleen,  stoppmi  of  the  liver,  the  stone, 
"  the  strangury,  nernia  vciitosa,  iliaca  pai- 
"  no ;  ttopi  a  dyse«teria  immediately ; 
"  eoKth  Uie  toision  of  the  toiall.guta ;  and 
"  cures  melancholia  hypochondriaca,  be- 
"  kig  tdun  and  ainjlieil,  according  to  my 
"  pnnted  receipt.  iPmalii^  to  hit  bill  awl 
"kitglai*.']  For,  this  is  the  physician,  this 
"  the  medicine  ;  this  counsels,  this  cures ; 
"  this  give*  the  direction,  this  works  the  ef- 
"  feet;  and  (in  sura)  both  together  may  be 
"  terni'd  an  abstract  of  the  theorick  and 
"  practick  in  the  £sculapiau  art.  'Twill 
"  cost  you  eight  crowns.  And,  Zan  FriLiila, 
"  pr'y  thee  sing  a  verse  extempore  in  ho- 
"  nour  of  it" 

PeL  How  do  you  like  him,  wr  ? 

^er.  Most  strangely,  I  i 

PoL  is  oot  his  lanniage  rai%? 

Per.  ButAkhiray,  [books  "- 

1  never   beard  the  like  i 


Song. 
"  Had  old  Hippocrates,  or  Galen, 
"  Qiat  to  their  hooka  put  medicines  all  in) 
"  But  known  this  secret,  Ibcy  bad  never 
"  (Of  which  they  will  be  guilty  ever) 
"  Been  murderers  of  so  much  paper, 
*  Of  waited  many  a  hurtless  taper; 


"  Ne  yel,  of  guacum  me  small  stick,  sir, 
"  Nor  Raymond  LuUie't  great  elhtir. 


"  Ne,  had  be«o  known,  the  Danish  Gons- 

wart, 
"  Or  Paracdtui,  with  hii  long  sword.'' 

Per.  M\  this,  yet,  will  iiot  do;  eiglit 
crowns  is  hic^ 

r^p.  "  No  more.  Gentlemen,  if  I  Itad 
"  but  time  to  discourse  to  you  the  miracu- 
"  lous  effects  of  this  my  oil,  sumameilO^io 
"  del  Scoto;  with  thi-  couiitk-M  catalogue 
"  of  those  I  have  cured  of  Ih"  afwnsaid,  and 
"  many  mere  discasL-s;  the  pjteiits  aud  pri- 
"  vileges  of  all  the  priuces  and  romuion- 
"  wealths  of  Chrisltiiilom  ;  or  but  the  tic- 
"  positions  of  thtke  that  appear'd  on  mr 
"  part,  before  the  iiniiiory  ol  the  Sanita,  aiid 
"  most  learned  College  of  Physicians; 
"  nhmvl  was  authorized,  upon  notice  taken 
"  of  the  admirable  \irtues  of  rny  medica- 
"  ments,  and  mine  own  excellcnc)',  in  mat* 
"  tei  of  nre  and  unkuowu  secrets,  not  only 
"  to  disperse  them  publicly  in  this  famous 
"  city,  but  in  all  the  territories,  that  happily 
"joy  under  the  government  of  the  most 
"  pious  and  niagaificeot  stites  oF  Italy.  But 
"  may  some  other  gallant  fellow  SEiy,  O, 
"  there  be  divers  that  make  profession  to 
"  have  as  good,  and  as  experimented  re- 
"  ceipts  as  yours:  indeed,  very  many  have 
"  a'isay'd,  like  apes  in  imitation  of  that, 
"  which  is  really  and  essentially  in  ine,  to 
"  make  of  this  oil;  bestow'd  great  cost  in 
"  furnaces,  stills,  alelnbecks,  continual  tires, 
"  and  reparation  of  the  ingreilieiils,  (ai  in- 
"  deed  there  goes  to  it  six  hundred  several 
"  simples,  besides  some  quantity  of  human 
"  fat,  for  the  conglutination,  wluch  we  buy 
"  of  the  anatomista);  but,  when  these  practi- 
"  tionen  come  to  the  last  decoction,  blow, 
"blow,  puff,  puff,  andallBics  in  fumo:  ha, 
"  ha,  ba.  Poor  wretches !  I  rather  pity  titeir 
"  folly  and  indiscretion,  than  their  loss  of 
"  time  and  money;  for  these  may  be  reco- 
*'  vered  by  industry :  btit  to  be  a'fool  bom, 
"  is  a  disease  mcurable.  For  mj-self,  I  al- 
"  ways  from  my  youth  have  endeavour'd  to 
"  get  the  rarest  secrets,  and  book  them, 
"  either  in  exchange  or  for  money;  1 
"  spared  nor  cost  nor  labour,  where  any 
"  thing  was  worthy  to  be  learned.  Ana, 
"  gentlemen,  honourable  gentlemen,  I  will 
"  undertake  (by  virtui;  of  chyiiiical  art)  out 
"  ot  the  honourable  hat  that  covers  your 
"  head,  to  extract  the  four  elentenlx;  that 
"  is  to  s^y,  the  tire,  air,  water,  and  earth, 
"  aud  return  you  your  fi^lt  uithout  burn  or 
"  slain.  For,  whilst  others  have  been  at  the 
'■  Balloo,  I  have  been  at  my  book:  and  am 
"  now  past  the  craggy  patlii  of  study,  and 


"  Or  Brouchtom's  bookt.l  We  shall  have  occasion  to  ^ve  some  account  of  this 
MroughUM  in  a  note  on  the  AtchtmitU  Baymond  Lullie,  who  is  afterwards  mentioned  in 
the  song,  vas  a  famous  Hermetic  philosopher ;  and  Paracelsus  is  well  known  ;  but  having 
no  acquaintance  with  the  Danish  Gonswart,  I  cannot  give  the  reader  his  history. 
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*'  come  to  the  flow'ry  plaim  of  honour" 
"  tad  reputatioo." 

fot.  1  do  atsum  ;ou,  *ir,  that  it  hii  aim. 

f(rlp.  "  But,  to  our  price." 

Per.  AndthatwHhal.iirPol. 

Folp.  "  You  all  know  (honourable  gcn- 
"  tlemen)  I  nevi-r  valu'd  tbii  ampulla,  or 
"  v'ul,  at  Ins  than  (ight  crcwns-,  hut  for 
"this lime,  I  am  coiiti-nt to  be  (Icpriv'd  of 
*'  it  lor  SIX ;  «ix  croons  is  the  price  ;  and 
"  less  in  courtrfie  1  know  you  cannot  offir 
"  tntr :  take  it  or  Irave  it,  nowsoever,  boili 
*'  it  and  I  am  at  your  tervice.  I  ask  you 
"  not  3s  the  value  of  the  tiling,  for  thi'u  I 
f'  should  df  niand  of  you  a  thousand  ctowik, 
"  so  the  cardinals  Montalto,  Fomesc,  the 
"  great  duke  of  I'usi  any,  j»y  gossip,  villi 
*' divers  other  princts  ha*e  given  me  ;  but 
"  I  dctpisc  money :  only  to  shew  my  uffcc- 
**  tion  to  you,  honourable  (^eotlemei),  and 
**  your  iUiistrious  state  here,  I  have  nc- 
"  glected  the  messages  of  these  pri 


VOLPONE;  OE.  THE  POX. 


[Act  S.  Scene  i- 


e  own  oflii  rs,  tram'd  mv  journey  hi- 
',  only  to  piTSi'nl  you  witni'     '  ' 

"  my  travels.  ■  Tune  youf 


"  ther,  only  to  pjrsi'nl  you  witn  the  fruits  of 


"to  the  touch  of  your  insirumtnts,  and  give 
"  the  honourabli;  assembly  some  dL-ligliiful 


Sn 


Per,  What  monstrous  and  most  laioful 

circumstance 
It  here,  to  get  some  three  or  fonr  GazHs"  i 
Sometbrt^pencei' the  whole,  fur  that 'twill 

come  to. 

SONC. 

"  You  that  would  lust  long,  list  to  my  soQg, 

"  Make  no  more  coil,  but  buy  of  this  oil. 

"  Would  you  bi;  eviT  fair  and  young  ? 

"  Stout  of  teeth?  uiid  strong  ol  tongue? 

"  Tart  of  palate  i  quick  of  ear  f 

"Sharpof  sight?  of  nostril  clear! 

"  Mo'wi  of  hand  ?  and  light  ot  foot  i 

•'  (Or  I  will  come  newer  to 't) 

"  Would  you  live  fr<.*e  from  all  diseases  ? 

"  Do  the  act  your  mistress  pleases  i 

"  Yea  (right  all  aches  from  your  txines  t 

"  Here's  a  med'cine  for  the  noDei'*." 

folp.  "  Well,  1  am  in  a  hujiiour  (at  this 
"  time)  to  make  a  present  of  the  small 
"quantity  my  coffer  contains:  to  the  rich 
"  la  courtesie,  and  to  the  poor  for  God's 
"sake.  Wheri;fore  now  mark;  iask'dyou 
"  six  crowns ;  and  ux  crowns,  at  othtr  times, 
"  you  have  paid  me ;  you  sImII  not  givf  me 
"six  crowns,  nor  five,  nor  four,  nor  three, 
"  nor  two,  nor  one;  nor  half  a  ducat;  no, 
"  DOT  a  Biuccinigo  ".     tJix-pCDce  it  will  cost 

"  And  am  mm  AT  tlu  craggi/ patha  qf  auAf,  tmd  ame  to  the  fioaerg  ^m  tif  honoar.'] 

Bead,  am  nouipVA  the  rrag^  pidha  qf  ttudy, 
"  ■■   '     '  ■  IFi'at  painfui  HrcuKsiaittx 

h  here  to  get  tome  three  orfow  gazets  ?]    A  gmet  was  a  small  Venetian  coin :  and 
It  this  was  the  usual  price  given  for  the  oews-papen,  the  name  of  the  coin  was  afterwards 
ttaiisfeiTL-d  to  be  the  name  of  the  news-paper  itself. 
"  Here't  apied'eittefor  theMovzi."]  Or  Nonet;  for  that  very  purpose. 
'*  No,  nor  a  Huccimco.]  Mmxinigo)  or  moceiago,  is  a  small  Venetian  can. 


"  you,  or  six  hundred  pound e'-pect  no, 

"  lower  price,  fjf  by  the  bann.Tof  my  front, 
"  1  will  not  bat<;  a  Bagatlne,  that  I  will  have 
"  oolv  a  pledge  of  your  loves,  to  ( 
"  somtthing  from  amongst  you,  to  she  , 
"  am  not  ct.nlenin'd  by  you.  TherHore, 
"  DOW,  toss  your  handkrrchii'ft,  chearfully, 
"  chearfu^ly ;  and  be  adverlised,  that  the 
"  first  heroic  spirit,  that  deigns  to  grace  me 
"  with  a  haiidkcrchiet,  I  will  give  it  a  IHtle 
"  remembrance  of  something,  beside,  shall 
"  please  it  better,  than  it  [  had  presented  it 
"  with  a  double  pistolet."' 

Per.  Will  you  be  that  heroic  spark,  sir 
Pol? 
O,  tee !  The  window  has  prevented  you. 
\Celia  at  the  •aiitdow  throwi  damn  her 
ha  idkerehitf. 

Volp.  "  I^idy,  I  kiss  your  bounty  ;  and 
"  for  this  timely  grdce  you  have  done  your 
"  poor  Scoto  of  Mantua,  [  will  return  you 
"  ov'cr  and  above  my  oil,  a  secret  of  that 
"  ^igh  and  in<'stiniable  nature,  shall  make 
"  you  for  ever  enamour'd  on  that  minute, 
"  wherein  your  eye  lirst  desccniled  on  to 
"  mean  (yet  not  altogether  to  be  di-spis'd) 
"  an  object.  Here  is  a  powtler  conceai'din 
"  (his  p^'  T,  of  «'h  ch,  if  I  should  speak  to 
"  the  worth,  nine  thousand  volumes  mere 
"  but  as  one  page,  that  page  as  a  line,  that 
"  line  as  a  word ;  so  short  is  thii  pilgrimage 
"  of  man  twhich  some  call  Kfe)  to  tne  ex- 
"  pressing  uf  it.  Would  1  reflect  on  the 
'*  price  i  «hy,  the  whole  world  is  but  as  an 
"  empire,  that  eiitpirt-  as  a  province,  that  . 
"  province  as  a  bank,  that  bank  as  a  privatu 
"  purse  to  the  purchase  of  it  I  wjll  only 
"  tell  you  ;  it  is  the  powdrr  that  made  V» 
"  nus  a  goddess  (given  her  by  Apollo),  that 
"  kept  fier  perpetually  young,  clear'd  her 
"  wrinkles,  hnii  d  t(ergums,  lill'd  herskin, 
"colour'd  her  hair;  from  her,  deriv'd  to 
*'  Htlen,  and  at  the  sack  of  Troy  (untorlu- 
"  nately)  lost;  till  now,  in  this  our  age,  it 
"  was  as  happily  recovered,  by  a  sludioua 
"  antiquary,  out  of  some  ruins  of  Asia,  who 
"  sint  a  mo  ety  of  it  to  the  court  of  France 
"  (but  much  sophisticated)  wherewith  the 
''  laclies  ih'  re,  now,  colour  their  hair.  The 
"  re-sl  (at  this  present)  remains  with  me  ; 
"  extracted  to  a  quintessence ;  to  that, 
"  wherever  it  but  touches,  in  youth  it  per- 
"  petually  preserves,  in  age  restores  the 
"  complexion ;  seats  your  teeth,  did  they 
"  dance  like  virginal  jacks,  firm  as  a  wall ; 
"  makes  tbem  white  as  ivory,  that  were 
"  Ijlack  as " 
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SCENE    III. 

Comno,  Polilick,  Ptrrgrine. 

Cor.  Spight  o'  th>^  devil,  and  my  ibame ! 


SiRDior  Fiiiininio,  will  you  doun,  sir  <  down? 
Wti.Lt,  is  my  wife  your  t'raitciscioa  ?  sir} 
No  windons on  the  wbole  Piazza,  here. 
To  make  your  properties,  but  ininf  f  but 
miDe?  [cbriitrD'd, 

iJeait!      ere  to-morrow   I   sh^l   1m  new- 
And  cail'iJ  the  Pantaloiie  <ti  besogniusi  '*, 
About  thtr  (own. 

Per.  What  should  this  meaii,  sir  Pol? 

Pol.  Some  trick  of  slate,  believe  it.  I  will 

Per.  It  iiuy  be  some  design  on  you. 

PM.  i  kn*w  not     - 
I'll  staod  upoa  my  guard. 

Frr.  It  »  your  best,  sir.  [my  letters, 

i'oJ.  This  tbree  weeks,  all  my  advice*,  all 
They  have  been  intercepted. 

Per.  Indeed,  sir? 
Best  have  a  caie. 

Pol.   Nay,  so  I  wilL 

Per.  This  knif;ht, 
I  may  not  lost!  bini,  for  my  mirth,  till  night 

SCENE    IV. 
f^o!ponf,  MoKtt. 

Flip.  O,  I  am  nouoded. 

Mo$.  Where,  sir? 

Vti^.  Notwitliout;  [them  ever. 

Those  blows  were  nothing:  I  could  bear 
But  angry  Cupid  bolting  from  her  eyes, 
Bath  shot  himself  into  lue  like  a  flame ; 
Where,  now,  he  flings  about  his  burning  heat. 
As  in  a  furnace,  an  ambitious  lire,  [me. 
Whose  veal  is  stupt.  1'he  light  is  all  within 
I  cannot  Uve,  except  thou  help  me,  Musca ; 


My  liver  melts,  and  I,  without  the  h(^ 
Oi  some  soft  air,  from  b<-r  refreshing  breath, 
Am  but  a  heap  of  cinden. 

Mft*.  'Las,  ^ofA  sir. 
Would  you  bail  never  seen  her. 

VtAp.  Nay,  woulil  thou 
Hadst  never  told  nie  ot  her. 

jWo*.  Sir,  'tis  true; 
I  do  confeM  I  was  unfortunate,       [science. 
And  you  unhappy  :  hut  I'm  bound  in  cod- 
No  lesi  than  duty,  to  effect  my  belt 
To  I  our  release  ul  tor<nent,  and  I  will,nr. 

foJp-  ^"iT  Moica,  sliall  i  hope  \ 

Mos.  Sir,  more  thdn  dear, 
I  will  not  bid  you  to  despair  of  au^ht, 
Within  a  human  compass. 

yi^.  O,  there  spoke 
My  iMrtter  angel.     Mosca,  take  my  keys. 
Gold,  plate,  and  jewels,  all's  at  tby  devo- 
tion ;  [me  too ; 
Employ  them  how  tbou  wilt;  nay,  c<Hn 
So  thou,  in  this,  but  crown  my  longings. 

Mot.  Use  but  your  patience.  • 

Fotp.  So  I  have. 

Mot.  1  doubt  not 
To  bring  success  to  your  desires. 

FMp.  Nay,  then, 
I  not  repent  me  of  my  late  disguise. 

Mo*.  If  you  can  horu  him,  sir,  you  need 

rtAp.  True : 
Besides,  I  never  meant  bim  for  my  heir. 
Is  not  the  colour  o'  my  beard  and  eye-brows 
To  make  me  known  i 

Mot.  Nftjot. 

fWp.  I  did  it  well. 

Mot.  So  well,  would  t  could  follow  you 

Wit!)  half  the  happiness ;  and  yet  I  would 
Escape  your  epilogue''. 

FMp.  But  were  they  gull'd 
With  a  belief  that  1  was  5coto ! 

Mot.  Sir, 


-  /  thdl  he  new  chri^eifd. 


And  call' d  the  VA*ii\i.aVK  oi  ■■so«niosi-1  The  name  Pantidtmi,  was  given  to  the 
Venetians  by  way  of  reproach,  and  as  a  kind  of  local  nick-name. 

Menage  in  his  Or^nes  Francoue,  gives  us  the  following  account  of  the  word,  which 
sliewt  the  poet's  humorous  application  of  it.  Pmttaion,  calfon,  ou  haut  de  chautte,  qui  tieTit 
mec  te  bat.  Lemot  nout  rtt  van  d'lialie,  ou  let  yenitiau  qui portenlde cet rorta  dekauti 
deduuutei,  toni  appeletpar  ituure  Panialoni.  Et  Ht  tout  unut  appelei  tie  tainc  Pantaleon, 
gu'ilt  mmmenl  PaataioBt,  eu  Heu  de  Paataleone,  mot  corrvmpu  de  Panlrlemone,  qui  tignifit 
tout  tuitericordiaii.  Ce  taint  etait  autrefait  en  grande  veneraiion parmv  eiix;  et  plutieurt 
i  caute  de  tela,  t'appeUrient  Paalaieoai  aani  leurt  nomt  de  baptetme :  d'oi  ilt  fitrent  tntu 
eTituite  eppeln  de  ta  tone  par  let  autres  Itaiieni.  C'ettianii  que  leTiissune  dant  son  potmc 
delta  Seechia  rapita  aiipelle  let  Bouloanis  Petronii,  ^  let  Modeiiois  Gauimani. 

"  Volp.  /  d^d  it  xeeU. 


Mos.  So  well,  vioutd  I  coidd/oiiow  you  in  tni'ae 
ith  half  ike  haupinett ;  and  get  I  vmuld 
leapt  your  epilogue.'}  If  1  understand  this  pass:^ 


ff'ith 

Etcapt 
g  be  hopes  to  imposi 
^    •      The  au[£tn< 


n  him,  as  Voipone  had  i 


right,  Moica  «pcaks aside:  i 
poseil  on  utbcts  in  p.-rtonating  a  mouo- 


B  have  hereby  (very  artfully  l>j  thu  poet)  a  hint  [;ivpn  tbein  <rf 

Mosca's  character,  ami  are  the  better  prepared  for  what  follows.     .\ir.  L'proN. 

Oi  tbe  sense  may  t>e,  that  he  wishes  he  could  as  well  deceive  those  who  made  their  court 
to  be  VoIpQpe's  Scir,  and  csca^  a  beating  in  the  end  i  for  that  was  the  epilogue  alluded  to* 
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Scoto  hini«e1f  could  harclly  have    dittb- 
guisb'd !  [P^rt ; 

I  have  not  time  to  flatter  you,  now,  we'll 
And  w  I  prosper,  so  appliud  my  art 

SCENE   V. 

Owcino,  Celia,  ServUere. 
Core.  Death  of  mine  honour,  with  the 

cities  fool  i  [bank  f 

A  juggling,  tooth-drau'ing,  prafing  mouote- 
And  ai  a  p-.iWic  window }  where,  nhilst  he. 
With  his  ttrain'd  action,  and  his  dole  of 

faces ",  ^ 

To  his  drug-lecture  draws  your  itching  eais, 
A  crew  of  old,  unmarried,  noted  letchcrs. 
Stood  leering  up  like  iatj-rs :  and  you  smile 
Most   graciously,   and   fan    your  ftTOuri 

forth. 
To  ghre  your  hot  spectators  satishction ! 
What,  was   your   mountebank  tbeir  call! 

tlieir  whistle  } 
Or  were  you  cnanioiirM  on  his  copper  rings  I 
"HissalTronjewd,  with  the  toad-stone  ill  t? 
Or  his  emliroidered  suit,  w'th  the  cope- 

slittb. 
Made  of  a  herse  cloth?  or  his  old  tilt-feather! 
Or  his  starcird  beard  ?  well  I  you  shall  h^ve 

him,  yes : 
fle  shall  come  uome,  and  minister  unto  you 
The  fricace  for  the  moothc'r.  Or,  let  me  see, 
!  think  you'd  rather  monut?  would  you  not 

mount?  [you  may; 

Why,  if  you'll  mount,  you  may ;  yes  truly 
Ana  so  you  may  be  seen,  down  to  the  foot. 
Get  you  a  cittern,  lady  Vanity, 
And  be  a  dealer  with  trie  virtuous  man  " ; 
'Make  one :  I'll  hut  protest  myself  a  cuckold, 
And  save  your  dowrj'.  I'm  a  Dutchman,  1 1 
For,  if  you  thoughline  an  Italian, 
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{Act  3.  Scene  5 


Ydu  would  be  damn'd,'  ere  you  did  thi>> 
you  whore:  [nurder 

Thou'ldst  tremble,  to  imagine,  that  the 
Of  father,  mother,  brother,  ail  thy  race. 
Should  follow,  astliesubject  of  niyjutticel 

Cel.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

Coro.  What  could'st  thou  propose 
Less  to  thyself,  than  in  this  heat  of  wrath. 
And  stung  with  my  dishonour,  I  should  stnke 
This  steel  into  thee,  with  as  many  stabs. 
As  thou  wcrt  gai'd  upon  with  goatish  eye*) 

Cel.  Alas,  sir,  be  appeas'd  !  I  could  not 
think 
My  bebg  at  the  window,  should  more  now 
Move  your  impatience,  than  at  other  times. 

Corv.  No }  not  to  seek  and  entertafai  m 


You  were  an  actor  with  your  handkerchief; 
Which  he,  most  sweetly,  kist  in  the  receipt. 
And  mipht  (no  doubt)  return  it  with  a  letter. 
And  pomt  tlie  place  where  you  miKbt  meet: 
your  sister's,  [the  turn. 

Tour  mother's,  or  your  aunt's  might  serre 
Cei.  Why,  dear  sir.  when  do  I  make  these 

Or  ever  stir  abroad,  but  to  the  church ! 

And  that  so  seldom 

Corv.  Wei),  it  shall  be  less; 
And  thy  restraint  before  was  liberty,    [mt 
To  what  1  now  decree  :  and  therelore  mark 
First  I  will  have  this  bawdy  light  dam'd  up : 
And  till't  be  done,  some  two  or  three  yank 

off,  [chance 

I'll  chalk  a  line:  o'er  which,  if  thou  bat 
To  set  thy  desp'rate  foot  \  more  hell,  more 

horror,  [thee. 

More  wild  remorseless  rage  shall  seize  ob 
Thau  on  a  conjurer,  that  had  heedless  left 
His  circle's  safety  ere  bis  devil  was  laid. 


-  Whihthe 


/fith  hit  tirain'd  action,  and  hit  doli  of  faces. 
To  hit  drug-lecture  dra'u.-t  your  itching  ears.^     "  This,  says  Mr.  Uptoi,  can  hardly  be 
"  tortured  into  any  kind  of  ineaulng ;  but  the  poet  thus  origiually  gave  it: 

iri)h  flit  tirain'd  action,  and  lot  dole  of  faces,  Src.'° 
A  true  picture  of  a  mountebank,  with  his  straio'd  action,  and  bis  distributing  hxifxcet,  or 
jihysical  dregs,  to  the  multitude.  The  correction  is  ingenious ;  but,  I  thiui,  a  very  easy 
meaning  may  be  assigned,  without  altering  the  text.  Dole  i^Jbcet,  h  the  grimace,  or  cbange 
of  features,  which  accompanied  the  action.  We  have  a  parallel  expression  in  the  bc^o- 
uingof  our  poet's  Sgattut : 

"  We  have  no  shift  of  faces." 
"/-i't  tafr(mjev:el,  Kith  the  toad-stone  in '(.]  The  toad-ttone  is  a  kind  of  jewel,  which 
the  Trench  call  la  crapaadine :  it  is  commonly  said  to  be  engendered  in  the  head  of  a  toad ; 
but  most  probably  it  is  so  named  from  its  colour,  which  may  resemble  the  eyes  of  ■  toad, 
that  are  bright  and  shining.  To  the  fir^t  of  these  opinions  ShiJctpeart  alludes,  where  he  ia 
speaking  of  amiclton ; 

"  Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity, 

"  Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomout, 

"  Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  its  head." 

^f  yoK lib  it,  act  n.  sc.  t. 
'*  Get  you  a  cittim,  lady  Vakitt, 
And  be  a  dealer  with  the  virtuout  man.']  The  skilful,  or  learned  man,  the  virtuoso.  She 
is  called  iitdy  /'am^,  in  alluiton  to  the  old  plays  in  which  wuti^,  the  vice,  was  personiaed, 
and  «ctod  a  part.  The  mountebanks  were  attended  with  rope-mocen  agd  nria  that  ptayeJ 
m  a  cittern,  or  guiur.  ^ 
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Tbeo  bere*!  a  lock  which  I  will  hang  upon 

tbce ;  [backwardg ; 

And,  now  I  tfaialc  •n't,  I  mil  keep  thee 
Thy  lodging  shall  be  backwards ;  thy  walks 

backwards ;  [pleasure, 

Tby  prospect,  all  be  backwards ;  and  no 
That  thou  sbalt  know  but  backwards:  nay, 

since  you  force 
My  honest  nature,  know,  it  is  rour  own 
Being_loo  o|>en,  makes  me  use  you  thus. 
Since  you  will  not  contun  your  subtil  nos- 

trib 
In  a  iwect  room,  but  they  mint  snuff  the  air 
Of  rank  and  sweaty  passengers One 

knock*.  \JCnock  mthn. 

Away,  and  be  not  seen,  pain  of  thy  life ; 
Nor  look  toward  the  window :  if  thou  do«t — 
(Nay,  stay,  hear  this)  let  me  not  prosper, 

whore. 
But  I  will  make  tbee  an  anat«iiy. 
Dissect  thee  mine  own  self,  and  read  a 

lecture 
Upon  thee  to  the  city,  uid  In  public. 
Away,    Who's  there? 
Srr,  Tis  signior  Motca,  sir. 

SCENE    VI. 
Coniiio,  MoKO. 

fl>rv.  Let  lum  come  in,  his  martefs  dead : 
there's  yet  Twelcome, 

Some  good  to  lielp  the  bad.    My  Mosca, 
I  guess  your  news. 

Mot.  I  fear  you  cannot,  sir. 

Con.  Is'tnot  his  death; 

Mot.  Rather  the  contrary. 

Corv.  Not  his  recovery  f 

Mot.  Yes,  sir. 

Cora.  I  am  cui^d, 
I  am  bewitch'd,  my  crosses  meet  to  vex  me. 
How  }  how  ?  how  ?  howf 

Mot.  Why,  sir,  with Scoto's  oil! 
Corbaccio,  and  Voltore  brought  of  it, 
Whilst  i  was  busy  in  an  inner  room— 

Corv.  Death!  that  damn'd  mountebank! 
but  for  the  law 
Now,  1  could  kill  the  rascal :  't  cannot  be. 
His  oil  iliould  have  that  virtue,    Ba'  not  I 
Known  him  a  common  rogue,  come  fid- 

Ung  in 
To  the  Osteria,  with  a  tumbling  whore, 
And,  when  he  has  done  all  his  forc'd  tricks, 
been  glad  f in't } 

Of  a  poor  spoonful  of  dead  wbe,  with  flies 
It  cannot  be.    All  hisingrtfdients 
Are  asfaeep'sgall,  a roiisted bitch's  marrow, 
Some  few  sod  earwigs,  pounded  caterpillers, 
A  little  capon's  grease,  and  fasting  spittle: 
I  know  'em  to  a  dram. 

Mot.  1  know  not,  sir,  [^>"> 

But  some  on't,  there,  they  poiir'd  into  his 
Eioine  ill  his  nostrils,  and  rcuoviT'd  him ; 
Applymg  but  the  fricace. 

Corv.  Pox  o'  that  fricace. 

Mat.  And  since,  to  seem  the  more  officious 


And  flatf  rias  of  his  health,  there,  AeylttTf 

had 
(At  extreme  fees)  the  College  of  Riysician* 
Consultina  on  him,  how  they  might  reitore 

Where  one  would  have  a  cat^lasm  of  sjricet. 
Another  a  flay'd  ape  clap'd  to  his  breast, 
A  third  would  ha'  it  a  dog,  a  fourth  an  «1 
With  wild  cats'  sluns  !  at  last,  they  are  re- 

solv'd 
That  to  preserve  him,  was  no  other  means. 
But  some  young  woman  must  be  straight 

souirhtout. 
Lusty  and  fuU  of  juice,  to  sleep  by  lum ; 
And  to  this  service  (most  unhappily. 
And  most  unwillingly)  am  I  now  employ'd. 
Which  here  1  thought  to  pre-acquamt  you 

with. 
For  your  advice,  since  it  concerns  jou  most. 
Because,  I  would  not  do  that  thing  might 

cross  [pendcnce,  nr : 

Your  ends,  on  whom  I  have  my  whole  d» 
Yet,  if  I  do  it  not,  they  may  delate 
My  slackness  to  mv  patron,  work  me  put 
Oi  his  opiuion ;  ana  tnere  ^  your  hopes. 
Ventures,  or  whatsoever,  are  all  frustrate. 
I  do  but  tell  you,  sir.    Besides  they  are  ^1 
Now  striving,  who  shall  &rst  present  him. 

Therefore —  [what : 

I  could  entreat  you,  briefly  conclude  somc>' 
Prevent  'em  if  you  can, 

Corv.  Death  to  my  hopes  I 
This  is  my  villainous  fortune  <  best  to  hire 
Some  common  courtezan? 

Mot.  I,  I  thought  on  that,  sir. 
But  they  are  all  so  subUe,  full  of  art. 
And  age  again  doting  and  flexible, 
"-  as — I  cannot  tell — we  may  p. — ^ 


[tricks,  fir. 
Mot.  No,  no :  it  must  be  one  tliat  hat  no 
Some  simple  thing,  a  creature  made  unto  it; 
Some  wench  you  may  command.  Ha'  you 

no  kmswomau } 
Godso— Think,  think,  think,  think,  think, 

think,  think,  sir. 
Oneo*  the  doctors  offer'dthere  his  dau^ter. 
Con.  How! 

Mot.  Yes,  signior  Lupo,  the  physician. 

Con.  His  daughter? 

Mot.  And  a  virgin,  sir.    Why  I  alas. 

He  knows  the  state  of 's  body,  what  it  is ; 

That  nought  can  warm  his  blood,  sir,  hut  a 

Nor  any  incantation  raise  his  spirit : 
A  long  forgetfulnesG  hath  seic'd  that  part 
Besides,  sir,  who  shall  know  it?  someoneor 
two—  [man 

Core.  I  [Hay  thee  give  me  leave.  '.If  any 
But  I  had  had  this  luck— I'he  thing  io'tself, 
I  know,  is  nothing — Wherefore  should  not  I 
As  well  command  my  blood  and  my  afTec- 

Ai  this  dull  doctor  ?  In  the  point  of  honour. 

The  ciset  are  all  one  of  wire  and  oaughter. 
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[Act  S.  Scene  1. 


Um.  1bMrhiiii««imnf*. 

Cora.  Sbe  ihatt  do't :  'tu  done. 
Slight,  if  thit  doctor,  who  it  not  engird, 
Uolefi  't  'bt  for  hit  coumel  (which  it  do- 

thing) 
Offer  hit  daughter,  what  thould  I,  that  am 
Sodepplyin?  I  will  prevent  him:  wretch! 
GoTMout  wretch" !  MoKa,  I  liave  detei* 
min'd. 

Moa.  How,  »irf  [you  wot  of, 

Cnro.  We'll  inike  all  tm*.  The  party. 
Shall  be  mine  «wn  wife,  Motca. 

Moa.  Sir,  the  thing 

iBut  that  [  would  not  te«m  to  coddkI  vbu) 
thould  have  mentifm'd  to  you  at  the  fint : 
And  make  your  count,  you  tiave  cut  all  their 

throatt. 
Why!  'lit  directW  taking  a  pMtettion < 
And  in  hit  next  fit,  we  may  let  him  go. 
Tit  but  to  pull  the  pillow  from  hit  bead. 
And  be  it   throttled :  "t  had  twen  done 

before, 
But  for  your  icrvpulotM  doubtt. 

Con.  I,  aplasueon'^ 
My  coincieDce  fooh  my  wiL    Well,  I'll  be 

brief,  [us ; 

And  BO  be  thou,  leit  thou  thould  be  beibre 
Go  home,  prepaid  him,  tell  him  with  what 

And  willingnets  I  do  it ;  twear  it  wat 

On  the  firtt  hearing  (at  thou   may'tt  do 

truly) 
Mine  own  free  motion. 

Mot.  Sir,  I  warraol  jroo, 
I'll  to  poitt-t.t  him  with  it,  that  the  rest 
Of  bit  (tarv'd  cli«)tt  thali  be  banish'd  all ; 


And  otdy  VM)  receiT'd.    But  come  not,  tir. 
Until  I  tend,  for  I  have  lomething  else 
To   ripen    for  your  good  (joii  mutt  not 
know'L) 

Ctrr.  But,  do  not  ^ou  fbi^et  to  tend  now. 

Mtm.  Fear  not 

SCENE    VII. 

Coroino,  Celia. 

Con.  Where  are  you,  wife?  my  Celia} 

wife )  trhnt  blubbering} 

Come,    di^   those   ttart.      I    think   thou 

thoupht'tt  me  in  eameii } 
Ha  ?  b}-  thit  light  1  talk'd  so  but  to  try  thee.  - 
Methiiiks,  the  lishtnett  of  the  occasion 
Should  ha'  confinii'd  thee.    Come,  I  an 
not  jcaloui. 
Ctl  No? 

Con.  Faith  I  am  not,  I,  nor  never  wai* 
It  it  n  poor  unprofitable  humour. 
Do  nut  1  know,  if  women  have  a  will. 
They'll  do  'gaiatt  all  the  watches  o'  the 
world  1  {anAd  i 

And  that  the  licrceit  tpiet  are  tain'd  with 
I'ul,  I  am  confident  in  tliee,thou  shalt  see't: 
Andsce,rilgivethet- cause  too,  to believeit. 
Come,  kit*  me.    Go,  and  make  Iheeready 

straight. 
In  all  thy  bett  attire,  thy  choicest  jewels. 
Put  'em  all  on,  and,  with  'em,  thy  best 

We  are  invited  to  a  tolemn  feast. 

At  old  Volpoae't,  where  it  shall  appear 

How  fdf  I'm  free,  from  jealousy,  or  fear. 


.  "  I  hear  him  coMitrc]  Thit  it  spoke  aside  by  Mosra,  who  over-hean  Corvino'i  last 
wordt ;  and  he  mtfant,  that  he  is  cotitM;  into  the  plot  he  had  laid,  to  procure  hit  wife  for 
Volpone. 

"  -^Wrelek! 

Caret- ut  v:retch .']  How  finely  it  it  imagined  by  our  port,  to  make  Corviiio  tee  the 
bMelf  covetous  character  of  the  pbysidan,  and  yet  be  so  strangely  ignorant  of  bit  own  ! 
This  »  an  Instance  Af  onr  comedian's  great  insight  into  the  characien  of  mankind. 

Mr,  Uptos, 


ACT    in. 


SCENE    I. 

I  FEAR,  r  shall  begin  to  gr*v  in  love 
With  my  dear  self,  ami  mymostpro^p'rous 

They  do  so  spring  and  burgeon  ;  I  ran  feel 
-A  whiiiisy  i'  my  blood :  (I  know  not  how) 
Success  bath   mttde  nie   wautoii.     I  (.oiikl 

skip 
Out  of  my  '.kin,  now,  like  asublil  snake, 
1  am  so  limber,     O  !  your  par^slii' . 
h  a  mart  predous  thing,  dropt  from  :ilmvt>. 


Not  bred  'inoiigst  clodb  and   ciod-poufc, 

here  en  earth. 
I  mmc.thcnijstery  was  not  made  a  science. 
It  issolibtrallyprofest!  almost 
All  the  wise  world  is  little  else,  in  nature. 
But  piirasitcs,  or  sub-parasitts.    h\\<.\,  ye(, 
I  mean  not  those  that  have  jour  bare  town- 
art,  [house. 
To  know  who's  fit  to  feeJ  'em ;  have  ik» 
No  family,  no  care,  and  therefore  mould 
Tales  for  meiVs  ears,  to  bait  that  sense ;  ex 

get 
Kitcli en- invention,  and  some  stale  receipts 
To  please  the  belly,  and  the  ijroin;  not  tbm^ 
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Witb  thdr  court  dog-tricki,  that  can&wu 

and  fleer. 
Make  their  revenue  out  of  legi  and  fitcet, 
Eccho  my  lord,  ami  lirk  away  a  moth  : 
But  your  fine  elegant  rascal,  tnai  can  rne 
And  stoop  (almost  together)  like  ao  arrow. 
Shoot  thru'  the  av  as  DJinbly  a^  a  star ; 
Turn  short  as  doth  a  sksIIuw  ;  and  be  here. 
And  there,  and  here,  and  yondeT  all  at 

Present  to  any  humour,  all  occaikin  ; 
And  change  a  visor,  twifter  than  a  thought  I 
This  is  the  creature  had  the  art  bom  with 

TmltDot  toleamit,  but  dothpractiteit  - 
Out  of  moat  excellent  nature ;  and  such 

Are  the  true  pangite«,otbenbuttlidrZaiu'g. 

SCENE    II. 

Moxa,  Boaario. 

Mot.  Who')  this  ^  Bonario  ?  old  Corbac- 

Tiie  pciaon  1  was  bound  to  seek.    Fair  sir, 
You  are  happily  met 

Boa.  That  cannot  be  by  thee. 

J/or.   Why,  sit !  [leave  me  : 

Bon.  Nay,  pray  thee  know  thy  way,  and 
I  would  be  loth  to  interchange  dlKOuno 
With  such  a  mate  as  ti\ou  art. 

M<is.  Courteous  sir, 
Scom  not  my  poterty. 

Bon.  Not  1,  by  heaven :  [nets. 

But  thoushaltgive  ine  leave  to  hate  thy  base- 

Mot.  Baseness? 

Bim.  I,  answer  me,  is  not  thy  sloth 
Sufficient  argument?  thy  flattery? 
Tliy  means  of  feeding  ? 

Alia.  Heav'n  be  goiid  tome. 
These  imputations  are  loo  common,  sir. 
And  ea^ly  stuck  on  virtue  when  she's  poor ; 
'  You  ate  unequal  to  me,  and  howe'er 
Your  sentence  may  be  lighteoua,  yet  you 
are  not,  [censurt^; 

That  ere  joii  know  me,  thus  proceed  in 
St.  Mark  near  witness  'gainst  you,   'tia  in- 
human, [and  good ; 

Bon.  Whati  does  he  weep?  thesign  issoft 
I  do  repent  me  that  1  was  so  harah. 

Mta.  'Tis  true,  that,  sway'd  by  strong  ne- 

lam  enforc'd  to  eat  my  careful  bread 
With  loo  much  obsequy  ;  'tis  true,  beside, 
That  1   am   fain    to  spin   mine   own   poor 

rdimcnl. 
Out  of  my  meri:  observance,  being  not  bom 
To  a  free  fortune :  but  tliat  I  have  done 
Base  ofices.  In  rending  friends  asunder, 

'  You  are  untqwil  lo  me,  and  lume'er 
'       ,  Your  Kntence  tntu/hr  righieoia,  yet  youare  itnt, 

TIkU  err  ytu  know  me,  thus  proeeeitiii  ceature.']  You  are  une^iul,  k  e.  lu^iut ;  do  Mt 
judge  equitably.     Ihe  sentiment  itself  is  from  these  lines  afSeaeea: 
Sut  tiatttit  aiiquid,  piirte  intmditi  aUerS, 
.£<iuvm  licet  ttatuerit,  baud  aquatjuit. — Medea. 


Dividing  familie«,  betrkyin^  couniel^ 
Whispermg  falw  lies,  or  nuning  mea  with 

Train'd  their  credulity  with  prejudice*. 

Corrupted  chastity,  or  am  in  lov« 

With  mine  own  tendn  ease,  but  would  not 

Prove  the  moet  rugged,  and  Uborious  coune. 
That  might  redeem  my  present  estimation  ; 
Let  ine  here  perish,  in  alt  hope  of  goodness. 
Bim.  I'hii  cannot  l»e  a  personated  pasrion! 
I  was  to  blame,  so  to  mistake  (by  aature; 
Prythee  forgive  me :  and  speak  out  thy  bu- 

Mo*.  Sir,  it  concerns  you  ;  and  though 
I  may  seem. 
At  first  to  make  a  main  offence  in  manners. 
And  in  my  gratitude  unto  my  master  ; 
Yet,  forthe  pure  love,  vhich  I  bear  all  right. 
And  hatred  of  the  wrone,  I  must  reveal  it.  ' 
t  his  very  lioui'  your.fauter  is  in  purpow 
To  disinncrit  you 

Boh.  How  I 

Mo*.  And  thrust  you  forth. 
At  a  mere  stranger  to  his  blood;  'tistrue,tir: 
The  work  no  vay  engageth  me,  but,  as 
I  claim  an  interest  in  the  general  state 
Of  aoodness  and  true  virtue,  which  I  bear 
'l**  ^Mund  in  you :  and,  fur  which  mere  re- 

Without  a  second  aim,  sir,  I  have  done  it. 

Bon.  Tills  tale  hath  lost  thee  much  of  the 
late  trust. 
Thou  badst  with  me;  it  is  impossible: 
I  know  not  how  to  lend  it  any  thought. 
My  father  should  be  so  unnatural. 

Mo*.  It  is  a  conbdeiice  that  well  becomes 
Your  piety ;  add  forni'd  (no  doubt)  it  h 
From  your  own  simple  innoceooe ;  which 
makes  [But,  sir. 

Your  wrong  mwe  monstrous  and  abhorr'd. 
i  now  will  tell  you  more.  This  very  minute. 
It  is,  or  will  be  doing :  and,  if  you 
Shalt   be  but  pleas'd  to  go  with  me,  I'll 
biing  you,  [where 

(I  dare  not  saj  where  you  shall  see,  but) 
Your  ear  shall  be  a  witness  oflhede>-d; 
Hear  yourself  written  bastard,  and  profest 
The  common  issue  of  the  earth. 

Bon.  I'm  maz'dl 

Mo*.  Sir,  if  1  do  it  no^  draw  jour  juit 

sword,  [&e; 

And  score  your  vengeance  on  my  front  and 

Mvk  me  your  villain:  you  have  too  much 

And  I  do  hAt  for  you,  sir.    My  heart 
Weeps  blofKrin  anguid^— 
Bott.  Lead,    i  follow  thee. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  3, 


SCENE  in. 
Volponc,  Nana,  Jndrosf*"'  Cailroae. 
Fbip.  MosoaiUyg  lopgmethinlu-    Bring 

fortli  your  i^rti, 
Aod  help  to  make  the  wretched  time  more 

"  A'on.   Dwarf,  foot,  and  eunuch,  well 
met  btre  we  be. ' 
"  A(juestioaitwcrenow,whetberofu«thr«e, 
"  Being  all  Ibc  known  delicates  of  a  rich 

**  In  ptearing  him,  claim  the  prccedeucycan> 
"  Cai-  1  claim  for  myself. 
"  Aud.  And  so  doth  the  fool. 
" Nm.  'Tis  foohsh  indeed:  let  me  set 
you  both  to  «cliool. 
"  Firet  for  your  dwarf,  he's  liltle  and  witty, 
"And  everything,  ai  it  in  little  is  pretty; 
"  £1k  whv  do  men  lay  to  a  creature  of  my 
stiape,  [little  ape } 

"  So   soon   as   they  gee  him,  it's   a  pretty 
"And  why  a  pretty  ape?  but  for  pleasing 
imitation  [fashion. 

"  Of  neater  men't  actions,  in  a  ridiculous 
"  Beside,  this  feat  body  of  mine  doth  not 

"  Half  the  meat,  drink,  and  cloth,  one  of 

your  bulks  will  have. 

*  Admit  your  fool's  face.be  the  mother  of 

laug|hter,  [after: 

"  Yet,  for  bis  brain,  it  must  always  come 

"And  though  that  do  feed  him,  it'sa[»tiful 

case, 
"  His  body  is  beholding  to  sucb  a  bad  bee." 
[One  knocki. 
Folp.  Who's  there?   my  couch;  away, 
look,  Mano,  see : 

~Ia goodjaiik,  lam  drett 


Gi«  me  my  caps,   first—— go,  cDquire> 

Now,  Cupid 
Send  it  be  Mosca,  and  with  foir  return. 

Nan,  It  is  the  beauteous  madam— ^ 

Fe^.  Would-be is  it! 

Nam,  The  same. 

*'oip- Now  torment  on  me;  squire  her  in: 
For  she  will  enter,  or  dwell  here  for  ever. 
Nay,  quicLly,  that  my  fit  were  past.     I 

fear 
A  second  hell  too,  that  my  lothing  this 
Will  quite  ex|wl  my  appetite  to  the  other : 
Would  she  were  L-Ucing  now    her  tedious 

Lord  bow  it  threats  me  what  I  am  to  suiieE. 

SCENE    (V. 

Lufy,  Fotpone,  Nuno,  IFomen  3. 

lady,  I  thank  you,  good  sir.     'Pray  you, 

Mgnify 

Unto  your  patron,  [  am  here.  This  baud 

Shews  not  my  neck  enough  (I  trouble  you. 

Let  me  request  you,  bid  one  of  my  women 

Come  hither  to  me.)    In  good  faith,  I  ai» 
drest 

Most  farotirably  to-day  I  It  is  no  matter ; 

'Tis  well  enough '.     Look,  sec  these  petu- 
lant £ings ! 

How  they  have  done  this  ! 
Folp.  1  do  feel  the  fever 

Ent'riiig  in  at  mine  ears ;  O,  for  a  charm. 

To  frieM  it  hence. 
La£  Come  nearer:  is  this  curl 

In  his  rieht  place  ?  or  this  ?  why  is  (hla  higher 

Than  allthe  rest?    Youha'notwaslt'dyoiir 
ej-i-s,  jet? 


MottfitvourtMy  to^y,  it  ia  tto  matter, 

Til  'lueli  eaevgh.}  I^dy  Would-be  is  setting  ber  dress  in  onler :  but  ti\e  pointing  must  ba 


"  Most  favourably  to-day !  It  is  no  matter : 

"  'Tis  well  enough." — - — She  speaks  ironically :  aftcraards  she  lakes  her  maids  to 
task  about  ber  head-dress ;  and  here  our  learned  poet  has  [Mainly  Juvenal  in  view,  Mt. 
vt.4m: 

"  .• — ■ Is  tbb  cnrl 

«  In  his  right  place?  or  this?  why  is  (hia  higher 

"Than  all  the  rest?" 
So  Juvenal, 

Altior  Idc  qtiore  cineimtua  T 
And  a  little  lower,  the  dwarf  says, 
-She'll '     ■  ' 


hern 


—ftaanfm  at  htc  cu^  pu^lx, 
Si  tibi  diapiieuit  mittu  Ivu  t 
Juvenal  likewise  mentions  the  counsels  called  to  consult  a 
character  and  soul  were  concerned  in  the  determination. 

Taiupatmfama  ducrimen  agalur, 

jtvl  aaima. 

So  the  lady  of  our  poet, 

"  CalI'd  you  to  counsel  of  so  frequent  drestinM. 

"  (Nam.  More  carefully  than  of  yoor  fame  orhonour.)" 


the  lady's  dressing,  at  if  her 
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S57 


Or  do  they  not  ttand  even  i'  your  head  i 


Deliver  us  I  i 


Betai 


is  red. 


1  pray  yo. 


Lad.  I 
Tbis  tire,  Torsooth  :  ate  all  tilings  apt 

Ifom.   One  hair  a  little  Iilt,-,  st.cks  onl, 

forsooth.  [_\ourd  arsglit, 

iad.  Does'tso,  fonoothi  and  u)ii;r,:  w.>e 

When   il    did  so,   forsooth!     What    now; 

bird-e\'d>  [inund  it. 

And  you  too  i  'i'ray  you  botti  approucli  un.l 
No*  (by  lliat  light)  I  niuau    yo'are   not 

ash^iin'd  !  [u>.li>  you, 

I,  that  have  preacli'd  thi'Si-  thing-,  to  oU 
Beat!  you   the    priiiciplts,   ar^u'd   all   tht< 

grounds, 
Oisputi'd  evtry  fitnessj  every  grace, 
Calrd  yoit  to  counsel  of  su  trequcnt  divt- 

(Nan.  More  carefully  than  of  your  fame 

or  honoi;r.) 
Lad.  Made  you  atijuainted,  what  au  am- 
ple dowry  [unto  vou. 
The  knowledge  ot  tliesu  things  would  be 
Able,  alone,  to  get  vou  noble  husbands 
At  J  our  return ;  and  you  thus  to  neglect  it  i 
Besides,  you  seeing  u  hat  a  curious  nation 
Th'  Italians  are.  what  will  lliey  say  ot  me } 
The  English  lady  cannot  dress  herself; 
Here's  a  fine  imputation  16  out  country  I 
■\Vell,  go  your  ways,  and  stay  i'  the  next 

This  fucus  was  too  coarse  loo,  it's  no  :iiattiT, 
Good  sir,  you'll  give  'em  eiitLrtainnii-iil? 


A'li/p.  The  stonn  comes. toward  me. . 

Lad.   Ei'.w  dO'^  m»  Volpone? 

A'o/p. 'Iroubled  w.lhnoise,  Icunjiot  sleep; 

I  dreamt 

Tliat  a  strange  Jur    <  nter'd,  now,  uiy  hoase, 

.And,  with  the  >]r>'adiul  U-niiiest  ul  her  breath. 

Did  tleav    my  roof  iisunuur.  i 

f.iid    l!.-lieveme,  and  1 
Had  the  mtst  fearful  dreanj,  could  i  r.:- 
niember't — 

I'olp.  Out  on  my  fate ;  1  lia'  given  her 
the  occasion 
How  to  torment  me  ■.  she  will  tell  me  hers. 

Liid.   Mrltiouiil-.t,  the  ^ulUen  mediocrity, 
Polit<',  and  deikali' 

yotp.  O,  if  joudoiuvemc. 
No  more  :  I  sweat,  and  siill'ir,  at  the  mention 
(If  any  dri'ani ;  ft;el  how  i  tremble  yet. 

Lad.  Alas,  good  soul !  the  passion  of  the 
iieart.                               [of  apples ; 
^■ed-peari  were  good  now,  boil'dwitli  syrup 
Tincture  ot  gold,  and  toral,  citroD-pdls, 
Your  elicanipane  raal,  myrobalanes 

fulp.  Ay  me,  1  have  ta'en  a  grass-hopper 
by  the  w  ing  '.  [inuseadcl 

Litd.  Burnt  silk,  and  amber,  jou  have 
Good  i'llie  liousf ' 

AWp.  Vou  will  not  drink,  ajid  part? 

Lad.  Mo,  feur  uot  that.  I  doubt  we  thall 

not  get 

Some  English  satTron  (half  a  dram  would 

serve)  [mi:it«. 

Your  sixteen  cloves,  a  little  musk,  dry'd 

Bunltiss,  and  barley- meal 

yol,i.  fthe's  in  again  ; 
Belore  I  feign'd  diseases,  now  1  have  one. 


'  Ay  me,  I  hate  Uf  en  a  GKAS^-iiOfn  fi  by  the  xaiag.'\   Wc  had  the  tame  expression  be- 
fore, in  the  dialogue  at  the  end  of  the  Potlaaltr. 

"  And  like  so  many  screaming  grass-hoppers 
"  Held  by  tlie  wing^,  till  every  ear  witli  noise." 
Mr.  Upton  has  the  following  observation  on  the  place :  'Vhis  was  a  proverb  of  the  poet  kr- 
chiloclius,  as  Luc ian  tells  w-.  in  the  beginning  of  bis /'*euJ''/(wf4/a;  Te  li  m  Afx>'«x«  •""• 
fAnDiXJTu.tlinTTiTiiT.rf.fii  mtiinfai-  Vat  tlie  faittt^  you  hold  them  l.j  lue  Wi'i^s,  uu  lou.ier 
they  scream. — liut  is  liiistrueol  grass-hoppers!  Citada  and  Ttrfit  is  i.ot  a  grass-hopper,  lor 
the  poet  describes  it  as  sittuig  and  singing  on  trees :  however,  uie  common  translations  must 
excuse  our  poeL 

*  Lad.  BuKMT  SILK,  and  aoiber,  you  Itace  mutciidti 

Good  i"  th'  house 

And  iheseappty'd  with  a  right  tcarlet  c/'rf/i.]  Bund  tilk,  saj-s  Mr.  Sympson,  seems 
to  be  an  old  ingredient ;  and  such  perhaps  he  may  think  the  rest  ot  the  composition :  but 
our  poi't,  I  believe,  in  this  part  of  the  lady's  character,  hatli  shadowt-d  out  the  liken<-9S  of 
those  good  wivts  in  his  own,  and  the  preceding  times,  who  a<ldicti'd  thirnselieslothi- study 
and  profession  ot  physick.  Most  of  these  ingredients  are  tukeii  trum  some  very  choice  re- 
ceipts, not  then  out  of  vogue,  and  are  the  same  we  meet  w  iln  ui  the  wiirksot  oun-arliesl  prac- 
titioners Such  were  Uillicrtus,  and  John  of  tiaddesden,  author  of  the  Hiua  Angheaaa.  Had 
I  the  perfwmances  of  these  writen  at  hand,  1  shouid  probubly  be  able  to  oblige  the  reader 
with  a  murp  particular  prescription  t  but  1  must  content  mysdt  at  pre  cut,,  with  producing 
some  extracts  which  occur  in  Dr.  Friend's  iiitt'  ry  iff',  IHujutck,  2d  vol.  "  Uilbertus  then 
"  acquaint  us,  thi.t  burnt  iiik,  i-«peciaily  if  it  were  of  a  purpit  colour,  uas  oiten  giveu  by 
"  old  nurses  in  a  drauaht  orcoril:al.  ftOititprtrduciaittaaiii  purpur~ni  coiubustamininjfH 
"  — timilitcr  paiimia  ttnclut  de  jp-auo."  And  the  virtues  of  a  ri^hi  KarUt  cfolA  were  held 
JO  extraordinary,  tliat  Dr.  John,  by  wrappi.ig  a  patient  in  searlel,  cured  him  ot  Uie  small- 
poK,  Without  leaving  so  much  as  one  mark  in  hik  lace  ;  and  he  coniniends  it  tor  an  escelleEJt 
method  of  cure.    QgiiaturKorUam,iiiacolxiatur.Tartoto*iuioimuer,tkuieiiojeci,  etett 


bona  I 
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[Act  3.  Scene  5. 


Imd.  And  these  epply'd,  with  &  right 

scarlet  doth— 
foip.  Another  flood  of  vaiit !  a  very 

lad.  Shall  I,  lir,  make  yon  apoultice  i 
Volp.  No,  no,  no, 
■I'm  very  well,  you  need  prescribe  no  more. 
lad.  X  have  a  little  studied  phytick ;  but 

I'm  all  for  musick,  uve  i'the  fOTecooni, 
An  hour  or  two  for  punting.  1  would  have 
A  ladv,  indeed,  t"  have  all,  letters,  and  arts, 
Be  able  to  discourse,  to  write,  to  paint. 
But  principal  (as  Plalo  holds)  your  musick 

i Ana  HO  does  wise  Pj'tbagoras.  ]  take  it) 
s  your  true  rapture  ;  when  there  is  consent 
Ib  tace,  in  voice,  and  clothes :  audit,  indeed. 
Our  sex's  chiefetl  ornament. 

Folp.  The  poet, . 
As  old  in  time  at  Plato,  and  as  knowing^, 
Says,  that  your  highest  female  grace  is  si- 
lence'. 
Zad.  Which  o'  your  poets }  Petrardi  ?  or 
Tasso }  or  Dante  ? 
Guarini  ?  Ariosto  }  Aretine  ? 
CiecoiliHadriaP  I  have  read  them  all. 
fo/.  Is  every  thing  a  cause  to  my  de- 
struction ?  [about  me  ! 
Lad.  I  think  I  ha'  two  or  tJiree  of  'em 
Volp.  The  sun,  (be  sea,  will  sooner  both 
stand  still,  [it. 
Than  her  eternal  tongue !  nothing  can  'scape 

Lad.  Here's  Pastor  Fido 

Fofp.  Profess  obstinate  silence; 
Thai's  now  my  safest 

Lad.  All  our  lilnglisb  writera, 
I  mean  such  as  are  happy  in  th'  Italic, 
Will  deign  to  steal  out    of  this  author, 

mainly ; 
Almost  as  much  as  from  Montaigne ; 
He  has  so  modem  and  facile  a  vein. 
Fill  in  athe  time,  and  catching  the  court-ear; 
Your  PL'trarch  is  more  passionate,  yet  he. 
In  days  uf  sonneting,  trustecl'em  with  much: 
Dante  is  hard,  and  few  can  understand  him. 
But,  for  a  desperate  wit,  there's  Aretbe ! 

Only  his  pictures  are  a  little  obscene 

You  mark  me  not? 
Folp.  Alas,  my  mind's  pcrturb'd. 
lad.  Why,  in  such  cases,  wc  must  cure 

Make  use  of  our  philosophy -i 

V^.  O'y  me. 

laa.  And  as  wc  find  our  passions  do  rebel, 
Eueounter  'em  with  reason,  or  divert  'em, 
By  giving  scope  unto  some  other  humour 


Of  lesser  danger :  at,  in  politic  bodies. 
There's  nothing  more  doth  overwhelm  the 

judgment, 
Andcloudstheunderstanding,than  too  much 
Settliog  and  fixing,  and  (as  'twere)  subsiding 
Upon  one  object.    For  the  incorporating 
Uf  these  same  outward  things,  uito  that  part. 
Which  we  call  mental,  leaves  some  certain 

fteces 
That  stop  the  organs,  and,  as  Plato  says. 
Assassinates  our  knowledge. 

fo^^  Now,  the  spirit 
Of  patience  hi;lp  me. 

Lad.  Come,  in  faith,  I  must 
Visit  you  more  a-days;  and  make  you  well: 
Laugh  and  be  lusty. 

Ifolu.   My  good  angel  save  mb. 

Lad.  1''here  was  but  one  sole  man  m  all 
the  world, 
With  whom  I  e'er  could  sympathize ;  and  he 
Would  lye  you  often,  lliree,  four  houis  to- 
gether, [rapt 
To  hear  me  speak :  and  be  (sometime)  so 
As  he  would  answer  me  quite  from  the  pur- 


[disc 
re  like  him,  just.  I'll 
lir,  to  bring  you  sleep) 
lur  time  and  loves  to- 


Like  you,  and  you  a 
(.\nA  'the  but  only, ! 
How  wc  did  spend  t 

gether, 
For  some  six  years. 

yMp.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh,  oh,  oh. 
Lad.  For  we  were  coztanei,  and  brought 
up—-.  [rescue  me. 

F<d.  Some  power,  somefote,  somef<»tuae 

SCENE    V. 
Moaca,  lady,  Folpone. 
Mas.  God  save  you,  madam. 
Lad.  Good  sir. 
fo^.  Mosca  i  welcome. 
Welcome  to  my  redemption. 
Mo$.  Why,  sir! 

roip.  Oh, 

ttid  roe  of  this  my  torture,  quickly,  there; 
My  madam,  with  the  everlasting  voice : 
The  bells,  in  time  of  pestilence,  ne'er  made 
Like  noise,  or  were  in  that  perpetual  motion '. 
The  cock^pit  comes  not  near  it  All  my 
house,  [breath. 

But  now,  steam'd  like  a  bath,  with  her  thick 
A  lawyer  could  not  have  been  heard;  noi 

scarce 
Another  woman,  such  a  hail  of  words 
She  has  let  laU.    For  hell's  sake,  rid  her 

hence. 


Mold  in  time  at  Plato,  tad  at  kmmdtig, 

Sm/t  that  OVK  highest  female  grace  is  siUnee.'j  Here  is  a  slight  error  in  the  text,  which 
I  conect  on  the  authority  of  (he  &st  folio ;  our  highest,  should  be  read  ^r  highest.  Th« 
poet  perhaps  is  Sophocles, 

Tvtatii  aatfttt  n  tijn  ftfii. 

Or  Euripides,  wlium  the  Oracle  pronounced  the  Wiser, 

riaiui  ^taf  nynn,  mi  W  Mffom 
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Mo$.  Has  she  presented  } 

fofp.  O.  I  do  not  care, 
I'll  take  litr  absence,  upon  any  price. 
With  any  loss. 

Afos.  Madam 

Lad.  I  ha'  brou^l  your  patron 
A  toy,  a  cap  here,  of  mine  own  work 

Mot.  'Tls  well, 
I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  I  saw  your  knight. 
Where  you  would  little  think  it 

Lad.  WhfreP 

Mot.  Marry,  [apprehend  him. 

Where  yet,  if  you  makenaste.  you  may 
Sowing  upon  the  water  in  a  gondola, 
With  the  most  cunning  cuitizan  of  Venice. 

lad.  h'ltrue? 

Mas.  Piireue 'em,  and  bdicveyoureyes: 

Leave  me,  to  make   your  gift.     I   knew, 

't;vould  take.  [licence, 

For  li{;ht1y,  they  that  use  (hemselTei  moat 

Are  still  mostjealout. 

f'olp.  Mosca,  hearty  thanks. 
For  thy  cfuick  fiction,  and  delivery  of  me. 
Now  to  my  hopes,  what  say'tt  thou  i 

Lad.  But  do  you  hear,  sir  > — 

folp.  Again,  I  fear  a  paroxysm. 

Lad.  Which  way 
Bow'd  they  together? 

Moi.  Toward  the  Sialto. 

Lad.  I  pray  you  lend  me  your  dwarf. 

Mot.  I  pray  you  take  him.  [feir. 

Your  hopes,  sir,  are  like  happy  bUnsoms, 
And  promise  timely  fruit,  if  you  will  stay 
But  tne  matiiring;  keep  you  at  your  couch, 
Corbaccio  will  arrive  straight,  with  the  will : 
When  be  is  gone,  I'll  tell  you  more- 
fa^.  My  blood, 
My  spirits  are  retum'd ;  I  am  alive : 
And  like  your  wanton  gamester,  atPriroero, 
Whose  thought  had  wuiisper'd  to  him,  not 


Methiuksl  lye,  and  draw  — 


[counter. 


SCENE    VI. 
Mtuca,  Bonario. 
Mos.  Sir,  here  conceal'd,  you  may  bear 
all.     But  pray  you 
Have  patience,  sir ;  the  same's  your  father's 
knock  * :  [Om  tmock*. 

I  am  conipell'tl  to  leave  you. 

Bon.  Do  so.    Yet 
Cannot  my  thought  imagine  this  a  truth. 

SCENE   VII. 
Moiea,  Corvino,  Celia,  Boaario,  Folpone. 
Mot.  Death  on  me  !  you  are  come  too 
,  soon,  what  meant  you } 

*  Have  patience,  rir,  the  h 


Did  not  1  say,  I  would  send? 

Core.  Yes,  but  I  fear'd 
You  might  forget  it,  and  then  they  prevent 
us.  [his  horna  i 

Moa.  Prevent )  did  e'er  man  haste  so,  for 
A  courtier  would  not  ply  it  so,  for  a  place. 
Well,  now  there  is  no  helping  it,  stay  here ; 
I'll  presently  return. 

Con.  Whcrearejou,  Celia? 
You  know  not  wherefore  I  have  brought 
you  hither  i 

Cel.  Not  well,  except  you  told  me. 

Con.  Now,  I  will : 
Hark  hither. 

Mot.  Sir,  your  father  hath  sent  word, 

[Ta  Bonaru. 
It  will  be  half  an  hour  ere  he  come ; 
And  therefore,  if  you  please  to  walk  the 
while 

Into  that  gallery at  the  upper  end, 

I'here  are  some  books  to  entertain  the  time: 
And  I'll  take  care  no  man  shall  come   unto 


Mm.  There,  he  is  lar  enough;  he  can 
hearnothing: 
And,  for  his  father,  1  can  keep  him  off. 

Corv.  Nay.now,  thereii  nastartingback^ 
and  therefore. 
Resolve  upon  it:  I  have  so  decreed. 
It  must  bedone.  Nor  would  I  niove't  afore, 
Because  I  would  avoid  all  shifts  and  tricks, 
Tliat  might  deny  me. 

Cel.  St,  let  me  beseech  vou. 
Affect  not  these  strange  trials ;  if  you  doubt 
My  chastity,  why,  lock  me  up  for  ever : 
Makeme  the  heir  of  darkness.  Let  me  live. 
Where  I  may  please  your  fears,  if  not  you^ 
trust. 

Cora.  Believe  it,Ihavenosuch  humour,  I, 
All  that  I  speak  1  mean ;  yet  I'm  not  mad : 
Not  horn-mad,  see  you?  Go  to,  shewyour- 
Obedient,  and  a  wile.  [self 

.Cel.  Oheavf-n  ! 

CoTB.  1  say  it. 
Do  so. 

Cel.  Was  this  the  train  ? 

Coro.  I've  told  you  reasons; 

What  the  physicians  have  set  down ;  how 

much  [are; 

It  may  concern  me ;  what  my  engagements 

My   meuis ;  .and  the  necetsity  ot  those 

For  my  recovery:  wherefore,  if  you  be 
Loyal,  and  mine,  be  won,  respect  my  vea- 

C'el.  Before  jour  honour?  [ture. 

Cinrv.  Honour?  Tut,  a  breath;  |_term 
There's  no  such  thing  in  nature :  a  mere 
Invented  to  awe  foots.     What  is  my  gold 

f-FATHBK,   KKOCKs,]    We  must  read,   Mr.  Upton 


"  The  same's  yoixTfather't  knock." 
This  knocking  you  now  hear,  is  your  Other's.    Mosca  expected  it  to  be  so,  but  the  sequel 
will  shew  his  mistake.    Grit  may  be  anellipticalexpresuoa,  "  The  feme's  your  £Uher  who 
knocks." 
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The  vone  for  touching?  clolhca  for  being 
look'd  oil?  [wrcU-h, 

AVhy,  this 's  no  more.     An  old  (fccrepit 
I'hat  hus  no  spose,  no  sinew ;  taki^  liis  meat 
Witli  othtrs'  fiiigrrs ;  only  knows  to  pape. 
When  you  do  staid  his  gums ;  a  voice,  a 

slia  low ; 
And,  what  can  this  man  hurt  you  ? 

Cel.  Lord!  what  spirit 
Is  this  halh  entri'd  him  J 

t'orr.  And  fur  voiir  fame, 
That's  such  a  jir;  asif  I  would  gotdl  it, 
Cryitonihe  Pi,.zzal  whosiiall  tnow  it) 
Rut  he  ihjt  cannot  Rpcak  it,  and  this  fellow, 
Whose  lips  are  V  my  pocket:  save  yours r If, 
If  you'll  procla'm't,  \ou  may,.     I  know  no 
Sh(iuli)  come  to  know  it.  [other, 

Cel.  Are  heaven,  and  saints,  then,  nothing? 
Will  they  be  blind  or  stupid  > 

Con>    How?     ' 

Ccl.  Goodiir, 
Br- jealous  slili,  emulate  them;  and  think 
What  hate  they  hum  with  toward  every  sin. 

Core,  I  Kfaul  you  :  il  1  tliouglil  it  «tre  a 

I  would  not  iirgeyou.     Should  I  oU'r  (his 
To  some  yoiinj^  Frenchman,  ur  hut  Tuscan 

That  had  read  Aretlne,  conii'd  all  his  prints. 
Knew  every  quirk  within  lust's  labyrinth. 
And  wi're  ptufest  critick  in  lecherv ; 
And  1  would  look  upon  him,  an(1  applaud 


Thi 


1st  thou  sutr>T  such  a 

[my  pri.ic, 

e  honour,  Mosca,  and 

y  de.i^hl!  Go  bring 


but  here  'tia  contr.irv, 
A  pious  wcrk,  mere  ch.iri'y  for  phssick, 
And  honi-sl  polity,  to 

Cel.  0  heaven!  ca; 
chunjie  ? 

folp.  Thou  art  mir 
My  joy,  niy  tickling, 

Miv.  Please  you  tlraw  near,  sir.       [' 

Corn.  Come  on,  what 

You  will  nirt  bf  rebellious?  b^  that  light— 

Mas.'  Sir,  signior  Coriino,  heri-,  is  comi; 

I'alp.  Oil.  [to  see  you. 

Mos.  And  liearine  of  the  consultation  had. 
So  lately,  tor  yourTieallli,  is  come  to  olTer, 
Or  rather,  sir,  to  prostitute 

C'/nr.  Thanks,  sweet  Mosca'. 

Mas.  Freely,  unask'd,  or  unintreated — 

Cum.   Well.  [iove) 

Mm,  (As  the  true  fervent  instance  of  his 
His  own  most  fair  and  proper  wife ;  the 
Only  of  price  in  Venice ■  [beauty, 

C'ort.  "Til  well  urg'd         [preserve  you. 

Moi.  To  be   your  conifortress,   and  to 

F'/tp.  Alas.  Vm  past  already  !  Pray  vou, 

thank  him  [that. 

For  his  good  care  and  promptness ;  but  for 


'Tis  3  vain  labour  e'en  to  fight  'gainst  hea- 

Appljinfi  fire  to  a' atone:  (uh,  ub,  uh,  uh.) 
Makins  a  dead  leaf  grow  again.     I  take 
His  wishes  gently,  though;  and  you  may 
.  telThim,  [is  nopelessl 

What  I  have  done  for  him :  marry,  my  state 
Will  him  to  pray  for  me;  and  t'  use  lus  for- 
With  reverence,  when  becomes  to't.   [tune 

Mm.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Go  to  him  wiih  your  wife. 

Cut.  Heart  of  my  father?  [come. 

Will  thou  persist  thus  ?  conic,  T  pray  thec 
1'hou  seest  'lis  nothing,  Celia.  By  tliis  hand, 
1  shall  grow  violent.     Come,  do  t,  I  say. 

Cel.  Sir,  kill  me,  rather :  I  will  take  down 

Eat  burnina  coals,  do  any  thing. 

Corr.   liedamn'ci.  [the  hair; 

(Heart)  I  will  drag  thee   hence,  home   by 
Cry  thee  a  strumpet  through  the  streets; 
rip  up  [nose; 

Thy  mouth  unto  thine  ears:  and  tht  thy 
Like  a  raw  rotchot Do  not  tempt  me, 

Yilil,  lam  lol'h— (Death!)  I  will  buy  some 
\Miuni  J  will  kill,  and  bind  thee  to  him, 

alive ;  1™S 

And  at  my  wndow  hang  you  forth,  devi- 
Sonie  monstrous  crime,  which  (,  in  capital 

letters, 
Wi'l  eat  into  thy  flesh  with  aquafortis. 
And  buminfT  cur'srves,    on  this  stubborn 

breast.  fdo'f. 

Now.  by  the  blood  thou  hast  incens'd,  I'll 

Cti.  Sir,  what  you  please,  j  ou  may,  I  am 

ycur  martyr.  [serv'd  it : 

Cnrv.  fie  nut  thus  obstinate,  1  ha'  not  de- 
Think  who  it  is  intreats  you.      Pr'ythee, 

sweet ;  [atlires. 


kisshim;  [suit. 

Or  touch  him,  but.     For  my  sake.     At  my 
This  once.     No?  not-  I  shall  remember 


jl/fM.  Nay,  gentle  lady,  be  advis'd. 

She  has  watch'd  her  time,    God's  precious, 

'Tts  veryskirvy  r  and  you  are — 
Mo3.  Nay,  goodsir. 
Corv.  An  errant  Locust,  by  heaven,  a  Lo- 

Whore!  crocodile!  that  hast  thy  tears  pre- 
Expeetine,  how  thou'lt  bid  'em  flow*. 

jWos.  Nay,  'pray  you,  sir. 
She  will  consider. 

'  Corv.  Thanks,  nocet  Mosca.']    Here  isa  line  lost,  which  1  have  inserted  from  the  old 

py- 

Mos.  Frecl!),  uaask'd,  w  unintreated Cor.  ffcll, 

'  Aa  errOTit  iocusl,  by  lieavm,  a  locust ;  viliore. 
Crocodile,  tliutliiisHhu  tears  prrptir'd, 
Mtpecttns.  hov;  ilioul'l  bid  'emfioa.}  These  verses  should  thus  be  ordered  and  printed  ; 
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Cel.  Would  my  life  would  serre 
To  satisfy. 

Com.  (S' death)  if  she  would  but  speak  to 

Anil  save  inv  reputation,  'twere  somewhat; 
But  sfiitrrully  lu  alift'Ct  my  utter  ruin, 
AIoM.  I,  now  you  ha'  put  your  fortune  in 

lierbaiuls.  [htr; 

Why  i'  failb,  it  is  her  modesty,  I  must  quit 
If  you  were  absent,  she  would  be  niore 

coming; 
I  know  it :  and  dare  undertake  for  her. 
What  woman  can  before  bi'r  husbands  pray 
Let  us  depart,  and  leave  her  btre.        [you. 

Core,  bweet  Celia, 
Thou  may' st   redei;m  idl,  yet;  I'll  say   no 

more;  [tW. 

If  not,   esteem  yourself  as  lost.     Nay,  slay 

Cel,   O  Goil,   and  lib  good  angi'U  !  wjii- 

Iher,  wliitder. 
Is   shame  fled   human   breasts  ^    that  with 

Mea  dare  put  olf  your  honours,  and  tlieir 
own! 

Ii  that,  which  ever  was  a  cause  of  life. 

Now    plac'd  beneath  the  basest  circum- 
stance ? 

And  modesty  an  e\iU'  made,  for  money  ? 
rolp.  I,  in  Corvino,  and  such  eartli-fed 

[//e  lewso'JJrom  hU  much. 
Tliat  never  tasted  tlie  true  lieav'n  of  love. 
Assure  thee,  Ci-lia,  he  lliat  woulil  sell  thee. 
Only  fur  hope  of  gain,  ami  that  luicertaiii. 
He  woul<l  have  sold  his  part  of  Paradise 
For  ready  money,  had  he  mi^l  a  cope-mau'. 
Why  ait'lhnu  maz'd  tii  see  me  thus  revlv'df 
Rather appUud  thy  beautii-s  itiiracle: 
''J"is  thy   K''eat  work;  that  halh,  not  nflw 
al  .ne,  [shapes, 

But  sundry  times,  rais'd  me,  in  several 
And,  but  this  morning  like  a  mountebank. 
To  see  thee  at  thy  window.     I,  before 

An  errant  locott,  byheami,  a  locvst  ! 
IVhort !  crocodik  <  ilial  lioit  Ikr/ 1  ara  prepar'd, 
Eiptcting kov;  ihau'lt bid  'em^n-j. 
Locmt  is  not  the  mischievoils  insect  so  named ;  but,  if  I  understand  our  learned  poet  right, 
he  calls  her  another  Locuala,  an  infamous  woman  skilful  in  puisonine,   who  as«sted  Ncto  in 
destroying  Britannicus,  and  Agrippina  in  poisoning  Claudius.  >  In  tTie same  sense,  Jr.etial : 
JnsiituUqut riidnmelwr  Locustaprapimpma.    Sat,  i.  7i. — Mr.  Uptok, 
Tltoa  liast  thy  lean,  &e.     'I  bis  likewise  is  imitated  from  the  same  satirist ; 

Plorat 

Uberibas Kiiptr  laaymit,  scmperqutparali)  . 

In  ataHnne  suS,  atqiie  eiaptetantiout  lilartti 
Sii>ju>>eat  'numtre  modo. — Sat  iv.  '27 \. 

• Hnd  he  met  a  cope-Mak]  i.  e     a  chap-mar 

ceapmaa  :  for  this  we  now  say  chapman ;  which  is  as  much 
cope~man. 

"  Cfime,  my  Cel-a,  let  b»  prove, 

W7uVciBf  ran,  lli^  np^ls  nf  lare.'i     This  song  is  imitated  from  Catullus 
collection  of  our  authors  smaller  poems,  which  he  caMsTVir  F'rest 

'•  Some  SERENE  blast  me.]  Serene  is,  here,  not  that  diS'  rdir  in  the  i-yes  (.ailed  nulla 
gerena,  which uftea  occasiwis  blindness  ;  but  it  means  a  calm,  moist,  warm  air,  or  eviniiig, 
whidi  is  frequently  the  cauK  of  blasts  or  blights.  Jonioa  uses  the  same  uord  again  in  i>ii 
epigrams; 

"       -  Wherever 


I  would  have  left  my  practice,  for  (hy  love. 

In  varying  figures,  f  would  have  contended 
With  ihu  blue  I'roteus,  or  the  honied  flood. 
Now  art  thou  welcome. 

Cel.  ;Sir' 

fiAp.  Nay,  fly  me  not; 
Nit  let  thy  lalse  imagination  [so: 

That  I  was  bed-rid,  make  thee  think,  lam 
Thou  siialt  not  lind  it.    1  am,  now,  as  fresh. 
As  hot,  as  iiii^h,  and  in  as  jovial  plight, 
.\%  whi'n  (m  that  so  celebrated  scene, 
.•Vt  recilaiiun  of  our  omedy, 
Kor  entertainment  of  the  great  V'aloys) 
1  acted  young  .\ntinous ;  and  attracted 
The  eyes  anaeara  of  all  the  ladifS  present, 
1 '  admire  each  paceful  gesture,  note,  ani 
footing. 


"  Come,  my  Celia,  let  us  prove, 
"  VVhilewe  can,  the  sports  of  love", 
"  Time  will  not  be  ours  for  ever, 
"  He,  at  length,  our  good  will  sever; 
"  Spi'nd  not  then  his  gifts  in  vain, 
"  Suns,  that  set,  may  rise  again ; 
•'  But  if  once  we  lose  this  light, 
"  'Tis  with  us  perpetual  ni^ht. 
"  Why  should  we  defer  our  joys  i 
"  Fame  aud  rumour  are  but  toys. 
"  Cannot  we  delude  the  eyes 
■'  Of  a  few  poor  househohlspies} 
"  Or  his  easier  ears  beguile, 
"  Thus  removed  by  onr  wile  i 
"  ""fis  no  3;n  luve'a  fruits  to  steal ; 
"  But  thi-swect  tnefis  to  reveal: 
"  To  be  taken,  to  be  s.en, 
•'  These  lave  crimes  accounted  been." 

Cel.  Some  serene  blast  me  ",   or  dire 
This  my  offcnduig  face.        [lightning  strike 

yolp.  Why  dro-ps  my  CdiJ? 
Thou  hast,  in  place  of  a  baae  huiband,  found 


So  Verstegan  in  the  word 
to  say,   as  a  merchant,  or 


nthc 
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A  worthy  lover:  use  thy  fortune  well. 
With  secrecy  anil  pleasure.    See,  behold. 
What  tliou  art  queen  of;  not  in  expectation. 
As  [  fei'c!  olhen :  hut  possess'd  and  crown'd. 
See,  here  a  rope  of  pearl ;  and  eaci],  more 
orient  [roiis'd : 

Than  that  the  brave  £|^-ptian  queen  ca- 
Diviolve  anil  drink'em".  See,  a  carbuncle, 
Mav  pill  out  both  the  eyes  of  our  St.  Mark : 
A  diamond  would  have  bought  Loliia  Pau- 


Whei 


lin 
shr  I 

jewels. 


n  like  ttar-light,  hid  with 


That  wire  the  spoils  of  provinces":  take 

these,  [ear-ring 

And  wear,  and  lose  'em :  yet  remains  ati 

To   purchase  them  again,  and  this  whole 

sUte. 
A  gem  but  worth  a  private  patrimony, 
Is  nothinfc :  we  will  eat  such  at  a  meal. 
The  heads  ofparrols,  tongues  of  nightin- 
gales". 
The  brains  of  oi'acocks,  and  of  estrichea 
Shall  be  our  food  :  and,  could  we  get  tlie 
phcenix  [dish. 

(Though  nature  lost  her  kind)  she  were  our 
''  Cel.  Good  •iir,  these  things  mi^t  move  a 

mind  affected 
With  such  delights :  but  I,  whose  innocence 
la  all  1  can  think  wealthy,  or  worth  th'  en- 
joying, [beyond  it. 
And  which,  once  lost,  I  have  nought  to  lose 
Cannot  be  taki-n  with  these  sensual  baits : 

If  you  have  conscience 

Volp.  'Tis the  begcar's virtue: 
If  thou  hast  wisdom,  near  me,  Celia. 
Thy  baths  shall  be  the  juice  of  July-flowers, 

?Hrit  of  rases,  and  of  violets, 
he  milk  of  unicorns,  aud  panthers'  breath 


Gatbcr'd  in  bags,  and  mixt  with  Cretaji 

Our  drink  shall  be  prepared  gold  and  amber ; 
Which  we  will  take,  until  my  roof  whirl 

With  the  vertigo:  and  my  dwarf  shall  dance. 
My  eunuthsing,  myfool  makeup  the anlick. 
Whilst  we  in  changed  shapes,  act  Ovid'» 

tales. 
Thou,  like  Europa  now,  and  I  like  Jove, 
Then  1  like  Mars,  and  thou  like  Erycine  ; 
So,  of  the  rest,  till  we  have  quite  run  through. 
And  wearied  alltlie  bblesof  the  cods. 
Then  will  I  have  thee  in  more  modeni  forms. 
Attired  like  Borne  sprightly  dame  of  France, 
Brave  Tuscan  lady,  or  proud  Spanish  beau- 
ty ; 
Sometimes,  unto  the  Persian  sophy's  %fife; 
Or  the  grand-signior's  mistress ;    and,   for 

To  one  of  our  most  artftil  curlizans. 
Or  some  quick  Negro,  or  cold  Russian  ; 
And  I  will  meet  thee  in  as  many  shape! : 
Where  we  may  so  transfuse  our  wandering 

Out  at  our  lips,  and  score  up  sums  otplea- 
"  That  the  cunous  shaU  not  know 

"  How  to  tell  them  as  they  flow ; 
*'  And  the  envious,  when  they  find 
"  What  their  number  is,  be  pin'd." 
Cel.  If  you  have  ears  that  will  be  pierc'd; 

Tbatcanbeopen'd;  ahenrtmaybctouch'd; 
Or  any  part,  that  yet  sounds  man  about  you  : 
[f  you  have  touch  of  holy  samts,  or  heaven. 
Do  me  the  grace  to  let  me  'scape.  If  not. 
Be  bountifuland  kill  me.  You  do  know, 
hither  iU  betray'd. 


" Wherever  death  doth  please  t'  appear, 

"  Seas,  tcTcnri^  swords,  shot,  sickness,  all  are  there. — Epig.  33.    . 
And  it  ia  used  also  by  Daniel  in  the  same  sense : 

"  The  fogs  and  the  xrene  oflfend  us  more, 
^  "  Or  we  may  think  ro,  than  they  did  before.' — Queen's  Arcadia,  actl.sc.  I. 

" And,  each  morf  orient 

Thtm  thai  the  brtree  j£gwiioa  queen  raroia'd : 

Dutolvi  and  drink  'em.]  The  Egyptian  queen  is  Cleopatra;  thestcMy  of  ber  dissolv' 
iDg  a  pearl  and  drinking  it.  is  well  known. 

■*  A  diamond  vjimld  hatie  brought  laulUa  Paulina, 
If  hen  the  came  ia,  like  ttar-tight  hid  with  jeoxlt. 

That  wre  the  spoilt  if  provincea.']  We  must  firit  reform  the  text  and  punctuation, 
and  then  explain  (he  story.  Brovgkt  should  be  bought;  Latillia  is  called  by  the  historians 
Lollia ;  and  the  comma  which  is  set  after  come  in,  must  be  removed,  and  placed  at  ifoT' 
tight-     The  verse  will  then  stand  thus: 

irlien  she  eame  in  like  starlight,  hid  withjeweU. 
The  story  itself  is  from  Pliay:  LoUia  Paaiina,  ipta  tuit  Caii  principii  iKotrma,   ne  aeria 
fuidem,  aut  aoiemai  ceerimoatarutn  aliquo  appare'u,  ted  niediocrium  etiam  ipomaiium  c«id, 
vidi  smuragdia  mar^arititqjie  uperlam,  alterno  lextafalgentibut,  tola  capile,  crinilmt,  tpiri, 
auribus,  eollo,  moniiibut,  digitiique. — A'ec  drma  pradigi principii fiirrwU,  ted  avita  opet, 
provinciarum  scilicet  spoliis  partx. — L.  9.  3. 58. 
"  The  heads  qf  parrots,  tuugues  rf  niiihtiagalet. 
The  braim  of  peacocks,  and  cfesSrickea 
Sbail  be  onrjood.'^    This  is  a  strain  of  luxury  taken  from  the  emperor  Heliogabalui  - 


tit^tdit,  says  villus  L^mpridius,  iinguas pavomtm  If  iiuciniarum  :  and  be  had  the  braiiw 
0  furnish  out  a  single  duo. 


9i  5D0  ostriches  to  fi 
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By  one,  whose  ihame  I  nculdforact  it  were. 
If  you  will  deign  meneither  of  tncsegTacci, 
Yet  feed  your  wrath,  lir,  ratlier  than  your 

lust; 
(It  is  k  vice  comes  nearer  manliness) 
And  punish  that  unhappv  crime  of  nature. 
Which  you  miscall  my  Seauty :  fla$  my 


With  ithat  may  cause  an  eating  leproiie. 
E'en  to  my  boQes  and  marrow :  anv  thuig, 
That  may  disfavour  me,  save  in  my  nooour. 

And  I  will  kneel  to  you,  pray  lor  you,  pay 


r,  for  youi  health. 


A  thousand  hourly  vows, : 
Bepcrt,  and  think  you  vi 
rotp.  Think  me  cold. 
Frozen  and  impotent,  and  so  report  me  i 
That  1  had  Nestor's  hernia,  tbou  would'st 

think  ". 
I  do  degenerate,  and  abuse  my  nation. 
To  play  witli  opportunity  thus  long : 
I  should  have  done  the  act,  and  then  have 

Yield,  or  I'll  force  thee. 

Cel.  O I  just  God. 

Foip.  In  vain [swine, 

Bon.  Forbear,  foul  ravisher,  libidinous 
Free  the  foTc'd  lady,  or  thou  dy'st, impostor. 
[He  leapt  out  from  vihcre  Mosca  had 
placed  bim. 
But  that  I'm  loth  to  snatch  the  punishment 
Out  ofthe  hand  ofjustice,  thou  should'it,  yet. 
Be  made  the  timely  sacrifice  of  vengeance. 
Before  this  altar,  and  this  dross,  thy  idol. 
Xady,  let's  quit  the  place,  it  is  the  den 
Of  Tillainy ;  fear  noueht,  you  have  a  guard : 
And  he,  ere  long,  shall  meet  his  just  reward. 

Fblp.  Fall  on  me,  roof,  and  bury  me  in 

BecomemyKrave,that,«ertmy shelter.  Ol 
1  ani  mimask^d,  uu^pirited,  undone, 
Betray'd  to  beggary,  to  infamy 

SCENE  vm. 

Motca,  y^pone. 
Mot.  Where  shall  1  run,  most  wretched 
shame  of  men. 
To  beat  out  my  unlucky  brains  1 

y-o^.  Here,  here. 
What !  dost  thou  bleed  1 

Mot.  0  that  his  well-driv'n  sword 
Had  been  so  courteous  to  have  cleft  me 


Unto  the  navel,  e'er  I  tiv'd  to  tee 

My  life,  my  hopes,  my  spirits,  my  patron,  ill 

Thus  de«>erateiy  eugased,  by  my  error. 

**/  Ip.  Woe  on  th\  fortune. 

Mot.  And  my  folhc-s,  sir.  * 

(^••Ip.    1  b'  basi  made  me  miserable. 

Mi>t.  And  myself,  sir. 
Who  would  have  thought  he  would  have 
hearken'd  so  i 

Volp.  VVb^shall  wedof 

Mot.  1  know  not ;  if  my  heart  [out. 

Could  expiate  the  mischance,  I'ld  pluck  it 
Will  you  be  pleas'd  to  bang  me,  or  cut  my 
throat  t  [Romans, 

And  I'll  requite  you,  lir-    Let's  die  like 
Since  we  have  liv'd  like  Grecians. 

yotp.  Hark,  who's  there! 

[7^  knock  vnlhrnd. 
I  hear  some  footing ;  officen,  the  saffi^ 
Come  to  apprehend  us ;  1  do  feel  the  brand 
Hissing  already  at  my  forehead  ;  now. 
Mine  ears  are  boring. 

Mot.  To  your  couch,  sir,  you 
Makethatplace  good,  however.  Guilty  men 
Suspect  what  toey  deserve  still.    Signior 
Corbaccio ! 

.,       SCENE  'iX. 
Corbaccio,  Motca,  foitare,  folpone. 


Your  son,  (I  know  not  by  what  accident) 
Acquainted  with  your  purpose  to  my  patron. 
Touching  your  will,  and  making  him  your 
heir,  [drawn, 

Eoter'd  our  bouse  with  violence,  his  sword 
Sought  lor  you,  call'd  you  wretch,  uunatunl, 
VoVd  be  would  kill  you. 

Corb.   Mei 

Mot.  Yes,  and  my  patron. 

Corb.   Ibis  act  shall  disinherit  him  indeed: 
Here  is  the  will. 

Mot.  'Tis  uell,  sir. 

Corb.  Right  ^nd  well. 
Be  you  as  careful  now  for  me. 

Mot.  My  liie,  sir. 
Is  not  more  tender'd.     I  am  only  youit. 

Corb,  How  does  he'  will  he  die  shortly, 
think' St  thou  i 

Mot.  I  fear  he'll  out-last  May, 

Corb.  To-day  ( 

Mot.  No,  last  out  May,  sir. 

Corb.  Cuuld'at  thou  nut  gi'  bim  a  dram  i 

Mot.  U,  t>y  no  means,  sir. 

Corb.  Nay,  I'll  i^t  liid  you. 

you.  lh.su  a  knave,  1  see. 

**  7^  /  bad  Ifetfor't  hernia,  thou  xoouid'tt  iMnk.']    Alluding  to  these  llnea  of  Jutenal ; 

tt  quibtti  incendijomjrigiiiut  tno 

Laomedontiadet,  if  Nettarithcrnuipottit. — SaL  vi.  334. 

»  __ 0  tliat  HU  weU-drh'n  tuord 

Had  been  m  covetous  to  have  cUji  me  dawn 

Unto  the  none/.]  Tho'  coveunu  carries  some  meaning  with  i^  yet  certainly  eourleoni, 
tix  reading  of  the  old  folio,  is  the  beat  word.  The  hyperbok  of  the  cxpreiuun  may  be 
justified  by  parallel  paisagn  &om  other  poets. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


(ToU.  I  cry  thee  mercy,  Mosca.) 

Mo4.  Worth  your  patiincc,  [thange ! 
And  your  great  merit,  sir.     And  sec   tbc 

FtU.  Why,  what  sucttss  f 

MiM.  Most  hapless!  yuu  must  help,  sir. 
lA'hitst  we  expected  the  old  ravi-u ",  b 

Corvino's  vife.senthithcrby  her  husband — 

foil.  What,  wUh  a  present! 

Mos.  No,  sir,  on  visiUtioi), 
(I'll  till  jou  how  anon  :)  and  staying  long, 
I  he  youth  he  grows  i]ii|jatii'iit,  rushes  turlh, 
Seizi:lh  the  bay,  wouuds  Die,   niukes  hiT 

(Or  he  would  jnurderher,  that  was  l.is  vow] 
1"'  afiirni  my  patron  to  liave  done  hiT  rape : 


U\ 


t  he's  gone  f  ai 


Mot.  Uo<r,  sigoior  Voltore !  did  he  hear 

me! 

roll.  Parasite.  [welcome— 

Mot.  Who's  that  ?  O,  iir,  most  timely 

roU.  Scarce, 
'I'o  the  discovery  of  your  tricks,  I  fear. 
You  are  his  only  ?  and  mine  also !  are  you 
not? 

Mot.  Who  ?  I,  sir ! 

Foil.  You,  «r.     What  device  is  this 
About  a  willj 

Mos.  A  plot  for  you,  sir. 

full.  Come,  ['em. 

Put  not  your  foisfs  upon  nic,  1  shall  scent 

J/(M.' Did  von  not  hear  it? 

Foil.  Yes, '1  hrar,  Corl-aciio 
Hath  made  your  u.dron  tlicre  his  beir- 

Mnt.  'Tjstrue, 
Sy  my  device,  draun  to  it  by  my  plot. 
Willi  Ijooe 

f'olt.  Vour  patron  should  reciprociite  ? 
And  you  have  promis'd  } 

Mo*.  For  your  good,  1  did,  sir,  [hire. 
Nay  more,  1  told  his  son,  brought,  hid  hini 
Inhere  be  might  hear  his  father  pass  the 

deed  ; 
Being  persuaded  to  it  by  this  thought,  sir. 
That  the  um>aturalne$>,  first,  of  the  act, 
And  then  bis  father's  oil  disclaiming  in  him  ", 
(Which  I  did  mean  t'  help  on}  would  sure 

enrage  him 
To  do  some  violence  upon  his  parent. 
On  wbichthe  law  should  take  sufficient  liold. 
And  you  be  stated  in  a  double  hope: 
1'nitn  be  my  comfort,  and  my  conscte 
My  only  aim  was  to  dig  you  a  fortune 
Out  of  uiese  two  old  rotten  sepulchrev 

"  Aiul  iKen  his/alker't  opt  disclaiming  in  him  ;]  A  modem  writi-r  would  say,  iift 
tUtclaimin^  him ;  but  I  suppose  the  phrase  to  be  I'Uiptical ;  and  expressed  a  large  it  would 
be,  disclaiming  any  part  in  him.  Our  poet's  contemporaries  use  the  sanie  diction :  so 
Itetdier, 

" Thou  ditclaitn'tt  in  me  ; 

"  Tell  me  thy  name." — Fhilasur.  Act,  II. 
"  Ml/  oalu  aim  was  to  dig  you  a  fortune 
Out  of  these  iwo  Totien  tcpulckra.}   Ihe  expression  is  as  natural,  as  the  image  is  just : 
treasure  has  been  often  found  in  anticnt  monuments  and  sepulchres ;  a  title  elegantly 
given  t«  Corbaccio  and  Voipoiie. 

"  IfhiiitweexpccUdtlieoldrmcn.'i    i.e.  Corbaccio. 


Defame  ni)  paKon,  defeat  yod 

fotl.  W  litre's  her  husband  > 
Let  limi  be  sent  for  straight. 

Mat.  ^ir,  I'll  go  fetch  hiro. 

yoli.  Bruig  mm  to  the  Scrutlneo.      - 

Mot.  Sir,!  will. 

Foil.    I  his  must  be  slopt. 

Mot.  O  vou  do  nobly,  sir. 
Alas,  'twas  irtiiour'd  ull,  s:r,  for  your  good ; 
Nor  was  theie  want  of  lounsel  in  the  plot : 
But  fortune  can,  at  any  time,  o'erlhrow 
i  be  projects  of  a  hundred  learned  clerks,  sir. 

Corb.   W  hat's  that  > 

Foil.  Wilt  phase  yoo,  sir.  to  go  along ; 

Mos.  Patron,   go  in,  and  pray  for  our 


ACT    IV. 


PoUtiek,  Peregriae. 
A>/.T  TOLD  you,  sir,  itwasaplot;  you 

X     see 
What  observation  is.    You  meotion'd  me 
For  some  instructiotu  ■  I  will  tell  you,  lir. 


(Since  we  arc  met  here  in  this  height  of 

Feniee) 
Some  few  particulars,  I  have  set  down. 
Only  for  this  meridian,  ht  to  be  known 
Of  your  crude  traveller ;  and  they  are  these. 
1  will  not  touch,  sir,, at  your  phrase,   or 

clothes. 
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For  IhcT  are  old '. 
Per.  Sir,  I  have  belter. 
Pal  Pardon, 
I  meant,  as  they  are  themes. 

Per.  O,  lir,  proceed : 
I'll  slander  tou  no  more  of  wit,  good  sir. 
AW.  First,  for  your  garb  it  must  be  grave 

and  serious. 
Very  rescrv'd  and  lockt' ;  not  tell  a  secret 
On  any  terms,  not  to  your  father ;  scarce 
Afable,  bnt  with  caution:  make  sure  choice 
Both  of  your  company,  and  discourse ;  be- 
ware 

'Younerertpeakatruth 

Per.  How  1 

PiA.  Not  to  straagers,  [most : 

For  those  be  they  you  must  converse  with 
Othen  I  would  not  Know,  sir,  but  at  distance. 
So  as  I  still  might  be  a  saver  in  'em : 
You  shall  have  tricks  else  past  upon  you 

hourly. 
And  then  for  your  religion,  pcofeis  none, 
But  wonder  at  the  diversity  of  all ;     [other 
And,  for  your  part,  protest,  were  there  no 
But  umply  the  laws  o'  th'  land,  you  could 

content  you.  ' 
Nic.  Machiavel,  and  monsieur  Bodin,  both 
Were  of  this  mind.     Then  must  you  learn 

the  use 
Andliandling  of  your  silver  fork  at  meals, 
The  metal  of  your  glass :  (these  are  main 

matlen 
With  your  Italian ;)  and  to  know  the  bour 
When  you  must  eat  your  melons  and  your 

iigs. 
Per.  Is  tnat  a  point  of  state  too  7 
Pol.  Here  it  is: 
For  your  Venetian,  if  he  see  a  man 
Preposterous  in  the  least,  he  lias  turn  straight; 
Henas;  he  strips  him.  I'llacquaint  you,  sir, 
1  now  have  liv'd  here,  'tis  some  fourteen 

months : 
Within  the  first  week  of  my  landing  here, 
AU  took  me  for  a  citizen  oTVcnlce, 
I  knew  the  forms  so  well 


bouse. 

Dealt  vrithmy  Jevstofiimish  it  with  move- 
ables— 

Well,  if  I  could  but  find  one  man,  ft:ie  man 


36A 

To  mine  own  heart,  whom  I  dunt  trust,  I 

would — 

Per.  What !  what,  sir  i 

Pel.  Make  him  rich ;  make  bim  a  fortune : 
He  should  not  think  again.    I  would  c«m< 
mand  it. 

Per.  As  how  i 

Pot.  With  certain  projects  that  I  have. 
Which  I  may  not  discover. 

Per.  If  I  had  , 
Butone  to  wager  with,  I  would  lay  oil dsDOU', 
He  tells  me  instantly. 

Pol.  One  is  (and  that  [state 

I  care  not  greatly  who  knows)  to  serve  the 
Of  Venice  with  red  herrings  for  three  years. 
And  at  a  certain  rate,  from  Rotterdam, 
Where  I  have  correspondence.     There's  % 

letter. 
Sent  me  fi'om  one  o'  th'  state*,  and  to  that 

He  cannot  write  lus  name,  but  that's  bis 

Per.  He  is  a  chandler ! 

Pol.  No,  a  cheesemonger.  [treat 

There  are  some  othen  loo,  with  whom  I 
About  the  same  ncgociation ; 
And  1  will  undertake  it :  for,  'tis  thus, 
I'll  do't  with  case,  I  have  cast  it  all :  your 

Carries  but  tiiree  men  in  her,  and  a  boy ; 
And  she  shall  make  me  three  returns  ayear: 
So  if  there  come  but  one  of  three,  1  savt; 
If  two,  I  can  defalk:  but  this  is  now. 
If  my  main  project  hjl. 

Per.  Then  you  have  others  ?  [air 

Pol.  I  should  be  loth  to  draw  the  subtil 
Of  such  a  place,  without  my  thousand  ^ms. 
I'll  not  dissenible,  sir ;  where-e'er  I  come, 
I  love  to  be  considerative  ;  and  'tis  true, 
I  have  at  my  free  hours  thought  upon 
Some  certaiu  goods  untothe  state  of  Venice, 
Wliich  1  do  call  mv  cautions ;  and  sir,  which 
I  mean  (in  hope  of  pension)  to  propound 
To  the  great  council,  then  unto,  the  fortr> 
Sotothi'ten.  Mymeansaremadialreadiy — 

Per,  By  whom  } 
'    Pol.  Sir,  one  that  though  his  place  b' ob- 
Kure',  [Hrt 

Yet  he  can  sway,  and  they  wQl  hear  him. 
A  Command  adoie. 

Per.  What,  a  common  seijeant  >        < 


'  I  XiiU  not  touch,  nr,  at  your  phrase,  or  cloilits, 
Por  duy  are  old,  ice."}    Jonson  with  much  humour  ridicules  the  stale  countcl  and 
advices,  which  at  this  time,  when  travelling  to  Italy  was  so  much  in  vogue,  were  retailed 
by  every  pretender  to  a  knowledge  of  the  world.     Sir  Politick  is  well  versed  in  alt  the 
exteriors  <n  travelling,  which  be  considers  as  the  essence  of  knowing  men  and  manoers. 

'  fery  rtterv'd  and  lixkt.~\  I'his  politician,  who  studied  only  appearances,  has  trans- 
ferred to  modes  of  dress,  what  a  real  statesman  prescribed  his  friend  with  resard  to  his 
sentiments  and  opinions:  Ipertaieri  Jlrcfli,  ed  ilvi*o  tciolto,  was  the  advice  of  sir  Henry 
Wotton  to  Milton,  when  he  was  going  on  the  tour  of  Italy, 

'  /  had  read  Coktakene.]  A  treatise  deiia  repttblica  S[  magUtrtUi  di  feMHa,  di 
Gasp.   CotUartni. 

*  Sir,  that  though  hit  place  b'  ohteare.l  The  sense  and  metre  are  both  defective ;  the 
restoration  of  a  word,  drupt  in  the  last  edition,  supplies  both  : 


Sir,  one  that  tho  hit  place  b'  obseure. 
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P(A.  Sir,  tuch  at  they  are,  put  it  in  their 

mouths. 
What  Ibe;  sboold  My,  (oiuetimet,  as  well  as 

greater, 
I  think  I  hise  my  notes  to  then 

Per.  Good  sir. 

PoL  But  you   shall 
Not  to  anticipati 

Ph-.   1,  sirf 

PU.  Nor  reveal 

A  circumstance- 

My  paper  Is  not  with  me. 

Per.  O,  but  you  can  remember,  sir. 

PoL  My£ntii 
Concerning  tinder-boxes.    You  must  Icbot, 
No  family  is  here  without  its  box. 
Now,  wr,  it  being  so  portable  a  thing. 
Put  cate,  that  you  or  t  were  ill  affected 
Unto  the  state,  sir,  with  it  in  out  pockets. 
Might  not  i  go  into  the  Arseaul, 
Or  you  come  out  again,  and  none  the  viser } 

Per.  Except  yourself,  sir. 

Pd.  Go  to  then.    I  therefore 
Advertise  to  the  state,  how  fit  it  were. 
That  none  but  such  as  were  known  patriots, 
Souud  lovpL'8  of  their  country,  should  be 
suffer'd  [tbwe 

T'  enjoy  them  in  their  houses ;  and  eren 
Seal'd  at  some  office,  and  at  such  a  bigness 
As  might  not  lurlrin  pockets. 

Per.  Admirabk- !  [resolv'd, 

P<U.  My  next  is,  how  t'  enquire,  and  be 
By  present  demonstration,  whether  a  ship, 
Newly  ariiv'd  from  Soria*,  or  from 
Any  suspccttd  part  of  all  the  l.evant. 
Be  guilty  ofthe  plague :  and  where  they  use 
To  lie  out  forty,  fifty  d&ys  sometimes. 
About  the  Laiarello,  for  their  trial, 
I'll  save  thai  charge  and  loss  unto  the  mcr- 

And  in  an  hour  clear  the  doiibt. 
Per   Indeed,  sir! 

Pol,  Or 1  will  lo^e  my  labour. 

Per.  'My  faith,  that's  much. 

M.  Nay,  sir,  conceive  me.    'Twill  cost 


Some  thiriy  livres 

Per.-  Which  is  one  pound  sterling. 

Pol.  Beside  my  water-works;  for  this  i 
do,-sir.  [walls ; 

Fint,  1  bring  in  your  ship  'twixt  two  brick- 
(But  those  the  state  shall  venture)  on  the  one 
I  strain  me  a  fair  tarpauling,  and  in  that 
I  stick  my  onions,  cut  in  halves ;  the  other 
Is  full  of  loop-hotei,  out  of  which  I  thrust 
The  noses  of  my  bellows ;  and  those  bellows 

-  Whether  a  tkip 


I  keep,  with  watc^«orks,  ia  perpetual  mo- 

(Which  is  the  easiest  matter  of  a  hundred.) 
Now,  sir,  your  onion,  which  dolli  naturally 
Attract  th  infection,  and  your  bellows  blow- 
ing 
The  air  upon  him,  will  slicw  (instantly) 
By  his  ciiang'd  colour,  it  there  be  contagion. 
Or  else  remain  as  fair  as  at  the  hrst. 
Now  it  is  known,  'tis  nothing. 

Per.  You  are  right,  sir. 

Pol.  I  would  I  had  my  note. 

Per.  'Faith,  so  would  I: 
But  \ou  ha'  done  well  for  once,  sir. 

Pol.  Were  1  false,  treason* 

Or  would  be  made  so,  I  could  shew  you 
How  I  could  sell  this  state  now  to  the  Turk, 
spile  of  their  galleys,  or  their 

Per.  'Pray  you,  sir  Pol. 

Pel.  I  have  'em  not  about  roe. 

Per.  That  1  fear'd. 
They  are  there,  sir. 

Pol.  No,  this  is  my  diary, 
\V  herein  I  note  my  actions  of  the  day. 

Per.  Pray  you'lM's  s.e,  sir.    What  ■• 
here?  Notandum,  [standing, 

A  rat  bad  gnawn  my  spur^leathers ;  notwito- 
I  put  on  new,  and  did  go  forth  :.  but  first 
1  threw  three  beans  over  tht  threshold.   Item, 
I  went  and  bought  t«o  tootii-picks,  wheretrf 

I  burst  immediately,  in  a  discourse 

With  a  Dutch  merchant,  'bout  Bagion  del 

Stato. 
From  him  I  went  and  paid  a  moccinigo 

Forpiecmg   '      '"    ''  '' ■-■■--  — 

I  cheapen  d 

'Faith  these  arc  politic  notes  I 

Pot.  Sir,  I  do  slip 
No  action  of  my  life  thtis,  but  I  quote  it*. 

Per.  Believe  me,  it  is  wise  I 

Pol.  Nay,  sir,  read  lorth. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 
hidy,  Kaao,  Women,  PaUttck,  Peregrine. 

lad.  Where  should  (his  loose  kuight  be, 
trow }  sure  he's  hous'd. 

h'an.  Why  then  he's  fast. 

Lad.  I,  he  plays  both  with  me '.     [barm 
I  pray  you  stay.    This  heat  wil!  do  more 
To  my  complexion,  thaii  his  heart  is  worth. 
(I  do  not  care  to  hinder,  but  to  take  faioi.) 
How  it  comes  offi 

Wmn.  My  master's  yonder. 


l^ewly  arriv'djTirm  Sokia.I  i.  e.  Syria,  which  is  so  called  by  the  Italian!.  The 
city  Tyre,  from  whence  the  whole  country  Syria  had  its  name,  was  antientty  called  Ziir 
or  Zor ;  and  since  the  Arabs  erected  their  empire  io  the  East,  it  is  again  called  Sov,  and 
is  «t  this  day  known  by  no  other  name  in  those  parts.    Heuce  the  Italians  formed  their  Soria. 

*    I  • /  do  slip 

Ac  aelioit  of  mi/  Ijfe  tlitu,  but  /  auoTE  it.)    The  words  note  and  ^ole,  were  at  thl* 
time  synonymous;  ihey  have  before  been  used  so  in  this  same  play. 
'  /,  heplaift  uoTH  xiiith  me."]    >.  e.  both  vast  and  loose. 
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lad.  Where? 

IFr.m.  With  a  70ung  gentleman. 

Lad.  That  same's  the  party  1       [knight: 
In  man's  apparel.     Tray  you,  sir,  ji^  my 
I  will  be  tender  ts  hia  reputitttOD, 
However  he  demerit. 


Pol.  'Tissheindeed.sir;  you^llluiow 
her.    She  is. 
Were  she  not  mine,  a  larly  of  that  merit. 
For  fa«hioD  and  behaviour;  and  for  beat^y 
I  durst  coaipwe 

Per.  It  leenii  you  are  not  jealous. 
That  dare  cociimend  her. 

Pol.   Nay,  and  for  distourse [that. 

Per.  Being  yonr  wife,   ghe  cannot  mist 

P<  Madam, 
He  is  a  gentleman,  'pray  you  use  him  fairly ; 
He  Hems  a  youth,  hut  he  is— - 

lad.  None. 

Pol.  Yes,  one 
Has  put  his  face  as  won  into  the  world 

£ad  You  mean,  as  early  i  but  to-day  ? 

Pol.  How's  this?  [me. 

Zad,  Why inlhishabit,Bir,youapprenend 
Well,  matttr  Would-be,  this  doth  not  be- 
come jfou ;  [name 
I  had  thought  toe  odour,  sir,  of  your  good 
Had  been  more  pftcious  to  you,  that  you 
would  not                        [honour ; 
Hare   done   this    dire   maaiacre    on   your 
One  of  your  gravity  and  rank  besides  ! 
But  knights,  Tsee,  care  little  for  the  oath 
They  make  to  ladies ;  chiefly,  their  own 
ladies.                 [my  Knighthood.) 

Pot.  Now,  by  my  spuri,  (the  aymbol  of 

CPtr.  Lord,  bow  bis  brain  'a  oumbled 
for  an  oath  ■) 

Pot.  I  reach  you  not. 

Lad.  Right,  sir,  your  jiolitie  [you. 

May  bear  it  througli  thus.    Sir,  a  word  with 
t  would  he  loth  to  contest  publicly 
With  auy  gentlewoman,  or  to  seem 
Frowarj,  or  violent, '(as  the  courtier  says) 
It  comes  too  near  nuticity  in  a  lady. 
Which  I  would  shun  by  all  means ;  and 

however  ' 

I  may  deserve  from  master  Would-be,  yet 
T*  have  one  fair  gentlewoman  thus  be  made 
The  unkind  instrument  to  wroag  another. 
And  one  she  knows  not,  I,  and  to  persevere  ; 
In  my  poor  judgment,  ia  not  warranted 
From  bebg  a  solocisin  in  our  sex. 
If  not  in  manners. 

Per.  How  ii  this  \ 

PoL  Sweet  madam, 
Come  nearer  to  your  aim. 


Lad.  Marry,  and  I  will,  sir. 
Since  you  provoke  me  with  your  impudence. 
And  laughlL'r  of  your  light  lani-syren  here, 
Your  Sporus,  your  Hermaphrodite— — 

Per.  What's  here? 
Poetic  fury,  and  lyatoric  ilornn!       [worth, 

Pol.  The  geDtli;man,  believe  it,    is  tf 
And  of  our  nMion. 

Lad.  I;  your  White-friars  nation? 
Come,  I  biush  for  you,  master  Would-be,  I ; 
And  ajn  asham'd  you  should  ha'  no  mora 

forehead. 
Than  thus  to  be  the  patron,  or  St.  George, 
To  alewd  hariot,  a  base  fricalrice, 
A  female  devil,  in  a  male  out-side.  ] 

Pol.  Nay. 
An'  you  be  such  a  one,  I  must  bid  adieu 
To  your  delights.     The  case  appears  too 
liquid.  [state-face ! 

Lad.  1,  you  may  carry't  clear,  with  your 
But  for  your  carnival  concupiscence. 
Who  here  is  fled  for  liberty  of  consdence, 
From  furious  pertecutioo  of  the  marshal. 
Her  will  i  disciple. 

Per.  This  is  fine,  i'  fjuth ! 
And  do  you  use  this  often  ?    Is  thb  part 
Of  your  wit's  exercise,  'gunst  you  have 


Madam 

Per.  Do  you  hear  me,  lady  ? 
Why,  if  your  knight  have  set  you  to  bet 

Or  to  Invite  me  iiome,  you  might  hare  done 
A  nearCT  way  by  far. 

Lad.  This  cannot  work  you 
Outofmv  snare: 

Per.  Why }  am  I  in  it,  then  ? 
Indeed  your  husband  told  me  you  werefeir. 
And  so  you  are  ;  only  your  nose  inclines ' 
(That  side  that's  next  the  sun)  to  the  <|ueen- 
apple.  [patience. 

Lad.  This  cannot  be  endtir'd,  by  any 

SCENE    UI. 
Motca,  Lady,  Peregrint. 
Mos.  What  is  the  matter,  madam  i 
Lad.  If  the  senate 
Kight  not  my  quest  in  this,  I  will  protest 'an 
To  all  the  world,  no  aristocracv. 
JHoi.  What  is  the  injjirj,  lady  I 
Lad.  Why,  the  callut 
You  told  me  of,  here  I  have  ta'en  disguis'd. 
,  Mot.  Who  >  this  ?  what  means  your  lady- 
ship? the  creature 
I  menlion'd  to  you,  is  apprehended,  now. 
Before  the  senate ;  you  shall  see  her 


■^Jtiy  your  note  i»dinei  . 


(Thai  fide  tlud't  tKXt  the  tan)  to  the  gat'tn-appte.J  This  burlesque  similitude  sccins  to 
have  furnisbed  tiir  John  Suckling  with  a  very  pretty  allusion,  in  hh  description  of  tb« 
nual  bride : 

"  For  streaks  of  red  were  mingled  there, 
"  Such  as  are  on  a  Cathar'm-pear, 
"  The  ude  tbat'a  next  the  sun," 
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Mot.  When  we  ha'  done,  you  mean  i 
Core.  Ye*. 

Mot.  Why,  why  we'll  think! 
Sellhim  for  Mammia,  he's  half  dust  already. 
Do  you  Dot  smile  to  lec  this  BufFdlo, 

[To  VtAtore. 
How  he  doth  sport  it  with  his  bead  .>~-I 

should. 
If  all  were  well  and  past.    Sir,  only  you 

[To  Corbaedm. 
Are  be  that  shall  eigoy  the  crop  of  all. 
And  these  not  know  for  whom  they  tmL 
Core.  1.  peace, 
Moi.  But  you  shall  eat  it    Much  t 

[To  Conmo. 
WoraHpful  ar '%      [Then  to  Vottore  a^ 


language 
As  conquering  as  his  < 

tempest}  flat,  01 
^ul  mnch  more  yours,  sir. 

Voil.   Here  they  come,  ha' done,        [rir. 
Mat.  1  have  another  witness,  if  you  neod, 

VoU.  Who  is  it  ( 
Mot.  Sir,  I  have  her, 

SCENE    V. 


Lad.  ^Vtiere  ?  gentleman. 

Mot.  I'll  brin^  you  to  her.    This  young 
1  saw  him  land  this  morning  at  the  j>ort, 

Znij,  Is't  possible'  how  has  my  judgment 
wander"  d  ! 
Sir,  1  must,  blushing,  lay  tn  you,  IhaTCeiT'd; 
And  plead  your  pardon. 

Per.  WlMt,  more  changes  yet  i 

LaA.  I  hope  yo'  ha'  not  the  malice  t4 
remember 
A  gentlewoman's  passiou.     If  you  stay 
In  Venice  here,  please  you  ta  use  me. 

Mot.  Will  you  go,  madam  t 

lad.  'Pray  you,  sir,  use  me ;  in  failh. 
The  more  you  see  me,  the  more  I  shall  con- 
Vou  have  forgot  our  quaiTel.  [ceive 

Per.  This  IS  rare!  [Bawd  t 

Sir  Politick  Would-be  ?  no,  sir  Politick 
To  bring  me  thus  acquainted  with  his  wife  I 
Well,  wise  sir  Pol,  since  you  have  practis'd 
thus  [head. 

Upon  mj  freshman-ship,  I'll  try  yourtalt- 
W  hat  proof  it  is  against  a  counter-plot. 

SCENE    IV. 
f'ollere,  Corbaccio,  Cormao,  Mosca. 
Foil.  Well,  now  you  know  the  carriage 
of  the  business. 
Your  constancy  is  all  that  is  re<iuir*d 
Unto  the  safety  of  it. 

Mot.  Is  the  lie 
Safely  convey'd  amongst  us  !  is  that  sure  i 
Knows  every  man  his  burden  ? 
Cora.  Yes. 

Mot.  Then  shrink  not 
Core.  But  knows  the  advocate  the  truth  f 
■  Mot,  O,  sir. 

By  no  means.     1  devis'd  a  formal  tale, 
'Hiat  sav'd  your  reputation.  But  be  valiant, 
sir.  [pleading 

Corv.  I  fear  no  one  but  him,  that  this  his 

Should  make  him  sland  for  a  co-heir 

Mm.  Co-halter!  tuoise ', 

Hang  him,  we  will  but  use  his  tongue,  his 
As  we  do  croaker's  here. 
Con.  I,  what  shall  he  do  > 

.    ' fTe  aitl  but  use  Mt  tongue. 

At  vx  do  cKOAKERs,  Aere,]    I  read  eraciert,  that  is,  squibs.        Mr.  Uptok. 

It  seems  to  be  a  cant  term  given  to  Corbaccio,  since  Corvino  immediately  replies,  "I, 
"what  shall  he  do>"  If  this  is  the  sense,  it  should  be  wrote  crvaker't,  i,  e.  bis  tongue  and 
noise :  and  tbismeaning  seems  to  be  countenanced  by  what  Mosca  afterwards  says  to  Cor- 
baccio, "  If  you  but  a-oak  a  syllable, -aU-comei  out'' 

'°  Mos.  BvtyoutliaUeat  it.  '■ 

yivcn  woraiupjultir,']  Tills  is  corruptly  printed;  the  true  reading  exhibited  by  the 
old  books  is  this,  "  But  you  shall  eat  it.  Much !"  that  is.  Much  good  may  it  do  you ; 
elljptically  and  ironically  spoken.  Otberinstancesof  this  use  of  the  word  nwcA,  have  beea 
remarked  before. 

"  Meriiary  tit  upon  your  thundering  tongue, 

Orihe  Frenck  Hercules.]  The  Gallic  or  Celtic  Herculet  was  the  symbol  of  elo- 
quence. Lucian  has  a  treatise  ou  tliis  i^renc/i //nrufes,  sumamed  QcmiW:  he  was  pic- 
tured drcst  in  his  lion's  skin ;  in  his  right  hand  he  held  his  club ;  in  his  left,  his  bow ;  several 
very  small  chains  were  figured,  reaching  from  his  tongue  to  the  ean  of  crowds  of  men  at 
some  distaace. 


Aooc.  1,  The  likeof  this  the  senateuevei 
heard  of, 

Avoc.  2.    Twill  coine  most  strange  to 
them  when  we  report  it.         [held 

Avoe.  4. 1'he  gentlewoman  has  been  ever 
Of  unreproved  name. 

.^Tioc.  3.  So  the  young  man, 

Atoe,  4,  Themore-unnatural  part  that  of 
his  father. 

Avoc.  2.  More  of  the  husband. 

Avoc.  1.  i  not  know  to  give 
His  act  a  name,  it  is  so  monstrous  I 

Athk.  4.  But  the  impostor,  he's  a  thing 
T'  exceed  example  !  [created 

Avoc.  1.  And  all  aftei^times  ! 
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«6d 


j4voe.  2- 1  never  heard  &  true  voluptuary 
Describ'd,  but  him. 

^voe.  3.  Appear  yet  those  were  cited } 

Not.  Allbuttheold  magnitico,  Volpone. 

jIvoc,  I.  Why  is  not  heTiere  i 

Mot.   Please  your  &therhood3. 
Here  is  bis  adrocate  :  himtelf's  so  weak, 
Sci  feeble ' 

jivfic.  i.  What  are  you? 

Ban.  His  parasite. 

His  knave,  hispaodar:  I  beseech  thecourt. 

He  may  be  forc'd  to  come,  that  your  gravt 

eyes  [turcs. 

May  bear  strong  witnesaof  his  stranae  iropos- 

roit.  Upon  my  faith  and  credit,  with 


^voc.  8.  Bring  him  howCTer. 
Avoc.  3.   We  will  see  him. 
Avoc.  4.  Fetch  him.  [obe/d; 

fall.  Your  fatherhoods'  fit  pleasuri's  be 
Bat  sure,  the  sight  will  rather  move  your 

Than  indication :  may  it  pleasethe  court. 
In  the  mean  time,  he  may  be  heard  in  me. 
1  know  this  place  most  void  of  prejudice. 
And  therefore  crave   it,  since  we  have  no 

To  fear  our  truth  should  hurt  our  cause. 
Avoc.  3.  Spcdkfree. 
yoU.  Then  kiiow,  most  honoor'd  fathers. 

Discover  to  your  strangely  abused  ears. 
The  most  prodigious  and  most  froulless  piece 
Of  solid  impudence,  and  treachery. 


Toi 


this  lewd 


(That  wants  no  artificial  looks,  or  tears. 
To  help  the  viior  she  has  iio«  put  on) 
Hath  long  been  known  a  close  adulteress 
Tothat  bscivious  youth  there ;  notsuspecte'd, 
1  say,  but  known,  and  taken  in  the  act 
With  him  ;  atid  by  this  man,  the  easy  bus- 
band,  C"""  " 
Pardon'd ;  wtiose  timeless  bounty  makes  him 
Stand  here,  the  most  unhappy,  innocent 
person  [cus'd. 
That  ever  man's  oun  goodness  made  ac- 
For  these  not  knowing  how  to  owe  a  alA 
or  that  dear  grace,  but  with  their  shame ; 

being  plac'd 
So  'bovc  all  powers  of  their  gratitude  ", 
Began  to  hate  Ihe  benefit ;  and,  in  place 
Of  thanks,  devise  t'  extirp  the  memory 


0/  such  an  act  i  wherein  1  pray  ymr  h' 

therhood)  [crralures, 

T  observe  the  malice,  yea,  the  rage  <rf 
Discovered  in  their  evils,  and  what  heart 
ijuch  take,  even  bora  their  crimes.     Kut 

thdtaiiun    '  [father. 

Will  more  appear.  This  gentleman,  the 
Hearing  of  this  foul  fact,  with  many  others. 
Which  daily  struck  at  his  loo  tender  ears,  ■ 
And  griev'd  in  notliing  tnim  tban>thathe 

'    could  not 
Preserve  himself  a  parent,  (liis  jon's  ilia 
Growing  to  that  strange  Bood)  at  last  decreed 
To  diumterit  him.    .•_, 

Avoe.  1.  These  be  strange  turns  1 
Avoc.  2.   The  younft  man's  fame  wat 

ever  fair  and  honest.  [vice, 

FoU.  So  much  more  full  of  danger  is  his 
Tbat  can  besuile  so  under  shade  of  virtue. 
But,  as  I  said,  (my  honoured  sir.s)  his  fattier 
Having  this  settled  purpose,  (by  whut  means 
To  him  betray'd,  we  know  not)  and  this  day 
Appointed  lor  the  deed  ;  that  parricide, 
(I  cannot  style  him  better)  bj  confederacy 
Preparing  this  his  paramour  to  be  there, 
Enter'd  Volpone's  house,  (wjio  was  the  man, 
Yourfatherhoods  must  understand,  desien'd 
For  the  inheritance)  th're  sought  his  lather : 
But  with  what  purpose  toughl  he  him,  my 

lords f 
(I  tremble  to  pronounce  it,  that  a  son 
Unto  a  father,  and  to  such  a  fother. 
Should  ba\  e  so  foul,  It-louious  intent) 
Uwastu  murder  bim:  when  being  prevented 
By  his  more  happy  absence,  what  then  did 

he?  [nnw  deeds; 

Not  check  his  wicked  thoughts ;  no,  novr 
"(Miichief  doth  ever  end  whire  it  begins;) 
An  act  of  horror,  lathers  1  he  dragg'd  forth 
The  aged  gentleman  that  had  there  lain 

bed- rid  [coucb. 

Three  years  and  more,  out  off  his  innocent 
Naked   upon  the    floor,   there  left  him  ; 

wounded  [pet. 

His  servant  in  Ihe  face;  aiiiLwith  Ihisslrum- 
Theslale  to  liisforfi'd  practice,  who  was  glad 
To  be  so  aLtive,  (1  shall  here  desire 
Your  fatherhoods  to  note  but  my  collections. 
As  most  remarkably  thought   at  once   to 

His  father's  ends,  discredit  his  free  choice 
In  Uie  old  gentleman,  redeem  themselves. 
By  laving  infamy  upon  this  man, 
'lo  whom,  with  blushing,  they  should  owe 
their  lives. 


-tfhoM 


^  makes  fUm  m 


Stand  here,  &c.]  I'tie  epithet  to  bounty  destroys  the  sentiment  intended  ;  the  true 
reading  is  timeitn,  \.  e.  ill-timed  bounty. 

"  So  'bore  all  others  of  Iheir  i^ralilade.']  The  ri^t  lection  given  by  the  folio,  "  So 
'bove  all  poineri  of  their  gratitude." 

"  MUchirf  doth  EVaa  end  where  it  begin*.']  But  the  reverse  of  this  seems  the  truer 
remark,  and  what  lie  Intended  to  say  ;  namely,  that  mischief  does  not  stop  where  it  fiist 
bcean,  or  set  out  So  thiil,  DOtwitlistaniling'  the  authority  of  the  printed  books,  it  is  pro- 
vable we  should  read, 

MiKliiej  doth  never  eruluAere  it  begitu. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  6* 


Ame.  1 .  Wh>t  proof*  bavc  you  of  this  \ 

Bon.  Host  hooaur'd  fotben, 
I  humbly  cnve,  there  be  so  credit  given 
To  thii  inui's  inerceoary  longue- 

Akk.  S.  Forlxar. 

Boi.  His  Mill  more*  in  hii  fee. 

Avoc.  3.  O,  •if.  ' 

Bo*.  Th»  fellow,  [Maker. 

For  lix  toll  more,  would  plead  waiiut  his 

Avoc.  I.  You  do  forget  younelfT 

(^lA.  Nay,  nay,  gnve  fatben. 
Let  him  have  Kope :  can  any  man  imagine 
That  he  will  spare  his  accuser,  that  would 
Have  spar'd  bis  parent  ?  [not 

Atxic.  1.  Well,  produce  your  proofs. 

Cel.  I  would  I  could  forget  I  were  a  cre»- 

FoU.  Signior  Corbaccio.  [ture. 

AwK.A.  What  is  he  f 

y..U.  llie  &tlief . 

Avoc.  2.  Has  he  had  an  oath } 

Nat.  Yes. 

Corb.  What  mint  t  do  now  ? 

Not.  Your  testimony's  crav'd. 

Corb.  Speak  to  the  knave )  [my  heart 
111  ha'  my  mouth  fint  stopt  with  earth  ; 
Abhors  his  knowledge  ;  I  disclaim  m  him. 

Avoe.  I.  But  fw  what  cause  ? 

Corb.  Tbemereportent  ofnature: 
He  is  an  utter  stranger  to  my  louis. 

Boa.  Havethey  made  you  to  this! 
'  Curb.  I  will  tiot  liear  thee, 
MoDsttT  of  men,  Bwine,goat,,wolf,  parricide. 
Speak  not,  tliou  viper. 

Bon.  bir,  1  will  sit  down, 
And  rather  wish  mj  innocence  should  suffer. 
Than  I  resist  the  authority  of  a  father. 

Folt.  Signior  Corvipo. 
I  Avne,  3.  This  is  strange  ! 

Avoc.  1.  Who's  this? 

Not.  Ilie  husband. 

Alloc.  *.  Is  he  swora  i 

Not.  He  is. 

Avne.  3.  t^ak  then. 

Corv.  This  woman  (please  your  btber- 
hoods)  is  a  whore. 
Of  most  hot  exercise,  more  than  a  partricb. 
Upon  record 

Avoc.  I.  No  more. 

Core.  Neighs  like  a  jennet. 

Not.  Preserve  the  honour  of  the  court. 

Cora.  1  shall. 
And  modesty  of  your  most  reverend  eere. 
And  yet  1  hope  thst  1  may  say,  these  eyes 
Have  seen  her  glew'd  unto  that  piece  of 
cedar,  [here 

That  dae  well-timber'd  gallant ;  and  that 
The  letters  may  be  read,  thorow  the  bom, 
That  make  the  glory  perfect. 

Mot.  Excellent  I  sir.  [there  ) 

Corv.  lliere  is  no  shame  iu  this  now,  is 
Jfw.  None.  [onward 

Core.  Or  if  I  said,  I  hop'd  that  she  were 
To  her  damnation,  it  there  be  a  hell 


Greater  than  whore  and  woman :    a  good 

.catholick 
May  make  the  doubt.  ^ 

AnK.  3.  His  grief  hath  made  bim  frantic. 

Aooc.  1.  Remove  him  hence. 

Avoc.  3.  hook  to  the  woman. 

'  {She  *tB0OTu. 

Core.  Hare  !  prettily  feign'd!  aguit  I 

Avoe.  4.  Stand  from  about  her. 

Avoc.  1.  Give  her  the  air. 

Avoc.  3.  What  ran  you  say } 

Mot.  My  wound  [leceiv'd 

(Ma^'t  please  yourwisdoms)spe3ksf(jr  me, 
in  aid  of  my  good  patron,  when  he  mist 
Hit  tough t-foT  bther,  when  that  well-taught 

Had  her  cue  given  her,  to  cry  out,  A  rape. 
Bon.    O  most  laid   impudence"!    Fa- 

Aooc.S.  Sir,  be  silent;  [ihein. 

You  had  your  hearing  free,  so  must  they 

Avoc.  3.  I  do  begin  to  doubt  th' impos- 
ture here. 

Avoe.  4.  This  woman  has  too  many  moodc 

yoll.  Grave  tathm. 
She  ii  a  creature  of  a  most  profi-st 
And  prostituted  lewdness. 

Corn.   Most  impetuous  I 
Unsatisfied,  grave  &thet« ! 

fWf.  May  lier  feignings  [baited 

Not  take  your  wisdoms:  but  tilts  day  she 
A  itiangcr,  a  grave  knight,  with  her  loose 
eyes,  '  ['em 

And  more  lascivious  kisses.    This  man  saw 
Together  oo  the  water,  in  a  gondola. 

Mot.  Here  b  the  lady  herself,  that  saw 

Without ;  who  then,  bad  in  the  open  strcet^i 
Pursu'd  tliein,  but  for  savmg  her  knight's 
honour. 

AoK.  I.  Produce  that  lady. 

Avoc.  2.   Let  her  come. 

Avoc.  4.  Iliese  things. 
They  strike  with  wonder. 

Avoc.  3.  1  am  tum'd  a  stone. 

SCENE    VI. 
Motca,  lady,  Avocatori,  &c. 

Mot.  Be  resolute,  madam. 

Lad.  I,  this  same  is  sbe. 
Out,  tliou  camelion  harlot;  now  thine  eyn 
Vie  tears  with  the  Hyzna.  Dar'st  thou  lo<^ 
Upon  my  wronged  lace  i  1  cry  your  par- 
dons, 
1  fear  I  have  (fwgettingly)  transgrest 
Against  the  dignity  of  the  court——— 

Aroc.  2.  No,  madam. 

Lad,  And  been  exorbitant 

Atoc.  3.'  You  have  not,  lady. 

Avoe.  4.  These  proots  are  strong. 

lad.  Surely,  1  na<)  no  purpose 
To  scandalize  your  honours,  or  my  sexes. 


well  contrived ;  ^  w 


rsay. 
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Atoc.  3.  We  do  believe  it 

Lad.  SureW,  jpu  may  believe  it. 

A'oac.  2.  MaiSn),  we  do. 

Lad.  liHkud  you  may;  my  breeding 
Ii  jiot  so  coarse 

Avne.  4,  Wf  know  it. 

Lad.  'I'o  ofiend 
With  pertinacy 

Avoc.  3.  JLaiiy. 

Lad.  !^uch  a  presence! 
Nosurtlj'. 

Awe.  1.  We  well  think  it. 

Lad,  You  may  Ihiiik  it. 

Avoc.  I.  Lut  her  o'trcomc  '*.    What  wit- 
nesses have  you, 
To  make  good  your  report} 

Bon.  Our  consciei^ces. 

Cel.  And  heaven,  that  never  tail)  the  in- 

A\>oc.  4.  These  are  no  testimonies. 
Bon.  Not  in  your  courts. 
Where  niuUitude  and  clamour  overcomes. 
Afoc.  1.  Nay,  then  you  do  nax  Insolent. 
■       rolL  Here,  ti.:re, 

[^yolpone  ii  brought  in  as  impotent. 
The  testimony  comes,  thai  will  convince. 
And   put   to    utter    dumbness    their   bold 

tongues. 
See  here,  grave  fathers,  here's  the  ravisher. 
The  rider  on  men's   wives,  the  great  ini- 

The  graud  voluptuary  \  Do  you  not  think 
These  limbs  should  affect  venery }  Or  these 
eyM  f  hands ; 

Covet  a  concubine  }  pray  you  mark  these 
Are  they  noi  lit  to  stroke  a  lady's  breasts' 
P^haps  he  dolh  dissemble  i 

Bon.  So  he  does', 

fdt.  VVould  youha' him  tortur'd? 

Bon.  \  would  have  him  ^jrov'd. 

ydt.  Dest  try  him  .then  with  goads,  or 
but  iiiiig  irons; 
Put  him  to  the  strappado:  1  have  heard 
The  rack  hath  cur'U  the  gaut ;  'faith,  give  it 

And  help  bim  of  a  malady,  be  courteous. 
I'll  undertake,  before  these  honour'd  fathers. 
He  shall  have  yet  as  many  left  diseasi  s, 
As  she  has  known  adulterers,  or  thou  strum- 
pets. 
O  my  most  equal  hearers,  if  these  deeija. 
Acts  of  this  bold  and  moat  exorbitant  strain. 
May  pass  with  sufTeraiice,  what  one  citiaen 
But  owes  the  forfeit  of  his  life,  yea,  tame. 
To  him  that  dares  traduce  him!  which  of 

Aretttfe,  my  honour'd  fathers?  Ivouldask 


(Whh  leave  of  your  grave  fatherhoods)  if 

their  plot 
Have  any  bee  ot  colour  like  to  truth  i 
Or  if,  unto  the  dullest  nostril  here. 
It  spielluotrank,aDdmnslabhorred  slander? 
I  crave  your  care  of  this  ^ood  gentleman, 
W'huse   life  is  much  enUaager'd  by  their 

fable : 
And  as  for  tbeiu,  I  will  coucludc  with  this. 
That  vicious  persous,  when  they're  hot  and 

flesh'd 


deuce. 
Avoe.  1.  Take  'em  to  cuilodv,  and  sever 

them.  [should  live. 

Avoc.  3.    'Tis  pity  two  such  prodigiet 
Avac.  I.  Let  the  old  gentlemati  be  re- 

I'm  sorry  our  credulity' hath  wrong'd  bim. 

A'oc.  4.  These  are  two  creatures  I 

Aric.  3.  I've  an  eartliquake  In  me. 

Avoc.  3.  'I  lieir  shame  (even  in  tlieir  cra- 
dles) fled  their  hces. 

AuK.i.  You've  done  a  worthy  service 
to  the  slate,  sir. 
In  tbcir  discovery. 

Awe.  I.  You  shall  hear,  ere  night, 
What  punishment  the  court  decrees  upon 
'em.  pike  you  it) 

foh.  We  thank  your  fetherhoods.    How 

Mtu.  Bare,  rthit; 

I  'Id  ha'  your  tongue,  sir,  tipt  with  gold  for 
I  'Id  ha'  you  be  the  heir  to  the  whole  city ; 
The  earth  i'ld.have  want  men,  ere  vou 
wantliving:  [Mark's. 

They're  bound  to  erect  your  statue  in  St, 
Signior  Corvino,  I  would  have  you  go 
And  ^ew  yourself,  that  you  have  couquer'd. 

Corw.  Yes.  [profess 

Mot.  It  was  much  better  that  you  should 
Yourself  a  cuckold  thus,  than  that  the  other 
Should  have  been  prov'd. 

Con.  Nay,  I  consider'd that: 
Now  it  is  her  feult. 

JHo3.  Then  it  had  been  yours.  [still. 

Corv.  True ;  i  do  doubt  this  advocate 

Mos.  I'faith  you  need  not,  I  dare  esee 
you  of  that  care. 

Corb.  1  trust  thee,  Mosca. 

Mat,  As  you(  own  soul,  sir. 

Corb.  Mosca. 

Mot.  Now  for  your  budness,  ur.  ■ 

Corb.  How  ?  ha'  you  business } 

Met.  Yes,  yours,  sir. 

Corb.  O,  none  else  ? 

Mott  None  else,  not  I. 

'"  Avoc.  1.  IFt  well  think  it.    Lad.  You  may  t/aniit. 

Avoc.  1.  Let  her  o'ereome.']  I'bere  never  was  a  character  supported  witji  more  propri- 
ety, than  this  of  Lady  Woukl-be.  bhe  comes  into  the  court  in  all  the  violence  of  paisKHi, ' 
and  having  vented  her  rage  in  a  hasty  epithet  or  two,  she  relapses  into  her  usual  formality, 
and  begins  to  complimeut  the  judgei.  Tired  with  her  breeding  and  her  eloquence,  the; 
are  oUged  not  to  give  her  a  reply,  and  proceed  to  the  examination  of  the  other  parties. 
Tke  preceding  scene  is  a  great  instance  of  the  power  of  avarice,  when  the  poet  biiogs  the 
father  and  the  husband,  to  bnr  testimony  a^jainst  Ute  son  and  the  wife. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  ft 


Curb.  B«  careful  then. 

Milt.  Res!  yuu  with  both  yoor  eyes,  sir. 

Cnrb.  Dispatch  it 

Mot.  Instantly. 

Curb.  And  loulc  that  all,  ' 

Whatever,  be  put  in,  jewels,  plate,  money?. 
Household  stun,  bedJin^  curtains. 

Afnt.  Curtain-rings,  sir. 
Only  the  advocate's  tee  must  be  deducted. 

Corb.  I'll  pay  him  now;  you'll  be  too 
prodipil. 

Mtt-  air,  I  must  tender  it. 

Corh.  Two  cecchine*  is  well. 

Mot.  Mo,  six,  sir. 

Corb,  Ta  too  niuch. 

M  *.  He  talk'd  a  great  while' ; 
You  must  centider  that,  sir. 

Corb.  Well,  there's  three 


Mot.    Bountiful    bones]     What  horrid 

Strang  offence 
Did  he  commit  'gainst  nature,  in  bis  youth. 
Worthy  this  age  ?  You  see,  sir,  how  1  work 
Unto  your  ends :  take  you  do  notice. 

Foil.  No, 
ri!  k-ave  you. 

Mot.  All  is  yours,  the  devil  and  all : 
Good  advocate.  Madani,  I'll  bring  you  home. 

Lad.  No,  I'll  go  see  your  patron. 

Mot.  That  you  shiil]  not : 
I'll  tell  youwhy.     My  purpose  is  to  urge 
My  patron  to  reform  his  wilt ;  and  for 
I'hc  zeal  you  have  shewn  to-day,  whereas 

You  were  but  third  or  fourth,  you  shall  be 
Put  in  the  first;  whiclf  would  aj^iear  as 
begg'd, 

If  you  were  present.     Therefore 

Zoij.  You  shall  sway  me. 


A  c  T   V. 


e  recover'd,  and  w 


SCENE    I. 

Folpfme. 

ll^ELU  I  am  here,  and  all  this  brunt  is 

I  ne'er  was  in  dislike  with  my  disguise 
Till  this  ded  moment ;  here  'twas  good,  in 

But  in  your  public,  cow  whilst  I  breathe. 
'Fore  god,  my  left  leg  'gan  to  have  the 
cramp ',  [struck  me 

And  I  apprehended  straiaht  some  power  had 
With  a  dead  palsie:  wcU,  1  must  be  meiry. 
And  shake  it  off.    A  many  of  these  fears 
Would  put  me  into  some  villainous  diaease, 
Siould  they  come  thick  upon  me :  I'll  pre- 

Give  me  a  bowl  of  lusty  wine,  to  fright 
This  humour  from  my  heart,  (hum,  hum, 
'  hum)  r^e  drinkt. 

Tia  almost  gone  already :  I  shall  conquer. 
Any  device  now,  of  rare  ingenious  knavery. 
That  would    possess    me  with  a  violent 

laughter, 
Would  make  me  up  again.    So,  so,  to,  so. 
[^Drinkt  o^ia. 
Tbii  heat  is  Hfc:  'tii  blood  by  this  time: 

Mosca! 

SCENE    IL 
MoKa,  y^tnt.  Nana,  CatlroM. 
Mot.  How  now,  sir!  does  the  day  look 
clear  again } 

*  'Jhrt  god,  my  l^  leg  'gan  lo  have  tht  ckamp, 

jind  1  appreiioidfd  iirtught  tomt  power  had  tiruck  me 

l^UkaDt.KXt  FALSiE.]  Alluding  to  a  piece  of  antient  superstition,  that  all  sudden 
eoDtteritationt  of  mind,  and  suddrn  pains  of  the  body,  such  as  cramiis,  palpitations  of  the 
beart,  Ife.  were  ominous,  and  presagi-s  of  evil.  Hence  we  may  explain,  as  Mr.  Upton  rc> 
marks,  a  passage  in  Plautus's.MiJt'«g(ornMut : 

Schel.  Timeo  quod  renuH  getterim  hie,  Ha  dornu  totut  p-urit. 


ou^t  out  of  error, 
path  before  us  1 
a  uuc  trade  free  once  more  i 
folp.   Ex((uisite  Mosca  > 
Mat.  Was  it  not  carried  lea 
ViAp.  And  itoudy. 
Good  wits  are  greatest  in  extremities. 
Mot.  It  were  a  folly  bej-ond  thought,  ta 
trust 
Any  grand  act  unto  a  cowardly  spirit: 
You  are  not  taken  with  it  enough,  niethinki, 
folp.  O,  more  than  if  I  had  enjoy'd  the 

The  pleasure  of  all  woman-kind's  not  like  it. 

Mot.  Why  now  you  speak,  sir.  Wemuat 
herebefixt; 
Here  wemusf  rest;  this  is  our  master>piece: 
We  cannot  think  to  go  beyond  this. 

yolp.  True, 
Thou  hast  play'd  thy  prize,  my  predouf 

Mot.  Nay,  sir. 
To  gull  the  court 

falp.  And  quite  divert  the  torrent 
Upon  the  JnnocenL 

Mot.  Yes,  and  to  make 
So  rare  a  musick  out  of  discords 

Folp.  Right.  [borne it! 

That  yet  to  me's  the  Strangest  I  how  th'  hast 
Tiiat  these  (bebg  so  divided  'moogst  tbcm- 
telres) 

IT  thee. 
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Mot-  True,  th^  will-not  see't 
Too  much  light  blinds 'em,  I  Ibiok.     Each 

of  'tin 
I^!  so  po^si'st  and  gtuft  with  his  own  bopn, 
That  any  thing  unto  the  contrary, 
Nfver  »o  true,  ot  never «i  apparent, 
Never  so  t>a^)abl IV. they  will  resist  it 

f^nlp.  Like  a  tt- mpla'tion  of  the  devil. 

Mm.  Might,  air.  [ligniors 

Merchants  may  talk  of  trade,  and  your  great 
Of  land  thai  yield,  well ;  but  if  Italy 
Have  any  cicbe  mttc  fruitful  than  these 

fellows,  ; 

[am  deceiv'd.  Did  not  your  advocate  rare? 

folp.  O  (my  Diost  hooour'dlalheni,  my 
grave  &thera. 
Under  correction  of  youi  fatherhoods, 
What  face  of  truth  is  liere  {  If  Ihtte  strange 
deeds  ,  [luucb  aSo 

May  pass,  most  hoiiour'd  fiithers — )  [  had 
1*0  forbear  laughing. 

Moi.  'T  seein'd  to  me,  you  sweat,  sir. 

yotp.  In  troth,  I  did  a  little. 
'       Mot.  But  confess,  sir. 
Were  you  not  daunted  ? 

Volp.  In  good  taith,  I  was 
A  hitle  in  a  mist,  but  not  dtjccted ; 
Never,  but  still  myself. 

Mot.  I  think  it,  sir.  [this,  sir, 

I^ow  (so  truth  help  me)  I   inuet  needs  say 
And  out  of  conscience  for  your  advocate. 
He  has  taken  pains,  iu  bith,  sir,  aud  dcserv'd 
(In  my  poor  Judgment,  I  speak  it  under  fa- 

Not  to  contrary  you,  sir)  very  richly 

■Weil — to  be  cozen  d. 

rotp.  Troth,  and  I  Ihiidi  so  too. 
By  that  I  heard  him,  in  the  latter  end. 

Mq4.  O,  but  before,  sir :  had  you  heard 
him  first 
Draw  it  to  certain  heads,  then  aggraviite. 
Then  use  his  vehement  figures— .Tloolt.'d  still 
When  be  would  sbiftashLrt';  and  doing  this 
Out  of  pure  love,  no  hope  of  gain 

F^p.  Ti»  right 
I  cannot  answer  him,  Mosca,  as  I  would, 
Not  yet;  but  for  tby  sake,  at  thy  entreaty, 
I  will  begin,  ev'n  now,  to  vex  'eui  all. 
This  very  instant. 

jl/o*.  Good  sir. 

F<Ap.  Call  the  dwarf 
And  eunuch  forth. 

Mot.  Castrone,  Nano. 

Nan.  Here. 

Fgip.  Shall  we  liare  a  jig  now  i 

Mo*.  What  you  please,  sir. 


Toto.  Go, 
Siraignt  give  out  about  the  streets,  you  two. 
That  I  am  dead ;  do  it  with  coustaacy. 
Sadly,  do  you  hear!  impute  it  to  the  grief 
Ofthis  late  slander. 

Moi.  What  do  you  mean.ur) 

Folp.  O, 
I  shall  have  ipctantly  my  vuUure,  crow. 
Raven',  cume  flying  hither,  (on  the  news) 
To  peck  for  carrion,  my  she-wolf,  and  all, 
Greedy  and  full  of  expectation 

Mot.  And  then  to>have  it  ravish'd  from 
their  moutlis?  [a  gown, 

Vdp.  T\i  true ;  I  will  ha'  thee  put  on 
And  take  upon  thee,  as  thou  wert  mine  heir ; 
Shew  'em  a  will :  open  that  chest,  and  reach 
Forth  one  of  those  that  has  the  blanks;  I'll 

Put  in  thy  name. 

Mos.  ft  will  be  ra;e,sir. 

Folp.  I,  ,  [deluded— 

When  they  ev'n  gape,  and  find  theinselvw 

Mot.  Ves. 

Falp.  and  thou  use  them  scurvily. 
Dispatch,  get  on  thy  gown. 

Mot.  But  what,  sir,  if  they  ask     , 
After  the  body  ? 

Folp.  Sav,  it  was  corrupted.         [have  It 

Mai.  rilsay,  itttuoktsir;  and  wasbin  to 
Cotlin'd  up  instantly,  and  sept  away. 

Voip.  Ax\.y  thing,  what  thou  wilt.     l\cAA, 
here's  my  will.. 
Get  thee  a  cau,  a  count-book,  pef/and  Ink, 
Papera  afore  thee ;  sit  ss  ttiou  wert  taking 
An  iaventoiy  of  parcels:  I'll  get  dp 
Behind  the  curtain,  on  astool,  end  bearhen; 
Sometime  peep  o»er,  see  how  thev  do  look. 
With  what  degrees  dieir  Ek>od  doth  leave 

theirlacea!  i 

O,  'twili  afford  me  a  rare  meal  of  laughter. 

Mot.  Your  advocate  will  turn  atalnt  dull 

F9lp.  It  will  take  off  his  oratory's  edge. 

Mot.  But  your  Clariseimo,  old  round- 
back,  he  [touch. 
W'ill  crump  you  like  a  hog-louse,  with  the 

Fnip.  And  what  CorvinoF  ' 

Mot.  O,  sir,  look  for  him, 
To-mprrow  moruing,  with  aropeand  dagger. 
To  visit  all  the  streets ;  he  must  run  tnaS, 
My  lady  too,  that  came  bto  the  court. 
To  bear  false  witness  for  your  wmhin — 

F(Af>.  Yes, 
And  kise'd  me'fore  the  fathers,  when  my  fac« 
fiow'd  all  with  oils. 

Mo*.  And  sweat,  sir.     Why  your  gold 


• /  look'dttiU 

When  hevMiUd  iliift  a  shirt.'}  Through  the  violence  of  action,  accompanjing  bis  elo> 
qucnce.  The  modem  Italian  preachere  are  known  to  use  great  vehemence  of  gesture  in 
tneir  declamatory  harangues;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  equaUy  so  with  the  advocates  at  tbc 
bar.  Nor  was  it  otherwise  with  the  advocates  of  old:  the  death  of  the  great  orator  Hor 
tvnsius,  was  occasioned  by  a  cold  he  got,  after  pleading  with  his  usual  eueigy  and  wamUk 
in  behalf  of  a  client.  ( 

'  I  tiaU  hate  iiMantUj  my  vl'ltu&e,  crow, 
Bav£H,  &c.]  Voltore,  Corvino,Uotbaccio. 
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Is  such  another  med'cine,  it  drin  up 
All  those  oAeniive  aavoun;  ittransfonns 
The  mott  deformed,  and  restores'em  lovely, 
A»  'twere  the  strati)^  poetical  girdle'.  Jove 
Could  not  invent  t'  himself  a  shroud  more 

subtile 
To  pass  Acrisi  us'  guards.    It  is  the  thhig 
Mates  all  the  world  her  grace,  her  youth, 
her  beairiy. 

Volp,  I  think  she  loves  me. 

Moa.  Who !  the  lady,  sir  f 
She's  jealous  of  you. 

Vaiji.   Dost  thou  say  so } 

Mo*.  Hark! 
There's  some  already. 

To^   Look. 

Mot,  It  is  the  vulture ; 
He  has  tlie  quickest  scent 

f^rlp.  I'll  to  my  place. 
Thou  to  ihj  posture. 

Mnt,  1  RID  set 

fo/p.  But,  Mosca, 
PUj  the  artificer  now,  torture  'em  rarely. 

SCENE    lit 
Fokore,  Mnwa,  Cnrbacrio,  Contno, 
Lady,  folpaae. 
Vdt.  How  now,  mj  Moscaf 
Moa.  Turkey  carpets,  nine —  ■ 
fpi/.  Taking  an  inventory  ( that  is  well. 

Mot.  Two  suits  of  bedding,  tissue 

Volt.  Where's  the  will  f 
Let  me  read  that  the  while. 

Carh.  So,  set  me  down, 
Andaet  you  home. 

l^oit.  Is  he  come  now,  to  trouble  us  f 
Moi.  Of  cloth  of  gold,  tw 
Corb.  Is  it  done,  Mosca! 


Corb.  Dost  thou  not  hear? 

Con.  Ha  }  is  the  hour  come,  Mecca } 

F<Ap.  I.  now  they  muster. 

[fntaone  peeptjrom  behinda  Iratvrie. 

Con.  What  does  the  advocate  here, 
-Or  this  Corbaccio  ^ 

Corb.  What  do  these  here! 

lad.  ^tfoscs; 
Is  his  thread  spun  i 

Mot.  Eight  chestsoflmen—^ 

rolp.  O, 
My  fine  dame  Would-be  too  I 

Con.  Mowa,  the  will, 
,That  I  may  shew  it  these,  and  rid    ^... 
'Mot.  Six  rhestsofdiaper,  fourth  damask 
^There. 

Corb.  Is  that  the  will  ? 

M<M.  Down-beds  and  bolsters — 

Ftlp.  Rate  I 
9e  tasy  still.    Now  they  begin  to  flutter : 


[henc 


[Act  9.  Seen*  t^ 

They  never  fhtnk  of  me.    Lode,  see,  s«e, 

see! 
How  their  swift  eyes  run  over  the  kmg  deed. 
Unto  the  name,  and  to  the  legadet, 
What  is  bequeatb'd  them  there*— 

Mot.  I'en  suits  of  haogiagt— 

Folp.  I,  i'  their  garten,  Mosca.    Now 
their  hopes 
Ate  at  the  gasp. 

Foil.  Moacatheheirl 

Corb.  What's  that? 

Folp.  My  advocate  it  dumb ;  look  to  my 

mercb»t,  [is  lost. 

He  has  heard  of  some  strange  storm,  a  ship 

Hefamts;  my  hdy  will  swoon.  Oldglaicn- 

eyes, 
He  hath  not  readi'd  bis  despair  yet. 

Corb.  All  these 
Ate  out  of  hope ;  1'  m,  sure,  the  man. 

Cvrv.  But  Mosca 

Mot.  Two  cabinets 

Cmv.  Is  this  in  earnest? 

Mot.  One 
Of  ebony 

Corv.  Or  do  you  but  delude  me? 

Mot.  The  other,  mother  of  pearl — I  ana 
'         very  busy.  [me— 

Oood  faith,  it  is  a  fortuoe  thrown  upon 
item,  one  salt  of  agat — not  my  seeking. 

lad.  Do  you  hear,  sit? 

Mot.  A  perfum'd  boK— 'Pray  you  foi^ 

You  see  I'm  trouUed— made  ofanonyx — 
Lad.  How  !  [at  leisure 

Mot.  To-morrow  or  next  day,  1  shall  be 

To  Ulk  with  you  all. 

Com.  Is  this  my  large  hopes  issue! 
Lad.  Sir,  I  must  have  a  fairer  answer. 
Mot.  Madam  !  [house. 

Marry,  and  shall :  'p™?  J*™'  fairly  quit  my 

Nay,  raise  no  tempest  with  your  looks;  but 

Bemember  wliat  your  ladyship  offi'r'd  me 
To  pot  jou  in  an 'heir;  go  to,  thmkon't: 
And  what  you  said  e'en  your  best  madami 
did  [Enough. 

For    mainienance ;    and    why    not  you} 
Go  home,  and  use  the  poor  sir  Pol  your 
knitht  well,  [choiy. 

For  fear  1  tell  some  riddles :  go,  be  roelan- 
F<^.  O,  my  fine  devil ! 
Con.  Mosca,  pray  you  a  word. 
Mot.  Lord  !  Will  not  you  take  your  dis- 
patch hence  yet }  [eiiample. 
Metbink*  (of  all")  you  should  have  been  th* 
Why  should  you  stay  here?    with  what 

thought,  what  promise? 

Hear  youP  do  you  not  know,  I  know  you 

an  asi!  [wiltol. 

And  that  you  would  most  fain  have  ueen  a 

If  fiartune  would  have  let  you  >  that  you  are 


The  mott  drformed,  and  reiwris  'em  Urveb/, 
M'tvxre  the  3lrimgepoe(ieal  girdle.'}  This  is  literaDy  from  the  didoguc  ctf  I^idu, 
mUtuled  GaUW.-  MnMmurMivwf|>m^iimr«w»tflun<«>iH>»rw- 
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A  declhr'd  cuckold,  (»  good  terms }    This 

You'llnv.wasjoun?  Bight:  this  diamond? 
I'll  tut  deny't,  but  thuik.  you.   Much  here 
else?  [works 

It  mar  be  to.    Why,  think  that  these  good 
May  help  to  hide  your  bad :  I  '11  not  betray 

you; 
Although  jou  be  but  extraordioary 
And  have  it  only  intitk',  itsufBcrth. 
Go  home,  be  nitlancholy  too,  orm^d. 
folp.  8are   MotCa!  how  his Tjllainy  be- 
comes him  '.  [lor me! 
foU.  Crrtain  he  doth  delude   all  these 
Cor*.   Mosca  the  heir  ? 


f'oip,   0  bis  four  eyes  have  found  it. 
Corb.  r  m  cozen'd,  c 
site  slave ; 


cheated,  by  a  para- 


Harlot,  th'  halt  gull'd  me. 

Mot,  Yes,  sir.     Stop  your  mouth, 
Or  I  shall  draw  the  only  tooth  it  left. 
Ar^  Dot  you  he,  that  lilthy  cavetout  wretch. 
With  the  three  legs,  that  here,  ia  hope  of 

prey. 
Have  any  time  thit  three  yean  aouinabout. 
With  yourraost  erov'ling  nose,  and  would 

ha»e  hird 
Me  (o  the  poit'ning  of  my  patron,  sir  i 
Are  not  you  he  that  have  to-daj  in  court 
Profese'd  the  disinheriling  of  your  ton  ? 
Pe^ui'd  yourself?   Go  borne,  and  die,  and 

stink ; 
If  you  but  croak  a  syllable,  all  comes  out: 
Away,  and  call  your  porteri,  go,  go,  stiak. 

Folp.  Excellent  varlet !      ,  " 

foil.  Now,  my  faithful  Mosca, 
I  find  thy  constancy. 

Mot.  Sir  ? 

fol.  Sincere. 

Mot.  A  table  [blesome. 

Of  porphyry — I  mat'le  you'll  be  thus  trou- 

Foll.  Nay,  loave  otTnow,  they  are  gone. 

Mi-t.  Why?  whoareyoU?  [mercy. 

What }  who  did  send  for  you  P  O,  cry  you 
Severeud  sir!  good  faitii  I'm  griev'd  for 

That  any  chance  of  mine  should  tbut  defeat 
Your  (1  must  needs  say)  most  detervbg 

But  I  protest,  sir,  it  v>as  cast  upon  me. 
And  1  could  almost  wish  to  be  without  it. 
But  that  the  will  o'  th'  dead  must  be  ob- 


Mar 


terv'd. 


Will  never  let  you  want,  while  then 
And  malice,  to  breed  causes.  W  ould  I  had 
But  half  the  like,  for  all  my  fortune,  sir. 
If  1  have  any  tuits  (as  1  do  hope, 
ThiDES  being  so  easy  and  dirc(.-t,  I  shall  not) 
I  wiU  make  bold  witk  your  obstrepf  rous  aid, 
(Conceive  me)  for  your  fee,  sir.  In  mean 
time,  [conscience 

You  that  have  so  much  law,  I  know  ha'  the 
Net'to  be  Govetoui  of  what  iR  ntliie.  [help 
Good  tk,  I  thank  you  for  sty  j)lste;  'twill 


To  tet  1^  a  young  nun.    Good  fiiith,  you 

look  rpurge,sir^ 

As  you  were  costive ;  best  go  name  and 

Folp.  Bid  him  eat  lettuce  well:  mywitt; 

Let  me  emt)r4ce  thee.    O  ttiat  I  could  now 
I  ranslorm  thee  to  a  Venus — Mosca,  go. 
Straight  take  my  habit  of  Clarissimo, 
And  walk  the  streets,  be  seen,  torment  'em 

We  must  puiwe,  as  well  as  plot.  Who  would 
Have  lost  thisfeastt 

Mis.  1  doubt  it  will  loM  them. 

folp,  O,  my  recovery  shall  recover  all. 
That  1  could  now  but  lliiuk  on  some  dtsguJM 
To  meet  'em  in,  aod  ask  'em  questions : 
How  i  would  vex  'em  still  at  every  turn ! 

Mot.  Sir,  I  can  lit  you. 

folp.  Canst  thou  i 

Mot.  Yet,  I  know 
"^       '  the Commandadori,  sir,so  like  you; 


Hin 


will  I  Rtraiglit  make  druiik,  and  bring 
' "  '    '  "■  fbraini 


you  his  habit. 


Folp.  A  rart-  disguise,  and  answcrmg  tliy 
O,  I  will  tie  a  sharp  disease  unto  'em. 

Mot.  Sir,  you  must  look  for  cursed- — 

fo^.  'Turthey  burst ; 
The  Fox  |ares  ever  best  when  he  it  cunt. 

SCENE    IV, 
Peregriru;,  Mtreatori  3,  froman,  PoJititk, 

Per.  'Am  I  enough  disguis'd? 

Mer.  I.  I  warrant  you. 

Per-  All  my  ambition  is  tofright  him  only. 

Afer.  2.    if  you   could  ship  him  away, 
'twere  excellent. 

Mer.  3.  To  Zant,  or  to  Aleppo? 

Per.  Yes,  and  ha'  his 
Adventures  put  i'  th'  book  of  voyages. 
And  his  gull'd  story  registered  for  truth. 
Well,  gentlemen,  whL-ii  I  am  in  a  while. 


And  t 


T  dis- 


you  think  \i 
i^now  your  approaches.  [course, 

Mer.  1.  Trust  it  to  our  care, 

i'CT-.  Saveyou,fairlady.  IssirPolwithin? 

IFoni.  I  do  not  know,  sir. 

Per.  'Pray  you  say  unto  him, 
Here  is  a  merchant,  upon  earnest  business, 
Desinrs  to  speak  with  him. 

H^om.  I  will  see,  sir. 

Per.  'fray  you. 
I  see  the  family  is  all  female  here. 

K^om.  He  SiijB,  sir,  he  has  weighty  afein 
ofsUte,  [time 

That  now  require  him  whole;  some  other 
You  may  pr>ssess  him. 

Per.  'Pray  you  say  again. 
If  those  require  him  whole,  these  will  exact 
him,  [be 

Whereof  I  bring  him  tidings.  What  might 
His  grave  affair  of  state  now  ?  how  to  make 
Bolognian  sausages  here  in  Veiuce,  qnring 
One  o'  th'  ingredients. 

/Tom.  Sir,  he  tays,  he  knovi 
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By  your  word,  tidings,  that  you  are  no 
And  therefore  willi  you  stay.      [statnman. 

Per.  Sweet,  pray  you  return  nim  j 
I  have  not  read  to  many  proclamBtioni, 
Andttudied  them  for  words,  asbvhas  done; 
But  —  here  he  deigns  to  come. 

Pol.  Sir,  1  must  crave 
Tour  courteous  pardon.  There  hath  chanc'd 

(to-day) 
Unkind  disaster 'twixt  my  lady  and  me. 
And  I  was  penning  my  apology 
To  pve  her  satisfactioD,  as  you  came  now. 

Per.  Sir,  I  am  griev'd,  1  bring  you  wone 
disaster; 
The  ftentleman  you  met  at  th'  p<at  to-day. 
That  told  Tou,  he  was  newly  acriv'd—— 

Pol.  I,  was 
A  fugitive  punli } 

Per.  No,  sir,  a  spy  set  on  yon  ; 
And  he  has  made  relation  to  the  senate. 
That  you  pro^t  to  him  to  have  aplot 
To  sell  the  state  of  Venice  to  the  Tuik. 

Pel.  Omel 

Per,  For  which,  wanant*  are  sign'd  by 
this  time, 
Toapprchend  you,  and  to  search  yourstudy 
For  papers 

Pvl.  Alas,  sir,  I  have,  none,  but  notes 
Drawn  out  of  play-books 

Per.  All  the  better,  sir. 

Pol.  And  tame  essays.    What  shall  I  do? 

Per.  Sir,  best 
Convey  yourself  iuto  a  sugaiH:heA. 
Or,  if  you  could  lie  round,  a  firail  were  rare. 
And  I  could  send  you  aboard. 

Pol.  Sir,  I  but  talk'd  so. 
For  discourse-sake  merely. 

[  nier/  knock  wilhoui. 

Per.  Hark,  they  arc  there. 

PoL  1  am  a  wretch,  a  wretch. 

Per.  What  will  jou  do,  sir? 
Ha'  you  ne'er  a  curran-butt  to  leap  into  ? 
They'll  put  you  to  the  rack,  you  must  be 

Pot.  i  ir,  I  have  an  iugine  —  ■  — — 

{Mer.3.  Sir  Politick  Would-bei 

Mer.  2.  Wlicreishe?)  [time. 

Pot.  That  I  have  thought  upon  before 

Per.  What  is  it  ! 

Pol.  (I  shall  ne'vr  endure  the  torture.) 
Marry,  it  is,  sir,  of  a  tortoise-shell, 
Fitlett  for  these  extremities 

help  me. 
Here  I've  a  place,  sir,  to  put  back  my  legs, 
{Please  you  to  lay  it  on,  sir)  witli  this  cap. 
And  my  black  gloves.     I'll  lie,  sir,  like  a 

tortoise. 
Till  they  are  gone. 

Per.  And  call  you  this  an  iugine  ? 

Pot.  Mine  own  device 

Good  sir,  bid  my  wife's  women 

To  bum  my  papers.  [^Afy  riuA  in. 

Mer.  1.  Where's  he  hid! 

'  Hiefreighl  e^the  cazetti.]    The  subject  of  the  r      ,  . 
"  iceins  to  be  impertinent,  and  mtermpt  the  itory,"— Mr,  U^tom. 


■  pf^y  yuj  ■ 


Mer.  3.  We  mort 
And  will  sure  find  him. 
Mer.  2.  Which  is  his  stody.' 
Mer.  1.  What 

Per   I  am  a  merchant  that  came  here 
To  look  upon  this  tortoise. 

Mer.  3.  How  > 

Mer.  1.  St.  Mark! 
What  beajt  is  this? 

Per.  It  is  a  fish. 
.    Mer.  2.  Coma  out  here. 

Per.  Nay,  you  may  strike  him,  sir,   and 
(lead  upon  him: 
He'libearacart. 

Mer.  (.  What,  to  run  over  Hm  I 

Per.  Yes,  sir. 

Mer.  3.  Let'sjump  upon  him. 

Mer.  2.  Can  he  not  gu  ?  i 

Per.  He  creeps,  sir. 

Mer.  1.  Let's  see  him  creep. 

Per.  No,  sood  sir,  you  will  hurt  him. 

Mer,  2.  ^Hearl)  1  will  sec  him  creep,  or 
pnck  his  guts. 

Mer.  3.  Conie  out  here. 

Per.  Pray  you  sir,  (creep  a  little.) 

Mer.  I.  Forth. 

Mer.  2.  Yet  farther. 

Per.  Good  sir,  (creep.) 

Ater.  3.  We'll  see  his  legs. 
\Tlxey  pull  off  the  ihcU  aid  diKOCerkim. 

Mer.  3.  Godso,  be  has  garters  f 

Mer.  1.  I,  and  gloves  r 

Mer.Z.  Is  this 
Your  fearful  tortoise? 

Per.  Now,  sir  Pol,  we  are  even  ; 
For  your  next  project  i  shall  be  prepar'd : 
I  am  sorry  for  tlie  funeral  of  your  notes,  sir. 

Mer.  1-  Twerc  a  rare  motion  to  be  seen 
in  Fleet-street. 

Mer.  S.  I,  i'  the  Tcnn. 

Mer.  \.  Or  Smith-field  in  the  fair. 

Mer.  3.  Methiaks'tis  but  a  melancholy 
sight. 

Per.  Farewell,  most  politic  tortoise. 

Pot.  Where's  my  lady! 
Knowssheof  this? 

H^iim.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Pot.  Enquire. 
0, 1  shall  be  Ihe  &b1e  of  all  feasts, 
*  Tlie  freight  of  theGazetti,  shm-boys'  t«le ; 
And,  whii^h  is  worst,  even  talk  forordinaries. 

H'om.  My  lady's  come  most  melancholy 

And  says,  sir,  she  will  str.iight  to  sea,  for 

physick. 
Pol.  And  J,  to  shun  ttus  place  and  clime 

far  ever. 
Creeping  with  house  on  back,  and  think  it 

well 
To  shrink  my  poor  head  in    my    politic 

shell. 

"  This  whde  tccoc 
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SCENE    V. 

Volpone,  Motca._ 

^ThtfirU  in  the  liabit  qfa  Commandador 

the  other  of  a  Ctariuimo.'i 

Folp.  Am  I  then  like  lilm  ? 


Ma$.  0,9 


No 


;c  yoi 


k'olp.  CfooJ. 

Mot.  But  what  am  \} 

folp.  'Fore  heaven,  a  brave  Claritsiino, 
thou  beconi'st  it^ 
Pity  thou  wertnot  bor*  oat. 

Xfot.  If  1  bold 
My  made  ooe,  'twill  be  well. 

yUp.  I'll  go  and  He 
What  Dews  tint  at  thi:  court. 

Mot.  Do  so.    My  fas 
Is  out  o'  his  hole,  and  ere  he  shall  re-enter, 
I'll  make  bim  languiih  in  his  borrow'd  case. 
Except  he  comes  to  composition  with  me: 
Androgyno,  Cattrone,  Nauo. 

All.  Here.  [sport. 

Alas.Go,  recreate  younclvcsabroad;  go. 
So,  now  I  bave  the  keys,  and  am  (lossest. 
^>incc  he  will  iteedi  be  dead  akre  bis  time, 
I'll  bury  him,  or  gain  by  him.    1  am  Im 

lieir, 
.^d  so  will  keep  me,  till  he  share  at  leait. 
To  cozeD  him  oi  all,  were  but  a  cheat 
Well  plac'd ;  no  man  would  construe  it  a 
tin :  [fox-trap. 

Let  his  sport  pay  foi^t;  tbis  i«  call'd  the 

SCENE    VI. 
Corbaecio,  Corvino,  folpone, 

Corb,  They  say,  the  court  is  set. 

Core,  We  must  maintain 
Our  first  tale  good,  forbotb  our  reputations. 

Corb.  WbyP    mine's  no   tale:    my    son 
would  tbtre  have  kill'd  me. 

Citrc,  That's  true,  Iliad  forgot;  mine  is. 
But  for  your  will,  sir.  [I'm  sure. 

Corb.  I,  I'll  come  upon  him 
For  that  licreafter,  now  his  patron's  dead. 

f'oip.  Signior  Corvino !  and  Corbaecio ! 
Much  joy  unto  you.  [sir. 

Com.  Of  what  P 

Folp.  The  sudden  good 
Dt(H>t  down  upon  you 

Corb.  Where; 

yo^.  (And  none  knows  ho«-.) 
From  oUl  Volpone,  sir. 

Corb.  Out,  errant  knave. 

Folp,  Let  not  your  too  much  wealth,  sir, 
make  you  furious. 

Corb.  Away,  thou  varleC. 

ro^.  Why,  sir; 

Corb.  Do&t  thou  mock  me  > 

Velp.  Vou  motk  the  world,  sir;" 
I3id  you  not  change  wills? 

Corb.  Out,  harlot. 

Fa^.  0 1  belike  you  are  the  man, 
SigniorCorviiio.'  'faith,  you  oury  it  well ; 


Tou  grow  not  mad  withal:  I  tore  youi 

»[Hril : 
You  are  notover-ieaTen'd  with  youtfortnne. 
You  should  ha'  some  would  iwell  now,  like 
ji  wine-fat,  £iir? 

With  such  an  autumn—  Did  he  gi'  you  all, 
Corv.  Avoid,  you  rascal. 
Folp.  Troth,  your  wife  ha*  shewn 
Herself  a  very  woman :  but  you  arc  wdl. 
You  need  not  care,  you  have  a  good  estate. 
To  bear  it  out,  ar,  better  by  this  chance : 
Except  Corbaecio  have  a  sbare. 
Corb.  Hence,  varlet. 
ftilp.    You   will  not  be   acknown,  «r; 
why,  'tis  wise.  [semble. 

Thus  du  all  guucsten,  at  all  games,  di^ 
No  man  will  seem  to  win.    Here  comet  my 

vulture. 
Heaving  his  beak  up  i'  the  air,  and  snuffing. 

SCENE    VIL 

Ftdtort,  Fo^ione. 

Folt.    Outstript  thus,  by  a  parasite  I  a 

slave'  [crumbs! 

Would  run  on  errands,  and  make  legs  f(^ 

Well,  what  I'll  do 

Folp.  The  court  stays  for  your  worship, 
I  e'en  rejoice,  ur,  at  your  worship's  hap))i- 

And  that  it  fell  into  so  learn'd  hands. 

That  understand  the  fingering 

FoU.  What  do  you  mean  f  [ship, 

Folp.   1  mean  to  be  a  suitor  to  your  woi- 
For  Ihesmall  tenement,  out  of  reparations. 
That  at  the  end  of  youc  long  row  of  bouses, 
the  Piscaria:  it  was  m  Volpone'e  time, 
eilecessor,  ere  he  grew  diseas'd, 
A  handsome,  pretty,  cuslont'd  bawdy-hoase. 
As  any  was  in  Venice,  (none  disprais'd) 
But  fell  with  him ;  bis  body  and  that  bouse 
Decay'd  together. 
Fou.  Come,  lir,  leave  your  prating. 
fcJp.  Why,  if  your  woiship  give  me  but 
your  hand. 
That  I  may  ha'  the  refusal,  I  have  done. 
Tis  a  mere  toy  to  you,  wr,  candle-rents. 
As  your  learn'd  worship  knows  -> — 
FoU.  What  do  1  know  i 
Folp.  Marry,  nu  end  of  your  wealth,  lir; 

God  dk;crease  it. 
Volt.  Mistaking  knave  1    what,  mock'st 

thou  my  misfortune? 
Folp.   His  blessing  on  your  heart,  sir, 
would  'twere  more. 
(Now,  to  my  first  again,  at  the  next  corner.) 

SCENE  vni. 

Corbaecio,  Coroim,  (Motea  passant), 

Folpont. 
Corb.  See,  in  our  habit  1  see  the  impu- 
dent varlet  [ 
Corv.  That  1  could  shoot  mine  eyes  at 

him,  like  gunttoncs. 
Folp.  But  u  this  true,  sir,  of  the  paiasilel 
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fc^.  Would  you  have  me  beat  the  iuto- 
leat  (lave  ? 
Throw  dirt  upon  hit  £nt  good  clothei  t 

folt.  This  same 
It  doubtless  some  faiftiliar. 

ydp.  Hit,  the  court, 
III  troth,  slays  for  you  ;  I  am  mad,  a  Diule, 
That  never  read  Justinian,  should  get  up. 
And  ride  an  advocate.    Had  you  no  t^uuk 
To  avoid  guUage,  sir,  by  such  a  creature } 
I  liope  you  do  but  jcit ;  he  has  not  done't : 
This 's  but  confederacy,  to  blind  the  rest 
You  are  the  heir? 

f^olt.  A  strange  officious, 
TroublcBoiiie  knave!  tnou  dost  tormenline. 

yolp.  1  know 

It  cannot  be,  sir,  tbatyou^ouldbecozen'd; 
I'is  nut  within  the  wit  of  man  to  do  it ; 
You  are  so  wise,  to  prudent ;  and  'tis  lit 
That  wealth  and  wisdom  still  should  go  to- 

SCENE    X. 

Avocatori  4,Natario,  Commandadore,  Bona- 

rio;  Ceiia,  Corbtuxia,  Coroino,  I'ollon, 

Avoe.  1.  Are  all  the  parties  here) 

Aot.  All  but  the  uJrDcate. 

A-D->c.  S.  And  here  he  comes. 

Avoc-  1.  Theubring'emfotth  tosentence. 

foil.  O,  my  inoct  honour'd  fathers,   let 
your  mercy 
Once  win  upon  your  justice,  to  for^ve  — 
I  am  distracted 

rolp.  What  will  he  do  now?) 

yolt.  o, 

I  know  not  which  t'  address  myself  to  first ; 
Whether  your,  fatherhoods,  or  these  inno- 

(Corr.  Will  he  betray  himself?) 

fott.  Whom  equally 
Ihavealius'd',  out  of  most  covetous  entk — 

(Con.  The  man  is  mad ! 

Corb.  What's  that; 

Corv.  He  is  postest) 

foil.  For  >vhicb,now  struck  in  eonscienc^ 
here  I  prostrate 
Myself  at  your  offended  feet,  for  pardon. 

Avoc.  I,  2.  Arise. 

Cel.  O  heav'n,  how  just  thou  art ! 

FtJp.  I  am  caught 

*  Y«u  tifiil perceive,  «fr,  /  do  htom  your  valour  welt.']    A  line  is  lost,  and  two  different 
q>eeches  joined  together.    I  have  corrected  it  from  the  dd  books,  where  it  stands  in  this 


Corb.  A{^,t  afflict 

Folp.  In  good  faith,  sir, 
I'm  heaitily  griev'd,  a  btxrd  of  your  grave 
length  [brook'd 

Should    be    so    over-reach' d.       1    never 
That  parasite'*  hak;  methought  his  note 
should  cosen;  [promise 

There  still  was  somewhat  in  hn  look,  did 
The  bane  of  a  Clariiaimo. 

Corb.  Knave 

yolp.  Mctliinks 
Yet  you,  that  arc  so  traded  i'  the  worid, 
A  witty  merchant,  the  fine  bird,  Corvino, 
That  have  such  moral  emblems  on  your 
name,  [ywir  cheese, 

KiDuld  not  have  sung  your  shame,  and  dropt 
To  let  the  fox  laugh  at  your  emptiness. 

Com.  Sirrah,  you  think  the  privilege  of 
the  place. 
And  your  reo  saucy  cap,  that  seems  (to  me] 
Nail'd  toyourjolt-fiead,  with  those  two  cec- 

Can  warraut  your  abuses ;  come  you  hither: 

You  shall  perceive,  sir,  I  dare  neat  you; 

abroach.  £lour  well', 

Fofy.  No  baste,  sir,  I  do  know  your  va- 

Since  you  duist  publi^  what  you  are,  sir. 

Qjro.  Tarry, 
rid  speak  with  you. 
■  folp.  Sir,  sir,  another  time — r— 
Core.  Nay,  now. 

Folp.  O  God,  sir  i  I  were  a  wise  man. 
Would  stand  the  fury  of  a  distracted  cuc- 
Corb.  What,  c<Hne  again  }  [kold. 

[Moim  widkf  bg  tliem. 
Folp.  Upon  'cm,  Mosca;  save  me. 
Corb.  The  air's  infected  where  he  breathes. 
Core.  Let's  fly  him. 
.    Folp.  Excellent  baulisk  !  turn  upon  the 
vulture. 

SCENE    IX. 

Foltore,  Motea,  Folpone. 

Folt.  Well,  flesh-fly,  it  is  summer  with 

Your  winter  will  come  on.  [you  now ; 

Mo».  Good  advocate,  [thus ; 

Pr'jthec  not  rail,  itor  threaten  out  ofplace 

Thou'lt  make  asoltecism  (as  madam  says.) 

Get  you  a  biggen  more ;  your  brain  breaks 

FoU.  Well,  "sir. 


Y«tt  thalt  perciive,  tir,  I  dare  beat  j/ou ;  gppraa 
Volp.  fifo  haite,  tir;  I  da  know  your  oalnar  vxli,  kc. 


'  Volt  - 


-  Khom  e^wiUy 


I  have  abiu'd,  hf  m/ falae  accusation.']  Tliis  indeed  is  sense;  but  a  different 
reading,  and  a  verse  more,  exhibited  by  the  first  copy,  gives  the  poet's  true  sentiinenti  in  a 
much  more  spirited  nunner ;  there  the  whole  stands  thus : 

-  tFhom  equally 

—  w  end*  - 


Ihaoeabu£d,  oui 
(Corv.  The mtmU modi  Corb.  IFhaeathatt  Corr.  HeUpome^.} 
««tt  tbr  vMch  note  ttnuk  utfiontdcatx,  lee 
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SCENE   XI. 
Felpone,  Nana,  Androeyao,  CaHrone. 


Con.  Be  constant,  liTt  nought 
Can  help,  but  impudeuce. 

Avoc.  I.  Speak  forward. 

Con.  Sil«Dce. 

Foil.  It  is  Dot  passion  in  me,  n 
But  only  comcicoce,  conscience, 


my  good 

That  makes  me  now  tell  truth.    That  pa- 
That  knave  hath  been  the  instrument  of  all. 

Avoc.  Where  is  that  knavef   fetch  him. 

y^p.  I  go. 

Cr^v.  Grave  tithera. 
This  man's  diitractcd  ;  he  confest  it  now : 
foe  hoping  to  be  old  Volponc"*  heir. 
Who  now  IS  dead 

Aw>e.  3.  How ! 

Avne.  2.  Is  Volpone  dead  f 

Coro.  Dead  since,  grave  fathers 

Bon.  O  sure  vengeance  ! 

Atoc.  1.  Stay, 
Then  he  was  no  deceiver. 

FoU.  O  no,  none  : 
The  parasite,  grave  ftthers. 

CoTD.  Bedoeiroeak 
Out  of  mere  envy,  'cause  the  servant »  made 
llie  thmc  he  g^'d  for:  please  your  father- 

Thisis  thetnilh,  though  I'll  notjusti^f 
The  other,  but  he  may  be  some-deal  faulty. 
To/t.  J,  to  your  hope*,  as  well  as  mine, 
Corvino: 
But  I'll  useniodesty.  Pkaseth  your  wisdoms. 
To  view  these  certain  notes,  and  but  con- 

fiT  I  hem ; 
As  I  hope  favour,  they  shall  speak  clear 
truth. 
Core.  The  devil  has  enter'd  him  \ 
Bon-  Or  hides  in  you. 
Avx.  i.  We  have  dcaie  ill,  by  a  public 
officer 
To  send  for  him,  if  he  be  heir. 
Avoc  2.  For  whom  I 
Avoc.  4.  Him  that  they  call  the  paraiite. 
^Doc-  3-  'Tis  true, 
He  is  a  man  of  great  estate,  nttw  left. 
Avoc.  A.  Govou,  andlearuhisDame,  and 
say,  the  court  {iog 

Entreat;  his  presence  here,  but  to  the  clear- 
Ofsome  few  doubts. 
Avoc.  3.  The  same's  a  labyrinth  1 
AviK.  I .  Stand  you  unto  your  fint  report. 
Corn.  My  state, 

My  life,  my  fame 

{Bon.  Where  ii'tf) 
Corv.  Are  at  the  stake, 
Atoc.  1.  IsyoorssotOO? 
Corb.  The  advocate's  a  knave. 

And  has  a  forked  tcwgue 

iAvoc.  S.  Speak  to  the  ponrt.) 
Corb.  So  is  the  parasite  too. 
Avoe.  1.  TUi  is  confusion. 
FoU.  I  do  beseech  your  htherhoods,  read 
but  those.  .  ,^ 

Con.  And  credit  notlung  the  fahc  spirit 
hath  writ : 
It  caoDot  he,  bot  hc't  poiscrt,  grwe  fttbm. 


To  make  a  snare  for  -mine  own 

neck !  and  run 
My  bead  into  it,  wilfully !  with  laughter  I 
When  I  had  newly  'sc^'d,   was  free,  and 

Out  of  mere  wantonness !  O,  the  dull  devil 
Was  in  this  brain  of  mine,  when  I  devis'd  it. 
And  Moica  gave  it  second  ;  he  must  now 
Help  to  searup  this  vein,  or  we  bleed  dead.       > 
How  now  1  who  let  von  loose  >  whither  go 
you  now?  '  [linns? 

What,  to  buy  ginRcrbrcad,  or  to  drown  kit- 
Nan.  Sir,  master  Mosca  call'd  us  out  of 

And  bids  us  all  go  play,  and  took  the  keys. 
And.  Yes. 
yolp.  Did  master  Mosca  take  the  keys? 

I'm  farther  in.  These  are  my  fine  conceits! 
I  must  be  merry,  with  a  mischief  tome! 
What  a  vile  wretch  was  1,  that  could  not 
bear  [ehete! 

My  fortune  soberly  ?  I  mu*  ha'  my  crot- 
And  my  conundrums!  Well,  go  you,  aa6 

His  meaning  may  be  truer  than  my  fear.  . 
Kd  him,  be  str^ght  come  to  n.e  to  the 

Thitherwilll,  and,  if t  be  possible,     ' 
Ooserew  my  advocate,  upon  new  hopes: 
When  I  provok'd  him,  then  I  lost  myself. 

SCENE    XII. 

Avocatori,  kc. 

Avoe.  I.  These  things  can  ne'er  be're- 

coflcil'd.    He  here 

Professeth,  that  the  gentleman  waiwrong'd,  - 

And  that  the   gentlewoman  was  brought 

thither, 
Fcrc'd  by  her  husband,  aadthere  left. 
Folt.  Most  true.  [p«y  ' 

Cel.  How  ready  is  heav'n  to  tl>o«e  that 
Avoc.  1.  But  that    , 
Volptme  would  have  ravish'd  her,  he  holds 
Utterly  false,  knowing  his  impotence. 
Con.  Grave  &tben,  Ite'spouest;  again, 
I  say, 
Potsest :  nay,  if  there  be  possession. 
And  obceaaion,  he  has  both. 

Avoc.  3.  Here  comei  our  officer. 

Toip.  The  parasite  will  straight  be  here, 

rive  fathers. 
You  mi^t  invent  some  other 
same,  sir,  varlet 
Avec.  3.  Did  not  thcnotary  m«et  him  ? 
Folp.  Not  that  I  kuDw, 
Atoc.  4.  His  coming  will  dew  all. 
Avoc.  S.  Yet,  it  it  misty. 

Folt.  May't  please  yi>ur  atherhoods 

Fo^.  Sir,  the  parante 

Wffl'd»ct»teUVu,that 


^olp.  whuptrt  lie  Adtoc. 
t  you,  that  bis  H«ter  lives. 
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That  you  are  itill  the  man,  jour  bop«  the 
Aod  this  v.-ai  outy  a  jest Name ; 

rab.  How? 

folp.  Sir,  to  try 
Uyou  were  firm,  luid  bow  you  stood  aUccted. 

f'olt,  Art'jjure  he  \WtAi 

i'olp.  Do  1  live,  lit  f 

A'oft.  O  me  ■ 
I  wat  too  Tiolcnt. 

Volp.  Sir,  you  may  redeem  it : 

They  said,  yoii  were  poMcst ;  fall  donn, 

aiidsueui  so  :  [roan  ! 

I'll  help  to  make  it  good.      God  bless  tlic 

[i'altore  fidls. 

(Stop  your  wind  hard,  and  swell)  see,   see. 

He  vomits  crooked  pins  1  his  eye*  are  set, 
Like  a  dead  hare's  bung  in  a  [Miillerer's  shop ! 
*  Ijis  mouth's  running  away  !  Do  vou  see, 
Now,  'tis  Jn  his  belly.  [^ignior  ? 

{Con.  I,  the  devil!) 

f'<ilp.  Now  in  hit  throat. 

{Con.  I,  I  perceive  it  plain.) 

y^Ap,  'Twill  out,  'twill  out,  stand  clear. 
See  where  it  flies. 
In  shape  of  a  blue  toad,  with  a  bat's  wings  \ 
Do  you  not  tee  it,  sir  ? 

Corb.  What }  I  think  I  do. 

Corv.  'Tis  too  mauilVat. 

Calp.  Look  !  he  comes  t'  himself ! 

folt.  Where  am  I? 

Voip.  Take  good  heart,  the  worst  is  past,  air. 
You  are  dispossest. 

jtwK.  I.  What  accident  is  this' 

Awe.  2.  Sudden,  and  full  of  wonder ! 

Avoe.  3,  If  he  were 
Possest,  as  it  appears,  all  this  is  nothmg. 

Core.  He  lias  been  often  subject  to  these 
fits. 

Atoc.  \.  Shew  him  that  writing ;  do  vou 
know  it,  sir !  [not. 

Vfdp.  Denv  it,  sir,  fonwear  it,  know  it 

folt.  Yes,  tdoknow  it  well,  it  is  mv  band; 
But  all  that  it  contains  it  false. 

Bon.  O  practice  ! 

.^iioc.  3.  What  maze  is  this  I 

Avoc.  1.  Is  lie  not  };uilty  then. 
Wham  you  tbi.>rc  name  the  parasite  i 


FoU.  Grave  fathcn. 
No  more  Ch:in  his  good  patron,  old  Volpone. 

Avoc.  i.  Why.lie  is  dead. 

Fi^.  O  no,  niy  honourM  fathers. 
He  live* 

^DOC.  1.  How  1  lives? 

Folt.  Lives. 

Atot.  2. 1  his  is  subtler  yet  [ 

^T>or.  3.  You  said  he  was  dead. 

/■'oil.  Never. 

Avoc.  3.  You  said  so. 

Core,  I  heard  so, 

Avoc.  4,   Here    comes  the    gentleman, 
make  him  way. 

Avoc.  3-  A  stool.  [dead, 

Avoc.  4.  A  proper  man;  and,  wereVolpone 
A  lit  luatch  for  mv  daughter. 

Atoc.  3.  Give  dim  way.  [cate 

Folp.  Moaca,  I  wasa'mostlc^;  the  ailv^- 
Had  b.  ti-ay'd  all ;  but  now  it  is  recover'd ; 


All- 
Afrt*.  What  Kuiy  knave  is  this  !  most  n 
verend  fiilbers, 
I  sooner  had  attended  your  grave  pleasures, 
Bui  that  my  order  for  the  funeral 
Of  my  dear  patron  did  require  me 
(folp.  MoBca!)  [tieman. 

Mot.  Whom  I  intend  to  bury  like  a  gen- 
folp.  I,  quick,  and  cozen  me  of  all. 
Avoc.  S.  bUII  stranger  ! 

Avoc.  1.  And  come  about  again  1 

Avoc.  4.  It  is  a  match,  ni^'  daughter  is 
beiitow'd. 

(Mot.  Wiilyougi'mehalf? 

ynlp.  First  I'll  be  hang'd. 

Atot.  I  ktHnv 
Your  voice  is  good,  cry  not  so  loud  *.) 

Avix.  I.  Demand 
The  advocate  :  Sir,  did  you  not  affirm 
Volponc  was  alive } 

Fofy.  Yes,  and  he  is;  [half.) 

This  gentleman  told  me  so,  (thou  slialt  have 

Mo*.    Whose    drunkard   is  this    same? 
speak  some  that  know  him : 
I  neva-  saw  his  &cc.    (I  cauiot  now 
ASbrd  it  you  so  cheap. 

/'o/p.  No«f) 

'  HU  mouth's  rttming  awav.]     Mr.  Simpsou  unagines  it  should  be, 
"  His  mouth's  running  mufy." 
We  are  to  suppose,  that  Voltore  feianed  a  violent  convulsion,  and  distorted  bis  mouth  aa 
much  as  possibly  he  could  :  1  think  tlierefore  the  present  expression  more  huntoroot  aod 
pertifaent,  and  have  retained  it  in  the  text,  on  the  ailthority  of  all  the  editioos. 

four  wU^  i»  saod,  cry  not  n  load.']    From  the  MosteUaria  (rf  naubis,  as  Mr.  Upton 
too  remarks ; 

I'r.  Sdo  It  bona  ust  voce,  ne  cloma  ntntu. 
"  leottaot  now  afford  it  yoa  lo  cheap.  Volp.  No  f]  There  is  true  comic  humour  in 
these  dealings  between  Motca  and  Volpoue :  and  one  cannot  help  observing,  that  at  a  time 
so  critical  to  them  both,  the  covetousness  in  their  tempers  defeats  their  several  desi^s. 
An  instance  of  great  decorum  in  the  poet,  whose  inteution  was  to  display  an  iuherent  avance 
iu  every  human  breast.  1  do  not  sec  wl)y  Mr.  Dryden  should  say  there  arc  two  actions  in 
■■     '         '    ■■-'-—---■-■■- j^-.w         ■     -tiut 


this  plav  ;  the  tint  nalurally  endins  with  the  fourth  act ;  the  second  forced  from  it  ii 
filth.  The  action  indeed  is  sometning  varied,  but  it  still  tends  to  the  disappointment 
uortilicaUoa  of  the  pretenders  to  Volyooe'a  v;<;atth.    Yet,  as  he  adds,  the  dnguise  of 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  5.  Scene  13.} 


VOLPONE:  OR  THE  FOX. 


Core.  Foil.  Webegfarour. 

Ccl.  And  mercy. 

Avoe.  1,  Tfou  hurt  your  inoocence,  suing. 

for  the  goilty. 

Stand  fcwth ;  and  fint,  the  parasite.    You 

appear  [plotter, 

"P  have  bfcn  the  cbiefest  minister,  if  not 

In  all  these   lewd  impostures  ;   and  now, 

lastly, 
Havewithj'ourimpudeaceahui'ilthe  court. 
And  habit  of  a  gentleman  of  Vc-irice, 
Being  a  fellow  of  no  birth  or  blood:   [whipt; 
For   which   our  sentence  is,  first,  thou  be 
Then  live  perpetual  prisoner  in  our  gallevt. 

rots.  I  (hank  you  lor  him. 

Mo3.  Bane  to  tiiv  wotvisli  nature- 

.i^uoc,  1.  Deliver  him  to  the  Saffi.  lliou, 
V<Ax)ne, 
By  blood  and  rank  a  gentlenian,  canst  not 
faa  ,  ■    [thee 

Under  like  censure;  but  our  jurl^ent  on 
Is,  tliM  thy  substance  all  be  tttaight  con- 
To  th*  hoipital  of  th'  lucurabiU. 
And  since  the  most  was  gotten  by  imposture. 
By  feigning  lame,  gout,  palsy,  and  such  dis- 


Tbouai 


'11' 


erampt  with  ir 


Jvoc.  1.  What  say  you  ? 

foU.  The  officer  told  me. 

fo^.  I  did,  grave  fathers,  [life. 

And  will  raMiitain  he  lives,  with  mine  own 
And  that  this  creature  told  nie.  (1  was  bom 
With  all  good  Stan  my  enemies.) 

Mot.  Most  grave  fathers, 
if  such  an  insolence  as  this  niuit  pass 
Upon  me,  I  am  silent:  'twas  not  tbis 
For  which  you  sent,  I  hope. 

jtvoe.  2.  Take  him  away, 

{foip.  Mosca  r) 

Alloc.  3.  Let  him  be  whipt. 

(fo^.  Wilt  thou  betray  me  ? 
Cozen  me  1) 

AwK.  3.  And  taught  to  bear  himself 
Toward  a  person  of  £is  rank. 

.^Doc.  4.  Away. 

Mo*.  1  humbly  thank  your  btherhoods. 

l^ah-  Sofl,  soil,  whipt } 
And  lose  all  that  I  have  >  If  I  confess, 
}t  cannot  be  much  more. 

Avoc.  4.  tjir,  are  you  married  1 

Folp.  They"!!  be  ally'd  anon;  I  muit  be 

The  fox  shall  here  uncase. 

(_Mot'.  Patron.) 

fo^.  Nay,  now. 

iHe  puU  qg"  la»  diiguite. 
Mv  ruin*  shall  not  come  aione ;  your  match 
I'll  hbder  sure :  my  substance  shall  not 

glue  you. 
Nor  screw  you  into  a  family. 

(3/M.  Why,  patron  1) 

Folp.  lam  Votpone,  and  this  ismyknave; 
This,  his  own  knave ;  this,  avarice's  fool : 
This,  a  chimera  of  wittal,  fool  and  knave : 
And  reverend  fathers,  since  we  all  can  hope 
Nought  bui  a  sentence,  let's  not  now  de- 
You  near  me  brief.  [spair  it. 

Corr.  May  it  please  your  fathei'hootis 

Com.   Silence.  '  [racle. 

Aroc.  1.  1'he  knot  is  now  undone  by  mi- 

Avoe.  2.  Nothing  can  be  more  ckar, 

Avoc.  3,  Or  can  more  prove 
These  hmocent. 

Avoc.  1.  Give  them  their  liberty, 

Bon.  Heaven  could  not  Ions  let   such 
gross  crimes  be  hid.     [^et  riches, 

Avoc.  2.  If  this  beheld  the  high-way  to 
May  I  be  poor. 

Aboc.  3.  That's  sot  the  gain,  but  torment. 

A'ooc,  1.  Thesepostesswealth,aisLckmen 
possess  fevers, 
Which  trulier  may  be  said  (a  possess  them. 

Ai>oe.  2.  Disrobe  that  parasite. 

Corv.  Mm.  Most  honour'd  talheis. 

..^Doc.  1.  Can  you  plead  aught  to  stay  the 
course  of  justicet 
Ifyoucaa,  sjfcak. 

pone,  though  not  suited  to  Uis  character,  as  acrafty  or  covetous  person,  agreed  well  enough 
with  that  of  a  voluptuary :  and,  by  it,  the  poet  gamed  the  end  at  which  he  aimed,  the  pu- 
nishment of  vice,  and  the  reward  ol'  virtue,  both  which  that  disguise  produced. 

"  ■ And  sn  to  mount 

To  the  behlima.^  ■■  e.  to  the  pillory. 


lill  thou  be'st  uck  and  lame  indeed.    Ke- 

Folp.  This  it  caird  mortifying  of  a  fox. 

Avoc.  I.  Thou,  Voltore,  to  takeaway  the 
scandal  ffession, 

Thon  haat  given  all  worthy  men  of  Hiy  pro- 
Art  banitht  from  their  fellowship,  and  our 

state. 
Corbaccio,  Jiring  him  near.  We  here  possess 
Thy  son  of  all  thy  state,  and  confine  thee 
To  tiie  nionastery  of  San"  Spirilo  ; 
Where,  since  ihou  know'st  not  how  to  live 

wcU  here, 
I'hou  ^alt  be  leam'd  to  die  well. 

Corb.  Ha!  what  said  he? 

Com.  You  shall  know  anon,  sir. 

Avoc.  1.  I'hou,  Corvino,  shall 
Be  straight  imbark'd  for  thine  own  house, 
and  row'd  [nal, 
Sound  about  Venice,  Through  the  grand  ca- 
Wearing  a  cap,  with  fair  long  asses  ears, 
Instead  of  horns ;  and  so  to  mount  (a  paper  . 
Pinn'd  upon  thy  bread)  to  the  Berlina " 

Core.  Yes,  [fisli, 

And  have  mine  eyes  beat  out  with  stinking 

Bruis'd  fruit,  and  rottci  eggs 'Tis  well. 

I'mgUd 
I  shall  not  see  my  shame  yet. 

Avoc.   I,  And  to  expb'te 
Thy  wrongs  done  to  thy  wife,  thou  art  to 

send  her 
Home  to  her  fother,  with  her  dowry  trebled: 
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VOLPONE;  OR.  THB  POX 


[Act  5.  Scene  H. 


Asd  tbete  are  all  your  judgments. 
fAU.  Honour'dealhen.) 
AvK.  1.    Which  taay  not    be   RVCdl'd. 
^ow  jou  begm, 
Wbcn  crimH  are  done,  and  part,  and  to  be 
puDish'd,  [Ukui- 

To  think  what  your  cn'mcs  are :   away  with 
Let  all  that  tee  these  Tice*  thui  rewarded. 
Take  heart,  and  loreto  (tudy  'em.  MtKhieb 
feed  [bleed. 

tike  beatti,  till  they  be  fot,  and  then  tbey 


Fblpme, 
'The  „        , 

'  Now,  though  the  fox 


ilav,  ii  the  applauae. 

>x  be  punisl^d  by  the 

fdiMi 

-  He  yet  doth  bope,  there  ii  du  sufi^rii^ 

'■  For  any  ht±  whioi  he  hath  done  'gainst 

you :  f  stuida ; 

■  If  there  t>e,  cciwiK  him  ;  here  he  doubtful 

*  If  out,  fore  jovially, and  d^  your  baoda." 


Thu  Comedy  tu  first  acted  in  (he  year  1605, 
By  the  Eiog'ft  Majea^'a  Servant*. 


The  principal  Comediapi  were. 


JtlCH.  BOBBADCB. 

Hen.  Condeu 
Wii,.   Slt. 


Job.    Hehikol 

Job.,    Lowim. 
Alex.  Cookb. 
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EPICCENE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN. 


PERSONS    KSPHESENTED. 


MoKotB,  a  Gentleman  that  tmit  no  Noi»e. 
Dauv.  Eugenic,  a  K-ight,  hit  Nepttew. 
Cli&imont,  a  Gtniiemaii,  Am  fiimd. 
T»uE-wiT,  anitluT  JtietuL 
Eficcsni,  ayoungGaitiemm,  mppot'd  the 

SOent  ITo-'an. 
JoH.  Daw,  a  Krdghlt  htr  Strcanl. 
Amokoui  La-Foole,  a  Knid»i  alta. 
Tbom  .  Ottbe,  a  Land  and  Sea  Cqtfat'it. 


MvTi,  oiie  qf  MoroK  Mi  Seroantt. 

Mad.  Hauchtt,   j 

Mad.  CsNTAUiiE^>  Ladiet  C<Meguita. 

Mrs.  Mavh,  ) 

Mrs.  Tmv»TY,tlKladifIIaughti/t  ITomM. 

Mk».  Otter,  the  Caplaiiet  ^ife. 

FXBTBHDERt. 


Pariom. 
Pages. 
Sbrvanti. 

SCENE,  London, 


PROLOGUE. 


w  TRUTH  says,  of  old  the  art  of  making 
plays 
"  Wm  to  content  the  people ' ;  and  their 

'    "  Was  to  the  poet  money,  wine,  and  bayi. 
"  But  in  this  age,  ai«ct  otwritenare, 

"  That,  oa\y,  for  particular  likings  care. 
,  "  And  will  taste  nothing  tliat  is  popular. 
"  With  such  we  mingle  neither  brains  nor 
iM'easts  i  [feasts, 

"  Our  wishes,  like  to  those  make  publis 

"  Are  not  to  please  the  cook's  taste  but 
the  guests. 
"Yet,  if  those  cunning  palates  hither  come, 

""ney  shall  find  guests  entreaty,  and 

"  And  though  all  relish  not,  sure  there 

will  be  stmie, 
"  That,  when  they  leave  their  seals,  sha]! 

make  'em  say, 
"  Who  wrote  that  piece,  could  so  have 

wrote  a.  play :  [way. 

"  But  that,  he  Laar,  Qas  was  the  better 


"  For,  to  present  all  custard,  or  all  tar^ 
"  And  have  no  other  meats  to  bear  a  part, 
"  Or  to  want  bread,  and  salt,  were  bnt 
coarse  art. 
•The  poet  prays  you   then.   With  better 
thought 
"To sit;  and,  when  bis  cates  are  all  in 
'  brought, 

"  Though  there  be  none  far-fet,  there 
will  dear-bought, 
'  Be  fit  for  ladies  i  some  for  lords,  knights, 

"  Some  for  your  waiting- wench,  and  city- 

"  Some  for  your  men>  and  daughters  of 
White-friers. 
'  Nor  is  it,  only,  while  you  keep  your  seat 
"  Here,  tliat  his  feast  will  last;  but  ^ou 
shall  eat  [meat: 

"  A  week  at  ord'narles,  on  his  broken 
"  If  his  muse  be  tine, 
"  Who  commends  her  to  you," 


'  Tinthtaut,  qfttld  tkarttfrnMitg^em  •  .  ,  , 

^tu  to  content  the pa)pk.'\  We  may  just  remait  this  is  from  Terence,  mthepn»l0(r^ 
lo  the  Andrian  .- 

Id  libi  negotl  cndidit  solum  dan, 
PiftUoutplaccrait.tiu'tficutet/abiJu. 
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EPICffiNE}  OR,  THE  SItENT  WOMAN.    [Act  I.  Scene  I. 


A  N  O  T  H  E  K. 


"THIvenOs  of  all,  who  for  the  scene  do 

"  Are,  or  should  'be,  to  profit  and  delight. 
"  And  still  't  halh  been  tlie  praise  of  all 

best  times, 
"  So  persons  were  not  touch'd,  to  tax  the 

■■  Then,  in  this  play,  which  we  preaent  to- 
night, 
"  And  make  the  object  of  your  ear  and 

sight,  , 


'  On  forfeit  of  yourtehes,thinknolhiD^true: 
''  Lest  so  you  make  the  niaker  to  judge 

'  For  he  kiioni,  poet  never  credit  gain'd 
'  By  writinp  truths,  but  things  (like  truths) 

well  feign' d. 
"  If  any  Tet  will  (with  particular  sliriit 
"Of  applicalioii)  wrest  what  he  doth  write; 
"  And  tnat  he  i^eant,  or  him,  or  ber,  will 


■They: 


3^, 


ilibel,  which  he  made  aplay.'' 


'  The  endf  of  all,  Kho  for  tlie  tcene  da  larilei']  Here  is  a  marginal  note  in  the  first  folio, 
n  hicli  tells  us  tills  second  prologue  was  occasioned  by  some  persons'  impertinent  exception. 
The  poet  acquaints  us  in  his  dedication,  the  play  had  given  unjust  offence,  and  had  raised 
him  enemies  by  the  ri'prcscntatioii  of  it.  ■  We  may  supjjose  these  eiieinies  were  the  authors 
of  the  joke,  handed  dou  n  to  us  by  tradition ;  that  he  might  well  call  his  comedy  the  Silent 
It'oiiian,  as  there  was  not  a  man  in  the  house  to  give  it  a  plauditt. 


A  C  T     I. 


SCENE  -L 

CUrimojit,  Boy,  True-xoit. 

Cfcr.TTA'  you  got  Ihe  song  yet  perfect, 

IHe 

Bmj.  ^  es,  sir. 

tVir.  Lelme  hearit.  [else. 

Bny.  Vou  shall,  sir^,  hut  i'failh  let  nobody 

Clrr.  Why,  I  pray  f 

Bojf.  lt\viUiii:t  you  the  dangerous  name 
of  a  poet  in  town,  sir ;  besiues,  me  a  perlcct 
deal  of  ilWili  at  the  mansion  yuu  wot  of, 
ffhose  lady  is  the  argument  of  it,  where  now 
I  am  the  welcomest  thing  under  a  man  that 
comes  there. 

Cter.  I  thbk,  and  above  a  maik  too,  if 
Ihe  itulh  were  rackt  out  of  you. 

Br.y.  No  Jailh,  I'll  coiifess  before,  sir. 
The  gentlewomen  play  with  me,  and  throw 
me  o' the  bed,  and  carry  me  in  to  my  lady; 
and  she  kisses  me  with  her  oit'd  face,  and 
pills  a  ptrukt'  o'  my  head;  and  asks 


I  will  \ 


wdisi 


:  and 


then  she  hits  me  a  blow  o'  the  ear,  and  calls 
mc  innocent,  aud  lets  me  go. 

Cler.  No  marvel  if  Ihc  door  b«  kept  shut 
iigainst  your  master,  wheu  tlie  entrance  is  so 

t'asv  to  YOU well,  sir,  you  shall  go  there 

no  iiii)rt',  lest  I  be  fain  to  seSk  your  voice  in 
i»v  lady's  ruslies,  a  fortnight  hence.  Sing, 
sir".  [-Soy  tings. 

Trii.  Why,  here's  the  man  that  can  jnelt 

'  IVfU,nr pliant,  ii-ere  you  struck  tuilh  tie  plague  this  minafe,]  Tliis  is  supposed  to  be 
tfansattcd,  duringthc  plague  at  Loudon. — Mr.  Uptoh. 


Tiwav  his  time,   and  never  feel)  it  1  What 
between   his  mistress  abroad,  and  his  englc 


wings,  6r  the  day  no  post-horse.    Well,  i 

Saluuit,  were  you  struck  with  the  pla)juc 
lis  minute ',  or  condemn'd  to  uny  capital 
punishment  to-morrow,  you  would  be^ 
then  to  think,  and  value  eVcry  particle  o' 
your  time,  esteem  it  at  the  true  rate,  a&d 
give  all  for't. 

Cler.  Why,  what  should  a  men  do  i 
7>u.-Why,notliinK;  or  tiiat,  which  when 
'lis  done,  is  as  idle,   llcarken  after  tlic  ne\t 
hursc-race,  or  liunting-niiiteh,  lay  wagers. 

Praise  '  I'uppy,  or  Pepper-corii,  V  liite-Voot, 
ranklin ;  swear  upon  Whitcmain's  party  ; 
spirak  aloud,  that  niy  lords  may  hear  you ; 
visit  my  ladies  at  night,  add  be  able  to' give 
'cni  the  eliaracter  of  every  bowler  or  better 
o'  the  green.  'ITiesc  be  the  things  « lierein 
your  fashionable  men  exercise  theuisi-lvcs, 
ami  I  for  company. 

Cler.  Nay,  if  I  have  thy  autiiority,  I'll 
not  leave  vet.  Cume,  the  other  aieconsi- 
deratious,  when  we  come  to  have  grey 
heads,  and  weak  hams,  moist  eyes,  ait,d 
shrunk  members.  We'll  think  on  'em  then ; 
then  we'll  pray  andfatt. 

Tru.  I,  and  dVstine  only  thit  tinie  of  age 
to  goodness,  which  bur  want  of  ability  wilt 
notlel  us  employ  in  evil  P 

Cler.  Why,  then 'tis  time  enough. 
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Act  1.  Sceue  1]    EPIC<ENK ;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN. 


Tru.  Yes;  as  if  a  man  should  sleep  all 
the  ti-rni,  and  tliink  to  etTcct  bis  businesn  the 
last  day.  O,  Clerimoiit,  this  time,  because 
it  b  an  incorporpal  thiDg,  and  not  (ubject  to 
^sense,  we  mock  ourselvck  ibe  iineliest  out 
of  it,  wilh  vanity  and  misery  indeed :  not 
seeking  an  end  o'f  wretchedness,  but  only 
cbaitginK  tbe  matter  still. 

Cler.  Nay,  thou'll  not  leave  now— 

Tru.  Sec  but  our  couimon  disease  !  with 
what  justice  can-  wc  complain,  that  ^eat 
men  will  not  look  upon  us,  nor  he  at  leisure 
to  give  ou^  affiiira  such  dispatch  as  we  ex- 
pect, when  we  will  never  do  it  to  ourselves : 
nor  hear,  nor  regard  ourselves. 

CIcr.  Poh,  thou  bast  read  Plutarch's  mo- 
rals, nou',  or  some  such  tedious  fellotr ; 
aud  it  shows  so .  vilely  with  ibee :  'fore  god, 
'twill  spoil  thy  wit  utterly.  Talk  to  me  of 
piiu,  and  feathers,  and  ladies,  and  rushes, 
and  such  things :  and  leave  this  stoicitie 
alone,  till  thou  niak'st  sermons. 

Tru.  Well,  s  r  ;  if  it  will  not  take,  I  hai-e 
laam'd  to  lose  as  little  of  my  kiudnets  as  I 
can.  I'll  do  good  to  no  man  against  bis 
will,  certainly.  When  were  you  at  Che  col- 
lege i 
■      Oer.  What  college  ? 

Tru.  As  if  you  knew  not '. 

0er.  Nofat'th,  1  came  but  fromcodrtya*- 

Tru.  Why,  is  il  not  arrlv'd  liiere  yet,  the 
news  >  A  new  foundation  sir,  here  i'  the 
tovn,  of  ladies,  that  call  themselves  the  Col- 
JesiatPi,  an  oriler  between  courtiers  and 
country- madams,  that  live  Irom  their  hu»< 
bands;  aud  give  enlertdntnent  to  all  the 
witf,  and  braveries  o'  the  tjme,.as  Ibey  call 
'cm :  cry  down,  or  up,  what  they  like,  oi 
dislike  in  a  brain  or  a  fashion,  with  most 

'  ^ill  to  be  ueat,  tlUt  to  be  dreit, 
jisgouxoere  going  to  ufeuii.  Sec.}    This  elegant  little  madrigaf  is  a  very  happy  imita- 
tion from  the  following  l.attn  poem ;      .  - 

Sepiper'miiudili.is,  semper,  BanUsia,  decora,  ,,. 

Semper  coiiipositar  arte  rKenle  aimii, 
Et  comptns  semper  cuUiu,unguei>taqu£  semper. 

Omnia  sotlicitd  compla  viacre  manu, 
Non  nmo.     Seglectim  vuhi  se  gua  coaat  atiiict 

Se  del ;  et  ornatut  timpUcitaie  valet, 
f'vicuta  ae  cures  cupiiii  disatssa  soluti. 

Nee  ceratH  in  faeitm :  mel  kabet  ilia  saum. 
Fingt  re  se  semper,  non  est  conjidere  amori  ; 
Suid  quod  sape  decnr,  dim  proliibetur,  adest  f 
'ilie  learned  may  find  these  verses,  amongst  those  which  are  printed  at  the  end  of  the 
"    '  riun  edition  of  Pctronius.     Mr.  Upton  imagines  there  are  some  passages  faulty  in  this 
:  1  iiave  given  it,  as  I  find  it  in  the  notes  of  Colomesius  on  some  parages  ot  Quinti- 
rinted  in  ai*  Opuscula ;  he  tells  us,  Hi  versus  lie  If gendi  sunt,  lictf  alibabeat  ingemo- 
w  NicolSus  Heinsivs  Ad  Otidium.    Torn.  i.  p.  39^ 
''  Pi  or  is  tliere  one  kind  of'  it ;  she  mat/  vary  eetru  hour :  take  qften  counsel  of  her  glass, 
mud  choose  the  /•est.']    Aor  is  there  one  kind  of'  it,  i.  e.  dressing.    1'his  and  some  more  of 
tiie  fullouiug  speeches  ni'e  imitated  from  Ovid,  Art.  ^mand.  1.  3. 

«  A'ec  genus  ornatSsUHum  est :  quod  ipiamque  deccbit, 

i-Uffil,  et  speculum  consulal  utile  suum. 
Many  passages  in  this  play  are  imitations  from  Ovid,  and  the  sixth  satire  of  Juvenal :  1  shall 
take  nidice  only  of  the  most  striking  and  materiaL 


masculiae,  or  rather  hermaphroditical  ait- 
thorlty  ;  and  every  d»y  gain  to  their  ccd- 
legc  some  new  probationer. 

Cler.   Who  is  the  president? 

Tru.  1'he  grave  and  youthful  matron,  the 
lady  Haughty. 

tier.  A  pox  of  her  autumnal  face,  her 
picc'd  beauty :  there's  no  man  can  be  ad- 
mitted till  she  be  ready,  now-a-viays,  tilt  she 
has  painted,  and  pertum'd,  and  washt,  and 
scour' d,  but  the  boy  here;  and  him  she 
wipes  her  oil'd  lips  upon,  like  a  sponge. 
r  have  madfe  a  gong,  1  pr'ythee  bear  it,  o' 
the  subject. 


"  Still  to  b-  neat,  still  to  be  dresf, 

"  As  you  were  going  to  a  feast ' ; 

"  Sgil  to  be  powdei^d,  still  perfum'd : 

"  Lady,  it  is  to  be  presum'd, 

"  Tliough  art's  hid  causes  are  not  found, 

"  All  is  not  sweet,  all  is  not  sound. 

"  Give  me  a  look,  give  me  a  face, 

"  That  makes  simplicity  a  grace; 

"  Bobes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  free  : 

"  Such  sweet  neglect  more  taketh  me, 

"  I'han  all  Ih'  adulteries  of  art ; 

"  They  strike  mine  eyes,  but  not  my  heart." 

Tru.  And  I  am  clearly  o'  the  other  side  i 
i  love  a  good  dressing  before  any  beauty  in 
the  worla.  O,  a  woman  is  tlien  like  a  de- 
licate garden ;  nor  is  there  one  kind  of  it ; 
she  may  vary  every  hour  ;  take  often  coun- 
sel of  her  glass,  and  choose  the  best  \  If 
she  have  good  ean,  sliow  'em  ;  good  hair, 
lay  it  out;  good  legs,  wear  short  clothes ; 
a  good  hand,  discover  it  often :  pracUse 
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Z^IC(£NE;  OR.  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.    tA«t  1.  Scene  t 


my  art  to  mend  breath,  cleance  teeth,  re- 
pair eje-brawi  (  paint,  and  profeM  it 

Oer.  How  !  publicly  i 

Tru.  The  doing  of  it,  not  the  maimer: 
that  must  be  prirate.  Many  lliingi,  that 
Kcm  foul  i'  tne  doing,  do  pleaie,  done. 
A  lady  thould,  indeed,  study  her  face, 
when  we  tliink  she  sleeps ;  nor  when  the 
doon  are  shut,  should  men  be  enquiring; 
all  is  sacred  within,  then.  Ii  it  for  ui  to  sec 
tlieir  perukes  put  on,  their  &be  teeth,  their 
complexidh,  th«ir  eye-hrows,  their  nails! 
You  see  gilders  wiU  not  work,  but  incloa'd. 
They  must  not  discover,  how  little  ser?es, 
with  the  help  of  art,  to  adorn  a  great  deal. 
How  long  did  the  canvass  hang  afore  Aid- 
gate?  Were  the  people  sufFrr'd  to  see  Uie 
city's  Love  and  Charity,  while  they  were 
rude  stone,  before  they  were  painted  and 
burniih'd'  1  No:  no  more  thould  servants 
^proach  their  mbtresses,  but  when  they 
are  complete,  and  finlih'd. 

Cler.  WeUsaid,  my  True-wit. 

Tru,  And  a  wise  lady  will  keep  a  guard 
always  Upon  the  place,  that  slie  may  do 
things  securely.  '  I  once  followed  a  lude 
lelkiw  into  a  chamber,  where  the  poor  ma- 
dam, for  haste,  and  troubled,  snatch'd  aV 
her  peruke  to  cover  her  baldness ;  and  put 
H  on  the  wnwg  way. 

Cler.  O  prodigy  ! 

Tru.  And  the  unconscionable  knave  held 


her  ip  compliment  an  hour  with  that  reverst 
face,  when  1  still  look'd  when  she  should 
talk  from  the  t'other  side.        * 

Cler.  Why )  thou  ghould'st  ha'  reliev-d 
her. 

TVu.  No  fvth,  I  let  hrr  alone,  as  we'll 
let  this  argument,  if  you  please,  and  pass  to 
uiother.  When  saw  you  Dauphine  Eu- 
genie? 

Ckr.  Not  these  three  days.  Shall  we  go 
to  him  this  morning  ?  he  Is  very  melau~ 
cbolic,  1  bear. 

Tru.  Sick  o'  the  uncle  f  is  he  ?  I  met 
that  stiff  piece  of  formality,  his  uncle,  yes~ 
terday,  with  a  huge  turbant  of  cight-c^ 
on  his  head,'  buckled  over  his  eire. 

CUr,  O,  that's  his  custom  when  he  walks 
abroad.    He  can  endure  no  noise,  man. 

'Gi'Ucr*  Bi'H  not  work  bat  indot'<^fiim  lojig  did  the  canvatt  hang  qfure  A^vo^TKt 
Ifart  the  people  su^'d  to  lee  the  city's  hovu  awf  CH*aiTr,  while  ihey  arre  rude  stone, 
b^i  thtg  vxre  pointed  and  bumiA'd  T]  The  poet,  with  Ovid  in  his  eye,  alludes  to  hii  owrt 

Aurea  ana  pendent  nmoto  iigna  theatro ; 
Iniptee,  qaim  tenuit  braetea  tigna  tegttt- 
The  city's  Lime  and  Charity  were  images  set  up  m  the  front  of  Aidgate,  which  Stow,  I  think 
tells  us  was  upwards  of  two  years  in  building. 

*  /  once  followed  a  rudefillow  into  a  chamber,  where  the  poor  madam,  for  haaie,  snaiched 
at  her  peruke,  and  put  it  on  the  urong  uoy.l  This  and  what  fbllosss,  as  Mr.  Upton  observei, 
is  improved  with  comic  humour  from  the  foUowiog ; 

Dictis  tram  etudam  ninto  venisie  piiclla,  , 

Turhida  perversru  iaduit  itia  comas. 
'  For  being  o'  that  trvde,  wAeni/ie  rrJt  Kere«uiKT.]    The  old  copies  road  fut'l,  i.e.  till* 
charged  from  working,  ami  gone  to  divt-rt  thcmselres. 


Tru.  So  t  have  heard.  But  is  the  disewe 
so  ridiculous  in  hrm  as  it  is  mode  i  Tber 
say  he  has  been  upon  diveia  treaties  witn 
the  Sib-wivei,  and  oiange-women ;  and  ar- 
ticlei  propounded  bi'tween  them  i  marry, 
the  chimney-sweepers  will  not  be  drawn  in. 

Cler,  No,  nor  the  broom-men :  they 
stand  out  stiffly.  He  cannbt  rodure  a  cos- 
tatd-mooKer,  he  sWoons  if  he  hear  one. 

Tru.  Methinks  a  s'mithsholiid  be  ominous. 

Cler.  Or  any  hammer-man.  A  brazief 
is  not  sufrer*d  to  dwell  in  the  parish,  nor 
an  arpiourer.  He  would  have  hang'd  a 
pewterer's  'prentice  once  on  a  Slirove- 
Tuesday's  not,  for  being  o*  that  tnide, 
when  the  rest  were  quiet '. 

Tru.  Atrumpetsbould  fright  him  tciribly, 
M-  the  hau'boys. 

'  Qer.  Out  of  his  senses.  The  waigbts  of 
the  citv  have  a  pension  of  him  not  to  come 
near  tnat  ward.  This  youth  practis'd  m 
him  one  night  like  the  bellman ;  and  nerer 
left  till  he  had  brought  hira  down  to  the 
door,  with  a  long  sword;  and  there  left  him 
flourislunE  with  the  air. 

Boy.  Why,  sir,  he  hath  chosen  a  street  to 
lie  in,  bo  narrow  at  both  ends,  that  it  will 
receive  no  coaches,  nor  carts,  nor  any  of 
these  common  noises :  and  therefore  we 
that  love  him,  devise  to  bring  hin  in  such 
as  we  may,  now  and  then,  for  his  exercisct 
to  breatliehim.  He  would  grow  resty  else 
in  his  eaie;  his  virtue  wonld  rust  without 
action'.  1  entreated  a  bear-ward,  one  day, 
to  come  down  with  the  doga  of  tome  four 
parishes  that  way,  and  I  Ihank  him  he  did  ; 
and  cried  his  games  under  master  Morose's 
window:  till  he  was  sent  crying  away,  with 
his  bead  made  a  most  bleeding  spectacle  to 
the  multitude.  And,  another  time,  a  fencer 
marching  to  his  prize,  had  his  drum  most 
tr^cally  mn  tbrougb,  for  taking  that  street 
in  bis  way,  at  my  request. 

Tru.  A  good  wag.  How  does  he  for  the 
bells  ? 

Cter.  O,  i'  the  Queen's  time,  he  was  wont 
to  go  out  of  town  every  Saturday  at  ten 
o'clock,  or  on  holy-day  eves.  iHit  now, 
by  reason  of  tlie  sickness,  the  perpetuity  lA 
ringing  has  made  him  deviie  a  room,  with 
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double  vails,  and  treble  ceilings ;  the  win- 
dows close  shut  and  calk'd :  and  there  he 
lives  by  eandle'lighL  He  turned  away  » 
maa  lail  week,  tor  having  a  pair  of  new 
ahoes  that  creak'd.  And  iiut  fellow  waits 
OD  hiinnow  in  tennis-court  nocks,  or  slippen 
■  Boal'd  with  wool:  and  tliey  ulk  each  to 
Other  in  a  trunk.    See,  who  comes  here } 

SCENE  II, 

Dau^ac,  True-wit,  Clerimont. 

Daup.  How  now !  what  ail  you,  sirs  i 

Tnt.  Struck  into  stone,  almost,  1  am 
licre,  with  tales  o'  thine  uncle  I  Thare  was 
jterer  such  a  prodij^-  heai  d  of. 

Daiqt.  i  Wfuld  you  would  once  lose'this 
•ubject,  my  masters,  for  my  sake.  They 
are  such  ai  you  are,  that  have  brought  die 
into  that  preditanR'nt  1  am  with  him. 


Tru.  1 


is  that? 


S87 

agent  i'  the 


Doup.  Marry,  that  be  will  disinherit  me. 
No  more.  He  tliinks,  I,  and  my  company, 
are  authota  of  all  the  ridiculous  acts  and 
mooumeDtK  are  told  of  him  *. 

Tru.  '.Slid,  I  would  be  the  author  of  more 
to  vcx  him  ;  that  purpose  deserves  iti  it 

S'va  ihee  lau  of  plaguing  him.  I'll  tell 
ee  what  I  would  do.  T  would  make  a 
blie  almanack,  get  it  printed ;  and  then 
ba'  him  drawn  out  on  a  coronation-day  to 
the  Towei^whatf,  and  kill  him  with  the 
SMse  of  the  ordnance.  Diiinherit  thee !  he 
cannot,  man.  Art  not  thou  next  of  blood, 
imd  his  sister's  ton  ? 

Daiip.  1,  but  he  wilt  ttmist  me  out  of  it, 
he  vows,  and  marry, 

Tru.  Howj  that's  a  more  portent'.  Can 
he  eodore  no  noise,  and  will  venture  on  a 
wife? 

Cter.  Yes,  why  thou  art  a  stranger,  it 
teems,  to  his  best  trick,  yet.  He  has  em- 
ploy'd  a  fellow  this  half  year  all  over  Eng> 
laud  to  hearken  him  out  a  dumb  woman; 
be  she  of  any  form,  or  any  quality,  so  she 
be  able  to  bear  children:  her  silence  is 
dowry  enough,  he  says. 

Tru.  But  I  trust  to  God  he  has  found  noae. 

CUr.  No,  but  he  has  heard  of  one  that's 
lod^d  i'  the  next  street  to  him,  who  is  ex- 
ceMingly  soft-spoken ;  thrifty  of  her  qieech ; 
that  ipends  but  six  words  a-day.  And  her 
tie's  about  now,  and  ihall  have  her. 

*  He  liinkt  I,  imd  my  contpany,  are  autkon  qf  all  the  ridiadmu  abti  aMd  uoMaiiENTa 
are  tM  ^  JUm.]  Mr.  Upton  imagines  that,  by  the  act$  and  monuMierut,  the  poet  hints  at 
^x'fbook,  as  be  [Mainly  bad  d<»>e  before  in  £wryiKMoiaq<iki«  iboRfwr.  The  audience, 
br  tbeie  descriptions  of  Morose,  are  well  [wepared  for  him  when  he  make*  his  entiance. 
1w  poet  ttai  taken  paioa  to  bring  lu  acquainted  with  bis  principal  characteis,  before  they 
make  tbev  appeanoce  in  person:  and  this  rule  he  learnt  by  coavening  witb  his  datsu; 
maitera.  What  is  said  with  renrd  to  the  character  of  Morose,  is  eaualTy  true,  when  ^>> 
plied  tttthote  of  Daw,  La-Fode,  and  the  c^lepate  ladiea ;  all  which  we  hear  described 
bcfiSre  we  see  them. 

'  Tkafi  a  SOKE  portent.^  A  greater  prodigy :  awcA  tnd  more  had  tbete  acccplatiMii  i« 
•at  antbor's  days. 


Tru.  Is't  powble  I  who's 
business? 

Cler.  Marry,  a  barber ;  one  Cutbeard,  an 
honest  fellow,  one  that  tell*  Dauphine  all 

Tru.  Why,  you  oppress  mewith  wonder! 
a  woman,  and  a   barber,    and   love   ao 

Cler.  Yes,  faith.  The  fellow  trim*  him 
silently,  and  has  not  the  knack  with  his 
sheers  or  his  fingers  :  and  that  continency  in 
a  barber  he  thinks  so  eminent  a  virtue,  a*  it 
has  niade  him  chief  of  his  counsel. 

Tnt.  Is  tljp  barber  to  be  seen?  or  the 

Oer.  Yes,  that  they  are. 

Thi.  I  pr'y  thee,  Dauphine,  lef  s  go  thv- 
tbtx. 

Cler,  1  have  smne  businesi  now :  I  can- 
not i'  faith. 

Tru.  You  shall  hare  no  businesa  shall 
make  you  n<^iect  this,  sir :  we'll  make  her 
talk,  believe  it;  or  if  she  will  not,  we  can 

S'  ve  out,  at  least  so  much  aa  shall  interrupt 
e  treaty:  we  will  break  it.  Thou  art  bound 
in  comcience,  vhta  he  suspects  thee  with- 
out cause,  to  twroent  him. 

Daup.  Not  I,  by  any  means.  I'll  give  no 
suffrage  to'L  He  shall  never  have  that  plea 
aaainst  me,  that  1  opposed  the  least  pbant's^ ' 
ot  bis.  Let  it  lie  upon  my  stars  to  be  guilty, 
I'll  be  innocent. 

Tnt.  Yes,  and  be  poor,  ai»l  beg;  do,  iiH 
accent ;  when  some  croom  of  ms  has  got 
him  an  heir,  or  this  barber,  if  he  himself 
cannot.  Innocent  1  1  pr'y  thee,  Ned,  where 
lies  she  i  let  him  he  innocent  still. 

Cler.  Why,  right  over  against  the  bar- 
ber's ;  in  the  house  where  sir  John  Daw 
lies. 

Tru.  You  do  not  raean  to  confound  me  I 

CUr.  Why?       • 

Tru.  Doe*  be  that  would  marry  her  know 

CUr.  I  caunot  tell. 

Tru.  'Tweie  enough  of  imputatioa  t* 
her  with  him. 

CUr.  Why! 

Tru,  The  only  talking  Kc  i'  the  town  < 
Jack  Daw  I  An'  he  teach  ner  not  to  sp^k— > 
God  b'  w*  you.    I  have  some  business  too. 

CUr,  Will  you  not  go  thither  then  ? 

TVw.  Not  with  the  danger  to  meet  Daw, 
l<«  mine  ears. 


:,Goo»^lc 


EPICffiNE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.      [Act  1.  Scene  4. 


Qer.  Why !  1  thought  you  tiro  bad  been 
■    tipon  very  good  terms. 

Tru.  Yet,  of  keeping  distance. 

Cler.  Ihey  say,  he  it  a  very  good 
icholar.  > 

Tru.  I,  U)d  he  says  it  first.  A  pox  oa 
him,  afellow  that  pretends  only  to  learning, 
buys  titles,  aiid  nothing  else  of  books  m 

CItT,  Tie  world  reports  him  lo  be  very 
learned. 

Tnt.  I'am  sorry,  the  world  should  so 
conmire  to  belie  him. 

tier.  Good  faith,  I  have  h^ard  very  good 
tbinp  i;onie  from  him. 

Tru.  You  may.  There's  none  so  despe- 
lately  ignorant,  to  deny  that:  would  they 
wert  his  own.     God  b'  «■'  you,  gentlemen. 

Cler.  This  is  very  abrupt '. 

SCENE   m. 
Dauphine^  CUtiinont,  Boy. 

Dtrup.  Come,  you  are  a  strange  open 
man,  to  tell  every  thing  thus. 

CVtr.  Why,  believe  it,  Dauphine,  True- 
wit's  a  very  nonest  fellow. 

Daap.  I  tliiul^  no  other:  but  this  6:ank 
nature  of  his  is  uot  for  secrets. 
■■  Cler.  Nay  then,  you  are  niislaken,  Dau- 
phine :  I  know  uriiere  he  has  been  well 
trusted,  and  discharg'd  the  trvst  very  truly, 
and  lieartily. 

Jiaup.  I  eontcnd  not,  Ned  ;  but  with  the 
fewer  a  business  is  carri(;d,  it  is  ever  the 
safer.  Now  we  are  alone,  if  you'll  go 
thiilier,  I  ain  for  you. 

Cler,  Vi  heu  were  you  there  J 

Daup.  Last  night :  and  such  a  decameron 
of  sport  bllen  out,  Boccace  never  thought 
of  the  like.  Daw  does  nothing  but  court 
her ;  and  the  wrong  way.  He  would  lie 
with  her,  and  praises  her  niodeity  ;  desires 
that  she  would  talk,  and  be  free,  and  com- 
mends her  silence  in  verses;  whibh  he  reads 
and  swears  are  the  best  that  ever  man  made. 
Then  rails  at  his  fortunes,  stamps^  and  mu- 
tinies, why  he  is  not  made  a  counsellor, 
and  caird  to  affairs  of  slate. 

Ger.  I  pr'ytbee  let's  go.  I  would  fain 
partake  this.    Some  water,  boy. 

Daiai.  We  are  invited  to  dinner  together, 
he  and  I,  by  one  that  came  thither  to  bim. 
Sir  La-Fooie. 

Cler.  O,  that's  a  precious  mannikin. 

Daup.  Do  you  know  him  i 

Otr-  I,  and  he  will  kao«-  you  too,  if  e'er 
he  saw  you  but  ouce,  tbo'  you  should  meet 

"  Jlie  daubtfiiintu  </  your  phrtue,  Mieve  it,  j ir,  would  breed  you  a  quarrel  ofx  im  hour 
vnlh  the  TERAiBLG  Bova,  if  you  ihottU  keep  'em  Jtllomhip  a  </«y.]  'I  hesc  lerriUe  bogs  arc 
tnentioned  b  the  Alclamitt,  ^t'iii.  sc.  3, 

"  Ktut.  Sir,  not  so  young,  butl  have  heurdsome  speech 

"  Of  the  an^y  boyt,  and  seen  'em  take  tobacco."  ' 

A  citation  from  Wilson's  l^  at  Ktng  Jame*  will  make  ttie  allusion  here  still  more  inanifeit. 
"  The  king  minding  his  sports,  many  riotous  demeanoun  crept  into  the  kiugdoni ;  divers 

sects 


him  at  church  in  the  midst  of  prayers.  He 
is  one  of  tne  braveries,  though  he  be  none 
o'  the  wits.  He  will  salute  a  judge  upon 
the  bench,  and  a  bishop  in  the  pulpit,  a 
lawyer  when  he  Is  pleadijig  at  the  bar,  and 
a  lady  when  she  is  dancing  in  a  masque, 
and  put  her  out.  Hedoesgive  plays,  and 
suppers,  and  invites  his  gucsU  to  'em,  aloud 
out  of  his  window,  as  they  ride  by  in 
coaches.  He  has  a  lodging  in  the  Strand 
for  the  purpose:  or  to  watch  when  ladies  are 
gone' to  the  China-houses,  or  the  Exchan^, 
that  he  may  meet  'ein  by  chance,  and  give 
'em  presents,  some  two  or  three  hundred 
pounds  worth  ot  toys,  to  be  lau^^t  at.  He 
IS  never  without  a  spare  tiantiuet,  or  sweet- 
meats in  his  chamber,  for  tlieir  women  to 
aliffht  at,  and  come  up  to  for  a  bait. 

Daup.  Excellent!  he  was  a  }ine  youth  last 
night,  tiut  now  lie  is  much  finer '.  what  is  bis 
Christian  name ;  I  ha*  forgot. 

Ckr.  Sir  Amorous  La-t'oole. 

Boy.  The  gentleman  is  here  below  that 
owns  that  name. 

Cler.  'Heart,  he's  come  to  invite  me  lo 
dinner,  I  hold  my  life. 

i>ai^.  Like  enough :  pr'y  tliee,  let's  ha* 
him  up. 

Cier.  Boy,  marshal  him. 

Boy,  With  a  truncheon,  sir! 

Vkr.  Away,  1  hcseeth  you.  I'll  make 
him  tell  tis  his  pedigree  now  ;  and  what  meat 
he  has  to  dinner;  and  who  are  bis  guests; 
and  the  whole  course  of  bis  fortunes  with  4 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
IM-Foole,  CUrimont,  Daipldae. 

La-F.  Save,  dearsir  Dauphine,  bonour'd 
master  Clerimont. 

Ckr.  Sir  Amorous  I  you  have  very  much 
bonested  my  lodging  witli  your  presence. 

Im-K  Good  faitli.  It  is  a  fine  lodging !  al- 
most as  delicate  a  lodguig  as  mine.    - 

Cler.  Not  so,  sir. 

La-F.  Excuse  me,  sir,  if  it  were  i'  the 
Strand,  I  assure  you.  1  am  come,  master 
Clerimont,  to  entreut  you  to  wait  upon  twt> 
or  three  ladies,  to  dinner,  to-day. 

Cler.  How,sirl  waitupon  themj  did  yon 
ever  see  me  tarry  dishes  ? 
'  Zo-ANo,  sir,  dispense  with  me;  I  meant, 
to  bear  'em  conipanv. 

Cler.  O,  that  1  will,  sir:  the  doubtfulnew 
of  your  phrase,  believe  it,  sir,  would  breed 
youai^uarreloncean  hour,  with  the  tenilde 
bovs,  if  you  should  but  keep  'ein  fellowship 
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La-F,  It  should  be  extremely  against  raj 
will,  sir,  if  I  contested  with  any  man. 

Ckr.  I  believe  it,  sir ;  where  bold  you  your 
feast? 

LorF.  At  Tom  Otter's,  sir. 

Daup.  Tom  Utter?  »hai's  he> 

La-F.  Capt^n  Otter,  sir ;  he  is  a  kind  of 
gamester,  but  he  has  had  command  both  by 
sea  aDd  by  land. 

Daup.  O,  then  he  ii  animal  nmpAiiii/n. 

La-F.  I,  sir  :  his  wife  was  the  nch  China- 
woman, that  the  courtiers  visited  so  often; 
that  eavc  the  rare  entertainment  She  com- 
maiids  all  at  home. 

CItr.  Then  she  ia  captain  Otter. 

La-F.  Yousay  very  well,  sir;  she  is  my 
LioBwoman,  a  La-Foole  by  the  mother-side, 
and  will  invite  any  great  ladies  for  my  sake. 

Dam.  Not  of  UK  La-Fooles  of  Essex } 

La-F.  No,  sir,  the  La-Fooles  of  London. 

Oer.  Now,  he's  in. 

la-F.  lliey  all  come  out  of  our  house, 
the  Lfc-Foolesofthe  north,  the  La-Fooles  of 
the  west,  the  La-Fooles  of  the  east  and 
south —  we  are  as  ancient  a  family  as  any  is 
in  Europe — but  I  myself  am  descended  line- 
^ly  of  the  French  La-Fooles —  and,  we  do 
bear  for  our  coat  yellow,  or  or;  chccker'd 
ezHTf,  and  guUa,  and  some  three  or  four  co- 
louia  more,  which  is  a  very  noted  coat,  and 
kas,  ioraetimes,  been  solemnly  worn  by  di- 
-ven  nobility  of  our  house —  but  let  that  go, 
antiquity  is  not  respected  now —  I  bad  a 
brace  of  bt  does  sent  me,  genllemen,  and 
half  a  dozen  of  pheasants,  a  dozen  or  two  of 
godwits,  and  tome  other  fowl,  which  I  would 
naveeaten,  while  they  are  good,  and  in  sood 
company  —  there  will  be  a  great  lady  or 
two,  my  lady  Haughty,  my  lady  Centaure, 
mistress  Dol  Mavis —  and  Hiey  come  o'  piir- 
poee,  tosee  the  silent  gentlewoman,  qn^c^ 


Epiccene,  that  honest  sir  John  Daw 'has  pro* 
mis'd  to  bring  hither — and  then,  mistress 
Trusty,  my  lady's  woman,  will  be  there  too, 
and  this  honourable  knight,  sir  Dauphinc, 
with  yourself,  master  Clerimont —  ana  we'll 
be  very  merry,  and  have  fidlers,  and  dance 
—  I  have  been  a  mad  wag  in  my  time,  and 
have  spent  some  crowns  smce  I  was  a  page 
in  court,  to  my  lord  Lofty,  and  after,  my 
lady's  gentlenian>usber,  who  got  me  knicht- 
ed  in  Ireland,  since  it  pleased  my  euer 
brother  to  die — "  I  had  as  fiur  a  gold  jerkin 
on  that  day,  as  any  worn  in  the  island-voy- 
age, or  at  Cadis,  none  disprais'd,  and  I  came 
ov^r  in  it  hitller,  shew'd  myself  to  roy  friends 
in  court,  and  after  went  down  to  my  tenant! 
in  the  country,  and  surveyed  my  lands,  let 
new  leases,  took  their  money,  spent  it  In  the 
eye  o'  the  land  here,  upon  ladies — and  now 
I  can  take  up  at  my  plea<;ure. 
Daup.  Can  you  take  up  ladies,  sir } 
Cler.  O,  let  him  breathe,  he  has  not  re- 

Daitp.  Would  1  were  your  half  in  that 

La-F.  No,  sir,  excuse  me:  I  meant  mo- 
ney, which  can  Cake  up  any  thing.  I  have 
another  guest  or  two,  to  invite,  and  say  as 
much  to,  gentlemen.  I'll  take  my  leave 
abruptly,  in  hope  you  will  not  fiut Youc 

( Awp.  We  will  not  fail  you,  sir  precious 
I^a-Foole ;  hut  she  riiall,  that  your  ladies 
come  to  see :  if  I  have  credit,  afoft  sir 
Daw. 

CUr.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  wind- 
sucker,  as  this? 

Daup.  Or  such  a  rook  as  the  other !  that 
will  betrdy  hismistresstobe  seen".  Come, 
'tis  time  we  prevented  it, 

Cler.  Go. 

sects  of,  vicious  persons,  going  under  tha  litlq  of  raaniw  (oyj,  brtnadoa,  roy^ert,  lee, 
commit  many  insolencies ;  the  streets  stvarm^  night  and  day,  with  bloody  quarrels,  phvata 
duels  fomented,  Sec. — Mr.  Upiom. 

"  /  had  lujior  a  goJd  Jerkin  on  thai  day,  at  any  tuaa  tuom  in  the  islam  d-vd vacs,  or 
at  Cadiz,  none  diipraWd.'i  This  itland-voj/a^  was  undertaken  1SS5,  sir  Francis  Drake 
being  admiral,  with  H  fleet  of  one  and  twenty  sad,  and  with  abore  two  thousand  volunteers 
aboard:  they  went  to  Hispaniola,  and  there  niade  themselves  masters  of  the  town  of  St. 
Domingo.  The  other  adventure  here  mentioned,  was  undertaken  in  1596,  when  the  ead 
of  Essex  and  air  Walter  Raleigh  burnt  the  Indian  fleet  at  Cadiz,  consisting  of  forty  sail,  and 
brought  home  immense  treasures.  It  was  the  fashion  in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  for 
the  young  adventurers  to  go  abroad  with  flne  furnitures  and  dresses,  sMkiug  their  varioui 

"  Aieh  a  AooK.  at  the  other!  that  will  betrag  hit  MAsis,B.  to  be  Kai,"]  The  nml;  here  Dieaot 
sraa  sir  John  Daw,  who  had  no  master  to  betray:  but  he  pretended  to  make  love  to£pi< 
ccene,  who  was  to  be  a  party  at  the  feast :  and  as  she  is  the  perstKi  intended,  I  have  made 
no  scruple  to  change  the  maitfr  into  mutreu,  which  alteratioa  has  also  the  sanction  <^  the 
Arufobo. 
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EPICCENE;  OR,  THE  SII3NT  WOMAN.        [Act'9.  Scene*. 


ACT    11. 


SCENE'I.  I 

Morote,  Mule. 
Mar.  /^ANNOTI.yrt,  find  out  amore 
\^  compeodious  method,  than  by 
this  trunk,  to  tave  my  servants  the  labour 
of  speech,  and  mine  ears  the  discord  of 
sounds }  Let  nie  see ;  all  discourses  but  my 
ffwn  afflict  me,  they  seem  harsh,  impertinent, 
and  irksome.  Is  it  not  possible,  that  thou 
fhould'st  answer  me  by  signs,  and  1  appre- 
hend thee,  feilow^Speak  not,  Ihooghl  ques- 
tion you.  You  have  taken  the  ring  off  iroin 
the  street-door,  as  1  bade  you !  answer  nie 
not  by  speech,  but  by  silence ;  unless  it  be 

otherwise( )vcrygood.  [Atthtbrtachei 

tlill  the  feUnw  makei  legs  or  fi^n«.]  And, 
you  have  fastened  on  a  thick  quilt,  or  6ock- 
bed  on  the  out^side  of  the  door;  that  ii  they 
knock  with  their  da^ers,  or  with  brickbats, 
Ibey  can  make  no  noise  f  but  with  your  leg, 

your  answer,  unless  it  be  otherwise :  ( ) 

very  good.  This  is  not  only  tit  modesty  in 
a  servant,  but  good  slate  and  discretion  in 
a  master.  And  you  have  been  with  Cutbeard 

the  barber,  to  have  him  come  tome!  ( ) 

good.  And,  he  will  come  presently  >  an- 
swer me  not  but  with  ynur  U'g,  unless  it  be 
otherwise:    if  it  be  otherwise,  shake  your 

head,  or  shrug.  ( )  So.  Your  Italian, 

and  Spaniard,  are  wise  in  these !  and  it  is  a 
fru<<al  and  comely  gravity.  Hov.  lone  will 
it  be  ere  Cutbeard  tonic }  stay,  if  an  nour, 
hold  up  your  whole  hand  ;  it  half 'an  hour, 
"nger 

^tven  him  a  key,  to  come  in  wilhnul  knock- 
ing?  ^ )  good.    And,  Is  the  lock  oll'd, , 

and  the  hinges,  to-day  J  t )  goo<i-    And 

the  quilling  of  the  stairs  no  where  worn  out 

and  ban'  J  ( )  very  go<j<i.     I  Sve,  by 

rouch  doctrine,  and  impulsion,  It  may  be  ef- 
fected ;  stand  by.  I'iie  '1  urk,  in  this  divine 
discipline,  is  admirable,  exceeding  all  the 
potentates  of  the  earth ;  slill  wailed  on  by 
mutes;  and  all  his  commands  so  executed; 
yea,  even  in  (he  war,  (as  I  have  heard)  and 
tn  bis  marches,  most  of  his  charges  and  di- 
rections given  by  signs,  and  with  <iilence':  an 
exquisiteartlandlam  heartily  ashamed,  and 
angry  oHentimcs,  that  the  princes  of  Chris- 
letidom  should  suffer  a  Barbarian  to  tran- 


scend'eminsohighapoint  offelidty.  IviH 
practise  it  hereafter.  How  now  }  ob  t  oh  1  ' 
what  villain  J  what  prodigy  of  mankind  n 
that?  look.  Oh;  cut  his  throat,  cut  hit 
throat:  what  murderer,  heU-hound,  devil 
can  this  be } 

[One  wiiuU  a  horn  wiAotd  agma. 

Afut.  It  Is  a  post  from  the  court 

Mor.  Out,  rogue,  and  must  thou  blow  tbf 
horn,  too  ? 

Mut.  Alas,  it  is  a  postftom  the  court,  sir, 
that  says,  he  must  speak  with  you,  pain  of 
death 

Mor.  Pain  of  thy  life,  be  silent. 

SCENE    II. 
7Vue-aa(,  Morose,  Cuibeard. 

Tru.  By  your  leave,  ur,  I  am  a  stranger 
here :  is  your  name  master  Morose  i  Fishes  I 
Pythagoreans  all  >  This  is  strange.  What 
say  you,  wx;  nothing  r  Has  HarpoCTates  bera 
here  with  his  club,  among  you }  Well,  air,  t 
will  believe  you  to  be  the  man  at  this  time; 
I  will  venture  upon  you,  sir.  Your  friendi 
at  court  commend  'em  to  yon,,  sir 

^jMot.  O  men !  O  mannere !  was  there 
ever  such  an  impudence^) 

Tru.  And  are  extremely  solicitous  for 
you,  ar. 

Mor.  Whose  knave  are  you  ? 

Tru.  Mine  own  knave,  and  your  compeer, 

Mor.  Fetch  me  my  sword 

Tru.  You  shall  taste  the  one  half  of  niy 
d^gW,  if  joa  do  (groom),and  you  the  other, 
if  youstir,  sir:  be  patient,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  king's  name,  at)d  hear  me  without  insur- 
rection. '1  hey  say,  you  are  to  marry  (  to 
marry  '.  do  you  mark,  sir? 

Mor.  Hov*  then,  -rude  companion  1 
Tru.  Marry,  your  friends  (fo  wonder,  sir, 
the'Ihame-i  being  so  near,  wht-rein  you  may 
drown  so  baiidsomeW  ;  or  London-bridge, 
at  a  low  fail,  with  a  nne  leap,  to  hurry  you 
'      "*'" """"";  or,  such  I  delicate  steeple 


•the  to 


lull  f 


braver  height,  as  Paul's;  or  if  you  affected 
to  do  it  nearer  home,  and  a.shorter  way,  an 
excellent  garret-windqw  into  the  street ;  or, 
a  beam  in  the  said  garret,  with  this  halter, 

ras  Idm  a  nullc, 


{He  thews  h 


haiier.'l  which  they  have 


'  Yea,  even  in  tlie  war  (as  I  have  luardj  and  ia  his^narches,  most  of  his  charges  and  dirt» 
tiont given  by  signs,  and  imtk  silence.^  A  little  enlargement,  perhaps,  of  the  reports  of  tra- 
^  velleis :  but  the  exact  discipline  and  order  observed  in  the  Turkish  army,  is  remarked  by 
Bnsbequius  in  these  wwds:  Videham  summo  crdine  cujusqae  corporis  mtliles  tuts  locu  dis- 
tributes, et  (quod  viicredat,  qui  nottratia  militia  consaeludiaem  nocit)  lutnmum  erai  silea- 
tium,  sttmma  quits,  rixa  mUh,  nullum  cujusquam  insolent faclutn,  sed  ne  vox  quideitt  out  n- 
lulaiio  per  lataviam out  ebrietatem emisfa. — Busniauii  Epist.  3. 
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monstrous  hazards 


Act  9.  Scene  S.]    EPICXENE ;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN. 

seat,  and  desire,  that  youirould  sooner  com- 
mit your  Bi-ave  head  to  this  knot,  than  to 
the  wedlock  noose;  or,  take  a  little  lubli- 
mate,  and  go  out  of  the  world  like  a  rat ;  or, 
a  fly  (as  one  said)  with  a  straw  i'  your  a — : 
any  »ay,  r»tht.T  than  follow*  this  goblin  Ma- 
troiony.  Alas,  sir,  do  you  ever  thinii  to 
findacnaste  wife  in  these  times?  now  !  when 
there  are  so  many  inssoues,  plays,  Puritan 
pariees',  mad  folks,  and  other  strangesights 
to  be  seen  daily,privatc  and  public  >  If  you 
had  liv'd  in  king  Etheldred's  time,  sir,  or 
£dward  the  Confessor,  you  might,  perhaps, 
have  found  one  in  some  cold  country  ham- 
let, then,  a  dull  frosty  wench,  would  have 
been  contented  with  one  man  i  now,  Ihfy 
will  a)  soon  be  pleas'd  with  one  leg,  ~ 
eye'.  I'll  tell  you,;  * 
you  shall  lun  with 

A/or.  Good  sir  !  have  I  ever  cozen'd  any 
friends  of  yours  of  their  lands !  bought  their 

Ksse«sions>  taken  forfeit  oftheir  mortgage? 
gg'd  a  reversion  from  'em  i  bastarded  thi.-ir 
uauc  ?  what  have  I  done,  tliat  may  deserve 
this? 

Tru.  Nothing,  sir,  tbat,X  know,  but  your 
itch  of  marriage. 

Mar.  Why  >  if  I  had  made  an  assassinate 
upon  vour  father ;  vitiated  your  mother ;  ra- 
vished your  sisters — 

Tru.  I  would  kill  you,  sir,  1  would  kill 
yotij  if  you  had. 

Mot.  Why  !  you  do  more  in  this,  sir  :  it 
were  a  vengeance  centuple,  for  all  facino- 
rous  acts  that  could  be  nam'd,  to  do  that 

Tru.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  but  a  messenger ; 
I  but  tell  you,  what  you  must  hear.  It 
teems,  your  friend)  are  careful  after  your 
soul's  health,  sir,  and  would  have  you  know 
the  danger  (but  you  may  do  your  jjleasure 
for  all  them;  I  persuade. not,  sir)  if,  after 
you  are  married,  your  wife  do  run  away 
with  a  vaulter,  or  the  Frenchman  that  walks 
upon  ropes,  at  him  that  dances  the  jig,  or  a 
fencer,  for  his  skill  at  his  weapon  ;  wny  it  is 
not  their  fault,  they  have  discharged  their 


«91 

ctMisciences ;  when  you  know  what  may 
happen.  Nay,  suffer  valiantly,  sir,  for  1 
must  tell  you  all  the  perils  that  you  are  o'B- 
noxious  to.  If  she  be  fair,  young  and  ve- 
gelous,  no  sweet-meats  ever  drew  more 
ilies ;  all  (he  yellow  doublets  and  great  reset 
i'  the  town  will  be  there.  It  foul  and 
crooked  she'll  be  \t'ith  them,  and  by  those 
doublets  and  roses,  sir.  If  rich,  and  that 
you  marry  her  dowry,  not  )jer,  she'll  reim 
in  your  house,  as  imperious  as  a  widow,  if 
noble,  all  her  kindred  will  be  your  tyrant*. 
If  fruitful,  as  proud  as  May,  and  humorous 
as  April ;  she  must  have  her  doctor:,  her 
midwives,  her  nurses,  her  longings  every 
hour  ;  thoush  it  be  for  the  dearest  morsel 
of  man.  If  learned,  there  was  neve*  such 
a  parrot)  all  your  patrimony  will  be  too 
httle  for  the  guests  that  must  be  invited,  to 
hear  her  speak  Latin  and  Greek  ;  an^  you 
mij^t  lye  with  her  in  those  language  too,  if 
you  will  please  her.  If  precise,  you  must " 
least  all  tae  silenced  brethren,  oncc  iu  three 
days;  salute  the  sister^;  entertain  the  whole 
family,  or  wood  of  'em';  and  hear  long- 
winded  exercises,  sinkings  and  catechizings, 
whicb  you  are  not  given  to,  and  yet  must 
give  for ;  to  please  the  KCalous  matron  your 
wife,  who,  for  the  holy  cause,  will  cozen 
you  over  aud  above.  You  begin  to  sweat, 
sir  >  But  this  IS  not  half,  i'  faith  :  you  may 
do  your  pleasure,  notwilhstanding,  as  I  said 
before,  I  conie  not  to  persuade  you.  Upon 
my  faith,  master  serving-man,- it  )'ou  do  stir, 
I  will  beat  you.  <       '' 

[The  Mute  is  stealing  mcay. 

Mor.  O,  what  is  my  sin  !  what  is  my  sin ! 

Tru.  Then,  if  you  love  your  wife,  of 
rather  doat  on  her,  sir;  O,  how  she'll  tor- 
ture you  !  and  take  pleasure  i'  your  tor- 
ments you  shall  lye  with  her  but  when  she 
lists ;  she  will  not  hurt  her  beauty,  her 
complexion;  or  it  must  be  for  that  jewel,  or 
that  pearl  when  she  does ;  every  half-hour's 
pleasure  must  be  bought  anew,  and  with 
the  same  pain  and  charge  you  woo'd  her  at 
first.    Then  you  niustKeep  what  servant* 

'  Puritan  farlees.]  The  reading  of  edition  1640,  and  the  subsequent  copies  :  the  first 
folio  of  1616  gives  It  Puritan  preaHiings. 

'  Nmuilut/wllatiioonbcpleiu'dwiihoneleg,  or  onceye.']  The  preceding  parts  of  this 
qieech,  and  the  whole  scene,  are  imitated  from  the  sixth  satire  of  Ju  venal ;  in  which  he  rails, 
as  Mr.  Upton  expresses  it,  wilh  the  most  scurrilous  acrimony  against  women  and  matri- 

rare  potet  domittam  solvit  tat  Tcslibua  ultam, 
Cim  pateant  alia  caligaiitea^uc  fenestra, 

CiimtilaricirmmsevrabeatjEmiliuipoiisT — Juv.  sat.  vi.  30. 
I  shall  not  point  out  every  distinct  allusion  oi  our  author,  but  leave  it  as  matter  of  amuse- 
ment to  the  learned  reader,  to  compare  the  copy^  and  original  together. 

'  ffrtactse.,  you  must  enlerlain  the  whole  Jitmily  or  WOOD  r/  'em.']  If  precise — a  Preci- 
sian, as  they  were  called,  or  Puritan.  The  pther  expression  occurs  in  the  Alchemist; 

" Affected 

"  By  the  whole  femily  or  loood  of  you."— Act  3.  sc.  3. 
XWheresigoilies,  asn/vo,  or  Thi,  sonwlimei,  t.  e.  a  stock  of  tilings,  or  plenty  of  matter 
brought  together. 
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»3  EPIOENB;  OK.  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.      [Act  1.  Seme  S. 

the  Kripturet.    Nay,  perhaps  she'll  ttuuj 
the  art. 

JHor.  Gentle  sir,  ha'  you  doDc?  ha'  yoo 
had  your  pleasure  o'  me  i  I'll  thmk  of  these 

Tru.  Yes,  sir:  and  then  comei  reeking 
home  of  vapour  and  sweat,  with  going  a- 
foot,  aod  1^-^a  in  a  inonlb  of  a  n^v^e,  all 
oil,  and  birdluiie :  and  rises  in  asses  milk, 
■od  is  cleans'd  with  a  new  fucus:  God 
b'w'ynu,  sir.  One  thing  more  (which  1  had 
almost  forgot)  Tiiis  too,  with  whom  you 
aie  to  marry,  may  have  made  a  conveyance 
of  her  virginity  aforehand,  as  your  wise 
widows  doof  their  states,  before  they  many, 
intrust  to  some  friend,  sir;  who  can  tell  f 
or  if  she  have  not  done  it  yet,  she  may  do, 
upon  the  wedding-day,  or  the  night  before, 
and  antedate  ydu  cuckold.  The  like  has 
l^een  heard  of  in  nature.  'Tis  no  dcvis'd 
impossible  thing,  sir.  God  h'  w'  you  :  I'll 
be  bold  to  leave  this  r<^  with  you,  sir,  for 
a  remembrance.    Farewell,  Mute. 

J/or,  Come,  ha'  me  to  my  chamber: 
but  first  shut  the  door.  O,  shut  the  door, 
shut  the  door :  is  he  come  again } 

horn  agaitt. 


the  please ;  what  company  she  will ;  that 
friend  must  not  visit  you  without  her  licence ; 
and  him  she  loves  most,  she  will  teem  to 
hate  eageriiest,  to  decline  your  jealousy; 
or,  feign  to  be  ie^ous  of  vou,  first ;  and  for 
that  cause  go  live  with  ner  she-friend,  or 
cousin  at  the  college,  that  can  instruct  her 
in  all  the  mysteries  of  writing  letters,  cor- 
rupting servants,  taming  s^Hes ;  where  she 
must  nave  that  rich  gown  for  such  a  great 
day  ;  a  new  one  for  tne  next ;  a  richer  for 
the  third;  be  serv'd  in  silver;  have  the 
chamber  fiU'd  with  a  succession  of  grooms, 
footmen,  ushers,  and  other  messengers ; 
bewdes  embroiderers,  jewellers,  tire-women, 
sempsters,  feathei^nien,  perfumers ;  whilst 
she  feels  not  how  the  land  drops  awav,  nor 
the  acres  melt;  nor  foresees  the  cnange, 
when  the  mercer  has  your  woods  for  her 
velvets ;  never  weighs  what  her  pride  costs, 
sir;  so  she  may  kiss  a  |>age,  or  a  smooth 
chin,  that  has  the  despair  of  a  beard ;  he  a 
stateswoman,  know  all  the  news,  what  was 
done  at  Salisbury,  what  at  the  Bath,  what  at 
court,  what  in  progress';  or,  so  she  may 
censure  poets  and  authors,  and  stiles,  and 
compare  'em  ;  Daniel  with  Spenser,  Jonson 
with  the  t'other  youth,  and  so  forth ' ;  or 
be  thought  cunning  in  controversies,  or  the 
very  knots  of  divinity ;  and  have  often  in 
her  mouth  the  state  of  the  question ;  and 
then  skip  to  .the  mathematicks,  and  de- 
monstration: and  answer,  in  religion  to 
one,  in  state  to  another,  in  bawdry  to  a 
third. 

Mor.  0.  O ! 

Tru.  All  this  is  very  true,  sir.  And  then 
her  going  in  disguise  to  that  conjurer,  and 
this  cunning  woman :  where  the  first  ques- 
tion it,  bow  soon  you  shall  die  i  next,  if 
her  present  servant  love  her  J  next,  if  she 
shall  have  a  new  sertant?  and  how  many  ? 
which  of  her  family  would  make  the  best 
bawd,  m^e  or  female  f  what  precedence 
she  shall  have  by  her  next  match?  and  sets 
down  the  answers,  and  believes  'em  above 


Cut,  'Tis  I,  sir,  your  baro« 
Mor.  OCutbeard,  Cutbeard,  Cutbeard ! 
here  has  been  a  cut-throat  with   me :  help 
me  into  my  bed,  and  give  me  physick  wita 
thy  counsel. 

SCENE    III. 
Daw,  ClerimonI,  Davpidae,  Epiaene. 

Date.  Nay,  an'  she  will,  let  her  refuse  at 
her  own  charges !  'tis  nothing  to  me,  gen- 
tlemen. But  she  will  not  be  invited  to  the 
like  feasts  or  guests  every  day. 

Ger.  O,  by  no  means  she  \Theydiauadc 

may  not  refuse—- to  stay    her  prioalehf. 

at  home,  if  you'  love  your  reputation. 
"  'Slight,  you  arc  invited  thither  o'  pui^ 
pose  to  be  seen,   and  taught  at    by  the 

>  *  Anon)  aU  the  neiu*,  •a.'hat  imu  dime  at  Salisbury,  what  in  pbockess.]    jft  Salivary, 

viz.  at  the  time  of  their  horse-races :  What  in  progreaa when  the  king  went  his  progrefs 

to  Scotland,  or  elsewhere. 

*  She  tnay  qputire  jioela,  and  aaihars,  and  ttiU»,  and  eompare  'em ;  Daniei.,  with 
Spensbk,  Jomson  with  the  t'other  youth,  ai\d  w/ortA.]  This  is  still  from  Juvenal, 
though  humorously  applied  to  his  own  times,  'lliia  is  artful,  says  Mr.  Upton,  and  an  in- 
^nious  ridicule  on  the  bad  taste  of  women :  for  Daniel  was  no  more  to  be  compared  with 
S^tfBjer,  than  Decker,  as  our  poet  thought,  was  to  be  brought  into  a  compuison  with  him- 
self: for  'tis  Decker  he  hints  at  b^  the  t'other  yoatli.  And  yet  this  comparison  was  really 
made  by  those  who  complimenteil  Daniel  on  the  facility  of  his  genius:  this  we  learn  &om 
the  foUowing  epigram  of  Fitz-GeofTrey  ; 

Sfenterwn  si  quis  nnstrum  velU  aate  Martmetn, 

Tu,  Daniele,  mihi  A'aao  Britanma  erii : 
Sin  iiitanpotiui  Pkxhum  velit  etic  Britatamm, 

Turn,  Daniele,  mihi  tu  Maro  noster  eria, 
Nii  PhUebo  uUeriu* ;  si  qiddjbret,  lUud  htHxret 

Spenserus,  Phabiii  tu,  Daniele,  fores. 
Suippe  hqui  Pkabus  cuperet  n  more  Britamo, 
Haud  tcio  quo  poterat,  m  velit  ore  tuo. — £pig.  Oxon.  dvo.  IfiOl . 
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lady  of  the  college,  and  bersbadoirs.  Tbb 
trumpeter  hath  proclaini'd  you. 

jMup.  You  shall  not  go :  let  him  be 
lau^t  at  in  your  stirad,  for  not  bringing 
you  :  and  put  nim  to  his  extemporal  ^ulty 
of  foolJDg  and  talking  loud  to  satisfy  the 
company. 

Cler.  He  will  smp«ct  us,  talk  aloud. 
'Pray,  mistress  EpictEne,  leCs  see  your 
verses,  we  have  sir  John  Datr's  leare  :  do 
not  conceal  your  servant's  merit,  and  your 
own  ^ories. 

Kpt.  They'll  prove  my  servant's  Tories, 
if  you  have  nia  leave  so  soon. 

Daup.  His  vainglories,  lady ! 

Dato,  Shew  'em,  shew  'em,  mistress,  I 

£pi.  Judge  you,  what  glories  i 

Daw.  Nay,  I'll  read  'em  myself,  too: 
an  author  must  recite  his  own  works.     It  is 
a  madrigal  of  modesty. 
'■  Modest,  and  &ir,  for  lair  and  good  are  near 
"  Neighbours,  bow  e'er.—" 

Daup,  Very  good. 

Cler.  I,  is't  not  ? 

Daw.  "  No  noble  virtue  ever  was  alone, 
'*  But  two  inmie." 

Datqt.  Excellent! 

Cter.  That  again,  I  pray,  sir  John. 

Daup.  It  has  something  in't  like  rare  wit 

Cler.  Peace. 

Daw.  "  No  noble  virtue  ever  was  alone, 
"  But  two  ia  one. 

"  Then,  when  1  praise  sweet  modesty,  I 
priuse 

"  Bright  beauty's  rays : 

"  And  having  prais'd  both  beauty  and 
modesty, 

"  1  have  praii'd  thee." 

Daup.  Admirable '. 

C/er.  How  it  chimes,  and  cries  tiak  i' 
the  close,  divinely  1 

Daup,  I,  'tis  Seneca. 

Ckr.  No,  I  think  'tis  Plutarch. 

Dma.  The  Dor  on  Plutarch  and  Seneca, 
I  hate  it :  they  are  mine  own  imaginations, 
by  that  light.  I  wonder  those  fellows  hare 
such  credit  with  gentlemen  ! 

Cler.  They  are  very  grave  authors. 

Daw.  Grave  asses!  mere  essayists!  a  few 
loose  sentences,  and  that's  all.  A  man 
would  talk  so,  his  whole  age  :  1  do  utter  as 
good  things  every  hour,  if  they  were  col- 
lected and  observ'd,  as  either  of  "em. 

Daup.  Indeed !  sir  John } 

Cler.  He  must  needs,  living  among  the 
wits  and  braveries  too, 

Daup.  I,  and  being  president  of  'em,  as 

Dau/.  There's  Aristotle,  a  mere  common- 
place fellow  ;  Plato,  a  discourser  ;  Thucy- 
didef,  and  Ijvie,  tedious  and  dry ;  Tacitus, 


an  entile  knot :  sometimes  worth  the  unty- 
ing, very  seldom. 

Cler.  What  do  you  think  of  the  poebi,  nr 
John? 

Daw.  Not  worthy  to  be  nam'd  for  autbon. 
Homer,  an  old  tedious  prolix  ass,  tdks  of 
currien,  and  chines  of  beef.  Virgil,  of 
dunging  of  land,  and  bees.  Horace,  of  I 
know  not  what 

Cler.  I  think  BO. 

Dot.  And  so,  Pindaru«,  Lycopfarmi, 
Anacreon,  Catullus,  Seneca  the  tragedian, 
Lucan,  Propertius,  Tibullus,  Martal,  Ju- 
venal, Ausonius,  Statiui,  Poiitian,  Valeriui 
Flaccus,  and  the  rest 

Cier.  What  a  sack  full  of  their  names  be 

Oiaip.  And  how  he  poun  them  out '.  Po- 
iitian, with  Valerius  Flaccus  I 

Ckr.  Was  not  the  character  right  of  him  t 

Daup.  Af  could  be  made,  i'  fiHh. 

Dan.  And  Pernus,  a  crabbed  c<Hccomb, 
not  tobeendur'd. 

Daup,  Why  ?  whom  do  you  account  for 
authon,  sir  John  Daw  > 

Daw.  Syntagma  juris  civilis,  Corpus  juris 
civilis.  Corpus  juTU  canonici,  the  king  of 
Spain's  bible. 

Daup.  Is  the  king  of  Spain's  bible  an  au- 
thor! 

Ger.  Yes,  and  Syntagma,  sir. 

Daap.  What  was  that  Syntagma,  sir } 

Daw.  A  civil  lawyer,  aSpaniard. 

Daup.  Sure,  Corpus  was  a  Dutchman. 

Cler.  I,  b«th  the  Corpusea,  1  knew  'em : 
they  were  very  corpulent  authors. 

Daw.  And,  then  there's  Vatablus,  Pom- 
ponatius,  Symancha;  the  other  are  not  h) 
be  receiv'd,  within  the  tiiougbt  of  a  scholar. 

Auw.  'Fore  god,  you  have  a  simple 
leam'd  servant,  lady,  in  titles. 

Cfer.  [  wonder  that  he  ii  not  called  to  the 
helm,  and  made  a  counsellor  < 

Dattp.  He  is  one  extraordinary. 

CUr.  Nay,  but  in  ordinary !  to  say  truth, 
the  state  wants  such. 

Davp.  Why,  that  vrill  follow. 

Cikr.  I  muse  a  mistress  can  be  silent  to 
the  dotes  of  such  a  servant '. 

Daai.  'Tis  her  virtue,  sir.  I  have  written 
somewhat  of  her  silence  too. 

Daup.  In  vene,  air  John? 

CieTi-  What  else  f 

Dai^.  Why  ?  how  can  you  justify  your 
own  being  of  a  poet,  that  so  slight  all  the  eld 

Daw.  Why,  every  man  that  writes  in 
verse,  is  not  a  poet ;  you  have  of  the  wjt&  tlut 
write  veraes,  and  yet  are  no  poets :  they  are 

Kets  that  live  by  it,  the  poor  feiLows  that 
e  by  it 

Daup.  Why,  would  not  you  live  by  jour 
veraes,  sir  John  ? 


'  Imat  amittrtti  cmthe  tilmttolheTiv^a  i^tuchaitroaia.l  To  the  endowments,  or 
good  qualities;  be  deiigni  it  as  an  ]&iglid  word,  though  it  is  pure  Latin. 
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Cler.  No,  twere  pitj  he  ibould.  A 
knight  live  by  his  \enes !  he  did  not  make 
'em  to  that  end,  1  hope. 

Dtmp.  And  jet  tiie  noble  Sidnry  live*  by 
bia,  and  the  noble  family  notuham'd. 

Cler.  I,  be  protest  himself;  but  sir  Jolm 
Daw  has  more  caution  i  he'll  not  hinder  his 
own  rising  i'  the  state  so  much  1  Do  you 
think  he  will  ?  your  verecs,  good  sir  John, 
and  no  poems '. 

Dam.  "  Silence  in  voman,  is  like  speech 

"  Deny'l  who  can." 
Daup.  Not  I,  believe  it :  your  reason,  sir. 
Daw.  "  Nor  ia't  a  tale, 

"  That  fen^le  vice  should  be  a  virtue  male, 
"  Or  masculine  vice  a  female  virtue  he : 
"  You  shall  it  see 
"Pro»-d«ith  increase; 
"  I  know  to  tpeak,  and  she  to  hold  her 

peace." 
Do  you  couceive  me,  gentlemen! 
liat^.  No,  faith ;  how  niean  you  with 

DaiD.  Why,  wilh  increase  is,  wlien  1 
court  her  for  the  common  cause  of  man- 
kind, and  she  says  nothing  but  couteutire 
tideivr ;  and  in  time  la  graiida. 

Daup.  1'heD  this  is  a  balkd  of  procreation  ? 

CUr.  A  madrigal  of  procreation  \  you 
mistake, 

Epi.  '^ta.y  you  give  me  my  verses  again, 
servant. 

Daai.  If  you'll  ask  'em  aloud,  you  shall. 

Cler,  See,  here's  True-wit  ;^am. 

y'^        SCENE    IV. 
Clerimortl,  Truf^tiU,  Dauphinf,  Cutbeard, 
Daw,  Epiatne. 
Cler.  Where  bast  thou  been,  in  the  name 


pierc'd  your  senses  with  gladuess,  liad  you 
been  in  ear-reach  of  it.  Dauphine,  fall  down 
and  worship  me  ;  I  have  foibid  the  banes, 
lad  :  I  have  been  with  thy  virtuous  uncle, 
and  have  broke  the  mAch, 

Daup-  You  ha'  not,  1  hope. 

Tnt.  Yea,  faith ;  an'  thou  should'st  hc^e 
otherwise,  I  should  repent  me :  this  horn 
got  me  entrance ;  kiss  it.  I  had  no  other 
way  to  get  in,  but  by  feigning  to  be  a  post; 
but  when  I  got  in  once,  1  prov'd  none,  but 
rather  the  contrary,  tuni'd  him  into  a  post, 
or  a  stone,  or  what  is  stifTer,  with  thunderioK 
into  him  the  incommodities  of  a  wife,  and 
the  miseries  ofmarriage.  If  ever  Gorgon  were 
iieer>  in  tlie  shape  i^  a  woman,  he  hath  seen 
her  in  my  description.  1  have  put  him  ofTo' 
that  scent  for  ever.  Why  do  you  not  ap- 
plaud and  adore  me,  sirs }  why  stand  you 
mute  }  are  you  stupid  I  you  are  not  worthy 
o'  the  benefit. 

Daup.  Di<{  not  I  tell  you  }    Mischief! 

CUr.  I  would  you  had  pWd  this  bmeiit 
loroewhere  else. 


Tru.  Why  so  f 

Cler.  'Slight,  you  liave  done  the  moct 
inconsiderate,  rash,  weak  thing,  that  ever 
man  did  to  his  friend. 

Aufp.  Friend!  if  the  most  malicious 
enemy  1  have,  had  studied  to  InBtct  an 
injury  upon  me,  it  could  not  be  a  greater. 

Tth.  Wherein,  for  god's-sake }  Gentle- 
men, come  to  yourselves  again. 

Dwtp.  But  I  presag'd  thus  much  afore  to 
you. 

CUr.  Would  my  lips  liad  been  snlder'd 
when  1  spake  on't !  flight,  uhat  mov'd 
you  to  be  tlius  impertinent  J 

Tru.  My  masters,  do  not  put  on  this 
strange  face  lo  pay  my  courtesy  ;  off  with 
this  vizor.  Have  good  turns  done  you,  and 
thank  'em  this  way } 

Daup.  'Fore  heav'n,  you  have  undone 
me.  "Ihat  which  I  have  plottl^d  for,  and 
been  maturing  now  these  four  months,  you 
have  blasted  in  a  minute;  now  I  am  lost,  I 
may  speak.  'I'hii  gentlewoman  was  lodg'd 
here  by  me  o'  purposr,  and,  to  be  put  upon 
my  uncle,  halh  protest  this  obstinate  silence 
for  my  sake,  being  my  entire  fricBd,  and 
one  tliat  tbrtlie  requital  of  such  a  fortune  as 
to  marry  him,  would  have  made  me  very 
ample  conditions ;  where  now,  all  my  hopes 
are  ultyty  miscarried,  by  this  unlucky  ac- 
cident. 

Cier.  Thus  'tis,  when  a  man  will  be  igno- 
rantly  otEcious,  do  services,  and  not  know 
his  why:  I  wonder  what  courteous  itch 
possest  you  !  you  never  did  absurder  part 
i'  your  life,  nor  a  greater  trespass  to  friend-  . 
ship  or  humanity. 

Daup.  Faitli,  you  may  forgive  it  best ; 
'twas  your  cause  principally. 

Cler.  I  know  it,  would  it  had  not. 

Daup.  Uow  now,  Cutbeard  J  what  news? 

Cut.  The  best,  the  happiest  that  ever  was, 
sir.  I'here  has  been  a  mad  gentleman  with 
your  uncle  this  morning,  ([  think  this  be 
tile  gentleman)  that  has  almost  talk'd  him 
out  of  his  wiLi,  with  threatening  him. from 
marriage 

Daup.  On,  I  pr'y  thee. 

Cut,  And  your  uncle,  sir,  he  thinks  'twas 
done  by  your  procurement ;  therefore  he 
will  see  the  party  you  wot  of  presently ; 
and  if  he  like  her,  he  says,  and  that  she  M 
so  inclining  to  dumb,  as  1  hare  told  him,  he 
swears  he  will  marry  her  to^ay,  instantly, 
and  not  defer  it  a  nnnute  longer. 

Daup.  Excellent!  beyondpurexpectation I 

Tru.  Beyond  our  expectation !  By  this 
light,  I  knew  it  would  be  thus. 

Diuip.  Nay,  sweet  True-wit,  for^ve  me, 

Tru.  No,  I  was  ignonuitly  officious,  ira> 
pertinent :  this  was  the  absurd,  weak  part. 

Cler.  Wilt  thou  ascribe  that  to  merit  now, 
was  mere  fortune? 

Tru.  Fortune'  mere  providence,     F- 
tune  had  not  a  finger  in't    I  saw  it  must 
neceuorily  in  mtiue  M  out  to :  my  geoiw 
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is  nerer  UiK  to  me  in  thete  things.    Shev 
me  \wvr  it  could  be  otherwise. 

Daap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  contend  not,  'tii 
well  now. 

Tru.  Alas,  I  let  hitn  go  on  with  inconsi- 
derate, uiU  rash,  iind  what  he  pleas'd. 

CUr.  Away,  thou  strange  justifier  of  thy- 
telf,  to  be  wlwr  than  thou  wert,  by  the 
event. 

Trti.  Event !  by  this  light,  thou  thalt 
never  persuade  me,  but  I  foresaw  it  as  well 
as  the  stars  Ihemselves. 

Daup.  May,  gentieinen,  'tis  well  now  : 
do  you  two  entertain  sir  John  Daw  with 
discourse,  while  I  send  her  away  with  in- 
ilructioDB. 

/  Tru.  I'll  be  acquainted  with  her  first,  by 
your  favour. 

CUr.  Master  True-wit,  lady,  a  friend  of 

Tru.  1  am  sorry  I  have  not  known  you 
sooner,  lady,  to  celebrate  this  rare  virtue  of 
your  silence.  * 

Cler.  Faith,  an'  you  had  come  sooner, 
you  should  lu'  seen  and  heard  her  well- 
celebrated  in  air  John  Daw'«  madrigals. 

Tru.  Jack  Daw,  God  save  jou ;  when 
saw  you  La-Kooie ) 

Date.  Not  since  last  night,  master  True- 
wit. 

Tnt.  That's  a  miracle!  I  thought  you  two 
had  been  inseparable. 

Ztoio.   He's  gone  to  invite  his  guests. 

Tru.  Godso ;  'tis  true!  wiial  a  false 
memory  have  I  towards  that  man '.  1  am 
one :  1  nic-t  hin)  ev'n  now,  upun  that  be 
calb  his  delicate  fine  black  horse,  rid  into 
foam,  with  posting  from  place  lo  placr,  and 
person  to  person,  to  give  'em  the  cue 

Cier.  Lest  they  should  forget  ■ 

Tru,  Yes :  there  was  never  poor  captain 
took  more  pains  at  a  muster  to  shew  meu, 
than  he,  at  this  meal,  to  shew  friends. 

Dam.  It  is  his  quarter-fi'a:jt,  sir. 

Cler.  What!   do  vou  say  so,  sir  Joltn  ? 

Tru.  Nay,  Jack  t)aw  will  not  be  out,  at 
the  be^t  friends  he  has,  to  th'e  talent  oE  his 
wit:  where's  his  mistress,  to  hear  and  ap- 
plaud him?  IS  she  gone  i 

Dau,  [s  mistress  Eptciene  gone } 

Clcr.  Gone  afore,  with  sir  Daupbine,  1 
warrant,  lo  the  place. 

Int.  Gone  alore '  that  were  a  manifett 
injnry,  a  disgrace  and  a  half;  to  refwe  him 
at  such  a  festival-time  as  tliis,  being  a 
btavery,  and  a  vit  too. 


CUr.  Tut,  he'll  swallow  it  like  creun : 
he's  better  read  in-JureCivili,  than  to  esteem 
any  thing  a  disgrace,  is  offer'd  him  frotn  2 

Dau>.  Nay,  let  her  e'en  go ;  she  shall  sit 
alone,  and  he  dumb  in  her  chamber  a  week 
together,  for  John  Daw,  i  warrant  her :  does 
ghi;  refuse  me? 

Cler.  No,  sir,  do  not  take  it  so  to  heart : 
she  docs  not  refuse  you,  but  a  little  neglects 

fou.  Good  faith.  True-wit,  you  were  to 
lame,  to  put  it  into  his  head,  that  she  does 
refuse  him, 

Tru.  Sir,  she  does  refuse  him  pa\iably, 
however  you  mince  it.  An'  I  were  as  he, 
1  would  swear  to  speak  ne'er  a  word  to  ber 
to-day  for't. 

Dtao.  By  this  light,  no  morel  will  not ! 

Tru.  Nor  to  any  hody  else,  sir. 

DaTv.  Nay,  1  will  not  say  so,  gentlemen. 

C/er.  It  had  been  an  excellent  happy  con- 
dition for  the  company,  if  you  could  have 
drawn  him  to  it. 

Dtrx.  I  'II  be  very  melancholic,  i'  faith. 

Cler,  As  a  dog  it  I  were  as  jou,  sir  John. 

Tru.  Or  a  snail,  or  a  hog-louse :  I  would 
roll  myself  up  for  this  day  ;  in  troth  they 
should  not  unwind  mc. 

Dina.  By  this  pick- tooth,  so  I  will. 
.    Cler.  ''1  IS  well  done:  he  begins  already  . 
to  be  angry  with  his  teeth. 

Dan:.   Will  you  go,  gtnllemen! 

Cler.  Nay,  you  must  walk  alone.  If  you 
be  right  melancholic,  sir  John, 

Tru.  Yes,  sir,  we'll  dog  you,  we'll  follow 
you  afar  otf- 

CUr.  Was  tliere  ever  such  a  two  yards  of 
knightliood  measur'd  out  by  time,  to' be  sold , 
tobughter! 

Tru.  A  mere  talking  molel  hang  hinti 
no  niiiihrome  was  ever  so  fresh'.  A  fellow 
so  utterly  nothing,  as  lie  know  s  not  what  he 
would  he. 

Cl-r.  Let's  follow  him:  but  lirst  let's  ga 
lo  IJauphine,  he's  hovering  about  the  house 
to  he^  what  news. 

Tru.  Content. 

SCENE    V. 

Morose,  £piaew,  Cutbcard,  Mvie.    •- 

Mar.  Welcome,  Cutbeard ;   draw  neai 

with  your  fair  chai^ :  and  in  her  ear  softly 

ifttreat  ber  to  unina^.  ( . )  So.     Is  the 


beard,  with  th 


e  discipline  I  use  to  my 


■  A  mere  talking  mole  1  Uang  kirn  ;  no  mushrome  xoai  ener  to  fresh.}  Mr.  Upton  says,  •' 
■hould  have  been  printed  moile;  but  the  present  reading;  gives  us  as  humorous  an  ide^ 
Eluding  to  the  opmion  that  t^e  mole  has  no  eyes.    And  the  same  appellation,  I  find, 

g'vea  to  oae  of  the  emperors,  which  an  ingenious  French  Utiter  takes  notice  of,  in  his 
nee  of  the  elegant  and  easy  Voiture.  £t  cet  Emperew,  qui  jut  tumommi  la  Taupe 
biUardc,  n'ewt  peut-ettre  pat  ioui  si  adroilement  que  celie-cg.  The  other  expreoiott  is  tt 
from  the  Baedut  of  Plautus ; 

-Nihtitapb, 


ffec  tetttit ;  land  est,  jiuntf  ettjungut  putridiu. 


:,Goo»^lc 


EPICtENE;  OE,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.    [Act  3.  Scene  5. 


family,  I  will  (question  you.  As  I  conceive, 
Culbeord,  this  gentlewoman  a  she  you  have 
provideil,  ted  brought,  in  hopeshe  viU  fit  me 
in  thepUceaodpenonofawife?  answerme 
Dot  but  with  youcleg,  UDleniteanbeother- 

wl»e:  { )  Very  well  done,  Culbeard. 

1  conceive  betides,  Cutheard,  you  have 
been  prc-Bcquainted  with  her  biiih,  educa- 
tion, and  qualitiei,  or  ehe  yoa  would  not 
prefer  her  to  my  acceptance,  in  the  weighty 
conge[]uence  of  marriage.  ( )  ThU  T  con- 
ceive, Cutbeatd.    Answer  me  not  but  with 

your  lef(,  unless  it  be  otherwise.  ( )  Very 

well  done,  Cutbeard,  Give  aside  now  a 
little,  and  leave  me  to  examine  her  condi- 
tion, and  aptitude  to  my  affection.  \Hegoa 
about  her  and  neitu  Iter."]  She  is  exceeding 
bir,  and'  of  a  special  good  favour ;  a  sweet 
compoaitlon  or  harmony  of  limbs;  her  tem- 
per of  beauty  has  tlie  true  height  of  my 
Dlood.  The  knave  hath  exceedingly  well 
fitted  me  without :  I  will  now  try  her  witii- 
in.  Come  near,  fair  gentlewoman;  [i/ie 
curi'tiet :]  let  not  my  behaviour  seqm  rude, 
tbo'  unto  you,  being  rare,  it  may  haply  ap- 
pear strange.  (- ■)  Nay,  lady,  you  may 

ipeak,  though  Cutheard  and  my  roan  might 
not ;  for  of  all  sounds,  only  the  sweet  voice 
of  a  fair  lady  has  the  }uGt  length  of  mine 
ears.  I  beseech  you,  say,  lady,  out  of  the 
first  fire.of  meeting  .eyes  (they  say)  Jove  is 
utricken :  do  you  feel  any  such  motion  sud- 
denly shot  into  you,  from  any  part  vou  see 

in  mei  ha,  lady?  ( )  iCurfiie^  Alas, 

lady,  these  answen  by  silent  curt'ries  from 
you,  are  too  courtless  and  simple.  I  have 
ever  had  my  breeding  in  court ;  and  she 
that  shall  be  my  wife,  must  be  accomplished 
with  courtly  and  audacious  ornaments.  Can 
you  speak,  lady  ? 
Epi.  Judge  you,  forsooth. 


[She  ipeakt  ttfify. 
lu,  lady  }  Speak  out. 


Mor,  What  say  you, 
I  beseech  yon. 

£pi.  Judge  you;  forsooth. 

Mot.  O' my  judgment,  a  divine  softnets! 
but  can  ^ou  natuTairy,  lady,  as  I  enjoin  these 
by  doctrine  and  industry,  refer  yourself  to 
the  search  of  my  judgment,  and  (not  takine 
pleasure  in  your  tongue,  which  is  a  woman^ 
.  chiefest  pleasure)  thmk  it  plausible  to  an- 
swer me  Dy  silent  gestures,  so  long  as  my 
speeches  jump  right  with  what  you  con- 
ceirei  { )  [OirCw*.]  Excellent!  di- 
vine! if  itwerepossible  sheshoutd  hold  out 
thus  I  Peace,  Cutheard,  thou  art  made  for 
ever,  as  thou  hast  made  me,  if  this  felicity 


have  lasting:  but  I  will  try  ber  further. 
Dear  lady,  I  am  courtly,  I  tell  you,  and  i 
must  have  mine  ears  banqueted  with  plea- 
sant and  witty  conferences,  pretty  girds, 
scoffs,  and  dalliance  in  her  that  [  mean  to 
chuae  for  my  bed-pheere".  The  ladies'  in 
court  think  it  a  most  desperate  impair  to 
their  quickness  of  wit,  and  good  carnage,  if 
they  cannot  sive  occasion  for  aman  to  court 
'em ;  and  when  an  amorous  discourse  b  set 
on  foot,  minister  as  good  matter  to  continue 
It,  as  himself:  and  do  you  alone  so  much 
diSei  from  aJl  them,  that  wliat  they  (with  so 
much  circumstance)  affect  and  toil  for,  to 
seem  leam'd,  to  seem  judicious,  to  seem 
sharp  and  conceited,  you  can  bury  in  your 
self  with  silence,  and  rathertrust  your  gmces 
to  the  fair  conscience  of  virtue,  than  to  the 
world's  or  your  own  proclamation  f 

^t).  1  should  he  sorry  else. 

Mor.  What  say  yon,  lady  ?  good  lady, 
speak  out. 

Epi.  1  should  be  sorry  else. 

Mor.  That  sorrow  doth  fill  me  with  alad- 
ness.  O  Morose  I  thou  art  happy  above 
mankind )  pray  that  thou  may^st  contain  thy 
self.  1  will  only  put  her  fo  it  once  more, 
and  it  shall  be  with  the  utmost  touch  and 
test  of  their  sex.  But  hear  me,'tiir  lady; 
I  do  also  love  to  see  her  whom  1  shall  choose 
for  my  heifer,  to  be  the  first  and  principal  in 
all  fashions,  precede  all  the  dames  at  court 
by  a  fortnight,  have  council  of  taylors,  linen- 
era,  lace-women,  embroiderers,  and  sit  with 
'em  sometimes  twice  a  day  upon  French  in- 
telligences, and  then  come  forth  varied  like 
nature,  or  oftener  than  she,  and  belter  by  the 
help  of  art.  Tier  emulous  servant  This  do  I 
affect :  and  how  will  tou  be  able;  lady,  with 
this  frugality  of  speecD,  to  give  the  manifold 
(but  necessary)  instructions,  for  that  bodice, 
these  sleeves,  those  skirts,  tliis  cut,  that 
stitch,  this  embroidery,  that  lace,  this  wire, 
those  knots,  that  ruff,  those  roses,  this  girdle, 
that  fan,  the  t'  other  scarf,  these  gloves } 
Ha !  wl^t  say  you,  lady  > 

EjA.  I'll  leave  it  to  you,  su-. 

Mor.  How,  lady }  jiray  you  rise  a  note, 

Epi.  I  leave  it  to  wisdom,  and  you,  sir. 

M^T.  Admirable  creature '.  I  will  trouble 
you  no  more  :  1  will  not  sin  against  so  sweet 
a  siiMpIicity.  Let  me  now  be  bold  to  print 
on  tkose  divine  lips  the  seal  of  being  mine. 
Cutheard,  I  give  thee  the  lease  of  tliv  houie 
free  ;    thank   me  .  not,   but   with  thy   W, 

( )  I   know  what  thou   would'st  say", 

she's  poor,  and  her  friends  deceased.    She 


•  /  muU  hatie  mint  ear*  hanqueled  with  jiieatant  and  vAtty  cotferaic^,  pretty  prdt,  Kofi, 
ddUianceinher  1  chuejor  my  sbd-frbere.]  Banqueted  with  ptetumU  confertneet,  very 
antly  expressed  from  Piato  de  repub.  truumi  Xaym  uow.    Hence  Cicero,  Cogitationum 

irum  epiua Discendi  cpuiat.    For  bcd-plietre,  we  must  read  bedfere,  i.  e.  bed-«om< 

tn.    Hojerc  is  used  in  our  old  poets :  the  word  we  had  from  the  Danes. — Mr.  Upton. 

Thank  me  ma  but  with  thy  Ug.  ( •)  ]  Whe.  e  this  bre^  is  ( )  Cutbeard  shakes 

■d,  which  McTose  inteipreb,  /  kfww  vhat  thou  vimtd'rt  ma/,  lie.    His  it  b^en  from 
<JniaTia  of  ?Uutus ; 

He— 


CO;,GOO»^|C 


Act «.  Scene  6.]    £PIC<£NE;  OK,  THE  SIL£>fT  WOMAN. 


hx  broooht  a  wealthy  dowry  in  herulence, 
Cutbnra;  and  in  respect  of  faer  poverty, 
Cutbeaid,  I  ttuii  ba\e  her  more  loving  and 
obedieot,  Cutbeard.  Go  thy  ways,  and  get 
toe  a  minuter  pa'seotly,  with  awft  low  voice, 
to  many  us;  and  pray  him  he  will  not  be 
■mpertinrnt,  but  brief  34  he  can ;  auay : 
aofUy,  Culbeard.  Sirra)^  conduct  your 
■nistrest  into  the  dining-rooD),  your  now 
mistren.  O  my  felicity !  how  thall  1  be 
rereng'd  on  mine  insolent  kintman,  and  liis 
plots  to  fright  me  from  nianyingi  This 
--~ht  1  will  get  an  heir,  and  thrust  bim  out 
at  my  blood,  hke  a  stranger.  He  would  be 
knighted,  forsooth,  and  thought  by  that 
means  to  rp ign  over  mc,  hie  title  mutt  do  it : 
00,  kinsman,  i  will  now  make  you  bring  me 
the.  tenth  lord's,  and  the  tixteenth  Lidy's 
letter,  kinfman;  and  it  shall  do  you  no 
good,  kinsman.  Your  knighthood  itself 
flfaiU  come  on  its  koees,  ana  it  shall  be  re- 
jected ;  it  shall  be  sued  for  its  fees  to  cxc- 
cuticra,  and  not  be  redcem'd ;  it  shall  cheat 
atthe  twelve-penny  ordinary,  it  knight-hood, 
for  its  diet,  all  tiie  term-time,  aDdtell  tali's 
fiv  it  in  the  vacation  to  the  hostess;  or  it 
knightbood  shall  do  worse,  take  santtuary 
in  Cokharbour,  and  fiut.  It  shall  &igiit  all 
its  friends  with  borrowing  letters;  ana  when 
me  of  the  luufscore  had  brooght  it  knight- 
hood tpD  shi'lings,  it  knighthood  shall  go  to 
the  Cranes,  or  the  Bear  at  the  Bridge-foot, 
and  be  drunk  in  tear ;  it  shall  not  have  mo- 
ney to  dscharge  one  tavern-ret koning,  to 
invite  the  old  LTvditors  to  forbear  it  knight- 
hood, or  the  new,  that  should  be,  to  trust  it 
knighthood.  It  skill  be  the  tenth  name  in 
the  bond  lo  take  op  the  commodity  of  pljj- 
kiia  and  stone-jugs ;  and  the  part  thereof 
(hall  not  furnish  it  knighthood  lonh  for  the 
attempting  of  a  haker's  widow,  a  brown  ba- 
ker's widow.  It  shall  give  it  knighthood's 
name  for  a  stallion,  to  idl  gamesom  citizens' 
wives,  and  be  refns'd,  when  the  master  of  a 
dancing-school,  or  (how  do  you  call  him) 
the  worst  reveller  in  the  town  n  taken  :  it 
chall  want  clothes,  and  by  reastN)  of  that, 
wit,  to  fool  the  lawyers.  It  shall  not  have 
hope  to  repair  itself  by  Constantinople,  Ire- 
land, or  Vir^nia  ;  but  the  best  and  last  for- 
tuue  to  it  knighthood  shall  be,  to  make  Dol 


Tear-sheet,  or  Kate  Common  a  lady,  and  so 
it  knighthood  may  eat. 

SCENE    VI. 
Tnte-mt,  DmqJiine,  Oenmont,  Culbeard. 
True.  Arc  you  sure  fae  is  not  gone  by?  - : 
Z>aup.   No,   I  stay'd  in  the  shop   evM 

Ckr.  But  he  may  take  the  other  end  of 
the  lane.  t 

Daup.  No,  I  told  him  I  Would  be  here  al 
this  end :   I  appointed  him  hither. 

Tru.  What  a  barbarian  it  Is  to  Stay  then  I 

Jka^.  Yonder  he  comes. 

CIrr.  And  his  charge  left  behind  him, 
which  is  a  very  good  sign,  Dauphine. 

Dai^.  How  now,  Cutbeard,  iiicceedi  it, 

Cut.  PaM  imagination,  sir,  onuijatreunfif; 
you  could  not  have  pray'il  to  have  had  it  so 
well :  talua  teaez,  as  it  la  f  the  proverb,  lie 
does  triumph  in  his  felicity,  admires  the 
party  '.  he  has  given  me  the  lease  of  my 
house  too  1  and  1  am  now  going  for  a  silent 
minister  to  marry  *em,  and  away. 

"  Tni.  'Slight,  get  one  o'  the  silenc'd  mi- 
nisters; a  zealous  brotlter  would  torment 
him  purely. 

Cut.  Cwn  pricilcgio,  sir. 

Dam.  O,  by  no  means;  let's  do  nothing 
to  hinder  it  now;  when  'tis  done  and  finish- 
ed, I  am  for  you,  for  any  device  of  vexa- 

Cut.  And  that  shall  be  within  this  half 
hour,  upon  my  dexterity,  gentlemen.  Con- 
trive what  you  can  io  the  nienn  time,  bonit 
avibut. 

Cter.  How  the  slave  doth  I.atin  it ! 

Tru.  It wouldbemadeajeBl toposterity, 
sirs,  this  day's  mirth.  If  ye  will. 

Cfer.  Besirew  his  heart  that  will  not,  I 
pronounce, 

Daup.  And  tor  my  part,    Whetis'tP 

Tni.  To  translate  bH  La-Fool  e's  company, 
and  his  feast  thither,  to-day,  to  celebrate 
this  bride-ale, 

/)tiup.  I,  marry ;  but  how  wil't  be  done  > 

Tru.  I'll  undertake  the  directing  of  ap 
the  lady-guests  thithar,  and  then  the  nieSt 
must  follow. 


Me, - 


—E^ui  cupiofiian 


rirgtiKM  mihi  dapontteri — f'erba  ae  facias,  loroT : 
Scio  quid  dictura  a,  hanc  cue  paaperem.     Hac  pauper  placet. 
This  EHUage  is  to  be  interpreted  exactly  after  the  same  manner,  with  that  above. 

"  Tm.  "slight,  get  one  (ff  lAe  silenc'd  mikistehs.]  Alluding  to  the  nonconformist 
dcrgy  tiUnc'il  in  the  year  l6o4,  after  the  Hampton-court  conference.  Mr.  Pierce  in  his 
FitiSieatioa  ef  the  dittenUr*,  first  parf,  p.  164,  observes  from  Ciddrrwood,  "  That  in  tlit 
"  second  year  of  king  James,  three  hundred  ministers  were  either  silenced,  or  deprived  of 
"  tbeir  benefices,  or  excommunicated,  or  cast  into  prison,  or  forced  to  leave  their  own 
<■  country."  &ut  Dr.  lleylin,  and  Mr.  t'oulis,  (HeyUii*  hittory  tjf  the  pretln/leriant, 
book  xi.  p.  372.  Fount's  huUm/  of  wicked  plots  qf  the  pretended  Nunit,  p.  62.)  in  aniwer 
to  Mr.  Calderwood,  tell  us,  "That  only  forty-nine  were,  deprived  upon  ati  occasions,  as  ap- 
"  pears  by  the  rolls  brought  in  to  archbishop  Bancroft  before  his  death  ;  which,  in  a  realm 
"  coDtaiiungiiiDe  thousand  panthes,  was  uo  great  matter."— Dr.  GacT. 


:,Goo»^lc      


XPICXENK;  <«.  THE  SU^tifT  WOMAN.    (Act  8.  Stmt  1. 

and  domi  the  boute  like  a  pBKC,  ^*i(b  fate  hat 
off,  partly  for  heat,  parti;  tot  levaeaee. 
At  tbif  iDBtaot  be  ii  niaiBballing  of  bit  bul^ 
bear,  and  hone. 

Daup,  What  be  thotc,  in  tbe  name  «< 
•phvnx  "  i 

Tru.  Why,  sir,  he  has  been  a  givtf  maa 
at  the  beai-garden  in  Ms  time;  luid  from 
that  subtle  sport  has  ta'cn  the  witlj  dcDc^ 
inination  of  his  chief  carousing  cups.  One 
he  calls  bis  bull,  auother  his  bear,  another 
bis  horse.  Andthenbc  has  bislcsserglac**^ 
that  he  calls  his  deeraud  his  ape ;  and  levfr 
ral  dcgre n  of  them  too ;  and  never  is  wetit 
nor  tlibik*  any  enteitaJnment  pi^rfect,  till 
these  be  brnught  out,  aad  set  o'  the  cu^ 
board. 

CUt.  For  god's  love  we  sboald  miss  this, 
if  we  should  not  go. 

Tru.  Nay,  be  nas  a  thousand  things  at 
good,  that  will  S|)e3k  bim  all  day.  He  will 
T^l  on  hi«  wife,  with  certain  common  places, 
behind  her  back  ;  and  to  her  £ace 

Daup.  No  more  of  turn.  Let's  go  tec 
him,  I  petition  you. 


m 

Ckr,  Fm  god's  take,  let's  effect  it;  it 
will  be  an  excellent  comedy  of  afflictioa,  bo 
many  several  noises. 

Da«p.  But  are  ihey  not  at  the  otherplace 
tlieady,  think  you  1 

Tru.  I'll  warrant  you  for  the  college- 
honotm :  one  o"  their  faces  has  not  the  pri- 
ming  colour  laid  on  yet,  nor  the  other  her 
imock  sleek'd. 

Citr.  O,  but  they'll  rise  earlieftban  ordi- 
nary to  a  feast. 

7Vu.  Best  go  see,  and  assure  ourselves. 

CIrr.  Who  knows  the  house! 

TVu.  I'll  lead  you  ;  were  you  never  there 
Jet> 

Dmip.  Not  I. 

C/fT  Nor  I. 

Tru.  Mherc  ba'  you  liv'd  then  ?  not  know 
Tom  Otter! 

CVtr.  No:  for  cod's  sake  what  ii  lie  ? 

Ttu.  A"  excelK'Ht  anitnat,  equal  with 
your  Da*  or  La-t'oole,  if  not  transcendent ; 
ind  does  Latin  It  as  miich  as  your  barber: 
he  is  his  wife's  subject,  hecalh  her  princess, 
■ad  at  such  timtA  as  thc«e  follows  her  up 


"  Whitthethote,  intknuiuK  nf  sphynx?]  In  the  name  of  t^noroiice.  The  deicriptioo 
cf  this  splufx,  and  the  interpretation  assigned,  we  may  take  from  a  note  of  our  poet  on  a 
passage  in  His  masque  intituled,  l.oveJreeafrom  ig»oraitce  andfoUtf.  "  By  this  tphotu  was 
"  understood  ignorance,  who  is  alwajrs  the  enemy  of  love  and  beauty,  and  lies  still  in  wait 
"  to  entnp  tbem.  For  which  antiquity  hath  given  her  the  upper  parts  and  face  of  a  wo- 
"  man,  the  nether  parts  of  a  lion,  and  the  wings  of  an  eagle;  to  shew  her  fierceness,  and 
"  swiftness  to  evil,  where  she  hath  power." 


ACT    III. 


S  C  E  fl  E    L 


Otter,  Mr*.  Otter,  True-mt,  CUrimont, 
Daapbiae. 
OtL  ^^AY,  good  princess,  hear  mepOKCa 
i.^  verba. 

Mn.  Oil.  By  that  lifht,  I'll  ha'  you 
chain'd  up,  with  your  bull-dogs  and  bear- 
dogs,  if  you  be  not  eivil  the  sooner.  1  'II 
•end  you  to  kennel,  i'  faith.  You  were  best 
bait  me  with  your  bull,  bear,  and  horse ) 
Never  a  timetnatthecotirtiersorcoUe^tes 
come  to  the  bonse,  bnt  you  make  it  a 
Shrove-tuesday!  I  would  haveyou  get  your 
Wbitsbntide  velvet-cap,  and  your  staff  i' 
your  hand,  to  entertain  'em  ;  yes  in  tioth, 
do. 

Oti.  Not  BO,  princess,  neither ;  but  under 
Correction,  sweet  princew,  give  me  leave 
•; ^Tkese  things  I  am  known  lo  the  cour- 
tiers by :  it  is  rcporied  to  them  for  my  hu- 
mour, «nil  they  receive  it  so,  and  do  expect 
It  Tom  Otter's  bull,  bear,  and  bnrse,  is 
kn«wn  all  over  England,  in  renan  natwA. 

Mr:  OU.  'Fore  me,  I  will  jia-ture  'em 
ftver  to  Paris-garden,  and  Ka-txre  yon  thi- 
ther too>  if  you  pronouice  'em  again.    Is  a 


bear  a  fit  beast,  or  a  bull,  to  mix  in  society 
with  great  ladies?  Think  i'  your  disoetioD, 
in  any  good  polity. 

Ott.  The  borse  then,  good  princess. 

Atri.  Ott.  Well,  I  am  contented  for  tite 
horse ;  they  love  to  be  well  hors'd  1  know : 
1  love  it  mvself. 

OU.  And  it  is  a  delicate  fine  bone  this. 
Poetanm  Peganu.  Under  cwnction, 
princess,  Jupiter  did  turn  himaelf  into  a--  — 
laurut,  or  bull,  under  cccrection,  good 
princess. 

Mrs.  Otl.  By  my  tnte&rity,  I'  11  send  you 
o»er  to  the  bank-side,  PU  commit  you  to 
the  master  of  the  garden,  if  1  hearbutaayU 
table  more.  Must  my  house  or  my  roof  t>e 
polluted  with  the  scent  of  bean  and  balb, 
when  it  is  perfum'd  for  great  ladiea  1  is  thia 
according  to  the  instrument,  when  I  muried 
you !  tbitt  1  would  be  princess,  and  reign  id 


house ;  and  you  would  be  n  , 
subject,  and  obey  me  i  What  did  you  bring 
me,  should  make  you  thus  peremptory  f  Do 
I  allow  you  your  half-crown  a  day,  to  spend 
where  you  will,  among  your  gam.esten,  to 
vex.  and  torment  me  at  such  times  u  thne  F 
Who  gtyes  you  your  raaintenuKe,  I  pray 
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you  (  who  altowi  you  your  horse-mert  and 
miu's-nieit  r  your  tbiee  suits  of  apparrl  a 
year?  your  four  pair  of  ttockings,  one  lilk, 
three  wonted  f  your  clean  liaeD,  your  bands 
and  cuflt,  vhm  I  can  set  you  to  wear  'cdi  t 
*tn  marie  you  ha*  lEem  oa  now.  Who 
gracea  you  with  couniers  or  gnat  persco- 
agm,  to  «peak  to  you  out  of  tbeir  couchea, 
and  come  home  lo  Your  bouse?  Were  you 
ever  so  much  aa  look'd  apoa  by  a  lord  or  a 
tedy,  before  i  mvrricd  you,  but  oii  the 
Easter  or  Whitsou  holy-days?  and  then^ut 
at  the  banquetiofF-house  window,  whc-n 
Ned  Whiting  or  George  Stone  were  at  the 
•take'  ? 

Tru.  (For  god'i  nke,  let's  go  stave  her 
offhiro.) 

Jtfrt,CM.  Answer  inetothat  And  did  not 
I  take  you  up  from  tlicnce,  in  an  old  greasy 
buff-doublet,  with  points,  and  grt-eo  velvet 
•leeves,  out  at  the  elbows?  you  forget  this. 

Trit.  (She'll  worry  him,  if  we  help  not  iu 

Jfr«.  Ott.  O,  here  are  tome  o'  the  gal- 
lants !  Go  to,  behave  yourself  distinctly, 
and  with  good  morality ;  or,  I  protest,  I II 
take  away  your  exhtbitioii. 

SCENE    II. 


Tm.  By  your  iewe,  fair  mistress  Otter, 
I'll  be  l>old  Co  enter  these  gentlenieu  in  your 
lacifuaintdiicc. 

'  Mrs.  Ou.  I  shall  not  be  oboosious,  or 
tUAcil,  sir. 

■  Tru.  How  does  my  noble  captuin )  is  the 
bull,  bear,  and  hone  in  rerum  wUwi  ulill } 

Ott.  Sir,  tic  rutun  svperit. 

Mrt.  Ott.  I  would  youwould  but  infJinale 
'em,  do.  Go  your  ways  in,  and  eet  toastt 
and  butter  made  for  the  woodcoctsi  that's 
a  fit  piofUKe  for  you. 

Citr.  Alas,  what  a  tyranny  is  this  poor 
fellow  n^rried  to ! 

Tru.  O,  btU  the  sport  wilt  be  enon,  when 
we  get  bim  loose. 

Daap.  Dares  he  ever  speak  r 

Tru.  No  Anabaptist  ever  nul'd  witii  the 
Uke  licence ;  but  mark  her  language  in  the 
jnean  l^me,  I  beaeecb  you. 

Mrs.  Ou.  Geutlemen,  you  are  very  aptly 
come.  My  cousio,  sir  Amoruus,  will  be 
here  briefly. 


in  a  Toff,  that  demanded  mjr  subject  fOt 
some  body,  a  gentleman,  I  think. 

Cler.  I,  that  was  he,  ludy. 

Mr*.  Ott.  But  be  departed  straight,  low 
resolve  you. 

Amp.  What  an  excellent  choice  phrase 
this  lady  expresijes  in  ! 

Tht.  O,  sir  !  she  is  the  only  authenticd 
courtier,  that  is  not  naturally  bred  onCf  ia 
the  city, 

Mri.Ott.  You  hsve  taken  that  report 
upon  truA,  gentlemen. 

Tra.  No,  I  assure  you,  the  court  govenis 
it  so,  <ady,  in  your  behalf. 

Mrs.  Ott.  I  am  the  servant  of  the  court 

THi.  They  ore  rather  your  idolatm. 

Mn.  Ott.  Not  so,  sir, 

Dicup.  How  now,  Cutbeard  i  wycrots! 

Cut.  O,  no,  sir,  omnia  bene.  'Twaanever 
belti'i  o'  the  hinges,  all's  sure.  I  have  so 
pleas'd  bim  with  a  curate,  that  he's  gone 
Co't  aUnost  with  the  delight  he  hopes  ftv 
soon, 

Daup.  What  it  he  br  a  vicar  ? 

Cut.  One  that  has  catcb'd  a  cold,  sir,  and 
can  scarce  belieard  six  inches  oS;  as  if  be 
^ke  out  of  a  bulrush  that  were  not  pickt. 
or  his  throat  were  full  of  pith:  a  fine  quick 
fellow,  and  an  excellent  barber  of  praycn. 
1  came  to  tell  you,  sir,  tliLit  you  might  pm- 
nem  mmxrt  lapidem  (at  they  say)  he  ready 

Diaip.  Gismercy,  honest  Cutbeard ;  b« 
thereabouts  with  thy  key  to  let  us  iu. 

Cut.  1  will  not  fail  yon,  sir:  admanum. 

Tru.  Well,  I'll  go  watch  inv  coaches. 

Oer.  Do  ;  and  we'll  send  l)jw  to  you, 
if  you  meet  him  not.    ■ 

Mrs.Ott.  IsMr.True-wilfione? 

ZJaup.  Yn,  lady,  there  is  some  unfortu- 
nate business  fallen  out. 

Mrt.  Ott.  So  I  judged  by  the  pfa)'tioa)Oi> 
my  of  the  fellow  tliat  came  in  ;  and  I  nad 
a  dream  last  night  too  of  the  new  pageant, 
and  my  lady  Mayoress,  wluLh  is  always  very 
ominous  to  u)e,  I  told  it  my  lady  Uaugiily 
t'other  day,  when  her  honour  came  hither  to 
see  some  China  stuffs;  aud  $he  expuuoded 
it  out  of  Aitemidorus,  and  1  have  found  it 
since  very  true.  It  has  done  ine  many 
affronts. 

Cler.  Yoor  dream,  lady  ? 

Mrt.  Ott,  Yes,  til,  any  thing  I  do  but 
dream  o'  the  city,  tt  stain'd  uie  a  damatk 
labie-clotb,  cost  me  eigJiti-en  pound,  tt  one 
time,  and  burnt  me  a  black  sattm  gown,  as 
1  stood  by  the  fire,  at  mj  lady  »..euUur't 
,      .      .  .  chamber  in  the  college,  WioUier  time,     A 

arit     Here  was  a  very  melancholy  knight      third  time,  at  the  bsd's  masque,  it  dropt  jll 

'  fTfini  Ned  WurriHD  orGioiLoa  Stove  ucreottAejhbtv.]  Two  noted  bears  of  that 
i^c,  who  weiu  by  the  names  of  tbeir  owners.  So  in  the  Ifidow  of  Ifatting-atrert,  act  ni.  » 
fellow,  who  has  juit  escaped  from  the  bands  of  the  bailiffs,  says,  "  How  uiaiiy  dog^  du  yus 
''  think  1  had  upon  me?  almost  a<t  many  as  George  Slone  tbeoear." 

'  Mrs.  Ott.  /  thaU  vot  be  oboaxitnu.l    lite  {^d  cdi^om  read^  It  tb^  not  be  obnoxious. 
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■my  TTire  and  my  ruff  with  vax^andle,  diat 
I  could  not  go  up  to  the  banquet  A  fourth 
.  time,  as  I  wu  takine  coach  to  go  to  Ware, 
ta  meet  a  friend,  it  i^sh'd  me  a  new  luit  all 
over  (a  crimson  sattin  doublet,  and  black 
Telvet  skirt*)  with  a  brewer's  bone,  that  1 
'  was  &in  to  go  in  and  shift  me,  and  kept  my 
dumhera  leash  of  davafortheanguisDcrfit- 
ilaup.  These  were  aire  mischaoci'S,  lady. 
Ckr.  I  would  not  dwell  in  th«  city,  an* 
'twere  so  fatal  to  me. 

Mrt.  OU.  Yes,  sir ;  but  I  do  take  advice 
of  my  doctor  to  dream  of  it  as  little  at  1 

Aiup,  Yon  do  well,  mistren  Otter. 

Mrs.  Oil.  Will  it  please  you  to  enter  the 
house  farther,  gentlemen  ? 

Daup.  And  your  &vour,  lady :  but  we 
stay  to  speak  with  a  knight,  sir  John  Daw, 
who  is  here  come.  We  shall  follow  you, 
lad' 


"i.. 


I.  Olt.  At  your  own  time,  sir.  It  is 
my  couHi)  sir  Amorous  his  feast 

Daup.  I  know  it,  lady. 

ifn.  OU.  And  mine  together.  But  it  is 
for  his  honour,  and  thcrcfiire  I  take  no  name 
of  it,  more  than  ofthe  place. 

Aiup.  You  are  a  bouhteons  kinswoman. 

ifrs.  Oil.  Your  lei  vant,  sir. 

SCENE    ai. 
tlerimonl,  Dam,  La-Foole,  Dau^ix,  Otter. 

Cler.  Why,  do  not  you  know  it,  lir  John 
Dawf 

Dam.  No,  I  am  a  rook  if  I  do. 

CUt.  I'll  telt  you  then;  she's  married  by 
this  time.  And  whereas  you  were  put  i'  th' 
head,  that  she  was  gone  with  sir  Dauphine, 
1  assure  you,  sir  Daimhine  has  been  the  no- 
blest, lionestest  friend  to  you,  that  eveKgen- 
tleman  of  your  quality  could  boast  of.  He 
lias  discovered  tiie  whole  plot,  and  made 
your  mistress  so  acknovricdging,  and  indeed 
so  ashamed  of  her  injury  to  you,  that  she 
desires  you  to  forgive  lier,  and  but  grace 
her  wedding  with  your  presence  to-day, — 
She  is  to  be-marhed  to  a  very  good  fortune, 
she  says,  his  uncle  old  Morose :  aiid  the 
will'd  me  in  private  to  tell  you,  that  she 
shall  be  able  to  do  you  more  tavouti,  and 
with  more  security  now  than  before. 

Dma.  Did  she  say  so,  i'  faith ' 


Z>iini.  Nay,  I  believe  you.  Good  sir 
Dauphine,  didshedeureme  to  forgive  her^ 

Ckr,  I  assure  you,  sir  John,  she  did. 

Daw.  Nay  then,  I  do  with  all  my  heart, 
and  I'll  be  jovial. 

0tr.  Yes,  for  look  you,  sir,  this  was  the 
injury  to  you.  La-Foole  mtended  this  feast 
to  honour  ber  bridal  day,  and  made  you 


(he  property  to  invite  the  college  ladies,  and 
promise  lo  nring  her :  and  then  at  the  lime 
ihe  wou  d  have  appear'd  (a*  his  friend)  to 
have  given  you  the  dor.  Wtereas  now,  nt 
Dau|ioiDe  has  brought  her  lo  a  feeling  of  it, 
with  this  kind  of  tatisfection,  that  vou  shall 
bring  all  the  ladies  to  the  place  where  abe 
is,  and  be  very  jovial;  and  there,  she  will 
have  a  dinner,  which  shall  be  in  your  name  t 
and  so  disappoint  La  Toole,  to  make  yon 
good  ^ain,  and  (ai  it  were)  a  saver  i'  the 

Dam.  As  I  am  a  kmght,  I  hooour  ber, 
and  forgive  her  heartily. 

Ger.  About  it  then  presently.  True-wit 
is  gone  before  to  conlront  the  coaches,  aod 
to  acquaint  you  with  so  much,  if  he  meet 
you.  Join  with  him,  and  'tis  well.  See, 
here  comes  your  antagonist,  but  tdie  you 
DO  notice,  but  be  very  jovial 

La-F.  Are  the  ladies  come,  sir  JohnDaw, 
and  your  mistress'  Sir  Dauphine!  you  are 
excecdin a' welcome,  and  honest  master  Cle- 
rimont.  Where's  my  cousiu?  did  yoD  sec 
uo  collegiates,  gentlemen ) 

Daup.  Collegiates !  do  you  not  hear,  uc 
Amorous,  how  vou  are  ahus'di 

La-F.  How,  sir! 

ClfT.  Will  you  speak  so  kindly  to  ur 
John  Daw,  that  has  done  you  such  an  af- 

la-P.  Wherein,  gentlemen?  let  me  be  a 
suitor  to  you  to  know,  1  beseech  you  I 

CltT.  Wliy,  sir,  his  mistress  is  married  to- 
day to  sir  Dauphioe's  uncle,  your  couun'a 
neighbour,  and  he  has  diverted  all  the  bdiet, 
aDiT  all  your  companjr  thither,  to  frustrate 
your  provision,  and  stick  a  disgrace  upon 
you.  He  was  here  now  lo  have  enlic'g  ih 
away  from  vou  too :  but  we  told  him  his 
own  I  thblc' 

la-P.  Has  sir  John  Daw  wrong'd  mC  Bo 


maliciously  and  treacherously;  but  if  yoi 
be  Tul'd  by  us,  you  shall  quit  him  i'  faith. 

Lji-F.  Oood  gentlemen  <  I'll  make  «K« 
believe  it     How,  I  pray ' 

Daup,  Marry,  Mr,  get  me  your  pheasants, 
and  your  god w lb,  and  you^'be^t  meal,  and 
diih  it  In  silver  dishes  of  your  cousin's  pre- 
sently, and  say  nothing,  bat  clap  me  a  dean 
towel  about  you,  like  a  sewer;  and  bare- 
headed, march  afore  it  with  a  good  confi' 
dence,  ('tis  but  over  the  way,  bard  by)  and 
we'll  second  you,  where  vou  shall  set  it  o' 
the  board,  aad  bid  'em  welcome  to't,  which 
shall  show  'lis  yours,  and  disgrace  his  pre* 
paration  utterly:  and  for  your  cousin, 
whereas  she  should  be  troubled  here  at  horn* 
with  care  of  making  and  giving  welcome, 
the  shall  transfer  all  that  labour  thitber,  and 
be  a  principal  guest  herself,  sit  rank'd  with 


'  Aiid  (at  Uwm)  aimer  i'AeuAv.1    Certainly  hei«»  a  letter  lost  «t  the  prest;  as* 
man,  thou^  exhibited  by  ^  the  editiMt,  ihoutd  be  r«d  immt. 
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have  ber 

as  loud  as  the  beat  of  'ein. 

La-F.  I'll  go  tell  her  preaeutly.  ItihsUI 
be  done,  tha^i  reiolv'd. 

CltT.  I  tbousht  he  would  not  hear  it  out, 
but  'twould  twe  him. 

Dai^.  Well,  there  be  guesti  and  mett 
now,  bow  shall  we  do  for  muiick? 

Cier.  The  imeU  of  the  veniaon,  soJDg 
throu(;b  the  street,  will  infite  ooe  doik  of 
fidlen  or  other. 

Damp.  I  would  it  would  call  the  trumpet- 
en  tbitber. 

CttT.  Faith  there  is  ht^ ;  they  have  in- 
telligeace  of  all  feasti.  There't  good  cor- 
re^Modeuce  betwixt  them  and  the  Lcodon 
coolu.  'Ts  twenty  to  one  but  we  have  'em. 

Daap.  'I'will  be  a  most  solemn  day  for 
my  uncle,  and  ao  excellent  fit  of  mirtii  for 
tti. 

Ckr.  I,  if  we  can  hold  up  the  emulation 
betwixt  Foole  and  Daw,  and  never  bring 
thvm  to  expostulate. 

Daa^  Tut,  flaltet  'em  both,  ^«s  True- 
wit  saji)  and  you  may  take  their  under- 
itandingt  in  a  purse-net.  They'll  belieTe 
thenuelves  to  be  just  luch  men  aa  we  make 
'em,  neither  more  noi  less.  They  have  no- 
•  (bin^  not  the  use  «f  tbcir  tensii,  but  by 
tradition. 

Gler.  Set '.  sir  Amorous  has  his  towel  on 

alieady.    Have  you  pcrauadedvour  cousin? 

[We  enter*  like  a  sewer. 

La-F.  Yes,  'tis  very  feasible:  she'll  do 
any  thing,  she  says,  rather  than  the  la- 
Pooles  siull  be  disgrac'd. 

Data.  She  is  a  uohle  kinswoman.  Itwill 
j>e  su':li  a  pest'ling  device,  sir  Amorous  I  It 
will  pound  all  your  enemy's  practices  lo 
jwwdtT,  and  blow  him  up  wiih  hii  own 
mine,  his  own  train. 

La-F.    Nay,  we'll  give  fire,  I  warrant 


CliT.  But  you  roust  carry  it  |)rivately," 
without  any  noise,  and  t^e  no  notice  by 
any  means 

Ou.  Gentlemen,  my  princess  says  you 
rtiall  have  ail  her  silver  dishes,/i*'i«ate .-  aiid 
•he's  gone  to  alter  btr  tire  a  little,  and  go 
with  yim— ^^— 

Cter.  Andyounelf  too,  captain  OUcc 

Dttup.  By  any  means,  sir. 

0».  Yes,  sir,  1  do  mean  it:  but  1  would 
edtreat  tay  cOHsin  sir  Amorous,  and  you, 
gentlemen,  to  be  luitun  to  my  princess, 
that  1  may  carry  my  bull  and  my  bear,  as 
well  as  my  horse. 

Qer.  'ibalyou  shall  do,  captain  Otter. 

*  Hegattid*  cotd  fvith  silling  vpltUe,  ani  tinging  caidta  xvilh  cloth -wos.it ers.}  The 
Protectants,  wbocanie  over  into  England,  from  Flanders,  and  brought  with  tlum  the  wool- 
len manufactory,  were  much  given  to  siagiog  at  their  work.  And  to  this  custom  of  tliein 
Falslalfalludetl  "  I  would]  wcru  a  weaver;  1  could  sing  psalms,  and  ail  manner  of  sonn." 
(First  part  /jf  Utiuy  IV.  act  9.)     'fhese  are  the  pei^le  whom  our  author  here  calls  diAi- 


la-F.  My  cousin  will  nerer  a 

DoMp.  She  must  content,  sir  Amorous,  to 

LorF.  Why,  she  says  they  are  no  deco* 
rum  among  ladies. 
Oil.  But  they  are  decora,  and  that's  bet- 

CUr.  I,  she  must  hear  argument.  Did 
not  Pasiphae,  whowas  aqueeu,  love  a  bull } 
and  was  not  Calisto,  the  mother  of  Areas, 
tum'd  bto  a  bear,  and  made  a  star,  mistTess 
Ursula,  i'  the  heavens  i 

Ott.  O  god  I  that  i  could  hare  said  as 
much !  I  wilt  have  thtse  stories  painted  i* 
the  boar-garden,  rx  Ovidii  tnelamiirjihnH, 

Doup,  Where  is  your  princess,  captain  t 
pray  be  our  leader. 

OU.  Thiitlshall,  sir. 

Cler.  Make  haste,  good  sir  Amoroui^ 

SCENE  IV. 
Morose,  Epicxne,  Purton,  Cutbeard. 
Mor.  Sir,  there's  an  angel  for  yourself, 
and  a  brace  of  angels  bt  your  cold.  Muse 
not  at  this  manage  of  my  bounty.  It  is  fit  we 
should  tliank  fortune,  doubte  to  nature,  for 
any  benefit  she  confers  upon  us  ;  besides,  it 
is  your  irnperfection,  but  my  solace. 

(Tht  parson  speaks  as  having  a  cold. 
Pur.  I  thank  your  worship ;  so  it  is  mine, 

Mor.  What  says  he,  Cutbeard » 

Cut.  He  says,  prmto,   air,  whensoever 

your  worship  needs  him,  be  can  be  ready 

with  the  like.    He  got  this  cold  with  sitting 

up  Utc,   and  singing  catches  with  cloth- 

AfoT.  No  more.    I  thank  him. 

Par.  God  keep  your  warship,  and  ipve 
you  much  joy  with  yourfairspoiisc.  (Umh, 
umh.)  [He  cou^. 

Mor.  O,  O,  stay  Cutbeard !  let  him  give 
me  five  shiilkagi  or  my  money  back.  As  it 
is  bounty  to  reward  benefits,  so  it  is  equity 
to  mulct  injuries.  1  will  have  it   What  tays 

Cat.  He  cannot  change  it,  sir. 
I  Mor.  It  mustbechang'd. 

Cut.  Cough  again. 

Mor.  What  says  he } 

Cut.  He  will  cougli  out  the  rest,  sir. 

Par.  (Umh,  uml^  umh.)  Ijig"**- 

Mor.  Away,  away  witli  him,  stc^  bis 
mouth,  away,  I  for^ve  it.— 

Epi.  Fy,  mait«-  Morose,  that  you  will 
use  uiis  violence  to  a  man  of  the  church. 

Mor.  How! 


OyGoO^ 


EnCOUlK;  Oft,  THS  SILENT  WOMAN.    [Act  3.  Some  5. 

of  *  niefat-crow)  woiiid  yet  go  on,  and  l>e 
younelf.  It  >bcw«  you  are  a  man  contbnt  to 


£pi.  It  <kn  not  become  your  gnritT,  or 
breeding,  (as  you  pretend  in  court)  to  baTi 
•ffer'd  Ud*  oub^ge  on  a  watermui,  or  any 
more  boitteroui  creature,  much  less  a  man  of 
Us  civil  coat. 

Hitr.  You  can  ipeik  theii  t 

Epi.  Yea,  m. 

Mor-  Speak  out,  I  mean. 

^1-  1,  lir ;  why,  did  you  tbiak  you  bad 
nwnied  a  ilatiie }  or  a  motion  only  i  one  of. 
the  FreKli  puppet*,  with  tlie  eyca  tun^ 
«itk  a  wire }  or  tome  iunocent  out  of  the 
hospital,  that  would  stand  with  her  haads 
thus,  aada  ptayte  mouth*,  and  look  upon 
you. 

Mor.  OiramoHlestyl  amuifett  woman! 
vbat,  Cutbeardf 

£^i.  Nay,  never  quarrel  with  Cutbeard. 
lir.  It  is  too  late  auw.  I  cMlfess  it  doth  bate 
.  somewhat  of  the  modesty  I  had,  when  1  writ 
simple  maid:  but  I  bope  I  ihall  make  it  a 
atocK  still  competent  to  the  estate  and  dig- 
nity of  your  wife. 

Mot.  She  can  talk! 

ijpi.  Yes  indeed,  sir. 

Mixr.  What,  sirrah.  None  of  my  knave* 
there  ?  where  is  this  impoEtor  Cutbeard  i 

£jn.  Speak  to  him,  fellow,  speak  to  him. 
I'll  have  none  of  this  coactea,  unnatural 
dumbness  in  my  house,  in  a  bmily  where  I 
govern. 

Mor.  She  is  my  regent  already  1  I  have 
.  married  a  Pentfaesllea,  a  Semiramis,  told 
iny  liberty  to  a  distaff. 

SCENE    V. 
True-uif,  Morote,  Epicane. 

Tru,  Where's  master  Morose? 

Mor.  Is  he  come  again  1  Lord  hare  mer- 
cy upon  me, 

Tru.  I  wish  you  all  joy,  mistress  ^i- 
c«ne,  with  your  grave  auU  honourable 
match. 

Epi.  I  n.-(um  vou  the  thanks,  master 
True-wit,  so  friuidly  a  wish  deserves. 

Mor.  She  lias  acquaintance  too  ! 

Till.  God  gave  you,  sir,  and  give  you  all 
contentment  in  your  fair  choice,  liere.  Be- 
fore 1  was  the  bird  of  night  to  you,  the  owl ; 
but  now  I  am  the  messenger  of  peace,  b 
dove,  aiid  bring  you  the  glad  wishes  of 
many  fHeuds  to  the  celebratiou  of  this  good 

M»r.  What  hour,  sir' 

Tru.  Your  marriage-liaur,  sir.  1  com- 
mend Vour  rctolutioi),  (that  nolwith^audiug 
all  the  dangen  I  laid  afore  you,  in  th.;  voice 


banded  cries  *. 

Mor.  How  fhould  you  arrive  at  the  know- 
ledge of  so  much } 

irv.  Why.didyou  ever  hope,  sir,coinmit- 
ting^lhe  secrecy  of  it  to  a  barber,  tliat  less  than 
the  whole  town  should  know  it }  you  might 
~^  wdl  ha'  told  it  the  conduit,  or  the  bake- 
house, or  the  infantry  that  follow  the  court, 
and  with  more  security.  Could  your  gravity 
forget  so  old  and  noted  a  remnant,  as,  lippu 
et  toruoribut  nottmf  Well,  sir,  forgive  it 
yourself  now,  tbe  fault,  and  be  communic^ 
ok  with  your  friends.  Ueie  will  be  three 
or  four  fashion^le  ladies  fmia  the  colIeg|e 
to  visit  you  prcsei^y,  and  tlteir  traiu  of  mi- 
nion* and  fotlowers. 

Mor,  Barmy  doors !  bar  my  doors!  where 
are  all  my  eaters  i  my  mouths  now }  bar  up 
my  doors,  you  varleii. 

Epi.  He  is  a  varlet  that  stiis  toauch  as 
office.  Let  'em  stand  open.  I  would  see 
him  that  dares  move  his  eyes  toward  it.  Shall 
I  Lave  a  barricade  made  against  my  friends, 
to  be  bsrr'd  of  any  pleasure  tbev  can  bring 
iu  to  me  wilii  their  honourable  vurtatioi)  i 

Mor.  O  Amazonian  impudence  ! 

Tru.  Nav,  ^tli,  in  tliit,  sir,  she  speaks  but 
reason:  and  methinks  is  more contmeiit than 
you.  Would  you  go  to  bed  so  presently, 
sir,  aforeooon }  a  mau  of  your  head  and  hair 
should  owe  more  to  that  reverend  ceremony,, 
and  not  mount  tlic  marrtage-Uedlikea  town- 
bull,  or  a  mountain-goat  I  butatay  (he  due 
season ;  and  ascend  it  then  with  religion  anil 
fear.  I'hose  delights  are  to  be  steeped  iit 
the  humour  and  wleuce  of  the  night ;  and 
give  the  day  to  other  open  gdeasurea,  and 
jollities  of  toasting,  of  musick,  of  revels,  of 
discourse :  we'll  have  all,  sir,  that  may  make 
your  liymeu  high  and  l^ppy. 

Alar.  O  niy  toi-mcnt,  my  torment! 

Tru.  Nay,  if  you  endure  tlie  first  half 
buur^  sir,  so  tcdiou4yi  and  with  this  irkso.nic- 
ness ;  what  comfort,  or  hope,  can  tins  fair 

Senile  woman  make  to  herself  hereafter,  in 
le  cotisidcratiou  c^so  many  years  as  are  to 

Mor.  Of  my  affliction.  Good  sir,  depart, 
and  let  her  do  it  alone. 
Tru.  ihave  d(me,«ir. 
Mor.  I'hat  cursed  barber ! 
7ni.  (Yes,  faith,  a  cuned  wretch, indeed. 


,  that's 


it.) 
Mor,  i  have  mamed  bis  c 


*  AjAaysemimih.l  \  mouth  drjwn  all  ou  one  side,  Mr.  'I'heobald  queries  the  expres- 
sion, and  pro)ios>^  P'.ili-Jacr,  which  ocgui-s  in  Bediaiiont  and  l-'letcb«r;  but  the  expfnuoB 
there,  i^  to  1»;  i'\plaiiied  hy  this  phrasu  of  JoitSou. 

*  T/utl  K'luUtuit  be  put  off"  toiilii.t.FT-H  AH  DS.U  cKiEs,^  liiuuspicjous  or  unlucky  dica; 
agreeable  to  IheseuHC  of  the  LsXm  Lttm,  and  atludiug  tu  that  verse  of  Viii;U: 

Safe  sinistra  cava  pradiiii  oh  Uice  cornix ; 
as  te  Lad  calPd  himself  the  itii^ht-croyi  before. 
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Act  S.  Sceue  Q.]    H*iC<£M£;  Ofi,  THE  SILENt  WOltfAN. 

commoi^  to  all  men '.  Some  pfa^iue  ab«Te 
iheplBgue 

Tru.  (^i  Ewpt'i  ten  pkguet.) 

Mot.  Revenge  me  on  him. 

Tru.  'Tis  very  weil,  in.  If  you  laiJ  on 
•  cum  or  two  more,  I'll  auure  vou  be'U 
bear  'cm.  As,  Ibat  he  may  get  theVt*"  ^'■^ 
Keking  to  curt  il|  sir ;  or,  that  wliilc  he  ii 
curling  another  mas's  hulri  his  own  may' 
drop  off;  or,  for  baTninKMinemale-bawd'i 
lock,  lie  may  have  hn  brains  beat  out  with 
the  curling-iron. 

Mor.  No,  let  tlie  vrfetch  live  wrctrbeH. 
May  he  get  Vaa  itch,  and  iiii  ihop  so  lotiiy, 
»  no  null  dare  come  at  him,  nor  be  coiiie 
at  no  man. 

Tru.  (I,  and  if  he  would  swallow  all  his 
balli  (or  pilli,  let  not  them  purge  him.) 

'  Mof.  Let  his  wamung-pan  be  ever  cold. 

7ru.  (A   perpetual   Iruct  undtmeath  it. 

Mot.  Let  him  never  hope  to  see  (ire 
agaio. 

rra.  (But  in  hell,  sir.) 

A/nr.liticliain  be  always  emptv,  hisici»- 
■ars  rust,  and  his  combs  mouttf  in  their 

Tru.  Very  dreadful  tlial  I  (And  may  he 
lose  the  invention,  sir,  of  carving  lanterns  in 
paper.) 

Mot.  Let  there  be  no  bawd  carted  that 
Year,  to  employ  a  baton  of  hia:  but  let  him 
tie  glad  to  eat  bis  sponge  for  bread. 

'i'nt.  And  drink  lotium  to  it,  and  much 
good  do  him. 

Mot.  Or  for  want  of  bread 

7ru.  Eat  ear-wan,  sir.  I'll  help  yoM.  Or, 
draw  bit  own  teeth,  and  add  tnem  to  the 
lute-string. 

Mor.  T^o,  beat  the  old  ones  to  powder, 
and  make  bread  of  them.  can  he  endure  no  noise?  Itt  r 

Tru.  (Yes,  make  meai  o'  the  miJI-stofli's.)       liim 

Mor.  May  all  Ibe  botches  and  burns  that 
he   has  cure<l  on   othere,   break   out  upon 


him  ha'  scrap'd  all  his  iinen  into  lint  for't, 
and  have  not  a  rag  left  bim  for  to  set  up 
with. 

Mor.  Let  him  never  set  up  again,  but 
have  the  fiout  in  his  band)  for  ever.    Now, 


Tra.  O  that  last  was  too  high  set !  you 
might  go  less  with  him,  i'faith,  and  be  re- 
veng'd  enough :  as,  that  he  be  never  ^le 
to  new-paint  nil  pole 

Mot,  Good  sir,  no  more,  I  forgut  my 

/ru.  Or,  want  credit  to  take  up  with  t 
comb-maker 

Mor.  No  mor,\  sir. 

Tru.  Or,  having  broken  bis  ^ass  in  a 
former  de«pair,  fall  now  Into  a  mucti  greater, 
of  cvrr  ((cttiiig  another^— 

Mot.  !  beseech  you,  no  more. 

Tru.  Or,  that  he  never  l»e  (rusted  with 
trimming  of  any  but  chiinaey-t weepers-^— 

Mor.  Sir- 

Tra.  Or,  may  he  cut  a  collier's  throat 
with  bis  razor,  by  chance-medley,  and  j'et 
be  hang'dforit. 

Mor.  I  will  for^ve  him,  ratherthan  bear 
any  nn»e.    I  beseech  you,  sir. 

SCENE    VI. 

Dow,  Monae,  True-mt,  HoMfjfity,  Centmtre, 

Mm**,  Truttg. 

Daw.  This  way,  madam. 

Mor.  O,  the  sea  hreaiis  in  upon  me !  an- 
other flood  !  an  inundation  !  1  stiall  be  over- 
whelm'd  with  noise'."  It  beats  already  at 
my  shores.  1  feel  an  earthquake  In  myself 
for't. 

Daa.  'Give  you  joy,  mistress. 

Afor-  HatsheservantsiDol 

Dau!.  I  have  brought  lome  ladies  here 
to  see  and  know  you.  My  lady  Haughty^ 
{She  tutestlieniKvmiilgas'hcprcaenUtitem.'i 
this  my  lady  Centaurc,  niislrrss  Dul  Mavis, 
mistress  Trusty,  my  lady  Hauabty's  wo- 
man. Where's  your  husband  i  levsseehim; 


Mor.  What  nomenclator  is  this  I 

Tm.  Sir  John  Daw,  sir,  your  wife's  sep- 
vant,  this. 

Mot.  a  Daw,  and  her  servant  t  O,  'tis 
decreed,  'tis  decreed  of  nie,  an'  she  have 
such  servants. 

7Vu.  Nay,  sir,  you  must  kiss  the  ladies,, 
you  must  not  go  away,  now  ;  lliey  come  to. 
ward  you  to  seek  you  out. 

Hau.  1'  fiiith,  master  Morose,  wouM  yon 
steal  a  marriage  thus,  bi  the  midst  of  so 

'  llioxe  married  Am  cittekit,  thai't  eemtmon  to  off  mm.]  I.  e.  hb  etlfem-wncA ;  one  fit 
to  attend  him  with  a  cittern  or  guitar,  if  ever  he  should  commence  quack,  and  motnt  % 
stage,     lliere  U  an  explanatory  passage  in  the  Fox, 
"  Get  you  a  cittera,  lady  vanity, 
"  And  oe  a  dealer  with  the  virtuous  man." 

■  Goodtir,  nomoTC,  IJhrgal  mytclf.']  ITiii,  as  Mr.  Upton  justly  obterrci,  is  a  very  fine 
instance  of  the  suspense  of  character.  Morme,  through  the  impetuous  desire  of  revenge^ 
for  a  while  act*  out  of  bis  real  character. 

'  Mor.  O,  ttteKabrtdainnpotttnel  onotlierpiodtanimmdaHamt  lAaUhcattn^Uifi    • 
-  tcith  ROMe.l  J'his  is  artfully  and  verj'  judiciously  managed  by  tbe  poet,  to  have  tbe  several 
DCHses  grnduallv  rise  upon  Morose,  from  tlie  speaking  of  his  mistren.  the  congratuhtioM  oC, 
True^it,  with'tbe  colk^tc  ladks,  to  tbe  choraa  of  drums  and  trwnpet*. 
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many  friends,  and  not  ac(|u^iitai?  Weil, 
I'll  kiH  you,  DoiwithituidiDg  tlie  justice  of 
my  (^ufurel:  you  shall  give  me  leave,  ini>> 
tr^  to  use  a  becombg  fiuuUiarity  with 
your  hiiiband. 

Epi.  Your  ladyship  does  me  an  honour  in , 
tt,  to  let  mc  know  h;  is  so  worthy  of  your, 
favour:  US  you  have  done  both  him snd me 
grace,  to  visit  lo  unprrpar'tl  a  pair  to  enters 

j/or.  Compliment!  compliment! 

£)>!.  But  1  must  lay  the  burden  of  that 
upon  my  ivrvant  here. 

tiau-  It  shall  not  need,  miilresa  Morose ; 
ve  will  all  bear,  rather  than  one  shall  be 
opprest 

Mot.  1  know  it :  and  you  will  teach  her 
the  Acuity,  if  siie  be  lo  learn  it. 

Uau.  Isthis  the  silent  woman? 

Cen,  Nay.shchasfoundhertonguesince 
she  was  married,  master  True-wit  says. 

Hau.  O,  master  True-wil !  save  you. 
What  kind  of  creature  is  your  bride  here? 
she  speaks,  metbinksl 

Tru.  Yrs,  inadiifii,  believe  it,  she  is  a 
gentlewoman  of  very  absolute  behaviour, 
and  of  a  good  race. 

Htm.  And  Jack  Daw  told  us,  she  could 
not  speak. 

Tru.  So  it  was  carried  io  plot,  madam,  to 

Eut  her  upon  thitold  fellow,  bysir  Dauphine, 
is  nt'phew,  and  one  or  two  more  of  us  i  but 
she  is  a  woman  of  an  excellent  assurance, 
and  an  extraordioary  happy  wit  and  tongue. 
You  shall  see  her  make  rare  sport  with  Daw 

Hat.  And  be  brought  us  to  laugh  at 
liert 

Tru.  That  falls  out  often,  madam,  that  he 
that  thinks  himself  the  master-wit,  b  the 
inastcr^fool.  I  assure  your  ladyship  ye  can- 
not laugh  at  her. 

Htat.  No,  we'll  have  her  to  the  college: 
an'  she  have  wit,  she  shall  be  one  erf  us  ; 
shall  she  not,  Cent&ure?  we'll  make  her  a 
collegiate. 

Cen.  Yes  ^th,  madam,  and  Mavis,  and 
(be  will  set  up  a  side. 

Tru.  Believe  it,  madam,  and  mistress 
Mavis  she  will  sustain  her  parL 

Mao.  I'll  tell  you  that,  when  I  bavetalk'd 
with  her,  and-try'd  her. 
.    Hon.  Use' her  very  civilly.  Mavis. 

J/ov.  So  I  will,  madam. 

Mer.  Blened  minute  1  that  they  would 
whisper  thus  ever  I 

Tru.  In  the  mean  time,  madam,  would 

but  your  ladyship  help  to  vex  him  alittle: 

you  know  lus  disease,  talk  to  Un, about 

'   the  weddhig  ceremtmies,  or  call  for  your 

l^ves,  or 

//■M.  Let  me  alMie.  Centanre,  help  me. 
Master  Bridegroom,  where  are  you  ? 

Mor.  O,  it  was  too  miraculouslv  good  to 
lastl 

Hm.  We  see  no  ctsigna  (rf  a  wedding 


here ;  no  character  of  a  bridale :  where  be 
our  scarves  and  our  gloves }  1  pray  you,  give 
'em  us.  Lef  s  know  your  bride's  colours, 
and  yours  at  least. 

Ceo.    Alas,  madam,    he   has    provided 

Mor.  Bad  I  known  your  ladyship's  pain* 
ter,  I  would. 

Hau.  He  has  given  it  you,  Ccntaure,  i' 
faith.  But,  do  you  hear,  master  Morose,  a 
jest  will  not  absolve  you  in  this  manner?  You 
that  have  suck'd  the  milk  of  the  court,  and 
from  throce  have  been  broughtup  (o  the  very 
strong  meats  and  wine  of  it ;  been  a  courtier 
from  the  biggen  to  ihe  nialit-cap,  (aa  we 
may  sayO  and  you  to  oHbnd  in'such  a  high 
point  of  ceremony  as  this '.  and  let  your 
nuptials  want  all  marks  of  solemnity !  tiow 
much  plate  have  you  lost  to-day  (if  you  had 
but  regarded  your  profit),  what  gifts,  what 
friends,  throusti  your  mere  rusticity  f 

Mor.  Ma&m 

Hau.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  must  insinuate 
your  errors  to  you;  no  gloves  J  no  garters' 
no  scarves?  no  epithalaiaium}  no  masque? 

Daw.  Yrs,  madam,  I'll  make  an  epitha* 
lamium,  1  promise  my  mistress,  [  have 
begun  it  already  i  will  your  ladyship  bear 

Hau,  I,  good  Jack  Daw.  , 

Mor.  Wfll  it  please  your  ladyship  com- 
mand  a  chamber,  and  be  private  with  your 
friends  >  you  shall  have  your  chwce  of 
rooms  to  retire  to  alter  :  iiiy  whole  house  ii 
youn.  I  know  it  hath  been  your  ladyship's 
errand,  into  the  city  at  other  times,  bow- 
ever  now  you  have  Deen  unhappily  diverted 
upon  me:  hut  I  shall  be  loth  to  break  any 
honourable  custom  of  your  ladyship's.  And 
therefore,  good  madam 

Ejtt.  Come,  you  are  a  rude  bridegroom, 
to  entertain  ladies  of  hotiourin  this  nsbion. 

Ceil.  He  is  a  rude  groom  indeed. 

Tru.  By  that  liglit  you  deserve  to  be 
grafted,  and  have  your  boms  reach  trom 
one  side  of  the  Island  to  the  other.  Do  not 
mistake  me,  sir ;  1  but  speak  this  to  give  the 
'  ladies  some  heart  again,  not  for  any  malice 

Mor.  Is  this  your  bravo,  ladies  ? 

Tru.  As  God  help  me,  if  you  utter  such 
another  word,  I'll  take  mistress  bride  in, 
andbes^n  to  you  in  a  very  sad  cup;  do  you 
see  ?  Go  to,  know  your  friends,  and  such 
as  love  you. 

SCENE  yii. 

Gerimotit,    Morate,    True-wit,    Daupkiae, 

La-Foole,  Otter,  Mistrets  Oiler,  ic,    " 

Cfer.  By  your  leave,  ladies.     Do  you 

want  any  musick  ?  1  have  brought  you  vo. 

riety  of  noises.    Play,  sirs,  all  of  you. 

{Mutick  (foil  KtrU. 

.^or.  O,  a  plot,  a  plot,  a  glot,  aplot,upon 

me ;  this  day  1  shall  be  their  anvil  to  work 
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MS 


on,  they  will  gtttte  me  atunder.    Tu  noree 
than  the  noiie  of  a  saw. 

Ckr.  No,  they  are  hair,  roain,  and  guts. 
I  can  give  you  tSe  receipt. 

Thi.  Peace,  hrrjt. 

Cler.  Play,  I  iay. 

Tru.  Peace,  rascals.  You  »ee  who'»  your 
fiiend  now,  sir?  take  courage,  put  on  a  mar- 
tjrr's  [evolution.  Mock  down  all  their  at- 
temptings  wrtli  patience.  'Tis  but  a  day, 
and  I  would  suHer  heroically.  SliouM  an 
ae^  exceed  me  in  fortitude  !  no.  You  betray 
your  infirmity  with  your  hangiug  dull  ean, 
and  make  them  insult:  bear  up  bravely, 
and  constantly.  Look  you  here,  sir,  what 
honour  is  diie  you  unexpecleil,  by  your 
nephew;  a  weddin^-diuner  come,  and  a 
knight-sewer  before  it,  for  the  more  reputa- 
tion :  and  fine  Mrs.  Otter,  your  neighnour, 
in  the  rump  or  tail  of  it. 

[Lu-FoaU  patiet  over,  msijig  the  meat. 

JVor.  Is  that  Gorgon,  that  Medusa  come? 
hide  me,  hide  me. 

Tru.  I  warrantj-ou,  lir,  slie  will  not  trans- 
form you.  Look  upon  her  with  a  good  cou- 
rage. Pray  you  entertain  her,  and  conduct 
your  guests  in.  No  ?  Mistress  bride,  will  you 
intreat  in  the  ladies?  your  bridegroom  is  so 
skame-bc'd,  here 


Epi.  Will  it  pleaie  your  ladysh^  mm. 

Han.  With  the  benefit  of  yonr  company, 
mistress. 

Epi.   Servant,  pray  you   perfonn  your 
duties. 

Daw.  And  glad  to  be  commanded,  mis- 
Cm.  How  like  you  her  wit,  Mavti  i 

Mao.  Very  prettily,  absolutely  well. 

M.  m.  '1  is  my  place. 

Mao.  You  sluul  pardon    me,    miitrcst 
Otter. 

M.  Oil.  Why,  I  am  a  collegiate. 

Mnv.  But  not  in 'ordinary. 

M.  Ott.  But  1  am. 

Mtw.  We'll  dispute  that  within. 

CUr.  Would  this  had  lastedalittle longer. 

rnf.Andthaltbeyharl9entforthchersuds. 
Captain  Otter,  what  news  ? 

Ott.  1  ha>e  brought  my  bull,  bear,  and 
hor^e,  in  private,  and  yonder  are  the  trum- 
peters without,  and  the  drum,  gentlemen. 
[  7%c  drum  and  trumpeU  toand. 

Mor.  0,  0,  O. 

Oil.  And  we  will  hare  a  rouse  in  each  of 
thein,  anon,  for  bold  Britons,  i'  ftith. 

Mar.  O,  O,  O. 

All.  Follow,  (yiow,  follow. 


ACT    IV. 


True-viit,  Cleriiaont,  Dauphiix. 


Cler.  I  have  not  read  of  the  like  in  the 
chronicles  of  the  land. 

TVti.  Sure,  he  cannot  but  go  to  a  place  of 
rest,  alter  all  this  purgatory. 

Cfcr.  He  may  presume  it,  I  think. 

Ttv.  The  spitting,  the  coughing,  the 
laughter,  the  ineezing,  the  forting,  dancing, 
noise  of  tlie  musick,  and  her  masculine  and 
loud  commanding,  and  urging  the  whole 
family,  makes  him  think  he  has  married  a 

Liter.  And  she  carries  it  up  bravely.         a 

Tru.  I,  ibe  takes  any  occasion  to  weak  I 
diat's  the  height  on't.  ' 

Ger.  And  how  soberly  Dauplune  la- 
boun  to  tatisf*  him,  that  it  was  none  of  hit 
plot! 

Tru.  And  has  almost  brought  him  (o  the 


faith,  i' 


the  article.  Here  he  comet.  Where 
<w  i  what's  become  of  him,  Dau- 

Dmf.  O,  iiold  me  up  a  little,  I  shall  gt> 
awav  i  the  jest  else ',  He  has  got  on  his 
whole  nest  of  nisht-cuis,  and  lock^  himself 
up  i'  the  top  of  the  house,  as  high  as  ever 
he  can  climb  from  the  noise.  I  peep'd  in 
at  a  cranny,  andsaw  him  sitting  over  a  cross- 
beam o'  the  roof,  like  him  o'  the  Sadler's 
hone  in  fleet-street,  upright ;  and  he  will 


Dat^.  Withdrawn    with   the    teidc   in 

Tru.  O,  they  arc  iiictmcting  her  i'  the 
college-grammar.  If  she  have  grace  widi 
them,  she  knows  all  their  secrets  instantly. 


e  morning, 
ee  again,  Ti 


i  think  I  shall  come  about  t» 


Tru.  Believe  it,  I  told  you  right  Wo- 
men ou^t  to  repair  the  losses,  time  amd 
years  have  made  i'  their  features,  with  drct 


■  Duip.  O,  kM  mc  vp  a  tioU,  lAoU  go  ouioy  i'  tit  jot  (ISC']  I  shall  fiunt,  or  M  down 
with  lau^ng. 
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EPIOEMfi ;  OR,  THB  SILENT  WOMAN.    [Act  4.  Scene  I. 

ai  he  liet  •!■  hit  badt  droning  stobacco-^pc 
He  must  Ko  wherv  sbe  is. 

Daup.   in,  and  tie  never  tbe never. 

Tni.  Out,  heretick.  Th«  diffidepce 
makes  thee  voith;  it  should  be  so  '. 

CItr.  He  says  true  to  you,  Dauphioe. 

Lmp.  Why) 

Tru.  A  man  ihould  not  doubt  tr 


moit  curiouato  bide  it:  and  it  becomet  ber. 
If^he  be  short,  let  her  ut  much,  lest  when 
•he  stand*,  she  be  thought  to  sit  If  she  have 
an  ill  foot,  let  her  wear  her  gown  tbe  longer, 
and  her  shoe  the  tbinnei.  If  a  ^  baad, 
and  Kald  nails,  let  her  carve  the  le&i,  and 
act  in  glove*.  If  a  eoui  breath,  let  her 
never  discourse  fasting,  aud  alsajt  talk  at 
her  distance.  If  she  tuv*  black  and  nigged 
teeth,  let  her  offer  the  less  at  laughter,  espe- 
cially if  she  laugh  wide  and  open. 

CicT-  0,  you  shall  have  some  nemen, 
when  they  laugh,  you  would  think  they 
bray'd,  it  ki  lo  rude  and 

Trv.  1,  and  otjien,  that  will  stalk  i'  their 
gut  like  w  estrich,  and  take  t^ge  stride*.  I 
cannot  endure  such  a  sight  (  love  measure 
j'  the  feet,  and  number  i'  the  voice :  they 
are  Rentlenewes,  that  oflestimes  draw  no 
leta  than  the  face. 

Dt/up.  How  cain'st  thou  lo  study  these 
creaturef  so  eiwctly?  1  would  thou  woukl'st 
niake  me  a  proficient 

Tn.  Yes,  but  yo^  must  leave  to  live  i' 

S>ur  chaaiberthen  i^  roonlh  together  upon 
madis  de  Gaule,  or  Don  Quixote,  as  you 
are  wont;  and  come  abroad  where  the 
matter  is  fivquent,  to  court,  to  tiltings,  pub- 
lic tbows,  and  feaitt,  to  plays,  and  church 
(ometimes:  thithertbey  come  to  shew  their 
new  tires  too,  to  see,  and  to  be  seen.  In 
these  place*,  a  man  shall  find  whom  to  love, 
whom  to  play  with,  whom  to  touch  once, 
whom  to  hold  ever'.  The  variety  arrests 
bis  judgment  A  wench  to  please  a  man 
comes  not  down  dropping  from  the  ceiling, 

*  True.  SeUere  it,  I  told  i/tnt  rig/it.  S'omtn  tnighl  to  repair  the  louts  time  aod  year* 
Juve  made  i'  their  feature*,  with  drettivgt.^  "  True-wit  here  resumes  the  subject  of  iacliea' 
"  diew^gs,  Ire.  which  he  held  with  Clerimont  above,  in  act  1.  s<^  L.  and  our  learned  come- 
"  dian  caimote^ly  part  with  the  pleasure  he  finds  in  translatingand  imitating  Ovid;  though 
"  the  audience,  perhapa,  may  thiuk  the  business  and  action  «f  tbe  play  is  faeteb;;  to«  much 
"interrupted." — Mr.  Upton. 

'  fflioa  to pku/ with,  lukota  lo  lotick  oaee,  whom  to  hold  ever.}  Thtsit  still  from  Ovid; 
lllif  iitrr»i»  quod  ame^  quod  Ivdere  poitis, 
flHodgiie  temei  tangat,  intodipif  iMere  vetif, 

*  7hatxitr't't&nctt>'<iie)  thee  icorthji  it  tiimid  beta.]  1'he  first  folio  gives  us  here  th« 
truereadine;  it  should  be,  Tlbit  difELdeuce  Dia<^  thee  worth}/  i*  ^umid  ie  to,  wbich  «  a 
ptofK  reply  to  what  £)auphine  sua  before. 

'  PtMtuirE  ket*eifcannUlioidlong.    OaTBsif.yoitsaa.ioatUAemitlatt.'i 
Penelopen  tptaia,  pentf  mado,  tetupora  nnceit 
Capta  mOc*  leto  PergaaVt  A9Xa  Uwn. 
*  ButintlKie  imitatioBsof  Oviil,  our  poet  lery  judiciously  itai  bis  eve  upon  bia  own  tines: 
alluding  to  the  long  siege  of  Otlend,  which  held  out  tlirce  year*  ana  three  mmiths,  and  waa 
at  latt  taken  fay  tk^  marquis  Spinola,  after  the  slaughter  of  aliviidlK(l  and  twenty  thou- 
siad  men  on  both  sides. 

*  SvtaUwameuarewttobeliJcevt.KKA-rt.'}  The  original  is, 

,  iuut  davrvt-ptieiiit 
Ptctora;  imUe  tMimat  eieipe  milU  motda. 
Thb  tkews  the  text  is  corrupted,  and  tiaX  it  should  be  read,  Ali  women  art  not  to  he  iakm 
all  wayv    A  jMnUel  corruption  occun  i&  Sbakveare'i  Ti^e^  ^^s/ifr  where  yx  I'oby, 
■peakingof  Sir  Andrew  Aaui-cheek,  lays,  "  He  has  all  the  good  gifts  of  nature:"  to  which 
Maria  replies  <•  Uc  kUh.  iivieed  thtoti  wuwtd,"  vben  \  ayprelund  it  shosld  be  t^  moH 


,..., shall  1  for  though  tbey  deny, 

their  desire  is  to  be  tenipted.  Penelope 
henelf  cannot  hold  out  loop.  Ostend,  you 
saw,  was  taken  at  last '.  You  mi  st  perse-  ' 
vere,  aod  hold  to  your  purpose.  Tbev 
would  solicit  us,  but  that  thoy  are  afraid. 
Howsoever,  they  wish  in  their  hearts  we 
should  solicit  them.  Praise  'em,4attrr  'em, 
you  shall  nevT  «ant  eloquence  or  trust: 
even  tbe  cbasteft  delight  to  feti  themselves 
that  way  rub'd.  Vf'Sa  praisec  you  must 
mix  kisses  too.  If  Ihey  take  them,  they'll 
take  more.  Though  they  strive,  they  would 
be  overcome. 

Cler.  O,  but  a  man  must  beware  of  force. 

Tru.  It  IS  to  them  an  acceptable  violence, 
and  has  oft-times  the  place  of  the  greatest 
courtesie.  She  that  miglU  have  been  forc'd^ 
^d  yau  let  bcr  go  free  without  touching. 
though  then  she  seem  to  thank  you,  wiU 
ever  hate  you  after;  and  glad  i' the  face, 
is  assuredly  sad  at  tbe  heart. 

Cter.  But  all  women  are  not  to  be  taken 

Tru.  'Tis  true ;  no  more  than  all  birds, 
or  all  fishes,  If  you  appear  learot-d  loan 
ignorant  wench,  or  jocund  lo  a  sad,  or  witty 
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tbeir  own  beight,  Iheir  own  line ;  for  the 
contrary  raak (.-3  manv,  that  fear  to  commit 
fht;nisr[ves  to  nobte'  and  worthy  f<;Ilows, 
tun  into  thi:  cnioracrs  of  a  rascat.  If  the 
lore  wit,  give  verses,  though  you  borrow 
'em  of  a  ft.end,  or  buy  'em,  to  haic  good. 
If  valour,  talk  of  your  sword,  and  be  fre- 
quent in  the  mention  of  quarrtN,  titoagh 
jou  be  staunch  in  fighting.  If  activity,  be 
»e«»  o'  your  Barbai;y  often,  or  leaping  over 
stooli,  (or  thr  credit  of  yoar  back.  If  she 
love  good  clnthes  ur  dressing,  have  your 
leaniL-d  council  about  you  every  murning, 
your  French  taylor,  barber,  linener,  &c. 
Let  your  powder,  your  glass,  and  your 
comb  be  your  dearest  acquaintance.  Take 
fnore  care  tor  the  ornament  of  your  head, 
than  the  uftty ;  and  with  the  common- 
vealth  rather  troubled,  than  a  hair  about 
jou.  That  will  Uke  her.  Then  if  she  be 
covetous  and  craving,  do  you  promise  any 
thing,  and  perform  sparingly  ;  so  shall  you< 
keep  her  in  appetite  tllfl.  Seem  as  you 
would  give,  but  be  like  a  banen  field,  that 

Jlelds  httle  ;  or  unlucky  dice  to  foolish  and 
oping  gamestrn.  L^t  your  gifts  be  slight 
and  (lalnty,  rather  thui  precious.  Let  cun- 
ning be  at)ove  cost.  Give  cherries  at  time 
of  year,  or  ipricots!  and  say,  they  were 
Knt  vou  out  o'  the  country,  though  you 
bought  'em  in  Cheapaide.  Admire  her  tnei, 
like  her  in  ail  bshions ;  compare  her  in 
every  habit  to  some  deity ;  invent  excellent 
dreams  to  flatter  her,  and  riddles ;  or,  if 
she  be  a  great  one,  perfora\  always  tlie  se- 
cond parts  to  her ' ;  like  what  she  likes, 
praise  whom  she  praises,  and  fail  not  to 
make  the  household  and  servauts  yours, 
yea  the  whole  family,  and  salute  'em  by 
their  names,  ('lis  but  light  cost,  if  you  can 
purchase  'em  so,)  and  make  her  physician 
your  pensioner,  and  her  chief  woman.  Nor 
vill  it  be  out  of  your  gain  to  make  love  to 
her  too,  SO  she  follow,  not  usher  her  lady's 
pleasure.    All  blabbing  n  taken  f  vray,  when 


courtling  t 

TVu.  Goodlaith,  I  should  rather  question 
_]-0U,  that  are  so  heark'nmg  tiftec  these  mys- 


Mr 

teries.    I  begin  to  Anpect  ybur  diligence, 
Uauphine.     Spiak,    art  thou  in  love  in 

Doup.  Yes,  by  my  troth,  am  1 ;  'tttere 
ill  dissembling  before  thee. 

Tru.  With  which  of  'em.  I  pr'ythee  } 

Daup.  With  all  the  collegiates. 

Cfer.  Out  on  thee.  We'll  keep  yoa  at 
home,  believe  it,  i'  the  stable,  an'  you  ba 
such  a  stallion. 

Tru.  No ;  I  like  him  well.  Men  should 
love  wisely,  and  all  women  ;  some  One  for 
the  face,  and  let  her  please  the  eye ;  ano- 
ther for  the  skin,  and  let  her  please  the 
touch;  a  third  for  the  Voice,  aud  let  bet 

eease  the  ear ;  and  where  the  objects  mix, 
t  the  senses  so  too.  Thou  would'st  think 
it  strange,  if  1  should  ittake  'ein  all  in  lore 
with  thee  afore  niaht ! 

Daup.  I  would  say,  thou  hadst  the  best 
philtre  i'  the  world,  and  coutd'st  do  more 
than  madam  Medea,  or  doctor  Foremaa'*. 

Tru.  If  I  do  not,  let  me  play  ttie  mouo* 
tebank  for  my  meat,  while  I  live,  and  the 
bawd  for  my  dnnk. 

Vaup.  So  be  il,  1  «sy. 

SCENE  II. 


Clrr.  Why,  captain,  what  service?  what 
service! 

Oil.  To  see  me  bring  up  my  bull,  bew, 
and  hone  to  fight. 

Daa.  Yesfaith,  thec^t^niays  weiball 
be  his  dogs  to  bait  'em. 

Daup,  A  good  employment. 

Tru.  Come  on,  let  i  tee  your  course 
then. 


CHt.  Be  afraid  of  nothing.  Gentlemen,  I 
have  plac'd  tiie  drum  and  the  trumpets,  and 
one  to  give  'em  the  sign  when  you  are 
ready.  Here's  my  bull  for  myself,  and  my 
bear  for  sir  John  Daw,  and  my  horse  for  sit 
Amorous.  Now  set  your  foot  to  mine,  and 
youis  to  his,  and 

toAer.] 


'  Or,  if  the  be  a  great  one,  petform  aimagt  the  tteondpart*  t 
I'arta  ilia  potentu  aeat. 
But,  at  Mr.  Upton  remarks,  whether  she  be  great  orlittle,  it  alters  not  the  ease  at  al).  "  1 
"  am  afraid  then,  (says  he,)  that  our  poet  ditTnot  here  rightly  understnid  his  auth<M'.  Let 
"  the  whole  fatce  be  so  manased,  says  Ovid,  that  your  mistress  may  seem  to  carry  all 
"  before  her:  yield  to  her  in  her  diiputes;  be  you  the  vanquished,  and  she  the  victor." 
Tta>  is  the  force  ot  Uvid't  words.  Jon>on  has  expressed  it  by  a'metaphor,  taken  from  the 
stage,  where  a  len  principal  character  acting  in  tubudination  to  the  tiret,  and  ftrrtarding 
all  bit  designs,  wat  said  ueandat  }iarU*  agtre, 

'  Jnd  eouitPtt  do  more  then  madam  Medea,  > 
tidoger  and  reputed  magician ;  the  penou  coaceroed  v 
the  countess  of  ^sex,  m>A  used  charms,  spells,  and  philtriug  potions,  to  debilitate  the  earl 
her  husband,  and  to  inflame  tbe  patiion  ot^the  viscount  Rocltefter,  hn  gallant.  EachBrUt 
iitt.  eg  £i,giMd,  vol,  1.  p.  931.— Dr.  Gaby. 


:,Goo»^lc 


EPICffiNE ;  OR.  THE  Slt^NT  WOMAN.     [Act  4.  Scene  S- 

OU.  Agreed.  Now  you  dwi)  ha'  the 
bear,  cousin,  and  sir  John  Daw  the  bone, 
and  I'll  ha'  the  bull  still.  Sound  Triton*  o' 
Ihe  Thames.  Nunc  ett  bibendiui,  nuncpede 
libera 

Mar.  Vitlaios,  murdpren,  mis  of  the 
earth,  And  traitors,  what  do  you  therel 

\_Morote  gpeakt  from  dtcmc,  thetrumpelt 
lounding. 

Clcr.  O,  now  the  trumpets  have  wak'd 
him,  we  shall  have  tut  conitwnT. 

OU.  A  wife  is  a  scurvy  cfo^ogdo,  an  un- 
lucky thing,  a  very  foresaid  bear-wfaelp, 
without  any  good  fashion  or  breeding ;  mala 

[Hii  mjft  i>  broaght  oid  to  hear  Atm, 

Danp.  Why  did  you  many  one  then, 
captain? 

Oil.  A  pox 1  married  with  six  thou- 
sand pound,  L  1  was  in  love  with  that.  I 
ha'  not  kist  my  furj;  these  forty  weeks. 

Ckr.  'i'bc  more  to  btamc  you,  captain. 

Tru.  Nay,  Mis.  Otter,  hear  him  a  Utile 
first 

Ott.  She  has  a  breath  wone  than  mj 
grandmother's,  pn^'ccib. 

Mrt.  Ott.  O  treacherous  liar  !  Kiss  me, 
sweet  master  True-wit,  and  prove  him  a 
slandering  knave. 

Tra.  I'lljather  believe  you,  lady. 

Ott.  And  she  has  a  peruke  that's  like  a 
pound  of  hemp,  madt:  up  in  shoe-threads. 

Mr».  Otl.  O  viper,  mandrake ! 

OU.  A  uiost  vile  face  1  and  yet  she 
spends  me  forty  poond  a  year  la  niercu^ 
and  hL^is-bone<^  All  her  teeth  were  made 
i'  Ihe  Mack-friers,  both  her  eye-brows  i'  the 
Straorf,  and  hrr  hair  in  Silver-street.  Every 
part  o'  tlie  town  owns  a  piece  of  her. 

Mr*.  Ott.  1  cannot  hold. 

Oil.  She  lakes  herself  asunder  still  whea 
she  goes  to  bed,  into  some  twenty  boxes  ; 
and  about  next  day  noon  is  put  tc^ether 
again,  like  a  groat  Gt-rnian  cluck ;  and  to 
comes  forth,  and  rings  a  tedious  'Unim  to 
the  whole  house,  and  then  is  quiet  again  for 
an  hour,  but  tor  her  quarters.  Ha'  you 
done  mi?  right,  gentlemen  *■'  I 

Mrt.  Oil.  No,  sir,  I'll  do  you  ri^  with 
my  quarters,  witli  my  quarters. 

[Slie  falls  upnn  him,  and  teatt  Ann. 

Oh.  0,biild,  good  princess. 

Tru.  Sound,  sound. 

Clcr.  A  battle,  a  battle. 

Mrt.  Oil.  You  notorious  stinkardly  bear- 
ward,  does  my  breath  smell ) 

OU.  Under  correction,  dear  princess. 
Look  to  my  bear  and  my  horse,  gentlemen. 

Mrs,.  Ott.  Do  I  want  teeth,  and  eye- 
brows, thou  bull~dog  J 

Tru.  Sound,  sound  still. 

signification,  taken  from  Plautu^ 


3M 

Z«-F.  Fray  God  my  cousin  come  not. 

OU.  St  George  and  St.  Andrew  !  Fear 
no  cousin*.  Coitie,  sound,  sound.  El  rauco 
ttrepuerunt  cormm  auilu. 

JVtt.  Well  said,  capUin,  i'faith;  well 
fought  at  the  bull. 

Oct.  Well  held  at  the  bear. 

Tru.  Low,  low,  captain. 

Datip.  O,  the  horse  has  kicktoff  his  dog 
already. 

la-l'.  T  catmot  dnnk  it,  as  I  am  a  knight. 

Tru.  Godso,  off  with  hit  spuis,  some- 
body. 

tii-F.  It  eoes  aguDst  my  conscience.  My 
couim  will  be  angry  with  it. 

Daa.  I  ha'  done  mine. 

Tru.  You  fought  high  and  fair,  sir  John. 

Cler.  At  the  head. 

Dtaip.  Like  an  excellent  bear-dog. 

Cler.  You  take  no  notice  of  the  business. 

Aw.  Not  a  word,  dr :  you  see  we  are 

Olt.  Sir  Amorous,  you  must  not  ^uivo- 
cate.     It  must  be  pull'd  down,  for  all  my 

Cler.  'Sfbot,  if  you  take  not  your  drink, 
they'll  ttunk  you  are  diiconteuttd  with 
somethbg  ;  you'll  betray  all,  if  you  take 
the  lent  notice. 

La-F.  Not  1,  I'll  both  drink  and  talk 
then. 

Otl.  You  must  pull  the  horse  on  his 
knees,  sir  Amorous;  fear  no  couuns.    Jticta 

Tru.  O,  now  he's  in  his  vein,  and  bold. 
The  least  hint  given  him  of  bis  wife  now, 
will  make  him  rail  desperatt  ly. 

Cter.  Spuak  to  him  of  her. 

Tru.  Do  you,  and  I'll  fetch  her  to  Ihe 
hearing  of  It. 

Dfuift.  Captain  He-Otter,  your  E3K-Otter 
it  commg,  your  wife. 

OU.  Wiiel  Buz.  TlWciViftiwi'.  There's 
no  such  thing  in  nature.  I  confess,  gentle- 
men, I  have  a  cook,  a  laundress,  a liouae- 
drudge,  tliat  wrves  ray  necessary  tumi,  and 
goes  under  that  title:  but  he's  an  aw  that 
will  be  so  uxorious  to  tie  his  afifeclioas  to 


Here,  replenish  again;  another  bout  Wives 
are  nasty  tluttith  animals. 

Dmqt.  O,  captain. 

Otl.  As  ever  the  earth  bare,  tribiuwrbii, 
Where's  master  True-wit  ( 

Daa.  He's  slipt  aside,  «ir. 

Cler,  But  you  must  drink  and  be  jovial. 

Daw.  Yes,  give  it  me. 

La-f.  And  lue  too. 

Daa,  Let's  be  jovial. 

LaJ''.  As  joviafaayouwilL 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  4.  Sc«ie  3.]    EPIC(ENE;  OR, THE  SILENT-WpMANi 


Ott.  No,  1  protect,  under  correction. — 

Mri,  Oil.  I,  now  you  are  under  correc- 

tioo,  you  prolnt :  but  you  did  not  protest 

before  correction,  lir.    Thou  Judas,  to  olTer 

to  betray  thy  princen  !  I'll  mal^e  thee  an 

[^MoroK  dtteendi  with  a  long  smord. 

Mor.  I  will  have  no  such  examples  io 
my  houK,  lady  Otter. 

Mr%.  Oa.  Ah 

Mar.  Mra.  Mary  Arabrec,  your  exam- 
p]«  are  daugeroits  ",  Hogues,  hell-houndi, 
Stenton,  out  of  my  doon,  you  sotu  of  noise 
and  tumult,  begot  on  an  iU  Mav-day,  or 
when  the  gally-foist  it  afloat  to  Wettmin- 
■ter"!  A  trumpeter  could  not  be  conceiv'd 
but  then. 

D<K^,  What  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Mor.  Tliey  have  rent  my  roof,  walls, 
and  all  my  windowi  asunder,  with  their 
braeen  thioats. 

Ttu.  Be«t  follow  him,  Daupbine. 

Daap.  So  I  wilt. 

Cfcr.  Where's  Daw  and  La- Foole  f 

OH.  They  are  both  run  away,  sir.  Good 
gentlemen,  help  to  pac^  my  princess,  and 
speak  to  the  great  ladies  for  me.  Now  must 
Fgo  lie  with  the  bears  this  fortnight,  and 
keep  out  o'  the  way,  till  my  peace  be  made, 
for  this  scandal  she  has  tAen.  Did  you 
not  see  my  bull-head,  gentlemen  f 

Cier.  U't  not  on,  captain  ? 

7ru.  No  ;  but  lie  may  make  a  new  one, 
by  that  is  on. 

Ott.  O,  here  'tis.  An'  you  come  over, 
gentlemen,  and  ask  for  Tom  Olter,  we'll 
«»  down  to  Ratcliff,  and  have  a  course 
r&itfa,  for  all  these  diaasUTs.  There  is 
ioMaspet  left 

TVu.  Away,  captain,  get  off  while  you 
jtm  well. 

Cbr.  J  am  glad  we  are  rid  of  him. 

Tth,  You  had  never  been,  unless  we  had 
put  hii  wife  upon  him.    His  humour  is  as 


tedious  at    last,  as  it  was    ridiculous  at 
first. 

SCENE    III. 

Haaghtt],    Urs.  Otter,  Mama,   Daa,   la- 

FooU,  Cmtaare,  Epiatne,  Tnu-wit,  CYe- 

Hau.  We  wonder'd  why  you  sliriek'd  so, 
Mrs.  Otter. 

Mrt.  Ott.  O  god,  madam,  he  came  down 
wilh  a  huge  lone  naked  weapon  in  both  his 
hands,  and  loolcd  so  dreadfully  !  sure  he's 
beside  himself. 

Mav.  Why,  what  made  yon  there,  Mit. 
Otter  f 

Mrt.  Olt.  Alas,  Mrs.  Mavis,  I  was  chas- 
tising my  subject,  and  thought  nothing  of 

D«rw.  Faith,  mistress,  you  must  do  so  to*. 
Learn  to  chastise.  Mistress  Otter  corrects 
her  husband  so,  he  dares  not  speak,  but 
under  correction. 

La-F.  And  with  his  hat  off  to  her :  't«-ould 
do  you  good  to  see. 

Hiai.  In  sadness,  'tis  good  and  mature 
counsel ;  practise  it.  Morose.  I'll  call  you 
Morose  still  now,  sa  I  call  Centaure  and 
Mavis ;  we  four  will  be  all  one. 

Cen.  And  you'll  come  to  the  college,  and 
live  with  us ! 

Hati.  Make  him  give  milk  and  honey. 

Mav.  Look,  how  you  manage  him  at  first, 
you  shall  have  him  ever  after. 

Cen.  Let  him  allow  you  your  coach  and 
four  horsL-s,  your  woman,  your  chamber- 
in  aid,  your  page,  your  gentleman-usher, 
your  French  rooL,  and  four  grooms. 

Htm.  And  go  with  us  to  iScillain,  to  the 
china-hauies,  and  to  the  exchange. 

Cin.  It  will  open  the  gate  to  your  fame. 

Ilau.  Here's  Ceotaiire  has  immortaliz'd 
herself,  with  taming  ofher  vild  male. 

Mav.  I,  she  has  done  the  miracle  of  the 

dangerous.'}    Mary  Antbree  b  the  heroine  of 
andis  mentioned  by  our  poet,  in  his  masque 


"  Mn.  Masv  Aubkek,  your  extm^ei  are 
an  old  iullad ;  she  was  at  the  siege  of  Gaunt : 
•allefl,  TXe  fortunate  Islet. 

"  Her  you  shall  sec, 
"  But  credit  me, 
"  That  Mary  Ambree, 
"  Who  marched  so  free 
"  To  the  liege  of  Gaunt, 
*'  And  death  could  not  daunt, 
"^  As  the  ballad  doth  vaunt, 
"  Werea  braver  wight, 
«  And  a  better  sight." 
She  is  jnentioned  also  In  Fletcher's  Scoriifid  l^dv,  act  5,  iii(  Jinem : 
"  My  Mary  Ambree,  had  I  but  seen  into  you, 
"  You  should  have  had  another  bed-fellow." 
t  and  tumuU,  begot  oa  an  ill  May-day,  or  ti^ien  the  Gallv-foist  U 
tier.']     Alluding  to  the  sports  which  were  antieotly  used  on  May-day  : 
«bd  particularly  to  the  insurrection  of  the  apprentices  in  London,  agaliut  foreigners  and 
aliens,  upon  Mayilay  1517;  which  on  that  account  was  afterwards  called  Evil  Ma»-dm. 
■■~— The  Gallif^tt  ii  ihe  city-barge,  which  was  used  upon  the  lord-mayor's  day,  when  fie 
sras  fwom  into  his  ofKce  at  Westminster. 


IMO^ 

o#ei 


oyGoo»^lc      -^ 


,  La-Foole  ;  what  a  n. 


plat 


EPtetENB ;  <A,  THE  StlENt  WOMAN.    [Act  4.  Scent  «. 

Daup.  Marry,  Clod  forbid,  tir,  that  ^ou 
should  geld  youraelF,  to  anger  your  wifr, 

Mor.  So  it  would  nd  me  of  her  1, and, 
that  I  did  supererogatory  penance  in  a  bel- 
fry, at  Wfestminster-haU,  V  the  cock-pit,  at 
the  fell  of  a  stag,  the  Tower- wharf,  (what 
place  is  tlirre  elso  0  London- bridge,  P4ri»- 
garden,  Billingsi^te,  when  tlie  noises  are  at 
Ihrir  hrit;)it,  and  loudest.  Nay,  1  would  kit 
out  a  pld_\,  that  were  nothmtt'but  fightt  at 
9ea,  drum,  trumpet,  and  targitt ! 

Davp.  I  hope  there  shall  be  no  such  need, 
sir.  lake  patience,  rooiI  uDcie.  I'tut  ii 
hut  a  day,  and  'tis  well  worn  loo  now. 

Jl/'ir.  O,  'twill  be  so  for  ever,  nephew,  I 
foresee  it,  for  ever.  Strife  and  tumult  are 
the  dowry  that  comes  with  a  wife, 

7>-u.  I  told  you  so,  sir,  and  you  v-ould 
not  believe  me. 

Mor.  Alas,  do  not  rub  those  wounds, 
master  Truewit,  to  blood  again  ;  'iwas  my 
n^ligcnce.  AdJ  not  affliction  lo  aflllction. 
I  have  perceiv'd  Ibe  klTect  of  it,  too  late,  in 
madam  Otter. 

Epi.  How  do  you, sir? 

Mor.  Did  you  ever  hear  a  more  unneces- 
sary question  ?  4S  if  she  did  not  see  !  Whf, 
I  do  as  you  see,  empreai,  empress. 

Epi.  Toil  are  not  well.  Sir!  you  look 
ve^  ill !  something  has  distemper  d  you. 

Mor.  O  honiblp,  monstrous  jnpertinen- 
cies  !  would  not  one  of  lEii'Se  have  s^rv'd, 
do  you  think,  sir  ?  would  not  one  of  these 


Epi.  But,  ladtei,  do  yen  count  it  lawful  t6 
have  such  plurality  of^serranls,  and  do  'em 
all  mctt.1 

ffau.  Why  not  i  why  should  iromen  de- 
ny their  faf ouis  to  men )  are  they  the 
poorer,  or  the  worse  } 

Daw.  U  the  1'hanies  the  leu  for  the 
dyers*  water,  mistrea? 

Lk-P.  Or  a  torch  for  lighting  many 
lorchf^  "f 

Tru.  Well  fc 
one  be  has  got 

CtTL  J  hey  arc  empty  losses  women  fear 
in  this  kind. 

fiau.  Besides,  ladies  should  be  mindful 
of  the  approach  uf  age,  and  let  no  time  want 
bis  due  use.  I'be  best  of  our  days  pass 
fil^t. 

A/ao.  We  are  rivers,  that  cannot  be  call'd 
back,  madam  :  she  that  now  excludes  her 
lovers,  may  live  to  lie  a  forsak<:u  btldam, 
in  a  frozen  bed. 

Cea.  'Til  true.  Mavis:  and  who  will 
vait  on  us  to  coach  then  }  or  write,  or  tell 
us  the  news  then  ?  make  anagrams  of  our 
tkames,  and  invite  vn  to  the  Cock-pit,  and 
kiss  our  hands  all  the  play-time,  and  draw 
their  weapons  for  our  honours  ? 

Nm.  Not  one. 

Daw.  Nay,  my  mistress  is  not  altogether 
"ibtelligent  of  these  thiugs;  here  be 


have  tasted  of  her 
Cler,   What  a  neighing  hobby-horse  is 


thisl 

Epi.  But  not  with  intent  to  boast  'em 
agam,  servant.  And  bare  vou  those  excel- 
lent receipts,  madam,  to  keep  younelves 
from  bearing  of  children? 

Boh.  0  yes.  Morose  :  how  Aiould  we 
muntainour  youtli  and  beauty  else?  Many 
births  of  a  woman  make  her  old,  as  many 
crops  make  the  earth  barren. 

SCENE    IV. 
Horote,  AuipAinr,  True-wit,  Epicime,  Cle- 

riatotU,  Daw,  Haughty,   La-Poote,   Ctrl- 

laure,  Mavii,  Mrs.  Otter,  Trusty. 

Mor.  O  my  cuned  angel,  that  instructed 
tne  to  this  fate  I 

Diaip.  Why,  sir  J 
,      Mm.  That  1  should  be  seduced  by  so 
foolish  a  devil  at  a  barber  will  make  I 

DoMp,  1  would  1  had  bcin  worthy,  sir, 
to  faave  partaken  your  counsel ;  you  should 
Merer  have  trusted  it  to  such  a  mbister. 

Utir.  Would  I  could  redeem  it  with  the 
Ion  of  an  eye,  (nt^hew)  a  hand,  or  any 
other  member. 


have 


v'df 


Tru.  Yes,  sir ;  but  these  are  but  notes  of 
female  kindness,  sir ;  certain  tokens  that 
she  has  a  voice,  sir. 

Mnr.  O,  is't  so  (  come,  and  be  no  other- 
wise  What  say*  you  i 

Epi.  How  do  you  feel  yourself,  sir? 

Mor.  Again  that  I 

Tru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  you  would  be 
frieuds  with  ^our  wife  upon  unconscionable 
terms ;  her  silence 

Epi.  They  sav  you  are  run  mad,  sir. 

Mor.  Not  for  love,  1  assure  you,  of  you  j 

Epi.  O  lord !  gentlemen,  lay  hold  on 
him,  for  god's  sake.  What  shall  1  do  t  who's 
his  physician  (can  you  tell }}  that  knows  the 
stale  of  his  body  best,  that  1  might  send  fur 
him.  Good  sir,  ^ak ;  I'll  send  for  one  of 
my  doctors  else. 

Mor.  What,  to  poison  me,  that  I  might 
die  intestate,  and  leave  you  possest  of  all? 
'Epi.  Lurd,  bow  idly  he  talks,  and  how 
his  eyes  sparkle !  he  looks  green  about  the 
teroptesl  doyousee  whatbluespotshebas"? 


U  the  Ttamet  the  lai^  the  dyeri'  water,  miitreuf 


Lft-F.  Or  a  lorcA  far  ^hting  matg  torehet  T]    llie  poet  is  loth  to  part  with  his  fa70«- 
iMOndi  but  introduces  him  where  be  has  any  opportunity: 
Stiid  vetet  appotito  hirnen  Ac  lumine  tunU, 


SmneaOovaetasimaare  tercel  aquas  T 
"  Ik  toeit  grten  about  the  ten^les !  do  you  tee  what  biue  troKTs  he  hat  f^    This,  as  Mr. 
Y^itra  renarkij  b  a  plain  imitation  of  the  followtiQ  panage  in  the  Merutdut  of  Fiautu* : 


oyGoot^lc 


Act  4.  Scene  4.]    EPICCENii^i  OK  THI  SILXKT  WOMAN. 


Ckr.  I,  'tig  melwcbdy. 

^.  Gentlemen,  for  heafen'i  »afce, 
counsel  me.  Ladies  I  terrant,  yeu  have 
read  Pliny  and  Paracelsus ;  oe'er  a  word 
now  to  copifort  a  poor  genlleivonuD  i  Ay 
me !  vhat  fortUDe  had  l,  to  marry  a  di*- 
tiarled  man ! 

Daw.  1'"  tell  you,  mislreM-i— r- 

Tnt.  How  rarely  she  holds  it  up  ! 

Mot.  Whal  mean  you,  gentlemen? 

^.  Wliat  will  you  tell  me,  servant ! 

DaiB.  The  disease  in  Greek  is  called 
/tailn,  in  Latin  inmnia.  Juror,  nl  eestatU 
metaiickoiica,  tbdt  is,  cgreuio,  when  a  man 
ex  melaaclwtico  coadil  Jaiuuicut. 

Mar.  Sliall  I  have  a  lecture  read  upmi 

Daw.  But  he  may  be  but  phretieticut  yet, 
mistress  ;  and  plireiittis   ii  only  delirtum. 


enough  of  the  disease. 

Mor.  Let  me  go. 

Tru.  Why,  \¥e'Tl  entreat  her  to  hold  her 
peace,  ur. 

Mor.  O  no,  labour  not  to  stop  her.  She 
is  like  a  conduit- iiipe,  tbat  will  gush  out 
-with  more  force  when  she  opens  af^n. 

Hott.  I'll  teil  you.  Morose,  you  must 
talk  divinity  to  him  altogether,  or  moral 
philosophy. 

la-Jr.  I,  and  there's  an  excellent  book 
of  mocal  philosophy,  madam,  of  Revnard 
the  fox,  and  alt  the  beasts,  called  Cone's 
philosophy. 

Cm.  There  it  indeed,  sir  Aniorout  Ia- 

JUor.  O  misery ! 

ia-F.  I  have  read  it,  my  lady  CcDtaute, 
all  over  to  niy  cousin  here. 

Afn.  Ott.  1,  and  'tis  a  very  good  book  as 
any  is,  of  the  moderns. 

JOaxe-  Tut,  lie  must  have  Senec«readto 
him,  and  Plutarch,  and  the  antteuts;  the 
.  modems  are  not  for  this  disease. 

Cler.  Why,  jou  oiscominendcd  them  too, 
to-day,  sir  John. 

£)ttw.  I,  in  some  cases :  but  in  these  they 
are  best,  and  Aristbtle's  cthicks. 

Mao.  Say  you  lo,  sir  John?  I  think  you 
arc  (leceiv'd  ;  you  tock  it  upon  trust. 

Hau.  Where 8  'rnisiy,  my  woman?  I'll 
end  this  dilTirence.  I  pr'ythee,  Olttr,  call 
her-  Her  taiher  and  luotbei  ner^  both  niad 
when  th«y  put  her  to  me, 

Mor.  Ithiiik  BO.    Nuy,  gentlemen,  I  am 

tame.     This  is  but  an  exercise,  1  know,  j 

.  mania ge-ce re mony,  nbicb  1  must  endure. 

I  fiau.    And  oiie  of  them  (1   know   not 

vhith)  was  cured  with  the  sick  maD's  salve. 


and  tk«  other  with  Green't  poatVvortk  of 

Trv.  A  veij  cheap  cure,  madam. 

HoM.  I,  'tis  very  leaslble. 

Afr>.  QU.  My  lady  call'd  for  you,  mis^ 
tress  Trusty:  you  mutt  decide  a  contro- 
versy. 

Hm-  O,  Trusty,  which  was  it  you  said, 
your  father,  or  your  mother,  that  was  cured 
with  the  sick  man's  salve  i 

Trm.  My  mother,  madam,  with  the 
sahe. 

Tni.  Then  it  was  the  ilck  woman's  talvef 

Trut.  And  mv  father  with  the  groat't- 
worth  of  wiL  But  there  was  other  meani 
us'd  i  we  fiad  a  preacher  that  would  preach 
folk  asleep  still;  audso  thevwereprescrib'd 
to  go  to  church,  by  an  ola  woman  thatwaa 
their  physician,  Ibrice  a-wcck  •• 

&a.  To  sleep? 

Tnu.  Yet,  forsooth:  and  every  night thej 
read  themselves  as'eep  on  tbose  Doo(is. 

Epi.  Good  faith,  it  stands  with  great  rea- 
sou.  I  woulil  (  knew  where  to  proci)r« 
th«se  books. 

Mor.  O! 

La-F.  I  can  help  you  with  one  of 'em* 
mistress  Morose,  tlie  groat's-worth  of  wit. 

£pt.  But  I  shall  disfurnish  you,  vr  Amo- 


UF.  O 


nyou 


Ce  it 
a  week,  otv>;  I'U  rt ad 
it  myself  to  him, 

^i.  No,  1  must  do  that,  sir;  th^t  oiiHt 
be  my  office. 

Mor.  Oh,  oh ! 

&)i.  Sure  be  would  dv  well  enou^,  if  he 
could  sleep, 

Ator.  No,  t  should  do  well  enough,  if 
you  could  sleep.  Have  !  no  friend,  that 
will  make  her  drunk,  Qr  ^ve  her  a  littlo 
laudanum,  or  opium  ? 

Tru.  Why,  sir,  sbe  taljEi  ten  timet  wone 
in  her  sleep. 

Mor.  Howl 

Cler.  Do^  yoit  not  know  that,  ur?  nvrer 
ceases  all  niaht. 

Tru.  AncTsncaet  like  a  fOKftKX. 

Mor.  O  redeem  me,  fate ;  redeem  m^ 
fate.  For  bow  many  cause*  may  a  man  Im 
divorc'd,  nephew  ? 

Daup.  1  know  not.  truly,  sir. 

TrK.  Some  diTine  must  resolve  you  lit 
that,  sv.  or  caooo-lawyer. 

Mor.  1  will  not  rest,  f  will  iiot  think  of 
any  olber  hope  or  comfort,  tilt  I  know. 


Mul.  fidaf  <u  illi  oevlos  Tirere  T  vi  viridis  eforitw  airir 
Ex  tem^onbu^  itfgve  JronU:,  ii(  txmi  Kititiliafd^  tuie ! 
Tt  may  be  jutf  ncc^^Sjuy  tft  meqtion,  tlHt  VV4  iai  ^/aU  a  UiQ  bhioder  of  the  la«t  edition. 


oyGoo»^lc 


£PICCENE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.    [Act  4.  Scene  S. 

at  thee  nitst  coioically,  lioce  thou  went'it, 
Uaiipbine. 

Cler.  And  aik'd,ifthouwertthineuBcle'> 
keeper  ? 

Trii.  And  the  brace  of  baboona  annrci'd. 
Yes;  and  said,  thou  wert  a  pitiful  poor  fel- 
low, and  didst  live  upon  poiti,  and  faadtt 
Dothing  but  three  Buiti  of  apparel,  and  some 
few  benevolences  that  the  lords  ga'  thee  to 
fool  to  'em,  and  swagger. 

i^Qilp.  Let  me  not  live,  I'll  beat  'em ; 
I'll  bind  'em  both  to  ^ranU  madam's  bed- 
poats,  and  have  'em  baited  with  monkeys. 

Tni.  I'hou  shalt  not  need,  they  ihall  be 
beaten  to  thy  hand,  Dauphine.  I  hare  an 
execution  to  serve  upon  'em,  I  warrant  thee 
shall  serve ;  trust  my  plot 

Dtaip.  I,  you  have  many  plots !  to  you 
had  one  to  make  all  the  wenches  in  love 

Tru.  Whf,  if  I  do  It  not  yet  afore  night, 
as  near  as  'tis,  and  that  ttiey  do  not  erery 
one  invite  thee,  and  be  ready  to  scratch  for 
thee,  take  the  mortgage  of  my  wit", 

CIcT.  'Fore  god,  1 II  be  bis  witness  thou 
shalt  have  it,  Dauphine  :  thou  sbalt  be  bis 
fool  for  ever,  if  thou  dost  not 

Tru.    Agreed.      Perhaps    'twill    be   the 


iJaw.  It  is  his  nephew,  madam. 

La-F.  Sir  Dauphine  Eugenie. 

Ceiu  He  looks  like  a  very  pitiful  knight — 

Dam.  As  can  be.  This  marriage  has  put 
him  out  of  all. 

La-F.  He  has  not  a  penny  in  hii  purse, 
tnadam- 

Daw. 

La-F.  A 
nick  t'other  nignt  at  Frimero. 

Tru.  How  these  swabbers  talk! 
■  ClrT.  l.Otler'swinehassweU'dlheirhu- 
■nours  above  a  spring-tide. 

Haa.  Good  Morose,  let's  go  in  again.  I 
like  your  couches  exceeding  well ;  we'll  go 
lie  and  talk  there. 

^i.  1  w^t  on  yoti,  madam. 

Tru.  'Slioht,  I  will  have  'em  as  silent  as 
signs,  and  their  post  too,  ere  I  ha'  done. 
Do  you  bear,  lady-brideJ  I  pray  thee  now, 
as  thou  art  a  noble  wench,  contmue  this  dis- 
coune  of  Dauphine  within ;  but  praise  him 
exceedingly;  magnify  him  with  all  the 
height  of  ailection  thou  canst ;  (I  have  some 
puTTiose  in't ;)  and  but  beat  off  these  two 
rooks.  Jack  Daw,  and  his  fellow,  with  any 
discontentment  hither,  and  I'll  honour  thee 

Epi.  I  was  about  it  here.  It  angred  me 
to  the  soul,  to  hear  'em  begin  to  talk  so 
malepert. 

Tru.  Pray  thee  perform  it,  and  thou 
vion'st  me  an  idolater  to  thee  everlasting. 


,      11  stay  h 
of  your  company,  'tis  all  1  ask;  which  can- 
not be  any  way  better  done,  than  by  extol- 
Una  Dauphine,  whom  they  have  so  slighted. 

Epi.  I  warrant  you  ;  you  shall  expect  one 
•f 'em  presently. 

Cler.  What  a  cast  of  kastrilt  are  these,  to 
hawk  after  ladles  thus ! 

Tru.  I,  and  strike  at  such  an  eagle  at 
Dauphine. 

Ckr.  He  will  be  mad  when  we  tell  him. 
Here  he  comes. 

SCENE    V. 

CUritnoni,  True-Kit,  Dm^dne,  Daai, 

La-t'oole. 

Cler.  O  sir,  you  are  welcome. 

Tru.  Where  »  thine  uncle  > 

Davp.  Bun  out  of  doors  in's  night-caps, 
to  talk  with  a  casuist  about  his  divorce.  It 
works  admirably. 

Thi.  Thou  would'st  ha'  said  so,  an'  thou 
hadst  been  here !  The  ladies  have  laugh'd 

"  y  they  da  not  iimtethet,  and  be  readi/  to  iS-AtiCn for  thee,  lake  the  mortgage  qfm/XBit.'l 
The  sense  here  is  not  defective  indeed,  but  is  much  improved  by  restoring  the  ward  fcratcA, 
the  reading  of  the  lirst  edition,  instead  of  search,  the  error  of  the  later  copies. 

"  You  (too  ihaU  be  the  chorus  behind  the  arrai,  and  -whip  out  between  the  aett  and  neoit.] 
A  kind  of  sneer,  as  Mr.  Upton  supposes,  on  his  contemporary  Shakspeare  ;  and  we  nave  a 
■aKasm  of  the  same  kind  above,  where  Morose  says,  "  I  could  lit  out  a  play,  that  were 
ncAlung  but  fights  at  sea,  drum,  trumpet,  and  target" 


ratlier  lobby  indeed }  Here  are  a  couple 
of  studies,  at  each  end  one ;  here  will  1  act 
such  a  tragi-comedy  between  the  Guelphs 

and  the  Ghibeihnca,  Daw  anilLaFoole 

which  of  'em  comes  out  first,  will  I  seize  on ! 
(you  two  shall  be  the  chorus  behind  the 
arras,  and  whip  out  between  the  acts  and 
speak  ".)  If  I  do  net  make  'eiii  keep  the 
peace  for  this  remnant  of  the  day,  if  not  of 

the  year,  I  have  failed  once 1  hear  Daw 

coming :  hide,  and  do  not  laugh,   for  god's 

Daw.  Which  is  the  way  into  the  garden, 

Tru.  O',  Jack  Daw !   I  am  glad  1  have 

met  with  you.  Ingoodfeith,  1  must  have 
this  matter  go  no  further  between  yod :  I 
must  ha'  it  t^en  up. 

Zkeai.  What  matter,  sir !  between  whom  ? 

Tru.  Come,  you  disguise  it,  sir  Amorous 
and  you.  If  you  love  me.  Jack,  you  iball 
make  use  of  your  philosophy  now,  for  this 
once,  and  deliver  me  your  sword.  I'hii  is 
not  the  wedding  the  Centaures  were  at,  tho' 
there  be  a  she-one  here.  The  bride  baa 
entreated  me  1  will  see  no  blood  shed  at  bet 
bridal:  you  sawher  whisper  me  ere-while. 

Daw.  Ai  I  hope  to  finish  Tacitus,  I  intend 
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Tru.  Do  you  nut  wait  for  sir  Amoroui  i 

Daxo.  Not  1,  by  my  knighthocFcl. 

Tru.  And  your  schoUnhIp  too  i 

Dav.  Auil  uiy  scliulanliip  too. 

Tru.  Go  to,  then  [  return  you  yoiiriword, 
and  ask  you  iiitrcy  ;  but  put  it  not  up,  for 
you  wilt  be  assaulted.  1  uciiler^tood  that 
you  had  apprehendftl  It,  and  ualk'd  liere  to 
brave  Mm  ;  and  tliat  you  had  heU  your  life 
contemptible,  in  regard  of  your  honour. 

Dom.  No,  no ;  no  such  thing,  I  assure 
you.  He  and  I  partednow,  as  goodfritnds 
its  could  be. 

Tru,  Trust  not  you  to  that  risor.  I  saw 
hiin  since  dinner  nith  another  face :  I  have 
known  maay  men  in  my  time  vex'd  with 
losses,  with  deaths,  and  with  abuses;  but 
so  otfended  a  wight  as  sir  Amorous,  did  1 
never  tee  or  read  of.     For  taking  away  his 

§uest9,  sir,  to-day,  that's  the  caus« ;  and  he 
eclares   it   behind   your  back  with  such 

threalenings  and  contempts He  Siiid  to 

Dauphine,  you  were  the  arrant'st  asi 

Dua    1,  he  may  say  hi^  pleasure. 

3>B.  And  swears,  you  are  so  protested  a 
coward,  that  he  knows  you  will  Dover  do 
him  any  manly  or  sini^e  right ;  and  there- 
fore  he  will  take  his  course. 

Daw.  I'll  give  him  any  satisfitction,  sir — 
but  fighting. 

Tru.  I,  sir ;  but  who  knows  what  satis- 
faction he'll  take  }  blood  he  thirsts  for,  and 
blood  he  will  have  i  and  whereabouts  on 
you  he  will  have  it,  who  knows  but  himself? 

Daw.  I  _pr»y  you,  master  True-wit,  be 
you  a  mediator. 

Trit.  Well,  sir,  conceal  youraelf  then  in 
tbb  study  tdj  1  return.  Nay,  you  must  be 
content  to  be  lock'd  io;  for,  for  mine  own 
reputation,  I  would  not  have  you  seen  to  re- 
ceive 3  public  disgrace,  while  I  have  the 
matter  in  managing.  [He  puU  lam  up.l 
Godso,  here  he  comet;  keep  your  tueath 
close,  that  he  does  not  hear  you  sigh.    In 

food  faith,  sir  Amorous,  be  is  not  this  way ; 
pray  you  be  merciful,  do  not  murder  bim; 
he  is  a  Christian,  as  good  as  you  :  you  are 
arm'd  as  if  you  sought  revenge  on  all  hit 
race.  Good  Daupbine,  get  him  away  from 
this  place.  1  never  knew  a  man's  cboler 
•0  high,  but  he  would  speak  to  his  finends, 
he  would  bear  reason.    Jack  Daw,  Jack! 

Daia.  Is  he  gone,  master  IVue-wit? 

Tru.  I ;  did  you  bear  bim  I 

Data.  O  god,  yes. 

Tru.  What  a  quick  ew  fear  has? 

Dao).  But  is  he  so  ariu'd,  as  you  say  ? 

Tnt.  Arm'd  ?  did  you  ever  see  a  fellow 
set  out  to  take  possession? 

Daw.  I,  sir. 
■  Tnt.  Thai  may  give  jou  some  light  to 
conceive  of  him;  but 'tis  nothing  to  the  prin- 
cipal, ijome  false  brother  i'  the  ]  ouse  has 
/uruish'd  him  blraugely ;  or,  il  kt  were  outo* 
the  bouie,  it  was  lorn  Otter.' 


Daw.  Indeed  he's  a  captain,  and  his  wife 
is  his  kii^wonian. 

Tru.  tie  has  got  somebody's  old  two- 
hand  sword,  to  mow  you  off  at  the  knees: 
and  that  sword  hath  spawn'd  such  a  dagger! 
— But  then  he  is  so  hung  with  pikes,  hal- 
berds, petroneti,  rallivers,  and  muskets,  that 
helooks  tike  a  justice  of  peace's  hall;  a  man 
of  two  thousand  a  year  is  not  cess'd  A  so 
many  weapons  as  lie  lias  on.  1'here  was 
iiover  fencer challing'd  at  so  maay  several 
foils.  You  would  ihink  he  meant  to  mur- 
der all  St,  'Pulchre's  parish.  If  he  could 
but  victual  himself  for  half  a  year  in  hit 
breeches,  be  b  suihciently  arm'd  to  overrun 
a  country. 

Daw.  Good  lord  !  what  means  he,  sir'? 
1  pray  you,  master  True-wit,  be  you  a  roc- 

Tra.  Well,  I'll  try  if  he  will  be  appeas'd 
with  a  leg  or  an  arm  ;  if  not,  you  must  dit; 

Daw.  1  would  be  loth  to  lose  my  right 
arm,  for  writing  madrigals. 

Tru.  Why,  ifhewillbc  satisfied  with  a 
thumb,   or  a  little  finger,  all's  one   to  me. 
You  muatlhbb,  I'll  do  my  brtt. 
[//:  puts  liiin  up  again,  and  then  ctmie forth. 

Daw.  Good  sir,  do. 

CUr.  What  hast  thou  done } 

Tru.  He  will  let  me  do  nothing,  he  docs 
all  afore  me ;  he  offen  his  left  arm. 

Cfer.  His  left  wing,  for  a  Jack  Daw. 
'  Daap.  Take  it  by  all  means. 

Tru.  How  !  maim  a  man  for  ever,  for  a 
jest  P  What  a  conscience  hasi  thou  ? 

Dai^.  'Ti9  no  loss  to  him  ;  he  has  no  em- 
ployment for  tut  arms,  but  to  eat  spoon- 
meaL  Beside,  as  good  maun  his  body,  as 
his  reputation. 

Tru.  He  is  a  scholar  and  a  wit,  and  yet 
he  does  not  think  so.  But  he  loses  no  repu- 
tatioa  with  us ;  for  we  all  resolv'd  him  an 
an  before.     To  your  places  again. 

Oct.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  be  in  at  the 
other  a  little. 

Tru.  Look,  you'll  spoil  all ;  these  be  ever 
ydur  tricks. 

Cler.  No,  but  I  could  bit  of  some  things 
that  thou  wilt  miss,  and  thou  wilt  say  arc 
good  ones. 

Tht.  1  warrant  you.  I  pray  fort>ear,  I'll 
leave  it  off  else. 

Daup.  Come  away,  Ckrimont. 

Tru.  Sir  Amorous ! 

La-F.  Master  I'm  e-wh. 


Tru.  By  no  means,  sir ;  you  shall  latber 
tempt  your  breeches. 

La-P.  Why,  sir  ( 

Tru.  Enter  here,  if  you  love  your  lifi;. 

la-f.  Why!  why! 

Tru.  Question  till  your  throat  be  cu^  3o: 
dally  till  the  enraged  soul  fiad  you. 
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La-F.  Who's  that? 

Tni.  Daw  il  ig :  will  you  in  1 

LorF.  \,  I,  I'll  iu  :  what's  the  matter? 

Tru.  Nay,  if  he  had  been  cool  enough  to 
tell  us  that,  there  had  been  some  hope  to 
atone  tou  " ;  but  he  svems  so  implacably 

La-F.  'Slight,  let  him  rage  :  I'll  hidemy- 
■clf. 

Ttiu  Do,  good  sir.  But  what  liave  you 
done  to  tuiu  within,  that  should  provolfe  him 
thus?  You  have  brtke  some  jest  upon  him 
afore  the  ladies 

La-F.  Not  I,  never  in  my  life,  broke  jest 
upon  any  man.  I'he  bride  was  praising  sir 
Dauphiiie,  and  lie  went  away  in  snuff,  and 
I  follow'd  him ;  unless  he  look  olfi-nce  at 
me  in  his  drink  ere-while,  that  J  would  not 
pledge  all  the  horse  full. 

Tru.  By  my  faith,  and  that  may  be ;  you 
remember  Wdl :  but  he  walks  the  rounc  up 
and  down  ",  through  every  room  o'  the 
bouse,  with  a  lowi'l  in  his  hand,  crying, 
whcn's  l.a-Fooie?  who  saw  Lii-Foi.lei'And 
when  Daiiphine  and  I  demanded  the  cause, 
wecaDluri'i'  no  answer  from  him,  but  [O 
revenge,  lur»  sweet  art  thou  1  t  will  strangle 
hini  iu  this  towel]  whirh  leads  us  to  corijrc- 
ture,  Ihiit  the  main  caute  of  his  ii^rj  is,  for 
bringing  your  meat  to-day,  with  a  towel 
about  }OU,  to  his  Jiiicrcd'.t. 

U-F.  I.ikc  enough.  Why,  an'  he  be 
angry  for  that,  1 11  slay  here  till  his  anger  be 
blown  over, 

Ttu.  a  good  heroming  resolution,  sir ; 
if  jou  can  put  it  on  o'  thesuddm. 

La-F.  ^  es,  I  can  put  it  ou  ;  or,  I'll  away 
iato  thecr^untfy  presently. 

Ttu.  How  will  jou  go  out  o'  the  housp, 
»irf  he  knows  you  are  i'  the  liuuse,  and  he'll 
watch  you  this  se'naighi,  but  he'll  have 
JOU :  he'H  oumait  a  six.eani  fur  you, 

Zrt-f.  ^^■hy,  tlien  I'll' stay  here. 

Tru.  You  must  tbink  how  to  victual 
younelf  in  time  then. 

Lit-F.  Why,  sweel  master  True-wit,  wiU 
fou  entreat  my  cousin  Otter  to  itenil  me  a 
cold  venison  pasty,  a  bottle  or  two  of  wine, 
and  a  chamber-pot  ? 


-e  better,  «r,  of  »r  Ajax 


Tru.  A  stoot  V 
his  InvEUtion  ". 

La-Fa.  I,  that  will  be  better  indeed  ;  and 
a  pallatto  lie  on. 

Tru.  O,  I  would  not  advise  thee  to  sleep, 
by  any  means. 

La-F.  Would  you  not,  sirf  why,  then  I 
will  not, 

Tru.  Yet  there's  another  fear 

La-F.  Is  there  i  whatis't? 

Tra.  No,  he  cannot  break  opoi  this  door 
with  his  foot  sure. 

La-F-  I'll  set  my  back  against  it,  rir,  I 
have  a  good  back. 

Tru.   But  then  if  he  should  batter. 

La-F.  Batter  !  if  be  dare,  I'll  bave  an  ac- 
tion of  battery  against  him. 

Tru.  Cast  you  the  worst.  He  hai  sent 
for  powder  already,  and  what  he  will  do 
with  it,  no  man  knows ;  perhaps  blow  up 
the  comer  of  the   house  where  he  nupectf 

fou  are.     Here  he  comes ;  in  quickly. 
He feigo*  at  tf' oiu  were  preant,   tofrigkl 
the  other,  uAo  u  run  t'li  In  hide  himte^'. 
1  protest,  sir  John  Daw,  he  is  not  this  way ; 
what  will   you   dof  Bef(H%  god  you  shall 
hang  no  petard  her«:  I'll  die  rather.     WiU 

Jou  not  take  my  word  i  I  never  knew  one 
ut  would  besaiislied.  Sir  Amorous,  there's 
no  standing  out:  he  has  made  a  petard  of 
an  old  braii  pot,  to  force  your  door.  Think 
upon  souie  satisfaction,  or  terms  to  oAer 
him. 

La-F.  Sir,  I'll  give  him  anysatisfaction;  I 
dare  give  aiiy  terms. 

Tru.  You'llleavcittomethenf 

La-F,  I,  sii :  I'll  stand  to  any  conditions. 

Tru.  How  now,  what  thinK  you,  sirs! 
were't  not  a  difficult  tiling  to  determine 
which  of  thi-se  two  fcar'd  niostP 

We  catlif'irUi  Cierimoat  and  /JoBpftfoe. 

Ckr.  Yes,  but  this  tcnrs  the  bravest:  the 
other,  a  ithiniting  dastard.  Jack  Daw  [  But 
La-Foole,  a  brave  heroic  coward!  and  i* 
afraid  in  a  great  look,  and  a  stout  accent,  I 
like  him  rarely. 

Tra.    Had  it  not  been  pity  the^e   two 
should  ha'  been  conceal'd  > 
.   Cter.  Siiull  I  make  a  motion  1 


"  rAere  had  been  tome  hopeto  attonb  ^u.]  To  make  you  friends,  to  set  you  at  oae 
again. 

"  But  he 'a.'alkitlie  KovsD  up  and  d'la.n.'}  A  phrase  taken  from  the  army  ;  whereitwas 
thebusinessof  certain  inferior  onicers  to  go  round  to  the  cenlinels  and  oulguards,  who  from 
thence  were  called  gentleiiien  (if  the  round.     See  Every  man  in  hii  humour,  act  3.  sc.  5. 

"  A  ttoal  uiere  titlcr,  tir,  qftir  Ajax  liii  iKcenlioH."]  1  he  allusion  here  seemi  to  me  as 
jK>or,  as  it  is  obvious,    ^o  again  in  his  epi^ms, 

"  And  I  could  wish  for  then'  eteniiz'd  sakes, 
"  My  muse  had  plough'd  with  his  that  sung  Ajax." 
However,  poor  as  the  pun  is,  the  wits  of  our  author's  age  were  not  ashamed  to  use  it.    The, 
same  allusion  is  in  a  play  of  Shakspeare's,  Lore't  Labour  Lott,  act  5.     "  Catt.  Your  lion 
"  that  holds  the  poll-ax,  sitting  on  a  clotcslool,  will  be  given  to  Ajax;  be  will  be  then  the 
"  ninth  worthy." — Mr.  Upton. 

Our  grave  antiqunry  Cambdeo  iiath  condescended  to  allude  to  it  upon  a  similar  subject : , 
having  mentioned  the  French  word  pel,  "  Enquire,  says  be,  if  ;  ou  uudentand  it  not,  of 
"  Gloacina's  chaplains,  or  such  n  are  well  read  in  A-jax."    Remaint,  4to,  edit  3. 
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7>ii.  firiefly;  for  I  must  slrilce  while 'tis 
hot 

CUr.  Shall  I  go  fetch  the  ladiei  to  the  ca- 
tastrophe f 

Thi.  Umh?  1,  by  my  troth. 

Dmtp.  By  no  mortal  means.  Let  them 
continue  in  the  state  of  ignorance,  and  err 
itill ;  think Vm  wits  and  fine  fellows,  as 
they  have  done.  'Tweresinto  reform  thein. 

tru.  Well,  I  will  have  'em  fetcht,  now  I 
think  on't,  for  a  private  purpose  of  mine ; 
do,  Clerimont,  fetch  'em,  and  discourse  to 
*em  all  tbaf  s  past,  and  bring  'em  into  the 
gallery  here. 

Ana>.  This  is  thy  extreme  vanity  now ; 
thou  think'sl  thouwert  undone,  if  every  je»t 
tbou  mak'st  were  not  publish'<l. 

Tru.  Thou  shalt  see  how  unjust  Ihou  art 
presently.  Clerimont,  sayitw^  Daitphine's 
plot  Tru«t  me  n«t,  if  the  nhole  drift  be 
not  for  thy  good.  Thtre's  a  carpet  i'  the 
next  room,  put  it  on,  with  this  scarf  over 
thy  bee,  and  a  cushion  d'  thy  head,  and  be 

readywhen  I  call  Amorous.    Away 

John  Daw. 

D<aa.  What  good  news,  sir ) 

Tru.  Faith,  1  have  followed  and  argued 
with  him  hard  for  you.  I  told  him  you  were 
*  knight,  and  a  scholar,  and  that  you  knew 
fortitude  did  cinsiKt  niogM  paticndn  quim 
fidcndo,  nuigUferendo  qudmjmendo. 

Data.  It  iluth  so  indeed,  sir. 

Tut.  And  that  you  would  suffer,  1  told 
him:  so  atlirst  he  demanded,  by  my  troth, 
in  my  conceit,  too  much. 

Dan.  What  was  it,  sirf 

Tnt.  Your  upper  lip,  and  six  o'  your 
fore- teeth". 

Dam.  'Twas 


Tru.  Nay,  I  told  him  plainly,  you  could 
not  spare  'em  all.  .So  after  long  argument 
(pro  if  ctfB,  as  you  know)  [  brought  him 
down  to  yourtwo  butter-leeth,  and  them  he 

00111.  O,  did  you  so  ?  Why,  he  ^all  have 


le  remembered  or  upbraided ; 
besides,  that  he  may  not  boast  he  has  done 
any  such  thing  to  yow  in  his  own  person  ; 
be  is  to  come  here  in  disguise,  give  you  five 
kicks  in  private,  sir;  take  your  sword  from 
you,  and  lock  you  up  in  thut  study  during 
pleasure:  whi(±  will  be  but  a  little  while, 
we'll  get  it  relea9*d  presentlv. 
Daiu.  Five  kicks }  he  sbaU  ha'  six,  sir,  to 

"  Four  tipper  ii'p,  andiix  o'  your  forb-teeth.]  The  lo«s  oftee(A  to  be  inflicted  on  th« 
Icmght  a*  a  disgraceflil  punishment,  seems  to  have  been  cojiied  alter  apenalty  of  the  same 
nature,  IneatkttKd  in  axi  old  French  romance :  Daiit  le  rnman  de  Uuon  de  BoardeauT,  entre 
autre f  chiiiet  iJairepottri^ronUr  I'arniral  Gaadiae,  on  ordimna  aapauvre  chnal'tT Hwm, 
de  tie  rentrer  poiiU  en  France,  qu'ii  n'euit  etii  Ivi  anracher  ia  barbe,  et  quatre  dents  ntaKhe- 
tiere»:  «  gvUfie  mfin  orw  raide d'Oberon  le  fi,  ton  and  toyal,  i "~  -— — —  — — 


7>i(.  Bdiere  me,  you  shall  not  over- 
shoot younelf,  to  send  him  that  word  by 

Daai.  Deliver  it,  sir;  he  shall  have  it 
with  all  my  heart  to  be  friends. 

Tru.  Fnends?  Nay,  an' he  should  not  be 
so,  and  heartily  too,  upon  these  terms,  he 
ih^t  have  me  to  i^nemy  while  1  live.  Come, 
sir,  bear  it  bravely. 

DoK.  O  god,  sir,  'tis  nuthine.  . 

Tru.  True.  What's  six  kicks  to  a  nian 
that  reads  Seneca? 

Daxv.  1  have  had  a  hundred,  sir. 

Tru.  Sir  Amorous.  No  speaking  one  to 
another,  or  rehearsing  old  matters. 

IDauphiM  rometj'nrth  and  kicks  hint. 

Dam.  One,  two,  three,  four,  five.  1  pro- 
test, sit  Amorous,  yuu  shalt  have  six. 

Tru.  Nay,  I  told  you,  you  should  not 
talk.  Come,  givp  him  six,  an'  he  will  needs. 
Your  sword.  Now  return  to  your  safe  cus- 
tody ;  you  shall  presently  meet  afore  the  la- 
dies, and  be  the  dearest  friends  one  to  ano'' 

llier Give  me  the  scarf  now,  thou  sh^t 

beat  the  other  bare-fac'd.     St;ind   by:  sir 
Amorous. 

La.  F.  What's  here  ?  a  sword  ? 

Tru.  I  caimot  help  it,  without  1  should 
take  the  quarril  upon  myself  Here  he  has 
sent  you  his  sword 

LadyF.  I'll  receive  none  on't. 

Tru.  And  he  wills  you  to  fiuten  it  against 
a  wall,  and  break  your  head  in  some  few 
several  places  againvt  the  liilts. 

Jm-F.  I  will  not:  tell  him  roundly.  I 
cannot  endure  to  shed  my  own  blood. 

Tru.  Will  you  not? 

La-F.  No.  r  II  beat  it  against  a  fair  flat 
wall,  if  that  wiilsatisfie  him  :  if  not,  he  shall 
beat  it  himselt,  for  Amorous. 

Tru.  Wliy,  this  is  stranpe  startmg  off, 
when  a  man  undertakes  lor  you!  I  oDer'd 
him  another  condition  ;  will  you  siand  to 
that; 

La-F.  I,  what  is't  ? 

Tru.  That  jou  will  be  beaten  in  private. 

La-F.  Yes,  I  am  content,  at  the  blunt. 

Tru.  Tlii-n  you  must  submit  yourself  to 
be  hood-wink'd  in  this  scarf,  and  be  led  to 
him,  where  he  will  tnke  your  sword  from 
you,  and  miike  -you  bear  a  blow  over  the 
mouth,  gules,  and  tweaks  by  the  nose  mm 
nombre. 

La-F.  I  am  content.  But  why  must  f  be 
blinded  r 

Tru.  That's  for  your  goo*,  sir ;  because 
if  he  should  grow  insolent  upon  this,  and  pu- 
blish it  ben  alter  to  your  disgrace,  (whicli  I 
hope  he  will  not  do)  you  might  swear  safely. 
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and  protest  he  never  beat  you,  to  your 
knowledge. 

La-F.  O,  I  conceive. 

Tru.  I  do  not  doubt  but  you'll  be  perfect 
good  friends  upon't,  aad  not  dare  to  utter  an 
ul  thijuglit  one  of  another  in  futgre. 

La-/:   Not  I,  as  God  help  me,  of  him. 

Tru.  tior  he  of  jou,  sir.  If  he  should — 
Come,  sir.    All  hid,  lir  John. 

[Daupltiiie  eaten  to  ftpeak  km. 

la-F.  01),  sir  John,  sir  John.  Oh,  o-o-o- 
o-o-Oh 

Tru.  Good  ur  John,  Irave  tweakine. 
you'  tl  blow  his  nose  off.  Tit  sir  Jt^ii*) 
uleasure,  vou  should  retire  into  the  study.. 
Why,  now  you  art  frioiids.  All  biltemess 
between  you,  1  hope,  ii  buried  ;  vou  Aall 
CMHe  forth  by-and-by,  Dainoa  anJ  Pytliiaa 
upon't,  andembrace  with  all  the  rankneM  of 
fneridslrip  tliat  can  be.  1  trust,  we  shall 
have  'eta  tamer  i'  their  language  hcrfaftcr. 
Dauphine,  I  worship  thee,  God's  will,  the 
ladies  have  surpriz'd  us. 

SCENE    \1. 

Haughty,  Centmire,   Mmit,    Afrt,    Oiler, 

Spicccne,  Trmty,  DaujAiJK,  Thie-viit,  Sfc. 

Hau.  Centaure,  how  our  judemenls  were 
impos'don  by  these  adulterate  knighti! 
Iffaving  aitOiVfTcd  part  iifthr  past  ttxiK 

Ceil.  Nay,  madam  Mavis  was  nrore  de- 
ceiv'd  tlian  we ;  'twas  her  commendation 
utter'd  'em  in  the  college". 

Mav.  I  commended  but  their  wits,  ma- 
dam, and  their  braveries.  1  never  look'd 
toward  their  valours, 

fffiu.  Sir  Dauphine  is  viJiant,  and  a  wit 
too,  it  seems. 

Man.  And  a  bravery  too. 

Hau.  Was  this  his  p'rojcct  r 

Mrt.  Oil.  Su  master  Clei^ont  intimates, 
madam. 

ffau.  Good  \Iorose,  when  you  come  to 
the  college,  will  you  bring  him  with  you  } 
he  seems  a  very  perfect  gentleman. 

Eld.  He  is  so,  madam,  believe  it. 

Cen    But  when  will  vou  come.  Morose? 

Epi.  Three  or  four  (lays  hence,  madam, 
when  [  have  got  me  a  coach  and  horses. 

Hau.  No,  to-morrow,  good  Morose; 
Centaure  shall  send  you  her  coach. 

Mav.  Yes,  fiuth,  Jo,  and  bring  sir  Dau- 
.    phine  with  you. 

Hau.  She  has  promis'd  that,  Mavii. 

"  'Twtu  /ler  eommeniatum  uttkr'd  'sm  in  tlie  colkp.'i  Tbit  b  tcme.  and  conntt^; 
but  if  the  reader  has  a  mind  for  a  change,  he  may  adopt  Mr.  Uptonrsreadin(^MAn**d  'im; 
i.  e.  intnxluced  them. 

"  Not  to  ivperlatively  neat  aa*fme  that  heme  their  jactt  let  in  »%K».K..'\  So  read  all  tb* 
copies,  the  fir^t  folio  excepted,  which  gives  us  the  true  lection  br^x.  A  If  tr,  anoogat 
other  aeceptationS)  is  a  sorted  bridle,  which  they  madetne  of toyonugfaones, in  aider ta 
make  them  carry  their  heads  steady,  and  in  a  w«pcrplac 

*'  A  T^n/ good  i.vctL..'\  A  favourite /(icjlpf  nair,  whicl 
to  nourish. 


Mm.  He  is  a  very  worthy  geullcniais  in 
his  exteriors,  madam. 

Hau,  1,  he  shews  he  is  judicial  in  his 
clothes. 

Cm.  And  yet  not  so  Hipei^atively  neat  as 
some,  madam,  that  have  Ibeir  litces  set  in  a 
brake". 

Hmu  I,  and  baie  every  hair  in  form. 

Afar.  I'lut  wear  purer  lin«i  than  our- 
selves, and  profeM  more  neatness  than  the 
French  bennaphrodite ! 

^i.  I,  ladies,  they,  what  they  tell  one  of 
us,  have  told  a  thousand  ;  and  are  the  only 
thieves  of  our  fume,  that  think  to  take  us 
with  that  perfume,  or  with  that  lace,  and 
laugh  at  u<  unconscionably  when  they  have 

Hau,  But  sir  Dauphine's  carelessness  be- 

Cen.  1  rould  k>ve  a  man  for  such  a  nose  \ 

Mm.  Or  such  a  leg  ! 

Ctn.  He  has  an  exceeding  good  eye,  ma- 
daii.! 

Mac.  And  a  very  good  lock"  ! 

Cen.  Good  Morose,  bring  him  to  my 
chamber  first. 

Mrs.  Ott.  Pleascyour  honours  to  meet  at 
my  house,  madam. 

Tru.  See  how  they  eye  thee,  man !  tbev 
are  takes,  1  warrant  Uice. 

Htm,  You  have  unbrac'd  our  brace  of 
knights  here,  master  True-wit. 

Tru.  Not  I,  madam ;  it  was  sir  Dau- 
pbine's  ingine ;  who,  if  he  liave  disforoish'd 
yourladjshiuof  any  guard  or  service  by  it, 
IS  able  to  make  the  place  good  ^ain  ia  him- 

//au.  There  is  no  Suspicion  of  that,  sir. 

Crn.  Godso,  Mavis,  Haughty  is  kissing. 

Mat'.  Let  us  go  too,  and  take  part. 

Haa.  Hut  1  am  glad  of  thi^  fortune  (be- 
side the  discovery  of  two  such  empty  cask- 
ets) to  gain  the  knowledge  of  so  rich  a  mine 
of  virtue  as  sir  Dauphine. 

Cen.  Vie  would  be  all  glad  to  tlile  him  of 
our  friendship,  and  sec  him  at  the  college. 

Mav.  He  cannot  mix  with  a  sweeter  so- 
ciety, 1  'II  propliL-sy  ;  and  I  hope  he  himself 
will  think  so. 

Daup.  1  should  be  rude  to  imagine  other- 
wise, lad  v. 

Tru.  bid  not  1  tell  thee,  Dauphine? 
Why,  all  Iheiiactlons  are  govem'd  by  crude 
opinion,  without  reason  or  cause;  they 
know  not  why  they  do  anything;  fautaa 
they  are  inform'd,  believe,  judge,  [H^se, 
condenm,  love,  hate,  and  m  emulabou  one 


which  it  was  the  ftsbiou  9t  tlwM  tivea 
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of  another,  do  all  these  things  alike.    Only 
they  have  a  natural  inclination  sways  'em 

SeoeTally  to  the  worst,  when  tbey  are  left  to 
lemaelves.  But  pursue  it  now  thou  hasl'em. 
Hiai.  Shall  we  go  in  again.  Morose  f 
Epi.  Yes,  madam. 
Celt.  We'll  entreat  su-  Dauphine's  com- 

Ttv.  Stay,  Rood  madam,  the  interview  of 
the  two  friends  Pylades  and  Orestes:  I'll 
fetch  'em  out  to  you  atraighi. 

Haa.  Will  yon,  master  Irue-wit  f 

Daup.  1 ;  but,  noble  ladies,  do  not  con- 
fess in  your  countenance,  or  outward  bear- 
ing to  'em,  any  discovery  of  Ihfir  follies, 
that  we  may  see  how  they  will  bear  up 
again,  with  what  assurance  and  erection. 

Hau.  We  will  not,  sir  Dauphine. 

Cen.  il/utJ.  Upon  our  honour?,  sir  Dau- 
phine. 

7"ru.  Sir  Amorom,  sir  Amorous.     The 

//i-F.  Are  they  ? 

Tru.  Yes;  but  slip  out  by-and-by,  as 
their  backs  are  turn'd,  and  meet  sir  John 
litre,  at  by  chance,  when  1  call  vou.  Jack 
Daw. 

Daw.  What  say  you,  sir! 

Tru.  Whip  out  behind  me  suddenly,  and 
po  anger  i'  your  looks  to  your  adversary. 

La-F.  >foble  sir  John  Daw!  where  ha' 
you  been? 

Daw.  To  seek  you,  sir  Amorous. 

la-F.  Me  !  I  honour  you.    , 

Daw.  I  prevent  you,  sir. 
/    -Qfr.  They  liave  forgot  their  rapiers. 

Tru.  O,  they  meet  in  peace,  man. 

Dnup.  Whe're'syour  sword.sirJohn? 

Cler.  And  yours,  sir  Amorous  ? 

Dav).  Mine  \  my  boy  had  it  forth,  to 
mend  the  handle  e'en  now. 

la-F.  And  my  gold  handle  was  broke 
too,  and  my  boy  bad  it  forth. 

Daup.  Indeed,  sir?  How  their  excuses 

CUr.  What  a  consent  there  is  i'  the 
handles? 

Tru.  Nay,  there  is  so  i'  the  points  too,  I 
warrant  you. 

Mrt.  Ott.  O  niel  madam,  he  comes 
again,  the  madman '.  Away. 

SCENE    VII. 
■   Morote,  Tnic-tziit,  Clerimont,  Dm^kine. 

Mot.  Wttat  make  these  naked  weapons 
here,  eentlemen? 

[T/e  had  fmmd  the  two  taarda  drawn 
wUhin. 
Tru.  O  lie !  here  hath  like  to  have  been 
murder  since  you  weitf  I  a  couple  of  knights 
fallen  out  about  the  bride's  fevours:  we  were 
fain  to  take  away  their  weapons ;  your  house 
had  been  begg'a  by  this  time  else—    ■ 
Mor.  Forwb&t? 


Cler.  For  man-slaughter,  sir,  ai  b«ng  m- 
cessary. 

Mor.  And  for  her  bvours  ( 

Tru.  1,  sir,  heretofore,  not  preKiit.  Cle- 
rimont, carry 'em  their  swords  now.  Thpy 
have  done  alt  the  hurt  they  will  do. 

Daup.  Ha'  youspoke  with  the  lawyer,air! 

Mor.  O,  no  !  there  is  such  a  noise  i'  the 
court,  that  they  have  frighted  me  home  with 
more  violence"  than  I  went  \  such  speaking 
and  counter-speaking,  with  their  several 
voices  of  citations,  appellations,  allegations, 
cerlificales,  attachments,  interrogatories,  re- 
ferences, convictions,  and  afflictions  indeed, 
among  the  doctors  and  proctors  !  that  the 
noiseliere  is  silence  to't !  a  kind  of  calm 
midnight ! 

Tru.  Why,  sir,  if'  you  would  be  resoWd 
indeed,  1  can  bring  you  hither  a  very  suffi- 
cient lawyer,  and  a  learned  divine,  that  shall 
inquire  into  every  least  scruple  for  you. 

Mor.  Can  you,  master  True-wit  i 

Tru.  Ves,  and  are  very  sober  grave  per- 
sons, tliat  will  dispatch  it  in  a  chamber,  with 

Mor.  Good  sir,  shall  I  hope  this  benefit 
from  you,  and  trust  myself  into  your  hands ! 

Tru.  Alas,  sir !  your  nephew  and  I  have 
been  asham'd,  and  oft'times  mad,  since  you 
went,  to  think  how  you  are  abus'd.  Go  in, 
good  sir,  and  lock  yourself  up  till  we  call 
you  ;  we  '11  tell  you  more  anon,  sir. 

Mor.  Do  your  pUasure  with  me,  gentle- 
men; I  believe  in  you,  and  that  deserves  no 
delusion 

Tru.  You  shall  find  none,  sir ;  butfae^, 
heapt  plenty  of  vexation. 

Daup.  What  wilt  thou  d«  now.  Wit  ? 

Tru.  Recover  me  hither  Otter  and  tb« 
barber,  if  you  can,  by  any  means,  pre- 

Daup.  Why!  to  what  purpose  ? 
Tru.  O,  I'll  make  the  deepest  divine, 
and  gravest  lawyer,  out  o'  them  two,  for 

Daup.  Thou  canst  not,  man;  these  are 
waking  dreams. 

Tru.  Do  not  fear  m*.  Clap  but  a  cUil 
gown  with  3  welt  o'  the  one,  and  a  canonical 
clokc  with  sleeves  o'  the  other,  and  give 
'em  a  few  terms  V  their  mouths ;  if  there 
come  not  fcHth  as  able  a  doctor,  and  com- 
plete a  parson,  for  this  turn,  ai  may  be 
wish'd,  trust  not  my  election:  and  I  hope, 
without  wronging  the  dignity  of  either  pro- 
fession, since  thev  are  but  persons  put  txi, 
and  for  mirth's  sake,  to  tormeot  him.  The 
barber  amatters  Latin,  I  rememlier, 

ZJoup.  Yes,  and  Otter  too. 

Tru.  Wellthen,ifImake'emnotwrangl< 
out  this  case,  to  bis  no  comfort,  let  me  be 
thought  a  Jack  Daw,  oc  L>-Foole,  or  any 
thing  worse.  Go  you  to  your  ladies,  but 
fint  send  fbi  them. 
-    Daap,  I  will. 
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A  C  T    V. 


SCENE    I. 
La-Foole,  Clerimoat,  Daw,  Mavii. 


Cler.  Why,  Dauptiine  took  'ej 
mad  man. 
Lo'F.  And  he  took  'em  from 


T  maris, 
1  from  the 


I/i-F.  Thank  you,  good  master  Cler't- 
mont  Sir  John  Daw  and  I  we  both  be- 
holden to  you. 

Cler.  Would  I  knew  how  to  make  you 
10,  gmtlemeD. 

am.  Sic  Amorou)  and  I  afe  your  ser- 
vantj,  ar. 

Mav.  Gtntlemen,  have  any  of  you  a  pen 
and  ink  t  I  would  fain  write  out  a  riddle 
in  Italian,  for  air  Dauphine  to  translate. 

Oct.  Not  I,  in  troth,  lady;   I  am  no 


Data,  I  canfnrnish  you,  I  think,  lady. 

Cler.  He  has  it  in  the  baft  of  a  knife,  I 
believe. 

La-P.  No,  be  bae  histox  of  iostruinents. 

Ckr.  like  a  surgeon '. 

La-F.  For  the  matbematicks:  hi«  square, 
hit  compasaes,  his  braea  pens,  and  black- 
lead,  to  draw  maps  of  every  place  and 
person  where  he  comes. 

Cler,  How,  taf  of  persons ! 

la-F.  Yes,  sir,  of  Nontentack,  when  he 
was  here,  and  of  the  prince  of  Moldavia, 
asd  of  his  mitttess,  mistress  Eoirane. 

Cler.  Away  !  be  bath  not  n>und  out  her 
latitude,  I  hope. 

La-F.  You  are  a  pleasant  ^tleman,  sir. 

Cler.  Faith,  now  we  are  in  private,  lefs 
wanton  it  a  little,  anil  talk  waggishly.  Sir 
John,  I  am  telline  sir  Amorous  here,  tliat 
,  you  two  govern  flie  ladies  where-e'er  you 
come,  you  carry  the  feminine  gender  afore 

tiaio.  They  shall  rather  cairy  us  afore 
them,  if  they  will,  sir. 

Cler.  Nay,  t  believe  that  they  do,  withal 
—but,  that  you  are  the  prime  men  in  their 
afieitioni^  and  diwct  all  their  actions 

Auv.  Not  I,  «r  Amorous  is. 

Z»^.  Iprotest,«rJohn  is. 


Date.  At  I  hope  to  rise  i'  (he  state,  |ir 
Amorous,  you  ha' the  person. 

la-F.  Sir  John,  you  ha'  the  person,  and 
the  discourse  too. 

Daw.  Not  I,  sir.  I  have  no  discourse- 
anil  then  you  have  activity  beside. 

La-F.  I  protest,  wr  John,  you  come  as 
high  from  Tr^ly,  as  I  do  every  whil': 
and  lift  as  many  join'd  stools,  and  leap  over 
'em,  if  you  would  use  it — 

Cler.  Well,  agree  on 'I  together,  kniahti; 
for  between  vou,  you  divide  the  kingdom, 
or  commonwei:Ith  of  ladies*  affections :  I  tec 
it,  and  can  perceive  a  little  how  they  observe 
you,  and  fear  you,  indeed.  You  could  tell 
strange  stories,  my  masten,  if  you  would,  1 

Daw.  Faith,  we  have  seen  somewhat,  sir. 

la-F~  That  we  have velvet  petticoats, 

and  wrought  smocks,  or  so. 

Daw.  1,  and 

der.  Nay,  out  with  it,  sir  John;  do  not 
envy  your  friend  the  pleasure  of  hearing, 
when  yon  have  had  the  delight  of  tasting. 

Daa.  Why — a — do  you  speak,  sir  Anio- 
roui. 

La-F.  No,  do  you,  sir  John  Daw. 

Daw.  r  t^\^:,^,  you  shall. 

La-F.  V  fdith,  jou  shall. 

Daw.  Why,  we  have  l>een 

LaF.  In  the  great  bed  at  Wve  together 
in  our  time.     On,  sir  John. 

Daw.  Nay,  do  you,  sir  Amorous. 

Cler.  And  these  ladies  with  you,  knighhi 

La-F.  No,  excuse  us,  sir. 

Daw.  Wc  must  not  wound  reputation. 

L»-F.  No  matter — they  were  these,  or 
others.  Our  bath  cost  us  fifteen  pound 
when  we  came  home. 

Cler.  Do  you  hear,  sir  John  ?  You  sh^ 
tell  me  but  one  thing  truly,  as  you  love  me. 

Daw.  If  I  can,  1  will,  sir. 

Cler.  You  lay  in  the  same  bouse  with  tke 
bride  here  ? 

Daai.  Yes,  and  converst  with  her  hourly, 

Cler.  And  what  humour  is  die  of?  Is  she 
coming  and  open,  free  1 

Daw.  O,  exceeding  open,  sir.  I  was  her 
servant,  and  sir  Amorous  was  to  be. 

Cler.  Come,  you  have  both  bad  &Toun 


*  tpratat,  sir  John,  yoa  com  b  m  hi^  pxoh  Tripoly,  as  I  do  eeery  tvAil.]  To  come  aa 

Mghjivm  Tripolo,  a  phrase  then  in  use,  to  signify  the  doing  feats  of  activity  and  strength  ; 

so  Jonson  in  his  Epigrams, 

"  Can  come  fW)m  Triptf^,  leap  stools,  and  wink."    Ep.  115. 

And  so  likewiae  his  c(»)temporarie»,  « 

"  Get  up  to  the  window  there,  and  presently 

"  Like  a  most  complete  gentleman,  come  from  Tripoly." 

ifecfter**  Mbnnnr  Tkiimat,  Act  4.  tc.  S. 

Tripolu  was  timous  for  the  justs  and  tonmaments  held  there  in  the  days  of  ctuvaliT ;  and 

&om  those  feats  perh^  tiie  i^irase  «u  derived. 
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Act  5.  Bc«ne  2.]    EPICtENE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN, 
from  beri    I  know,  and  have  beard   «o 

Date.  O,  no,  tir, 

la-F.  You  shall  excuse  us,  sir ;  we  must 
not  wound  ivpuution. 

*Cler.  Tut,  she  is  married  now,  and  you 
cannot  huct  her  with  any  report ;  and  there- 
fore speak  plainlv;  how  many  times,  i' faith? 
which  of  you  Iwl  first  ?  ha  ? 

LtF.  Sir  Join)  tiad  her  maidenhead,  in- 

Dim.  O,  it  pleases  him  to  say  so,  sir ;  but 
lir  Amorous  liiiowg  what's  what,  as  well. 

Cler.  Dost  thiju,  i'  feith.  Amorous? 

U-F.  In  a  maimer,  sir. 

Ckr.  Why,  1  commend  you,  lads.  Little 
knows  Don  Bridegroom  of  this':  nor  shall 

Daw.  Hans  him,  mad  ox. 

Cier.    Spewt  softly ;  here  comes  his  ne- 

iihew,  with  the  lady  liauglity  :  he'll  f;et  the 
adies  from  you,  sirs,  if  you  look  not  to  him 

WlLY,  if  1 

home  again,  1  warrant  you. 

SCENE    II. 

Haughty,  DauphiiK,  Centaurt,  Mims, 

Clerimoat. 

Hau.  1  assure  you,  sir  Uaupljae,  it  is  the 
price  ajid  estimation  of  your  virtue  only,  that 
hath  embark'd  nie  to  this  adventure ;  and  I 
could  not  but  make  cut  to  tell  you  so :  nor 
can  I  repent  me  of  the  act,  since  it  is  always 
an  argumeut  of  some  virtue  in  oiir^lves, 
thet  we  love  and  affect  it  so  in  others. 

Daup.  Your  ladyship  sets  too  high  a  price 
on  ]iiy  weakness. 

Hau.  Sir,  I  can  distinguish  gems  from 
pcbl-lts 

Daup.  (Are  you  so  skilful  in  stones!) 

Hiui.  And  howsoever  I  mai^  sulftr  in  such 
a  judgment  as  yours,  by  admitting  equality 
ol  rauk  or  society  witli  Cciitaure  or  Ma- 
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chaimber,  sir,  my  page  shall  shew  you ;  and 
Trusty,  my  woman,  shall  tie  ever  awake  far 
you  ;  you  need  not  fear  to  communicate 
any  tlung  with  her,  for  she  is  a  Fidelia.  I 
'  you  wear  this  jewel  for  my  sake,  sir 
iphine.     Wheie's  Mavis,  Ceiitaure  ? 

Cen.  Within,  madam,  a-writing.  1  'U  fol- 
low you  presently ;  I'll  but  speak  a  word 
'With  sir  Daiiphine. 

Duvp.   ^^'ith  me,  madam  ? 

Cen.  Good  sir  Daiiphiiie,  do  not  trust 
Haughty,  nor  make  any  credit  to  her', 
wliatever  you  do  besides.  Sir  Oaupbine,  I 
^ive  you  this  caution,  she  is  a  perfect  cour- 
tier, and  loves  nobody  but  for  her  uses ;  and 
for  her  uses  she  loves  all.  Besides,  her  phy- 
sicians give  her  out  to  be  none  o'  tlie  cl*ar- 
est,  whether  she  pay  'eni  or  no,  heaven 
knows ;  and  she 's  above  fifty  too,  and  par- 
gets '  1  See  her  in  a  forenoon,  tlcre  comes 
Mavis,  a  worse  face  than  she  !  you  would 
not  like  tliis  by  candle-light.  If  you'll 
come  to  my  chamber  one  o'  these  mornings 
early,  or  late  in  an  evening,  I'll  tell  you 
more.    Where's  Haughtr.  Mavis  ? 

Mav.  Within.  Centaure. 

Cen.  What  ha'  you  there  ? 

Mav.  An  Italian  riddle  for  sir  Dauphine, 
(you  shall  not  see  it  i'  faith,  Centaure.) 
Good  sir  Daupliine,  solve  it  me:  I'll  call 
for  it  anoti. 

Cier.  How  now,  Daupliine?  how  dost 
thou  quit  thyself  o<  these  females? 

Daup.  'Slight,  tliey  haunt  me  like  feiries, 
and  give  inc  jewels  here  \  I  cuimot  be  rid 
of  "em.  '     ■ 

Cier.  O,  you  must  not  tell  though, 

Dattp.  Mass,  I  forgot  that;  I  was  never 
so  assaulted.  One  loves  for  virtue,  and 
bribes  me  with  this:  another  loves  me  with 
caution,  and  so  would  posse ss  me:  a  third 
brings  me  ariddle  here:  and  all  are  jealous, 
and  rail  each  at  otlier. 

Cter.  Ariddle?  pray  let  me  see't. 

\He  Tecidi  the  paper. 

"  Sir  Dauphine,  I  chose  this  way  of  mlj- 
"  mation  for  privacy.  The  ladies  here,  I 
"  know,  have  both  hope  and  purpose  to 
"  make  a  collegiate  and  servant  of  you.  If 
"  I  might  be  so  honour'd,  as  to  appear  at 
■*  any  end  of  bo  noble  a  work,  1  would  en- 
"  ter  into  a  Usne  of  taking  physick  lo-mor- 
"  row,  and  continue  it  four  or  five  days,  or 
"  longer,  for  your  visitation.         Mavis." 

*  Do  tint  Iniii  Hauchtv,  n'lrmake  any  credit  to  her.']  i.  e.  Nor  give  her  any  credit; 
from  the  Latin  \d^\oa\,fidemJaetrt.  Jonson  is  ti^o  bold  in  Introducing  phrases  from  the 
learned  languages. 

'  HeT.d^ncuma  giw  hero^aUtbe  tume  nf  the  cleaaest — ahe '»  above  ^i)  too,  and  pab- 
CBTs.j  Teihaps  el^ett  is  a  corruption  for  cleanest,  though  the  words  are  nearly  syni^y- 
snous.    She  pargtis ;  she  paints,  the  term  then  in  vogue  ; 

"  Pha.  From  pargetting,  painting,  slicking,  glazing,  and  renewing  old  rivel'd  faces, 
'  Ckorita.  Good  ftlertury  defend  us."      Cynthia^*  Reveis,  act  5. 

And  bishop  Hall  tmployi  the  same  metaphor ;  "  Whence  learned  tbey  to  daub  Lbesc  mud- 
walls  with  apothecaries  mortcr  ?"    Cemure  qf  Travel,  sect  2l 


thcTa, 


.  Yoi 


yoe^m 
Then  ar 


;  I  perceive 
o  trull),  sir : 


I  do  not,  madam 

n  are  you  a  friend 
it  makes  me  love  you  the  more,  it  is  not 
the  outward,  but  the  inward  man  that  I  af- 
fect. 'I'hi'y  are  nut  apprehensive  ofanemi- 
neot  perfection,  but  love  flat  and  dully. 

Cen.  Where  are  you,  my  lady  Haughty? 

Wflu.  I  coine  presently,  Centaure.     My 
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EPICdNE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.     [Act  5.  Scene  3. 


By  my  hitix,  a  subtle  one)  Call  you 
tbix  a  riitdle!  what's  their  plain-dtahng, 

Daup.  We  lack  Tmc-wit.  to  tell  us  that, 

Cter.  We  lack  him  for  somewhat  else 
too  1  his  knigliCs  reform aUoes  are  wound  up 
as  high  aud  iiiMlciit  as  ever  they  were. 

Daup.  You  jest. 

Cler.  No  drunkards,  either  with  wine  or 
vanity,  ever  confcss'd  such  storitn  of  theni' 
selves.  I  would  nut  give  a  fly's  leg  in  ba- 
lance against  all  the  women's  reputations 
here,  if  (hey  could  be  but  thought  to  speak 
truth :  and  for  the  bride^  they  have  made 
their  altiduvit  against  lier  directly 

Daup.  What,  they  have  lain  with  fler  > 

Clcr.  Yes ;  and  tell  times  and  circum- 
»tance*,  with  the  cause  why,  and  the  place 
where.  I  had  almost  brought  'em  lu  anirm, 
that  they  had  done  it  lo-day. 

Daup.  Not  both  of  em! 

CYcr.  Yes,  faitli ;  wiih  a  sootli  or  two 
more  [  had  elTectod  it.  'I'hey  would  ha'  set 
it  down  under  I  heir  hands. 

Daup.  Whv,  Ihey  will  be  our  sport,  I  see, 
still,  whether  we  will  or  no. 

SCENE    III. 

True-wit,  Moroie,  Otter,  Cidbcard,  Cteri- 
fflont,  Datipliiite. 

Tru.  O  are  you  here  ?  Come,  Daophinc ; 
go  call  your  uncle  presently :  I  have  litted 
my  diwine  and  my  canoiiisl,  dyed  their 
beards  and  all.  'J  he  knaves  do  not  know 
theniselvei,  th.-y  are  so  exalted  and  altcr'd. 
Preferment  chanties  any  in;in.  Thou  slialt 
keep  one  door  and  I  another,  and  then  Cle- 
rimont  in  the  midst,  that  he  may  have  no 
means  of  escape  from  their  cavilling,  when 
they  grow  hot  once.  And  then  the  women 
(as  I  have  given  the  bride  her  instructions) 
to  break  in  upon  him  in  the  I'envoy.  O, 
'twill  be  full  and  twanging !  Away,  fetch 
hun.  Come,  master  doctor  and  master  par- 
son, look  to  your  parts  now,  and  discharge' 
'em  bravely;  you  are  well  set  forth,  per- 
form it  as  welt.  If  you  chance  to  be  out, 
do  not  confess  it  with  standing  still,  or  bum- 
ming, or  gaping  one  at  another ;  but  go  on, 
and  talk  aloud,  aud  eagerly ;  use  vehement 
action,  and  only  remember  your  terms,  and 
you  are  sale.  Li'l  the  matter  go  where  it 
will;  you  have  many  will  do  so.  But  at 
fitut  be  very  solemn  and  grave,  like  your 
garments,  though  you  lose  yourselves  alter, 
and  skip  out  hke  a  bruce  of  jugglers  un  a  ta- 
ble, llerrhe  conies:  set  your  faces,  and 
look  supereilioush ,  while  1  present  you. 

Al<ir.  Are  thi  se  the  two  learned  men ! 

Tru.  Yes,  sir ;  please  you  salute  'em. 

Mar.  bdlute  'em  }  1  had  rather  do  any 
thing,  than  wtur  out  time  so  unlruitfully, 
sir.  I  wonder  how  these  common  forms,  as 
"  God  save  you,"   and  "  You  arc  wel- 


come," are  come  to  be  a  babit  in  our  live*  I 
or,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  you  !"  When  I  can- 
not see  what  the  profit  can  be  of  these 
words,  so  long  as  it  is  no  whit  better  with 
hiin,  whose  affairs  are  sad  and  grievous^  that 
he  heats  this  salutation. 

Tru.  ITs  true,  )ir;  we 'II  go  to  the  mat- 
ter then.  Gentlemen,  master  doctor,  and 
master  parson,  I  liave  acquainted  you  sufli- 
ciently  wilh  the  business  for  which  you  are 
come  hither;  and  you  are  notuow  to  inform 
vourselvei  in  the  state  of  tiie  question,  I 
tuow.  '1  his  is  the  gentleman  who  expects 
your  resolution,  and  therefore  when  you 
please,  begin. 

Oti.  'Please  you,  master  doctor. 

Cut.  'Please  you,  good  master  parson. 

Olt.  I  would  hear  the  canon-law  speak 
fint. 

Cut.  It  must  give  place  to  positive  divi- 
nity, sir. 

Mot.  Nay,  good  gentlemen,  do  not  throw 
me  into  circumstances.  Let  your  comforts 
arrive  quickly  at  me,  those  that  are.  Be 
swift  in  aiToraing  nie  my  peace,  if  so  1  slnll 
hope  any.  1  love  not  your  disputatious,  or 
your  court-tumults.  And  that  it  be  not 
strange  tn  you,  I  will  tell  you.  My  lather, 
in  mv  education,  was  wont  to  advbe  me, 
that  1  should  always  collect  and  contain  tny 
mind,  not  suffering  it  to  flow  loosely ;  that  1 
should  look  to  what  things  were  necessary 
to  the  carriage  of  my  life,  and  what  not,  em- 
bracing the  one,  and  eschewing  the  other: 
in  short,  that  I  should  endear  myself  to  r&t, 
and  avoid  turmoil;  which  now  is  grown  to 
be  another  nature  to  me.  So  that  I -come 
not  to  your  public  pleadings,  or  your  placet 
of  noise ;  not  that  t  neglect  those  things  that 
make  for  the  dignity  of  the  com  monu  ealth  ; 
but  for  the  mere  avoiding  of  clamoun,  and 
>f  oratora,  that  know  nothow 
silent.  And  for  the  cause  of  noise,  am 
I  now  a  suitor  to  you.  You  do  not  know  in 
what  a  misery  1  have  been  exercis'd  this 
day,  what  a  torrent  of  evil !  my  very  bouse 
tunis  round  with  the  tumult!  I  dwell  in  a 
wind-mill  I  the  perpetual  motion  is  here, 
and  not  at  Eltham. 

Tru.  Well,  good  master  doctor,  will  you 
break  the  ice  i  master  parson  will  wade 
after. 

Cut.  Sir,  tlio*  unworthy,  and  the  weaker, 
I  wilt  presume. 
'    Olt.  Tis  no  presumption,  domiae  doctor. 

Mor.  Yet  again! 

Cut.  Your  question  is,,  For  how  many 
causes  a  man  may  have  divortium  kgilitnum, 
a  lawful  divorce.  First,  you  must  under- 
stand the  nature  of  the  word  divorce,  <i  dt- 


Mnr.  No  excursions  upon  words,  good 
doctor ;  to  the  question  briefly. 

Cut.  1  answer  then,  the  canon-law  affords 
divorce  but  in  few  cases;  and tlie  principal 
is  in  the  common  case,  the  adulterous  case: 
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but  then  are  daodreim  inmedimfnta,  twelTC 
inipedimeutt  (m  «e  call  *ein),  all  which  do 
kot  duiuert  rmfnictum,  but  irritum  rtd- 
ttert  matrimOHitim,  h  wr  ny  in  the  canon- 
kw,  nol  take  tat^  the  bond,  but  eauteataJ- 
afy  therein. 

Mar,  1  understood  yoa  befcre :  good  tir, 
;iToid  jam  unpertiiwDcy  of  trandatioo. 

OK.  He  cannot  open  thit  too  mucb,  lir, 
by  jour  favour. 

Jfor.  Yet  mon ! 

Tm.  O,  yoti  must  yte  the  leaned  men 
leave,  vt.  To  your  impedimentt,  tnafter 
doctor. 

Cut.  Tbefintit 


_nerroru. 
Ott.  Of  which  there  are  teveral  speciet. 
Cut.  t,  m  erriT  penona. 
Ott.  If  ^ou  contnct  younelf  to  one  per- 
lon,  thinking  her  aoother. 
Cut.  'I  hen,  error  Jbrtuma. 
Oil.  It  sbe  be  a  beggar,  and  you  thou^t 

Cut.  Tben,|,efTor  giu^italU. 

Ou.  Iffihe  prove  ttubb<mior  headttrong, 
that  you  thought  obedient 

MuT.  How )  is  that,  sir,  a  lawful  ioipe- 
diment }    One  at  once,  I  pray  you,  gmtle- 

OU.  I,  oMe  eopiiam,  but  not  patt  eopu- 
lam,  lit. 

Cut.  Matter  parson  says  f^hL  Nee  poet 
imptitrum  benedictianem.  It  doth  indeed 
but  irriia  rtddere  ipontaHa,  annul  the  con- 
tract ;  after  marriage  it  is  of  no  otHtancy. 

TVn.  Alu,  lit,  what  a  hope  are  we  toll'n 
from  hythis  time ! 

Cut.  The  next  ii  conditio :  if  yoij  thought 
fao' free-born,,  and  the  prove  a  bond-wo- 
tnan,  iberf  ii  icnpvdiinent  of  estate  and  con- 

OU.  1,  but,  master  doctor,  tliose  servi- 
tudes are  nblata  now,  anKng  us  Chriitiani. 

Cut.  By  your  favour,  nsster  pars(»— 

Ott  You  shall  give  me  leave,  master 
doctor. 

JUor.  Nay,  genUemen,  quarrel  not  in  that 
quevtion;  it  concerns  not  mv  case:  pass  to 
&e  third. 

Cut.  WeU  then,  the  third  n  votum:  H 
either  party  have  made  a  vow  of  chastity. 
But  that  practice,  at  master  parsofi  said  of 
the  other,  is  taken  away  ajnongus,  thauktbe 
to  discipline.  The  fourth  is  cognatio:  if  the 
peaoat  be  of  kin  within  the  degreet. 

OtL  1 :  do  you  knov  what  the  degreea 
are,  ur.* 

Mor.  No,  nor  I  care  no^  sir ;  they  offer 
■K  DO  comfort  in  the  quettion,  I  ant 
(ure. 

Cut.  But  there  it  a  branch  of  thit  impedi- 
ment may,  which  is  ctignatio  tpirituaiu:  if 
~" "e  her  god-father,  sir,  thenthemac- 


t; 


Ott.  That  comment  is  absurd,  and  super- 
stitious, matter  doctor :  I  cannot  endure  it. 
Are  we  not  alt  brothers  and  sisters,  and  as 
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much  a-kis  in  that,  as  god-bthen,  and  god- 
daushtert. 

Mar.  O  me  1  to  end  the  cootroveny,  I 
never  wai  a  god-father,  I  never  was  a  god- 
frther,  in  my  life,  sir.     Pats  to  the  next 

Cut.  The  fifth  is  crtwn  mdMltrni;  tb« 
known  case.  The  sixth,  cidtti  diipmriiai, 
difference  of  religion:  have  you  ever  ex- 
amin'd  her,  what  reliaion  the  it  of  t 

Mot.  No  ;  I  would  rather  the  litre  of 
none,  tham  t>e  put  to  the  trouble  ot  it 

Oft.  You  may  have  it  done  for  you,  sir. 

M.r.  By  no  meant,  good  tir ;  ou  to  the 
rest :  [hall  you  ever  come  to  an  end,  think 
you? 

Tnc  Yet,  be  hat  done  half,  tir.  (On  to 
the  rett.)    Be  patient,  and  expect,  sir. 

Cut.  The  teventh  it  cur  if  tt  were  upon 
compulnon  or  force. 

Mor.  0  no,  it  was  too  v<^untary,  mlue ; 
too  voluntary. 

(^iT.  He  eighth  '\i,ordo;  if  ever  she  hav* 
taken  holy  urdcrt. 

Ott.  That's  ^uperstitious  too. 

Miir.  No  matter,  master  panon;  would 
■he  would  go  into  a  nunnery  yet. 

Cut.  The  ninth  is,  ligamcn:  if  you  were 
bound,  sir,  to  any  other  before. 

Mor,  i  thrust  myself  tuo  toon  into  tbeie 
fetten. 

Cut.  The  tenth  is,  p^'ica  boaeitae ; 
which  is,  inekoa/a  quadam  nfinitai, 

Ott.  I,  oiqffinittu  nria  ex  ipontalibuti 
and  is  but  lax  impedi'i'etttmtt. 

Mor.  I  feel  no  air  of  comfort  blowing  to 
me,  in  all  this. 

Cut.  The  eleventh  is,  qffitdla*  eifortueo' 

Ou.  Which  is  no  lest  vera  affiaitae,  than 
the  other,  roaster  doctor. 

Cut.  True,  qutt  oritur  ex  legitimo  umlri- 
moiiio. 

Ott.  You  lay  right,  venerable  doctor: 
and,  notcttitr  ex  eo,  qui)d  per  coi^ugiun 
diuepenoiut  ^fieimntur  una  euro — 

Mor.  Hey-day,  now  they  b^n. 

Cut.  I  conceive  you,  master  parson ;  ita 
per^nicationem  itqus  ett  verue  pater,  qui 


dc general — 
Oft.  £t  vei 


£t  verifitiui  gvi  tic  generotw—- 

Mor.  What's  all  thit  to  me  r 

Cler.  Now  it^growt  warm. 

Cut.  The  twelfth  and  last  is,  eijorttcoirt 
neqtabie. 

Ow.l.th 
it  doth  utterly  a 
you  have  ma^ftttamjrigiditetem,  you  are 
well,  sir. 

TVk.  Why,  thare  it  nmfbrt  come  at 
length,  ur.  Confess  younelf  but  a  man  un- 
able, and  she  wiiilue  to  be  divorc'd  first 

Ott.  1,  or  if  there  be  nutrbai  perpetuut,  if 
ineanabili* ;  xtparabftie,   dephamoMia,  or 

Davp.  O,  butyriguiitat  is  tb«  bicer  way, 
gentlemen. 
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Daup.  (They  diapute  it  Tuiy  ieame^j. 


Ott,  Vou  tay  troth,  lir ;  and  ^  it  u  in  tlie 
C3nuii,  master  doctor. 

Cm.  1  conceive  you,  sir. 

Cler.   Bt-fore  bt;  spckLi. 

On.  That  <k  boy,  or  child,  under  years,  a 
HOt  tit  for  inarridgi-,  because  he  cannot  rtd- 
dtre  4fc6titim.    So  your  om,nipottiac*^—~' 

Tru.  Your  iaipouitltt,  you  whurc»ofliob- 

Off.-  Your  iiapoUnla,  1  should  say,  are 
r'linijni  eriji  uii  rniHraheitcLi  mulrimuninm. 

Tru.  Matrimiihium  T  we  shall  have  most 
ua-malriiiioniaj  Latin  with  you  ;mafri0iMut, 
and  be  liaDz'd. 

Aiup.  You  put  'em  out,  man. 

Cut.  But,  then,  there  uill  arise  a  doubt, 
master  par.oD,  in  our  case,  juiat  nmlrimo- 
■  ilua ;  Ihatjrigidilale  pratiiila*  (.<ki  vuu  cou- 
:;eiveiiie,  sir?) 

OU.  Very  well,  «r. 

Cut.  Whocanjiut  bli  uxore  pro  uxore, 
may  Imbcre  earn  pro  tarore. 

Ott.  Abiiurd,  absurd,  absurd,  and  merely 
apostalicul. 

Cut.  You  shall  pardon  nie,  muster  panon. 


Oa.  You  can  prove  a  will,  master  doctor, 
you  cau  prove  uoiliing  else.  Does  aot  the 
vene  ot'  your  own  canon  say,  , 

i/tec  toeUinda  vcturtt  coiinui)ia,fa^  re- 
tractanl — ". 

Cut.  I  grant  you  ;  hut  how  do  they  re- 
troctare,  matter  parson  i 

Mur.  (O,  thi>  was  it  1  fcaHd.) 

OU.  In  xUrmm,  sir. 

Cut.  That's  false  in  divinity,  by  your  itr 
TOUT. 

Ott.  'TIS  false  in  humanity,  to  lay  so.  It 
be  mAprorriLs  imitilu  ad  tkmtmt  Can  he 
prtuttirt  jidem    datam  f      I    would   Ma 

Cut.  Yes ;  how  if  he  do  coaoalerc  f 

Ott,  He  canoot  cowwiert.  It  is  imoos- 
lible.  '^ 

Tru.  Nay,  good  sir,  attend  the  learned 
men  ;  they'll  think  you  ucgiect  'em  doe. 

Cut.  Or,  ii  he  do  timuUire  himself^rtgi- 
(faun,  odio  ujiiris,  or  so  I 

Ott.  1  say,  he  is  adulter  rmaifetiut  then. 

'  Doet  not  the  verte  ifymtr  own  canon  lOjj,   , 

Uaec  tocianda  vetaot  connubia,  facta  rettactan  ,. 

The  fUktwing  are  the  verses  Eluded  to ; 

12  3  4  5 

Error,  e9nditio,  iMw«,  ccgnatio,  crimeii, 
6  7      8  S  10 

OUtit  di^ariUu,  cw,  ordu,  Itgamat,  /mnaUm, 

II  12 

Si  tu.^ghdt,  tijbrlt  anre  ntquibia  ; 
(Si  parocki  If  dufHoM  dmt.pnanoia  UiUa, 
Btfiaec  «U  tmtiier,  nee  parti  reddita  tutof) 
HofJaatndavelaHtcomiubia.J^ctaretnKlatit. 
The  canon  law  allows  fourteen  impediments,  which  are  comprehended  in  the  verses  above; 
though  only  tweWe  of  them  are  enumerated  by  our  authors  caiuisti.    See  Coml'a  Inter- 
prettr,  in  the  worddrtwttr. 


Oil.  And  prottiiuiar  axorits  and  this  ia 
pos.tive.  ■ 

Mor.  Good  &ir,  let  me  eacape. 

I'm.  You  will  not  do  me  ttiat  wrongs 
siri 

0(1.  And  therefore  ifhemustb«nianireftd 
Jr/gtdiU,  UT, 

Cat.  1,  if  he  be  nuauJes.iJHpdu*,  i  grant 
you — 

Ou.  Why,  thatwas  my  ccatclusion. 

Cut.  And  mine  too. 

Tra.  Nay,  hear  the  conclusion,  sir, 

Ott.  TiieDyJrigiditatu  caiaa-^ — 

Cut.  Yes,  cavta  frigiditutit 

Mor.  O,  mine  ears  1 

Ott.  She  may  have  UbclUM  divortii 
against  you. 

Cut.  X,  dtvorta   lUKllum  she  will    sure 

Alor.  Good  echoes  forbear. 
Ott.  If  vou  confess  it— 

Cut.  Vthicbl  would tio,wr 

Mor.  I  Aill  do  any  thing ■ 

Oti,.  And  clear  myself  in  ,fi>ro  edfuci- 

Cat.  Because  you  want  indeed 

Mor.  Yet  marc? 

Ott.  Exercendipoteitate. 

SCENE    IV. 

Epiexne,  Mor«te,  Hmigkty,  Centanre,  Ma- 
vii,  Mn,  Otter,  Duw,  True^it,  Da»- 
jAine,  CleriMont,  La-foiAe,  Otter,  CW- 
btard. 

Epi.  I  will  not  endwe  it  any  longer.  La- 
dies, I  beseech  you,  help  me.  This  is  such 
a  wrong  as  never  was  offered  to  poor  bride 
before:  upon  her.marnage-day  to  have  her 
husband  conspire  agaiust  ber,  and  a  couple 
of  mercenary  companions  to  be  brought  in 
tor  form-iAe,  to  persuade  a  separation !  If 
you  had  blood  or  virtue  in  you,  ^tkuwn, 
you  would  not  suffer  such  earwigs  about  • 
nusband,  or  scorpions  to  creep  between  man 
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Ifatt.  And  woulil  you  offer  it  to  a  young 
gentlewonian  > 

Afn.  Ott.  A  lady  of  her  longings? 

Epi.  Tut,  a  device,  a  device,  this;  it 
imellB  nuikty,  ladies.    A  mere  CMnment  of 

Ttv.  Why,  if  you  suspect  that,  ladiei, 

you  may  h«ve  him  search  d. 
Dam.  At  the  cmtom  U,  by  ajury  of  phy- 
la-/". Yps,  &ith,  'twill  be  brave. 
Mnr.  O  me,  must  I  undergo  that' 
Mrt.  Ott.   No.   let  women  search  him, 

madam ;  we  can  do  it  ourselves. 
Mor.  Out  on  me,  worse ! 
Epi.  No.  ladies,  you  shall  not  need,  I'll 

take  him  with  all  his  lauiti. 
Mor.  Worst  of  all! 


Cler.  Why  then, 
if  she  consent  not  r 

Ctd.  No,  if  the  m 
parif  uiarU,  that  «■ 
m  the  Lw. 

Ott.  I,  it  is  the  s 


Mor.  O  the  variety  and  changes  of  my 
torment ! 

Hau.  Let'em  becndgell'd  out  of  doors 
by  our  grooms. 

Cen.  I'll  lend  you  my  footmui. 

Mao.  We'll  have  Our  men  blanket  'em  1' 
the  hall. 

Mrt.  Ott.  As  there  was  one  at  our  house, 
madam,  for  peeping  in  at  the  door. 

Daw.  Content,  ?  faith. 

Tru.  blay,  Indies  and  gentlemen ;  you'll 
bear,  before  you  proceed  i 

Mm.  I'ld  ha'  the  bridegroom  blanketed 
too. 

Cen.  Begin  with  him  lirst. 

Han.  Yes,  by  my  troth. 

Mor.  U  mankind  generation  ^  1 

Daap-  Ladies,  for  my  sake,  forbear. 

Him.  Yes,  for  sir  Dauphine's  sake. 

Cen.  He  shall  command  us. 

La-F.  He  is  as  fine  a  genlleman  of  his 
iDches,  madam,  as  any  is  about  the  town, 
and  wears  as  good  cojours  when  he  lists. 

Tru.  Be  brief,  sir,  and  confess  your  infir- 
mity; she'll  be  a-lire  to  be  quit  of  you,  if 
she  but  hear  that  nam'd  once,  you  shall  not 
entreat  her  to  stay  ;  she'll  fly  you  like  ooe 
that  had  the  marks  upon  him  *. 

Mor.  Ladies,  I  must  cr^^re  all  your  par- 

Tr*.  Silmce,  ladies. 

Mor.  For  a  wrong  I  have  done  tu  your 
xrhole  sex,  in  marrybg  this  fiitj'  and  virtuous 
gen!  le  wo  m  an 

Cler.  Hear  him,  good  ladies. 

Mot.  Being  guilty  of  an  in&rmity,  which 
before  I  conferred  with  these  learned  men, 
I  thought  I  might  have  conceal'd 

Tru.  But  now  being  better,  iniorm'd  in 
his  conscience  by  them,  he  is  to  declare  it, 
and  give  sati^ction,  by  asking  your  public 
forgiveness. 

Mor.  I  am  do  man,  ladies. 

AU.  How! 

Mor.  Utteriy  unabled  in  nature,  by  rea- 
son of  frigidity,  to  perform  the  duties,  or 
any  the  least  office  of  a  husband. 

Mav.  Nov  out  upon  him,  prodigious 
creature  1 

Cen.  Bridegroom  uncamate  I 

*  O  MANKIND  gtMratioKf\  This  word  fflonitinif,  ornmnnUh,  says  Mr.  Upton,  which  we 
meet  with  in  old  authors,  has  not  yet  been  sufficiently  explained,  jt/un,  besides  its  trell 
known  signification,  in  the  language  of  our  fore&thers,  signilied  wickedness.  Thus  Chaucer 
uses  it  in  ^\^c  Man  nf  lawet  l^ ; 

"  Fie,  mannish,  fie."    Vers,  785. 
And  Sbaktpeare  in  Coriniamu,  act  4. 

"  Arc  yon  mankind  ?"' 
And  in  the  fTinler't  Tale,  act  2. 

"  Out  I  a  mankind  witch  1" 
And  Fairfax,  in  hn  translation  of  I'asso ;        .    - 

"  See,-see,  this  maqkinde  stmmpiet,  see(hecridc)  , 

"  This  shameless  \riiore."  20.  95. 

•  She'll fltf  you  Uke  one  that  had  the  ^At.v.^aponkim.']  Oftheplague,  small-pox,  or  any 
<rther  coDfbgi<Mis  distemper. 


'tis  no  divorce,  doctor. 


in  he  frigidiu, Hit  de 
ff^at  libeUiim  divortii. 


in  thpology. 
Mt.  Worse,  worst  tlian  worst  f 
Trv.  Nay.sir,  be  not  utterly  disheartened, 
we  have  yet  a  small  relick  of  hope  left,  as 
near  a« our  comfort  is  blown  out.  Clerimont, 
produce  your  brace  of  knights.  What  was 
that,  master  parson,  you  told  me  in  errore 
qualitalU,  e'en  now>  Dauphine,  whisper 
the  bride,  that  she  carry  it  as  if  she  were 
guilty  andasham'd. 

Ott.  Marry,  sir,  in  errore  i}vali(atis  (which 
master  doctor  did  forbear  to  urge),  if  she  be 
found  corrupta,  that  is,  vitiated  or  broken 
up,  that  was  pro  ojVgfnc  daponaa,  espbused 

Mur.  Whatthen,sir? 

Olt,  It  doth  dirimtre  eoiUraelum,  and  ir- 
ritum  reddare  too. 

Tru.  If  this  be  true,  we  are  happy  again, 
•ir,  once  more.  Here  arc  an  liouotirable 
brace  of  knights  that  sliall  affirm  so  much. 

Daw.  Paidon  ub,  good  ma«ter  Clerimont. 

la-F.  You  shall  excuse  us,  master  Clcri- 

Ger.  Nay,  you  mu^t  make  it  good  now, 
knights;  there  is  no  remedy:   I'll  eat  no 
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Epi.  Nn,  tbat  he  did  not,  1  anure  you, 
master  doctor. 
Cut.  Ifbeonnot  prove  tbat,  it  ii 


3» 

words  for  you,  nor  no  men ;  you  know  you 

Dale.  lstliKgeDtleinan-like,«r? 

Tru.  Jack  Daw,  he's  woise  tban  sir  Amo- 
rous; fiercer  a  great  deal.  Sir  Amorous, 
beware,  there  be  ten  Daws  in  tliii  Cleii- 

lo-F.  I'll  confess  it,  lir. 

Datu.  Will  you,  ht  AnM»ous>  will  you 
wound  reputation  i 

La'F.  lamTcsolv'd. 

TYu.  So  should  you  be  too.  Jack  Daw : 
what  should  keep  you  off)  she's  but  a  wo- 
man, and  in  disgrace :  he'll  be  glad  on't. 

Daa.  Will  he  i  1  thought  he  would  ha' 
been  an^. 

(^,  You  will  dispatch,  knights ;  H  must 
be  done,  Pftith. 

lilt.  Why,  an'  it  must,  it  shall,  sir,  they 
lay.  They  II  ne'er  go  back.  Do  not  tempt 
his  patience. 

Ikrai.  It  is  true,  indeed,  sir. 

La-F.  Yes,  1  3KSUK  you.  sir. 

Mor.  What  is  true,  gentlemen  i  what  do 
you  assure  me } 

Daai.  That  we  have  known  your  bdde, 

la-K  In  good  ftshioa.   She  was  our  mit- 

Cler.  Nay,  you  must  be  plain,  knigfatti,  as 
you  were  to  mc. 

Oti.  1,  the  question  is,  if  yon  hare  atnuh 
titer,  orno P 

la-F.  ComaliUr  f  what  else,  m  ? 

Ott.  It  is  cnouffh :  a  plain  nullity. 

£pi.  1  am  unoone,  1  am  undove  ! 

Mot.  O  let  me  worship  and  adore  you, 
gentlemen ! 

Ei».  1  am  undone  I 

Mot.  Yes,  to  my  hand,  I  thank  these 
knights.     Master  parson,  let  me  thank  you 

C'en.  And  ha'  they  confets'd } 

Mm.  Now  out  upon 'em,  informers! 

Tru.  Yoo  aee  wnat  creatures  you  may 
bestow  your  hvoun  on,  madams. 
"  Htm.  I  wouW  except  against 'em  as  beat- 
en knights,  wcBch,  and  not  good  witnesses 
inlaw.  ■    . 

Mn,  Ott.  Toor  gentlewoiAan,  how  she 
lakes  it  < 

Heu.  Be  comforted.  Morose,  I  love  you 
the  better  for't. 

Cm.  So  do  I,  I  protest. 

"  '  But,  gentlemen, 
«  nuitrimnmum 

Dam,  Not  to-day,  master  doctor. 

Li^F,  No,  sir,  not  to.^ay. 

t'vi.  Why,  then  I  say,  for  any  act  before, 
lite  m^rimoman  it  good  and  perfect ;  no- 
less  ihc  wriTshipful  bridegroom  aid  precisely, 
before  witness,  demand,  if  ibe  were  ru;go 
ante  nuptiot. 


conivgiuiK,  notwilhslanding  the  premisi 
and  they  do  no  way  impeibre.  *-- '  "- 
my  sentence,  this  ipronounce. 


'  impeihre.     And  this  i* 


On.  i  am  of  master  doctor's  resohilioD 
too,  sir;  if  you  made  not  that  demand  atitt 
nuptiat. 

Mor.  O  my  heart  t    wilt  thou  break? 
wilt  thou  break  .>  this  is  wont  of  all  worst 
wonts '  that  hell  could  hare  deris'd  1  many    , 
awbore!  and  so  much  noise ! 

Daip.  Come,  I  see  now  plain  confederacy 
in  this  doctor  and  this  panon,  to  abuse  a 
gentleman.  You  study  bis  alHiction.  I 
pray'  be  gone,  companion*.  And,  gentle- 
men, 1  begin  to  suspect  you  for  having  parts 
vtih  'em.      Sir,  will  it  please   yon  hear 

Mori  O,  do  not'  talk  to  me  ■,  take  n<K 
from  me  the  picture  of  dying  in  silence, 

Dtaqi.  Sir,  I  must  speak  to  you.  I  have 
been  long  your  poor  oespiied  kinsman,  and 
many  a  hard  thought  has  jlrengtheocd  you 
aoainst  me !  but  now  it  slull  appear  if  either 
lloTe  you  or  yotir  peace,  and  prefer  them 
to  ^1  the  world  beside.  I  will  not  be  long 
or  grievous  to  you,  sir.  If  I  free  you  fr<xn 
this  unhappy  match  absolutely,  and  in- 
stantly, after  all  this  troublcj  and  almost  in 
your  despair,  now. 

Mor.  (itcawiotbe.) 

Davp.  Sir,  that  you. be  never  troubled 
with  a  murmur  of  it  more,  whut  shall  i  hope 
for,  or  deserve  of  you  t 

Mor.  O,  what  thou  wilt,  nephew  1  thou 
sbalt  deserve  me,  and  iiave  me. 

Daap.  Shall  1  have  your  lavour  perfect  t« 
me,  and  love  hereafter  i 

Mor,  I'hat,  and  any  thing  beside.  Make 
tliine  own  conditions.  Mr  whole  estate 
is  thine;  manage  it,    1  will    become  thy 

Daup.  Nay,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  u reason- 
able. 

Epi.  Will  sir  Daupbine  be  mine  enemy 
tooi 

Atsf).  YoH  know  I  have  been  long  a 
suitor  to  you,  uncle,  thai  out  of  your  estate, 
which  is  nftevn  hundred  a  year,  you  would 
allow  me  but  five  hundred  during  life,  and 
anure  the  rest  upon  me  after;  to  which  I 
have  often,  by  myself  and  Mends,  tendered 
you  a  writing  to  sign,  which  you  would 
never  consent  or  Wliue  to.  If  you  please 
but  to  e%ct  it  now 


Daup.  If  I  quit  you  not  fresentlr,  and 
for  ever,  of  this  cumber,  you  shall  have 
power  instantly,  afore  all  tliete,  to  revoke 


'  T%i*  itKorttfifall  wortt  vontt.    It  should  be,  ' 
tfom  that  eKpretsion  in  St  Chrysostom,  A  wun  kom 
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yoni  Id,  and  I  will  become  wboee  dare 
you  wiil  pive  me  to,  for  ever. 

Alor.  Where  is  the  writiog?  I  will  teal 
to  it,  that,  or  to  a  blank,  and  vrtte  thioe 
«va  coaditiona. 

Epi.  O  me,  most  uufortun^e  wretched 
genliewoman  < 

Uaa.  Will  tir  Dauphioe  do  thii  i 

J^.  Good  sir,  have  tome  compas»ou  on 

A/or.  O,  mv  nL'phew  krwwi  you,  belike ; 
awav,  crocodile  ! 

Ctn.  He  doe*  it  not  wre  without  good 
ground. 

Daup.  Here,  lir. 

if  or.  Come,  nephew,  ^Ire  me  the  pen; 
I  will  Mibicribe  to  any  thing,  and  leal  to 
what  thou  wilt,  for  my  deliverance.  Thou 
■rt  ray  restorer.  Here,  I  delivtr  it  th^  as 
my  deed.  Ifther^  be  a  word  in  it  tacking, 
or  writ  with  folse  orthography,  [  protest 
before 1  will  not  take  the  advantage. 

A)t^.  I'hin  here  is  your  release,  sir; 
you  have  married  a  boy,  [he  lakes  ag'Epi- 
cme't  penJee,']  a  gentleman's  son,  that  I 
have  brought  up  tbb  half  year,    at  my 


great  charges,  and  for  this  compcaitioit, 
which  I  have  now  oiade  with  you.  What 
say  you,  master  doctor  r  This  ii^'iutiim 
iatpedimenimii,  I  hope,  error  pertjna  f 

Oil.  Yes,  sir,  t«  prima  gndu. 

Cut.  In  primo  gradtt. 

Daup.  1  thank  vou,  good  doctor  Cut- 
beard,  and  panon  Utter.  You  are  beholdm 
to  'em,  sir,  that  have  taken  this  pains  far 
you;  and  my  frii:;nd  master  True-wit,  who 
enabled  'em  for  the  busiuesi.  [He  ptUU  o^ 
theiT  beard*  and  dugwae,]  Now  you  niay 
go  in  iuid  re»t,  be  aa  private  as  you  will,  ur. 
I'll  not  trouble  you.  Ml  you  trouble  me 
with  your  fimenu,  which  1  care  uot  how 
BOOQ  It  come.  Cutbeanl,  I'll  make  your 
lease  ipod.  Thank  me  uot,  but  with  jtmt 
leg,  Cutbeard.  And  loin  Utter,  your 
pnnceta  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  you.  How 
DOW,  gentlemen,  do  you  look  almel 

Cler.  A  boy. 

Daup.  Yes,  mistress  Epiceene. 

Tru.  Well,  Dauphine,  you  havelurcb'd 
your  friends  of  the  belter  half  of  the  garland, 
by  concealing  this  part  oi  the  plot*:  but 
much  good  do  it  thee,  thou  deserv'st  it, 


'  /Fell,  Dauphine,  you  Iiatie  lurch'd  tjoiir  friend*  of  the  better  bajf  of  the  garland,  by 
-etmetalmg  tkh  port  r^  the  plot.l  Mr.  bplon  has  here  prevented  me  in  a  judicioui  obser- 
vation, which  I  will  give  the  reader  in  tiis  words;  "Hardly,  1  believe,  can  l^egivena 
"  better  instance  of  a  liuppy  liiscovi  ry,  aiid  unravelling  of  the  whole  plot,  than  in  this  play 
"  which  we  have  now  biture  un.  '1  tic  penmis  of  the  play  are  all  met  together,  and  all  in 
"  the  highest  suspense  ot  tlii:  catastrophe :  by  concealing  this  part  of  the  plot,  Dauphine 
"  has  lurch'd  bis  friends  of  the  bclttr  half  ot  the  garland.  And  let  this  praise  which  1'rue- 
"  wit  gives  to  his  friend,  be  returned  back  again  to  our  poet."  I  would  observe  ool^,  to 
juittly  the  poet  in  his  expressions,  that  the  metaphor  he  has  used,  though  apparently  destitute 
of  a  perfect  uniformity,  is  eraplujed  by  hit  contcmp(Haries  in  the  nnie  manner;  thu« 
Shakspcare, 

" He  lurch'd 

"  All  swords  o'  th'  garland. — QmiiiattBt, 
Kow  we  have  gone  through  this  celebrated  poem  of  our  author,  itwouldbeunjustnot  totake 
notice  of  the  juilKuicnt  patted  upon  it,  by  a  greater  genius  than  JonscMi,  and  oae  who  f^ll 
very  tiltlo  short  of  tnni,  or  uliu  was  perhaps  his  equal,  in  critical  abilities  and  learning.  The 
genius  i  mean  is  Mr.  Dryden  ;  whose  just  and  great  commendations  of  this  play  are  such 
as  thi;  poet  would  have  thought  himself  honoured  in  receiviag,  had  he  bei^n  then  alive. 
Theesamen  of  thit  comedy,  \UuchMr.  Dryden  goes  through  within  hit  EMOyoa  draiimic 
poe^,  shews  It  to  be  perfectly  agreeable  to  llie  dramatic  unities,  which  are  so  strongly 
insisted  on  by  the  French  critics,  and  comnieutaton  upon  Aristotle.  "  The  length  of  the 
"  action,  (says  Mr.  Dryden,)  so  far  from  exceeding  the  compaK  of  a  natural  day,  does  not 
"take  up  an  artificial  one  ;  but  it  all  included  in  the  limits  of  throe  hours  and  a  btdf.wbicdi 
"  is  no  more  than  is  retjuired  for  the  pres?iitmeiit  on  the  slag|e.  The.  scene  of  it  ia  laid  in 
"Loudon:  the  latitude  of  place  it  almottas  little  as  you  can  imagine;  for  it  lies  all  within 
"  the  compass  of  two  houses,  aud  aiter  ilie  first  act,  in  one.  The  continuity  of  scenes  it 
"  olMerved  more  than  any  of  our  plays,  except  his  own  Fox  and  Alchemist.  1'hcy  are 
"  not  broken  above  twice,  or  thrice  at  most,  in  the  whole  comedy  ;  and  in  the  two  best  of 
."  Conieille'i  plays,  the  Cidaad  L'iana,  thcv  are  interrupted  once.  The  action  oftht 
"play  i*  entirely  one:  the  end  or  aim  ot  which  is  the  teitliiig  Morose's  estate  on  Dau- 
"    '  ■         - .    ■     ■  .-■■..  J  jij^j  noble  of  any  pure  unmixed  comedr 

II  the  persons  of  True-wit  and  his 
:  gaiety,  air,  and  freedom,  than  in  the  rest  of  Jonson's 
"  coiiiediet ;  and  the  contrivance  ot  the  whole  is  still  the  more  to  be  admired,  because  it  is 
"  comedy  where  tile  persons  arc  only  of  common  rank,  and  their  business  private,  not 
"  elevated  by  pastioiis  or  high  concernments,  as  in  serious  plays."  '1  hus  far  this  great 
geniu!',  ami  master  of  the  drnna ;  whose  sitiTrage,  I  think,  may  justly  determine  irs  to 
pi:onoiiucc  the  i'iltnl  ^o;i\an  (he  most  exact  uiid  lioished  comedy  which  our  nation  hath 
produced. 


-  piay  IS  eniireiy  one:  luc  cnu  or  aim  oi  woicii 
"  phine.  1  he  intrigue  of  it  is  the  greatest  and  m< 
*'  m  any  language :  the  conversation  of  gentlcmi 
"friends  it  described  with   more  gaiety,  air,  anc 
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EPICffiNE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.      [Act  5.  Scene  4, 


lad.  And  Clerimont,  for  ihy 
bringing  tbcse  two  (o  conlession,  wear  my 
put  of  it  freely'.  Nay,  sir  Daw,  and  «ic 
La-Foole,  you  cee,  the  i^eiitlewotnai)  that 
ha«  done  you  the  favours  '  we  are  all  thank- 
ful to  you,  and  so  diould  the  woman-kind 
here,  specially  (or  lying  on  her,  (ho'  not 
witfa  her !  you  meant  to,  I  am  »ire.  But 
that  we  have  stuck  it  upon  you  tuniaY,  in 
yoarown  iinagin'd  ptrnniH,  aixl  so  lately, 
this  Amaeon,  the  champion  of  Lhe  seic, 
should  lieat  you  now  thriftily,  for  the  com- 
mon danden  which  ladlei  receive  from 
such  cuckowB  as  you  are.  You  are  they, 
that  wh;  n  no  merit  of  fortune  can  make  you 
ho[>e  tO'Wio^  their  bodies,  will  vet  lie  with 
their  reputations  and  make  theirfeme  suffer. 
Away,  yoa  common  nioths  of  these,  and  all 


ladies'  honours.  Go,  travel  to  make  legs 
and  faces,  and  come  home  with  some  new 
matter  to  be  laught  at :  you  deserve  to  live 
in  m  air  as  corrupted  as  tliat  wherewith  you 
fee'i  rumour.  Mad^mt,  you  are  mute, 
upon  this  new  metaiiiorphosis '.  But  here 
stands  she  that  has  vindicated  your  fames. 
Take  heed  of  such  insettx  hereafter.  And 
Irt  it  not  trouble  you,  that  you  have  dis- 
rovpr'd  any  mysteries  to  this  young  geutle> 
man :  he  Is  (a'most)  of  years,  and  will  make 
a  good  visitant  within  this  twelve-month. 
In  the  mean  time,  we'll  all  undertake  for 
Ilia  secrecy,  that  can  speak  so  well  of  hii 
silence. — apcclatoTs,ifyou  like  this  comedy, 
lise  chearfuHy,  and  now  Morose  is  gone  in, 
clap  your  handi '.  It  may  be,  that  noise 
will  cure  him,  at  least  please  him. 


•  Nom  Aforotf  it  gone  in,  dap  ynur  handt."}  Some  criticks  of  the  last  age  imagined  the 
character  of  Morose  lo  be  wholtv  out  of  nature.  But  to  vindicate  our  poet,  Mr.  Dryden 
tells  us  from  tradition,  and  we  mav  venture  to  take  his  word,  that  Jonson  was  really 
acquainted  with  a  person  of  this  whimsical  turn  of  mind  :  and  as  humour  is  a  personal 
quality,  the  poet  is  accmttted  from  (he  charge  of  exhibiting  a  monster,  or  an  extravagant 
unnatural  cancatura.  But  Mr.  Theobald  seems  to  have  made  a  further  discovery  of  the 
original,  from  which  the  author  copied  :  and  that  appears  to  be  the  sophist  IJh«ntus.  Mr, 
Theobald's  copy  hath  this  remark  in  the  margin :  "  N.  B.  Librmti  declamatio  dc  Moroso, 
"  aui,  dim  uxorem  loquacem  tfujiurl,  tdptum  acfutat,  Gr.  Lat.  interpret.  ¥.  Morello,  ap. 
"  Morel.  1597."  And  he  adds,  "  Probably  Jonson  borrowed  the  character  and  marriage 
"  of  Morose  From  this  declamation."  It  does  not  aupear  that  Mr.  Theobatd  had  ever 
read  the  declanialion  itself,  in  which  he  would  probably  liavi-  lound  some  proofs  of  a  plain 
and  direct  imitation:  and  I  am  sorry  too,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  iirocure  (he  book, 
and  compare  it  with  (he  character  in  the  play  i  but  (he  learned  reader,  u  lio  is  now  apprised 
of  the  (up|>osed  similitude,  may  examine  the  resemblance  of  features,  whenever  ua  has 
the  <q)portunity  of  doing  it. 


This  Comedy  was  first  aoted  in  the  year  1(3(©, 

Ey  the   King's  Majesty's   Scrv3nt». 

The  principal  Comedians  were. 


GlL,C*RlE. 

Hug.  Attawei. 
Jon. Smith. 


Wii 
Kic: 

JOH.  ^Lf 


.  Rarksted. 

-.  I'fiN. 
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THE   ALCHEMIST.' 


PERSONS    KEPRESENTED. 


Subtle,  tlie  AlelieniUt. 
1-'acb,  tla  House-keeper. 
DoL  Common,  tlieir  Colleague. 
Dapper,  a  Clerk: 
DitucGtR,  a  Tobacco-mua. 
Lovt-wiT,  Hosier  if  the  House. 
Epicvre  Mammon-,  aKidgld. 
SURIEY,  a  Cametler. 


Tribulation,  a  Paslnr  of  .Amsterdam, 
Akanias,  a  Deacon  thete. 
Kastrill,  the  angrif  Bnt). 
Da.  Pliant,  hit  i'MWr,  a  Widow. 

N'ttCHBOURt. 


SCENE,    LoniLin. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

T  he  sichiat  hoi,  a  matter  quit,  for /ear, 
H  M  home  i»  town,  and  Iffl  one  seivant  there, 
£  att  hint  corrupted,  aiid  gave  nteuni  to  know 

A  Cheater,  and  hii  punk ;  viho  now  brought  tow, 
L  earing  their  iiairov  yin&ice,  were  become 
/       C  oz^nert  at  Itwge  ;  and  onli/  wanting  some 
H  oaJK  to  set  up,  v:ilh  hint  ihry  here  contract, 
a.  ach  for  a  share,  and  all  begin  to  act. 
M  tick  comjHay  they  draw,  and  mvch  obnte, 
I    n  cattini;_figjiTes,  telling  fjrivn^'t  iieiM, 
S   ellmg  affiles,  jlal  baisdyy  Jcith  the  stone; 
T  ill  it,  and  they,  and  all  in  funie  are  gone. 

'  The  Alchemist.]  By  Ais  e.tpVesiloii  %  here  meant,  one  who  pretends  to  the  knovr* 
ledge  of  wh^  is  catled  the  philoswphers  stone,  which  had  the  faculty  of  trans tiiutnig  baser 
meUh  into  gold.  The  jirot'essors  of  the  art  of  ehemistry  are  themselves  (as  well  as  the 
criUcka)  not  entirely  agreed  atiout  the  meai.iiif;  and  etymology  of  the  word :  Meiiagi-,  who 
assenti  to  Bochart,  derives  it  from  an  Araiiic  tenn,  signifying  the  ocmdt  teience ;  aiid  Juliu* 
Fimilcus,  who  lived  in  the  lime  of  CoDslantine,  is  said  to  be  the  first  writer  who  uses  the 
word  Alchumia.  But  if  the  curious  reader  would  be  more  fully  informed  of  the  origin  and 
progress  of  cheinistry,  I  refer  him  to  the  history  of  it,  prefixed  to  Boerhaave's  Chemistry, 
published  by  Dr.  Shaw,  fipt  with  recnrd  to  our  poet,  in  the  choice  of  his  subject  he  wai 
nappy ;  for  the  age  was  then  extremely  addicted  to  the  study  of  chemistry,  and  tivourable 
to  the  professors  of  it.  The  following  comedy  was  therefore  no  unseasonable  satire  upon 
the  reigning  foible;  since  among  the  few  real  artists  there  was  undoubtedly  a  far  greater 
number  of  impostors.  There  was  also  at  this  tlnie  a  particular  controversy  on  foot,  with 
the  famous  Dr.  Anthony,  about  his  Aunan  I'otabile,  wblcli  was  warmly  <igitated  by  the 
members  of  the  Acuity  ;  and  we  sliatl  lind  that  our  poet  alludes  to  this  dispute  in  tome 
passages  of  the  play. 
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THE   ALCHEMIST. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1 


PROLOGUE. 


FORTUNE,  that  ftvoun  foob,  these  two 
■liort  houn  [oun, 

We  nil  I)  away,  both  for  jour  lakts  and 
Judginit  i-pectttton ;  and  desire  in  place, 

'io  ih'  author  justice,  to  ourselves  but 

Our  scene  is  Londoni  'cause  we  would  malLe 
known, 
Nocounlf)'*'  iiiirlhisbetterthaDouronQ: 
No  clime  breeds  bcittr  matter    for  your 

Band,    squ^rr,  impostor,   many  persons 

Whoic  inaoners,  now  call'd  bumours,  feed 

ttit-sUge ;  [i^K^ 

And  which  bavc  still  been  subject  for  the 
Or  spkta  of  loiDJc  writers.    7'bo'  tliis  pen 

Did  never  aim  to  grieve,  but  better  men ; 


But   when  the    whulesonic  remedies    are 

And  in  tbeirwoHcJDg  gain  and  profit  meet. 
He  hopes  to  find  do  suirit  so  much  discas'd. 

But  will  with   sui-h   fair  corrcttives   be 
1)1.  U'd: 
For  here  he  doth  not  fear  u  liu  caa  apply. 

If  there  be  any  that  will  sit  so  nigh 
Unto  the  stream,  to  look  wliat  it  doth  run, 

Ibey  shall  6iid  tilings,  Ihtyld  thmk,  or 
with,  were  done; 
They  are  so  natural  foliits,  but  so  shown. 

As  even  the  doers  may  see,  and  yet  not 


A  CT    I. 


Fac.  Sirrah ■ 

Sub.  I  shall  mar 
All  that  the  taylor  has  made,  if  you  ap- 
proach, [solent  slave,* 

Jw:,  You  most  notorious  wbelp,  you  in- 
Dare  you  do  this  ? 

iitb.  Yes  ^th,  yes&ith, 

J-ac.  Why,  who 
Am  I,  my  murgril  i  w  ho  am  I  ? 

Sub.   I'll  tell  you. 
Since  you  know  notyouraelf  — 

/oc.  Sptak  lower,  rogue. 

Sub.  Yes,  vou  were  «nce  (time's  not  long 

past)  the  good,  [that  ke|S 

Honest,  plain,    livcr^-three-pound-thrum, 

Your  master's  worsliip's  boute  here  in  the 

for  the  vaealioni— —  [Friers, 

Jiie.  Will  you  be  so  loud^ 

Aiib.    Since,   by    my  means,  translated 
suburb-cai>tain. 

_>Fac.  Sirrah,  rU  tlrip  j/ou Sub.  WhattodoT  tktjig* 

Out  at  my  —  Fac.  Rogur,  rogue,  outqf  all  your  ileinhu!j  Our  poet  could  not  possibly 
havechosen  3  happier  incident  to  open  his  play  with.  Instead  ofopeninftwitha  dull  narration, 
j|OU  have  action;  andsufih  action  too,  as  cannot  pot^bly  besupposed  to  happen  aiaiiy  other 
time,  than  this  very  present  time.  Two  rogues  with  th'eir  puiik,  are  introauced  quurrelbg, 
and  just  so  much  of  their  secrets  is  discovered  to  the  audience,  as  is  sufficient  lor  the  aucR- 
ence  at  present  to  know.  The  reader,  perhaps  too,  is  to  be  informed,  Uiat  our  learned  i.-o- 
median  does  not  deal  in  vulgar  English  exoressions,  but  in  vulgar  Attic  or  Human  expres- 
sions.  Ifartatthee,  w  ■»•»  lUlmnfiia,  pauptrtati  'opfn&re.     Aristophanes  in  ?i«rf. 

V.  6lB.  and  Horace,  the  polite  Horace,  did  not  think  himself  too  delicate  tor  this  phrase  : 

VitC  tu  Judait  eppedere  curtU.  Lib.  i.  s.  9.  ver.  70.  fl'hat  to  da?  liclijigi  out  at  my 

The  allusion  here  will  be  very  obvious  to  those  who  have  read  the  stor>  of  the  punishment 
tpflicted  on  the  inhabitants  tri  Milan,  by  the  emperor  Frederick  Barbarossa.  The  facetious 
Rabdab  relatet  it,  B.  iv.  chap,  4i Mr.  Uvtom. 


SCENE    J. 
Acf,  Sublk,  Del.  Common. 


Sub.  Thy  worst  I  (art  at  thee. 

Dol.  Ha'   you  your  witsi  why  gentle- 

m-n!  lor  love  — 
Fac.  Sirrah.  I'll  strip  you . 
Sub.  What  to  dof  lick  £g> 
Out  at  my  —  - 

Fac.    Bogue,    rogue,    out  of  all  your 

ileighii '.  [are  you  niadmeo ' 

DoL  Nay,  look  yr,  sovcrngn,  general. 

Sub.  O,  la  the  wild  sheep  loose.     I'll 

sum  your  lilk* 

With  good  strong  w  aler,  an*  you  come. 

Dot:  Will  you  have  [all  > 

The  neighbours  bear  you  ;  will  you  betray 
Heark,  1  bear  some  body. 
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Act  I.  Scene  1.] 


THE   ALCHEMIST. 


Fac.  Rv  your  meaiiE,  doctor  dog  ^ 

Sub.  VVilliin  man's  memory, 
All  this  i  speak  of. 

Fac,  Wlij,  I  pray  youi  have  I 
Been  counteiianc'd  by  you,  or  you  by  me  ? 
Do  but  collect,  sir,  wtiere  [  met  you  GrsL 

Hub.  I  do  uot  hear  well. 

fac.  Notof  this,  I  think  it. 
But  1  shall  put  you  in  mind,  sir ;  at  Pie- 
corner,  [stalls ; 
Taking  your  meal  of  steam  Jn,  from  cooks' 
Where,  like  the  fother  of  hunger,  yon  did 
walk  [nose, 
Fiteously  costive,  with  your  pinch'd-horn- 
And  your  cotnplexioo  of  the  roman  uash. 
Stuck  full  of  black  and  melancholic  wornig, 
like  powder-corns  shot  at  th'  artillery-yard. 

Sub.  1  wish  you  could  advance  vour  voice 
a  little.  fverat  rai^ 

Fac.  When'you  went  pinn'd  up  in  the  sc- 
Yo'  had  rak'ii  aiid  pick  (I  from  dunghills, 

before  day ; 
Your  feet  in  nioulJyslippers,  for  your  kibes 
A  felt  of  rug,  and  a  thin  ihredden  cloke. 
That    scarce   would  cover   your    no-bui- 

Strb.  So,  sir!  [tock* — 

Fac.  When  all  your  alchemy,  and  your 
algebra, 
Yourrainerals,  vegelals,  anil  animals. 
Your  conjuring,  coz'ning,   and  your  dozen 
oftrades,  [linen 

Could  not  relieve  your  corpse  with  so  much 
Would  make  you  tinder,  but  to  see  a  fire ; 
I   ga'  you   count'nance,     credit   for   your 

Your  stills,  your  glasses,  your  materials ; 
Built  you  a  furnace,  drew  you  ciistomers, 
Advanc'd  all  your  black  arts ;  lent  you, 

beside, 

A  house  to  practise  in 

Sub.  Your  master's  house } 

Fac.  Where  you  have  studied  the  more 

thriving  skill 
Of  bairdry  since. 

Sub.  Yes,  in  your  master's  house. 
You  and  the  rals  here  kept  posscDsion. 
Make  it  not  strange.     1  know  yo'  were  one 

could  keep 
The  Vulfry-hatch,  still  lock'd,  and  save  the 

chippings. 
Sell  the  dole  beer  (o  aqua-vits  men, 
The  whii  h,  together  with  your  Cliristmas- 

vails,  [Icrs, 

At  post  and  pair,  your  letting  out  of  coun- 
Madeyouapretty  stock,  some  twenty  marks, 
And  gave  you  credit  to  converse  with  cob- 


Here,  since  your  mistress'  death  hath  broke 

up  i  10 use. 
Fac.   You  might  talk  sofllicr,  rascal 
Sub.  No,  )otiS('arabe. 
I'll '  ihunder  >',u  in  pieces :  I  will  tcadi  you 
How  to  bewart  lo  tempt  afury  agjin. 
That  Carries  tempest  in  his  hainl  an  i  voice. 
J'lfC.    The  place  has  made  )bu  valiant. 
Sub.  No,  jourclothes. 
Thou  viTmin,liave  1  ta'en  tliecout  ofdung. 
So  poor,  SI  writciiud,   .vli.-n  no  liviii,<  thiiig 
VVould  ki'Cp  thee  toinpanj,  but  a  sjiidir,  or 
worse?  jt^iNig-pots? 

Rais'd  thee  from  broouM,  and  dust,  and  »  a- 
Suiilicn'd  thee,  ami  rxalted  lUee,   and  fix'd 

thee 
1'  the  third  r.-gion,  call'd  our  state  of  grtce  I 
Wrought  thfe   to   spirit,   to   quintessence, 
with  pains  [work? 

Would  tu  ice  have  won  me  the  philuscplier's 
Put  thee  in  wortls  and  fashion,  niadu  tltec 

lit 
For  more  than  ordinary  fellowships  ? 
Giv'n  thee  thy  oaths,  thy  (juarrelliDg  di- 

Thy  rules  to  clii-at  at  horse-race,  cock-pit. 
Dice,  or  wliatevCT  gallant  tincture  else? 
Made  thee  a  second  in  mine  own  great  art? 
And  have  I  this  for  thanks?  do  you  rebel? 
Do  you  fly  out  i'  the  projection  > 
W  ould  you  be  gone  now ! 

IM.  Gentlemen,  what  mean  you  ? 
Will  you  mar  all  ■ 
'    Sub.  Slave,  thuu  liadst  had  no  name 

Dot.  Will  you  undo  yourselves  with  civil 

Sub.  Never  been  known,  past  equi  eliba- 

The  heat  of  horse-dung,  under  ground,  in 
cellars,  [hcen  lost 

Or   an  ale-house   darker  than  deaj  John's ; 

Toall  mankiud,butlauudresses  and  tapsters. 

Had  not  I  been.  [reign  i 

Dol.  Do  you  know  who  hears  you,  sove- 

Fac.  Sirrjh 

DoL  Nay,  general,  I  tbotigbt  you  were 

civil [thus  loud. 

File.  I  shall  turn  desperate,  ifyou  grow 

Sdh,  And  haaig  thyself,  I  care  not, 

Fut.  Hang  thee,  collier,  [vill. 

And  all  thy  pots  and  pans,  in  picture,  I 

tjincc  liioii  iiast  iiiov'd  me 

Dol.  (O,  ihis'll  o'ertlirow  all.) 
Fac.  Write  thee  upbdwdinTaul's,  have 
.     all  thy  tricks 

Of '  eoe'niilg  u  ith  a  lioliow  cole,  dust,  scra- 
pings, [sheers, 

Searching  lor  things  lost,  with  a  sieve  and 


-  No,  'you  SCARABE, 


ril  thunder  Oau  inpiecet.']    "ioMtcarabe the  beetle  bred  in  dung,  and  corrupted 

£lth :  to  a  little  lower,  he  explaim  the  phrase,  "  Thou  vermin,  have  1  ta'cn  thee  out  of 

'  _, Haee  all  thy  tricks 

t/i  a  hollow  cole.']    This  alludes  to  a  story  in  the  Chanott's  Ytman's  tale, 
"■ '         alchemy,  and  the 


Ofcos'ning 
as  told  by  Chaucer,  v.  1180.    This  tale  is  a  satire  on  the  preteadt 
tricks  they  practised  to  cheat  the  ignorant  and  foolisfa. 
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TA^t  1.  Scene  1. 


ErectioQ  li^ret  in  your  ro«i  of  bouses. 
And  taking  id  of  shadows  with  a  gUsa, 
Told '  in  Kd  letten ;  and  a  ^ce  cuf  1m  thee. 
Worse  than  Gamaliel  Battej't. 

Dei,  Are  you  tound  t 
Ha'  you  your  senses,  maaten } 

Fac.  I  will  have 
A  book,  but  barely  recktMUDg  thy  impot- 
tures,  .  [printen. 

Shall  prove  a  tnie  philosopher's  ttmie,  to 

Sub.  Away,  you  trencher'rascaL 

Fae.  Out,  you  dog-leach. 
The  vomit  of  all  prisons-—— ' 

Dol.  Will  you  be 
Your  own  destructions,  ^ntlemen! 

Fac  Still  spew'd  out 

17._...-        j^^  J^ . , 

Cheater. 
Fac.  Bawd. 
Sub.  Cow-herd. 
Fac.  Conjurer. 
Sub.  Cut-purse. 
Fac.  Witcli. 
Dol.  Ome! 
Weareruin'd!  lost!  ha'  you  no  more  re- 
gard [mentf  'slight. 
To  your  reputations?  wherr's  yourjudg- 
Have  yet  some  care  of  me,  o'  yourrepub- 

lick -  [rogue,  within 

FiiC.  Away,  this  brach.    I'll  bring  thee. 

The  statute  rfsorcery,  tricesimo-terbo 

Of  Harry  the  £ighth  :  I,  and  (perhaps)  thy 

neck  [barbing  it. 

Within  a  noose,  for  laundring  gold,  and 

Dol,  You'll  bring  your  head  within  a 

cockscoiitb,  will  you-f 

[She  catches  out  tac^a  xmord,  and  brtaJct 

Subtle' s  glut*. 
And  you,  sir,  with  your  meDstme,  gather  It 

up, 
'Sdeatb,  you  abominable  pair  of  stinkards. 
Leave  oil  your  barking,  and  grow  chic  again, 

*  AndlakingintifaBADO'tnvMaeLitei, 

TntdiuKiD  LETTERS.]  i.  e.  says  Mr.  Upton,  IcMerj  written  in  blood;  and  he  thinks 
it  an  allusion  to  a  particular  manner  of  divination  with  a  glasi,  mentioned  by  the  scholiast  of 
Aristophanes,  in  Nub.  v.  T50.  1  rather  appreliend  it,  an  ^jlusion  to  a  practice  familiar  to 
the  Ibrlune-tellers  of  our  author's  days;  and  that  these  lAiuiouv  wure  visions  taken  by  » 
beril,  which  is  a  kind  of  crystil,  they  had  used  to  look  into.  Certain  formulas  of  piaycr 
were  used  belorc  tl>cy  made  the  inkpectioD ;  these  forma  they  termed  a  Call ;  and  the  per- 
son making  the  inspection,  was  styled  the  Speculator,  Seiyer,  or  Seer.  Ai  to  the  expres- 
sion told  in  red  lettert,  the  meaning  is,  that  he  would  have  all  those  tricks  just  mentioned 
printed  in  red  later*,  h  hich  would  be  apter  to  catch  the  eye  of  a  passenger,  than  the  com- 
mon pri^it.  And  it  was  customary  at  that  time,  to  print  the  titles  of  tlieir  balladi,  and  vul- 
gar ta\i,  in  red  letten. 

' S(iU  tpew'd  nut       / 

For  lying  too  beam/  o'  the  bastct.']  i.  e.  for  eatins  more  than  bis  share  of  the  provisions 
collected,  or  sent  in  mr  tlie  prisoners.  In  the  last  edition,  these  words  are  a  continuati<m 
of  Dol's  speech,  wiiereas  they  evidently  belong  to  Pace,  to  wliom  1  have  here  restored 
them. 

*  Or,  bythis  htind,  Isliall grow  Factious  ton.']  Dr.  Grey  questions  t) 
and  thiuksjraaioui,  tiial  is,  quarrelsome,  might  have  been  the  original  v 
deprive  the  reader  of  his  ingeniousconjccture,  though  I  have  not  tULen  upon  me  to  alter  the 
te\i.    And  it  seems  confirmed  by  what  Dol  afterwards  says  to  Subtle ; 

" To  leave  your  faction,  sir, 

"  And  labour  kindly  in  the  common  work," 


Or,  by  the  light  that  thmea,-  I'll  cut  your 

tiu'oats. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  prey  unto  the  marshal. 
For  ne'er  a  snarling  dog-bolt  o'  you  both. 
Ha'  you  together  cozen'd  all  this  while. 
And  all  the  world;  and  shall  it  now  be  said, 
Yo'  have  mademost  courteous  shift  to  cozen 

yourselves  > 
You  will  accuse  him?  you  will  brine  him  in 
'"""' "     ''  "    '-■-■-  •     (ho  diall  take  your 


Whom__.        _ _. 

So  much  as  for  a  fe^lier !  and  you  too 
Wm  give  the  cause,    fivsoothi    you  will 

And  clum  a  primacy  in  the  divisional 
You  must  be  chief  i  as  if  you  only  had 
The  powder  to  project  with,  and  the  work 
Were  not  begun  out  of  equality  ? 
The  ventcrtnpartite?  all  things  in  common? 
Without  priority?  'Sdeath,  you  perpetual 

Fall  to  yourcouples again,  andcozen  kindly. 
And  heartily,  and  lovingly,  as  yoiu  should. 
And  lose  not  the  beginning  of  a  term. 
Or,  by  this  hand,  I  shall  grow  factious  too*, 
Aad  take  my  part,  and  quit  vou. 

Fac.  lis  Ills  fault. 
He  ever  murmurs,  and  objects  his  pains. 
And  says,  the  weight  of  all  lies  upon  him. 

Sub.  Why,  so  it  does. 

Dol.  How  does  it?  do  not  we 
Sustain  our  parts? 

iS^.  Yes,  but  they  arc  not  equal. 

Dol.  Why,  if  your  part  exceed  to-day,  [ 

Ours  may  to-morrow  match  it. 

Sub.  I,  they  may.  [Death  on  me  ! 

Dol.  May,  murmuring  mastifT!  I,  and  do. 
Help  me  to  throttle  him. 

Sub.  Dorotbee,  mistress  Dorothee, 
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SSI 


'Ods  precious,  VU  6a  any  thiog.    What  do 

you  mean?  [cibation? 

Del.  Because  o'  your  fermentation  and 

Sub.  Not  I,  by  heaven 

Dol.  Your  Sol  and  Luna help  me'. 

Su6.    Would  1  were  hang'd  then.    I'll 

conform  myself. 
Dol,    Will  you,  sir}    do  so  then,  and 

quickly;  swear. 
Sub.  What  shall  I  swear? 
Dol.  To  leave  your  f^tim,  sir, 
And  labour  kindly. in  the  common  work. 
Sub.    Let  me  not  breathe,  if  1  meant 

aueht  beside. 
1  only  us'd  tboee  speeches  a>  a  spur 

D^  I  hope  we  need  no  spurs,  sir.    Do 
we?  [best. 

Fac.  'Slid,  prove  to-day,  who  sbsll  shark 

Sab.  Agreed. 

Dol.  Yes,  and  woik  close  and  fneodly. 

Sub.  'Sli^t,  the  knot 
Shall  grow  the  stronger  for  this  breach,  with 
me.  [we  go  make 

Dot.  Why,  BO,  my  good  baboons  I  Shall 
A  sort  of  sober,  scurvy,  precise  neiah  hours. 


e  have  smil'd  twice  sin  the  Jdiig 

A  feast  of  laughter  at  our  follies  ?  Rascals, 
Would  TUQ  themselves  from  bieatb,  to  see 
me  ride,  Cheacis  in. 

Or  you  t*have  but  a  hole  to  thrust  your 
For  which  you  should  pay  ear-rent'?  No, 

And  may  Don  Provost  ride  a  feasting  long. 
In  his  old  velvet  jerkin  and  atain'd  scarfe, 
(My  noble  sovereign,  and  worthy  general) 
£re  we  contribute  a  new  crewel  gaiter 
To  his  most  worsted  worship. 

Sub.  Boya!  Dol ! 
Spokt^n  like  Claridiana,  and  lh>*self. 

fac.  For  which  at  supper,  taou  sbalt  sit 

And  not  be  styL'd  Dol  Common,  but  Dol 
Proper, 

Dol  Singular:  the  longest  cut  at  night. 
Shall  draw  thee  for  his  Dol  Particular. 
Sttb.    WhoN  that;    one  rings.     To  the 
windo',  Dol ;  pray  heaven. 
The  master  do  not  trouble  us  thb  quarter. 


CTbat 


Fac.  O,  fear  not  lum.     While  there  diei 

O'  the  plague,  he's  safe,  from  thinking  to- 
ward London. 
Beside,  he's  busy  at  his  bop-yards  now : 
I  had  a  letter  from  him.     If  ne  do, 
He'll  scndsuch  word,  for  airing  o'  the  house. 
As  you  shall  have  sufficient  time  to  quit  it: 
Though  we  break  up  a  fortnight,  'tis  no 

Sub.  Who  is  it,  Dol? 

Dol.  A  £ne  young  quodlmg  *. 

Fhe.  0, 
My  lawyer's  clerk,  I  lighted  on  last  night 
In  Holborn,  .at  the  Dagger.     He  would 

0.  told  you  of  him)  afamiltar. 

To  rifle  with  at  horses,  and  win  cupa. 

Dof.  O,  let  him  in. 

Sub.  SUy.    WhoshaUdo't? 

File.  Get  you  [out. 

Your  robes  on  :  I  will  meet  bim,  at  going 

■Dot  And  what  shall  I  do  i 

Fac,  Not  be  seen,  away. 
Seem  you  very  reserv'd. 

Sub.  Enough. 

Fac.  God  b'  w'  you,  sir, 
I  pray  you  let  him  know  that  I  was  here, 
His  name  i^  Dapper.    1  would  gladly  hare 
staid,  but — 

SCENE    II. 

Dapper,  Ftice,  Subtle. 

Dap.  Captain,  I  am  here.  [doctor. 

Fac,  "Who's  that?  he's  come,  I  think. 

Good  lajth,  sir,  I  was  going  away. 

Dap.  In  truth. 


uii  very  sottv,  cwtain. 
Foe.  But  I  thought 


Sure  I  should  meet  you. 

Dap.  I,  I  'm  very  glad. 
I  hacl  a  scurvy  wi;it  or  two  to  make,' 
And  I  had  lent  my  watch  last  night  to  one 
That  dines  to-day  at  the  sheriff's,  and  so  was 

Of  my  pass-time.    Is  this  the  cunmng  man? 
Fat.  This  is  his  worship. 
Dap.  Is  he  a  doctor? 
Fac.  Yes. 

'  Dol.  Ymr  Sol  aad  Luna help  me.]    To  rail  and  abuse  him,  as  Mr.  Upton  says 

the  phrase  must  here  be  understood.    Or  perhaps,  to  throttle  him ;  as  she  now  holds  him 
fast  by  the  collar,  and  had  just  before  said  so,  and  called  for  assistance. 

'  Raacali, 

IfotMrvn  themselves  from  breaih,  to  see  me  ^ide, 
Oryoat'  havebutah  le  to  thrait  your  head  in. 

For  vMch  yoa  sliouid paif  t*R-KENT?]    To  sec  me  ride,  L  e.  to  see  me  carted  as  a. 
bawd  ;  and  you,  as  a  couple  of  rogues,  to  lose  your  ears  in  tlie  pillory,— Mr.  Upton. 
'  Dol,  AJine  voanii  nvooi.nia.']    A  quoiUing,  orendlin;  metaphorically,  a  too  soon 
1    _  I    I  *^      ......      n..  ..I — ...»■..,..  u..t..,..  kd  :•  .^nUa.t  r,  ^.''ffji,— -Mr.  Upton* 


ripe-headed  young  bov.     By  the  same  metaphor  below  he  is  called  a  pn^.— Mr.  Upti 
'"  Fac.  i^lut'tthatf  he's  coaie,  I  think,  tfocfor.]    The  editions  all  agree  in  giving  us 
line  in  this  manner ;  but  I  cannot  conceal  my  suspicion  that  it  ought  tote  divided,  the  : 
mer  part  beiojigmg  to  Subtle,   and  tlie  latter  part  only  to  Face,     If  this  conjecture  be  right, 
it  should  stand  thus ; 

Sub.  ff'hdtthmT  Fac.  H^s  come,  I  tUnk,  doctor. 
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Dt^.  And  ha'  you  broke  with  him,  cap- 
Fac.  I.  [tainf 

Dap.  And  how  > 

Fat.  Kaith,  he  does  makes  the  matter,  sir, 
lo  dainty. 


Itcnc 


nut  wliat'tosay — .— 


Dap.  N'otto,  good  capt; 

Fac.  Would  1  were  riirly  rid  on  it,  be- 

Dap.  Nay,  now  you  grieve  me,  sir.  Why 

should  you  wish  1:0  i 
I  dare  assure  you,  I'll  not  be  ungrateful. 
Fac.  1  cannot  tliiuk  you  will,  sir.    But 

the  law 
It  such  a  thing and  then  he  says,  Head's 

FaUing  so  lately" 

Di^   Read  i  he  uas  an  ass, 
And  dealt,  sir,  with  a  foul. 

Fiic.  It  was  a  ck'rk,  sir. 

Dap.  A  clerk  } 

Fac.  Nav,  hear  me,  sir,  you  know  the  law 
Belter,  I  tiiink. 

Dap.  I  should,  sir,  and  the  danger. 
You  Know,  I  shew'd  the  silatute  to  you. 

Fac   You  did  so. 

Z>flp.  And  will  1  tell  then?  By  this  hand 
ofdpsh. 
Would  it  mightnever  write  good  court-band 

If  I  discivrr.     What  do  you  think  of  me. 
That  I  am  aChiausei 

Fac.  What's  lii,it? 

Dap.    I  he  Turk  was,  here 

As  one  would  siy,  do  you  thmk  I  am  a 
Turk  "i 

Fac.  I'll  lell  the  doctor  so. 

Dap.   U(i,  good  swei-ti-aplain. 

Fac.  Come,  nobie  doctor,  pray  thee  let's 

II  j^^  iiiffi  iig  jflyj^  Rkad's  matter 

Ftu'ing  tn l.ilrtii.']  In  Kyiner's /iri/'ro,  vol.  16.  p.  666.  we  meet  with  a  pardon  from 
James  I.  to  the  prr-on  hi^re  niranl,  tiir  praclisiug  the  blaikart.-  '*  Simon  Read  oi  St. 
"  Giforge's,  S.jutnwark,  prolcssor  of  plivsi.k,  whowysindicled  for  the  invocation  of  wicked 
"  spirits,  in  order  to  find  out  the  nuiue  of  thk;  person  who  had  stole  37t  lOa.  from  Tobias 
"  Mattuews  of  rft  Mary  Steyuines  in  Ijindon."  1  hii  was  in  I6O8.  There  was  also  one 
Head,  p'-i>bdbly  the  same  person,  who  witii  oiie  Jenkins  stood  suit  with  the  college  of  phyu- 
clans  in  Ititt'i,  and  uus  cast  for  pnrtising  wjtlioui  u  licence. 

"  At  nnx  would  xag,  do  yoH.t^nk  I  am  a  Turk?'\  Dappw  makes  a  blundering  kind  of 
answer,  higlily  in  iharacter,  lo  ^'ace's  questioo.  A  cMoMt,  to  choiue,  or  put  the  chonte 
upon  one,  are  expressions  well  known.  The  etymology  of  the  word  is  not  so  easily  ascei^ 
tainrd  ;  tiiat  alluded  to  ht  re,  the  reader  may  find  in  ^KInner.  Mr.  Upton.  The  CiWnwci 
as  Dr.  (Jrcy  observes  from  Sir  Paul  Ritaut's  State  of  the  Turkish  Empire,  v/ere  reckoned  in 
the  number  of  their  militia ;  though  their  office  was  chiefly  with  relation  to  civil  processes  ; 
and  they  were  in  t.ic  nature  of  puisuivants,  or  seneants. 

"  t'ac.  Good  deeds,  sir,  doctor  dogs-meat.]    The  4to  of  l6l2,  reads,  doctor  dogf 


[Act  1.  Scene  2 

TliiB  is  the  gentleman,  and  he  is  no  Chiause. 

Sub.  Captain,  1  have  retum'd  you  all  my 
answer.  [this 

I  would  do  ntuuh,  Mr,  for  your  love -But 

I  neither  may,  nor  can. 

Fac.  Tut,  do  not  say  so. 
You  deal  now  with  a  noble  fellow,  doctor. 
One  that  will  thank  you  ricbly,  and  b'  is  no 

Let  tliat,  sir,  move  you. 

Sub.  'Pray  you,  forbear 

Fac.  He  has 
Four  angels  here 

Suh,  You  do  me  wrong,  good  sir. 

Flic.  Doctor,  wherein !  to  tempt  you  with 
these  spirits?  * 

Sub.  To  tempt  my  art  and  love,  ur,  to 
my  peril. 
'Fore  l>eav'n,  1  scarce  can  think  you  are  mj 

I'liat  so  would  draw  me  to  apparent  danger. 

Fac.  I  draw  you  ?  a  horse  draw  you,  and 
Yon,  and  your  files  together 

Dap.  Nay,  good  captain. 

Fac.  That  know  no  difference  of  men. 

.Su6.  Good  words,  sir. 

Fuc.  Good  deeds,  sir,  doctor  dogs-meat". 

'Slight,  I  bring  you  [ribels. 

No  cheating  "-lim  o'  Itie  Cloughs  '*,  or  Cla- 

I'hat  took  as  big  as  five-and-6tty,  and  flush. 

And  spit  out  secrets  like  hot  custard 

Dap.  Captain. 

Fac.  Nor  any  melancholic  undcr-scribe, 
Shall  tell  (he  vicar ;  but  a  special  gentle, 
Tliat  is  the  lieir  to  forty  marks  a  year. 
Consorts  with  the  small  pOets  of  the  time. 
Is  the  sole  hope  of  his  old  grand-mother, 
'I  hat  knows  tile  law,  and  writes  you  six  fair 

hands, 
Isafiiie  chrk,  and  has  his  cyph'ring  perfect. 


Ci.iM  J  THE  Clough.I 
"  For  he  brought  Adam  Bell,  and  Clitrt  of  the  Clou^, 

••  And  « iiliam  a  Cloudel-lce, 
"  To  sh,ot  Willi  our  Forester  for  forty  marks,       ^ 
"  And  tiie  Forester  beat  them  all  three." 

ice  Fedigrec,  F.ducaiiim,  trc.  if  RMn  Hood,  fyc. 

CoUeclioa  af  Old  JialUidt,  vol.  I .  p.  tJ7.  3d  edit— Dr.  G&ST< 
Chught  in  our  old  ^gUsb,  are  cocks  and  broken  raouotaiiis,  what  wc  now  call  cUB*. 


Goo»^lc 


Act  1.  Scene  2.] 


THE    ALCHEMIST. 


Will  take  bis  oath  o'  the  Greek  Xeuophon  ", 
tf  nei^dlif,  ill  ins  ^•■ickfit;  and  can  court 
His  niistn-ssoiitofOvitt. 

Dap.  Nay,  dear  captain. 

Fac.  Did  you  not  tell  ine  bo  \ 

"tip.  Yes,  but  I'id  ha'  - 


Use 


with  ST 


Fac.  Hang  him,  proud   stag,  with    his 

broad  velvet  head.  [change 

But  fur  yotir  sake,  I'ld  choak,  ere  I  would 

An  article  of  brt-ath  wiihsuch  a  puckfoist — 

Come,  let's  be  gone. 

Sub.  Pray  you  let  nie  speak  with  you. 

Dap  Ills  wonhip  calls  yoii,  captain. 

Fac.  I  an)  sorry 
I  e'er  imbark'd  myself  in  sucli  a  business. 


Fac.  Not  a  syllabic, 'less  you  take. 

Sub.  Pray  ye,  sir 

Fac.  Upon  nu  terms,  but  an  Assumpsit. 

Sub.  Your  humour  must  be  hvr. 

[//e  lata  the  moneij. 

Fac.  Why  now,  sir,  talk,  [Speaks 

Now  I  dan-  hear  you  with  mine  honour. 
So  may  lhi£  gentleman  too. 

Sub.  Why,  sir 

Fac.  No  whispering. 

Svb.  'Fore   heav'n  you  do  not  apprehend 

You  do  yoilr  self  in  this. 

Fuc.  VVberHn'forwhat? 

Sub.  Marrv,  to  be  so  iiiiporlniiateforone. 
That,  wlien  he  has  il,  will  undo  you  all : 
He'll  win  up  all  tlie  money  i*  tin;  town. 

Fac.  How!  [gi.nies'er. 

Sab.  Yes,  and  blow  up  fjJin«ter  after 
As  they  do  crackers  in  a  pupptt  pby. 
]f  I  do  givL-  him  a  familiar. 
Give  you  h'l'.i  all  you  play  for;  neverset  him; 
Fot  he  will  have  it. 

/Jic.  You  are  mistaken,  do(;tor.  [horses. 
Why,  he  does  ask  one  but  lor  cups  and 
A  rifling  fly  ;  none  o'  your  great  familiars. 

Dap.  Y..-3,  ca))tain,   1  would  have  it  for 

Si^.  I.told  vou  so.  [all  ga^nes. 

Fac.  'Slight;  that's  a  new  busiiuss  ! 
I  understuod  you,  a  taine  bird,  to  lly 
Twice  in  a  term,  or  so,  on  Friday  nights, 
Wlien  yuu  had  left  the  otlioe,  for  a  nag 
Of  forty  or  fifty  shillings. 

Dap.  I.  'tis  true,  sir ; 
But  1  do  think  now  I  shall  leave  the  law. 
And  therefore 


Fac.  Why,  this  changes  quite  the  case ! 
Do  you  think  that  I  dare  move  him } 

Ciap.  If  you  please,  sir ; 
All's  one  to  him,  I  see. 

Fac.  What  !  for  that  money  ! 
I  cannot  with  my  conscience:  nor  should  you 
Make  the  request,  metiiiuks. 

To  add  consideration. 

Fac.  Why  then,  sir,  [doctor  ?      ' 

I'll  try.    Say  that  it  were  for  all  ganies. 

Sub.  I  say  then,  not  a  mouth  shall  eat  for 
At  any  ordinary,  but  o'  the  score,  [liim 
Tliat  IS  a  gaming  mouth,  conceive  me. 

Fac.  Indeed  !  [the  realm. 

Sub.  He'll  draw  you  all  the  treasure  of 
If  it  be  set  him. 

Fac.  Speak  you  this  from  art  >  [art. 

Sub.  I,  sir,  and  reason  too,  the  ground  of 
H'  is  o'  the  only  best  complexion, 
1  he  queen  of  Fairy  loves. 

Fac.  What!  is  he! 

Sub.  Peace.  [see  him — 

He'll  over-hear  you.     Sir,  should  ihc  but 

Fuc.  What? 

Sub.  Do  not  you  tell  hini. 

Fac.  Will  he  win  at  cards  too?     [Isaac", 

Sub.  The  spirits  of  dead  Holland,  living 
You'ld  swear,  «crc  in  him  ;  such  a  vigorous 

As  cannot  be  resisted.    'Slight,  he'll  out 
Six  o'  your  gallants  to  a  cloKe,  indeea. 

Fac.  A  strange  success,  that  some  man 
shall  be  bom  to! 

Sub.  He  hears  you,  man 

flap.  Sir,  I'll  not  be  ingraleful. 

Fac.  Fiiilli,  1  have  cojihdence  in  Ills  good- 

Yo'.i  hear,  he  says  he  will  nut  be  ingntteful. 
Sub.  Wliy  as  you  please;    my  venture 

Fac.  Troth,  do  it,  doctor ;  think  him 
trusty,  and  make  him. 
He  may  make  us  both  happy  in  an  hour; 
Win  some  live  thousauu  pound,  and  send 
us  two  on'!. 

Dap.  Believe  it,  and  I  will,  sir. 

Fac.  And  you  shall,  sir. 
Vou  have  heard  all  > 

Dap.  No,  what  was'tf  Nothing,  I,  sir. 

Fas.  Nothing!        [FaceUikaldmmide. 

Dap.  A  little,  sir, 

Fac.  Well,  a  rare  star 
Iteign'd  at  your  birth. 

Dap.  At  mine,  sir?  No, 

"  WiU  take  Hs  oath  o' ihe  Greek '^t.fioriKu!, 

If  need  be,  in  his  pocket.']  Thu  4to  \i^i  the  Greek  TestaitKnt,  which  I  should  flunk  the 
most  eligible  reading;  as  it  is  probable  the  clerk  might  carry  aTcitament  about  him,  toad' 
minister  oaths  to  his  master's  clients.  But  Xeuophon  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  of  1616, 
whose  authority  prevents  me  from  altering  the  present  text. 

'*  Sub.  The ipiritt  i^iii^  HoLLANp,  (ivi'ii^  Isaac, 

You'ld  Kxar,  uxre  ia  hir.']  The  context  leads  us  lo  imagine  these  were'lucky 
punesttTs,  aud  persons  well  known  at  ordinaries,  and  places  of  the  like  resort ;  though  'tis 
possible  the  pott  may  allude  to  the  two  famoiis  cheinisls  Iiaac,  and  John  Isaac  HoUaadiU, 
wba  flourished  about  this  time,  and  wrote  several  treatises  on  Alchemy. 
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THE    ALCHEMIST. 


JF<K.  The  doctor 
Swears  that  you  are 

Sub.  Nay,  captain,  you'll  tell  all  uow. 

Fac.  Allied  to  the  queen  of  Fairy. 

Dap.  Who ;  that  I  am  ? 
Belicre  it,  no  such  matter 

Fac.  Yes,  and  that 
Vo'  were  born  with  a  cawl  o'  your  head. 

Dap.  Who  says  so  ? 

Fac.  Coitie,  [seinble  it. 

Vou  know  it  well  enough,  though  you  dis- 

Dap.  1-fac,  1  do  not :  you  are  mistaken, 

Fac.  Hovi' 
Swear  by  your  fac  ?  and  in  a  thbg  ^o  known 
Unto  the  doctor  J  how  shall  we,  »:r,  trust  you 
1'  the  other  matter }  can  weever  thmk. 
When  you  have  wdD  five  or  six  thousand 

pound. 
You'll  send  us  shares  in't,  by  this  rate  ? 

Daji.  ByJore,  sir,  [half. 

I'll  win  ten  thousand  pound,  and  send  you 
1-lac's  no  oath. 

Sub.  No,  no,  he  did  but  jest. 

Fac.  Go  to.    Go  thank  the  doctor.    He's 
your  friend, 
TotakeitsD. 

Alp.  I  thank  his  worship. 

Another  angel. 

Dap.  Must  I } 

Fac.  Must  you  i  'slight,  [tor. 

What  else  is  thanks?  will  you  be  trivial !  doc- 
When  must  lie  conie  for  his  familiar  > 

Dap.  Shall  1  not  ha'  it  u  ith  me } 

Sub.  O,  good  sir '. 
There  must  a  world  of  ceremonies  pass. 
You  must  be  bath'd  and  liimigated  first : 
Besides,  the  queen  of  Fairy  does  not  rise 
Till  it  be  noon. 

Fac.  Not,  if  she  danc'd,  to-nighL 

Sub.  And  she  must  bless  it. 

Fac.  Did  you  never  see 
Her  royal  grace  yetf 

/top.  WKomf     . 

Fac.  Youraunt  of  Fairy"?         [captain; 

Sub.  Not  since  she  kist  him  in  the  cradle, 
I  can  resoive  you  that. 

Fac.  Well,  see  her  grace,  [know. 

■ft'hate'er  it  cost  you,  for  a  thing  that  I 
It  will  be  somewhat  hard  to  compass  ;  but 
ilowcver,  see  her.  You  are  made  belief  e  it, 
If  you  can  see  her.     Her  grace  is  a  lone 

And  very  rich ;  and  if  she  take  a  pbant'sie. 
She  will  do  strange  things.    See  her,  at  any 

'Slid,  she  may  hap  to  leave  you  all  she  has '. 
It  is  the  doctor's  tear. 

Dap.  How  will't  be  done  then  ? 

Fac.  Let  me  alone,  take  you  no  thought. 

—Did  you  never  see 


[Act  1.  Scene  3; 

But  say  to  me,  captab,  I'll  see  her  grace. 

Dap.  Captain,  I'll  see  her  grace. 

Fac.  Enough. 

Svb.  Who's  there?     YOae Inockt  mtkiHt. 
Anon.  (Conduct  himfoith  by  the  back  way.) 
S  r,  against  one  o'clock  prepare  yourself; 
Till  when  you  must  be  mting  ;  only  take 
Three  drc^  of  vinegar  in  at  your  nose, 
I'wo  at  your  mouth,  and  one  at  eKber  ear  ; 
Then  bathe  your  fingers'  ends,  and  waab 

your  eyes. 
To  sharpen  vour  five  senses,  and  cry  hum 
Ihrice,  ana  then  buz  as  ofteo?  and  then 

Fac.  Can  you  remember  this  ?       [come. 

Dap.  I  warrant  you.  [stowing 

Fac.  Well  then,  away.  Ta  but  your  be- 
Some  twenty  nobles  'nioug  her  grace's  ser- 
vants, [know 
And    put  on  a  clean  shirt :  you  do  not 
What  grace  her  grace  may  do  you  in  clean 

.SCENE    HI. 
St^U,  DrvgKer,  Face. 
Sub.  Come  in:  (good  wtves,  I  pray  you 
forbear  me  now : 
Troth  I  can  do  you  no  good  tjU  afternoon.) 
What  is  ycur  name,  say  you  ?  Abel  Drug- 
Dru.  Yes,  sir.  [ger » 

Sub.  A  seller  of  tobacco  ? 
Dru.  Yes,  sir. 
Sub.  Umh. 
Free  of  the  grocers } 
Dru.  I,  an't  please  you. 

Sub.  Well 

Your  business,  Abel  ? 

Dru,  This,  an't  please  your  worship; 
I  am  a  young  beginner,  and  am  builaiog 
Of  a  new  shop,  anH  like  ]  our  worship,  just 
At  comer  of  a  street :  (Here's  the  plot  on't:) 
And  I  would  know  by  art,  sir,  of  }our  wor* 
shio,  [cromancy. 

Which  way  1  should  make  my  door,  by  ufr- 
And  where  my  shelves;  and  which  should 
be  for  boxes,  [thrive,  sir. 

And  which  for  pots.     I  would   oe  glad  to 
And  1  was  wish'dto  your  worship  by  a  gen- 
tle [pan. 
One  captain  Face,    that  says    you    know 

men's  planets. 
And  their  good  angels,  and  their  bad. 
Sub.  I  do, 

Ifldosee'em 

Fac.  Whatl  my  honest  Abel? 
Thou  art  well  met  here, 

Dru.  Troth,  sir,  !  was  speaking,  ■ 
Just  as  your  worship  came  here,  of  your 

worship. 
I  pray  yon,  speak  fcir  me  to  master  doctor. 
Fae.  He  shall  do  any  thing.    Doctor,  do 
you  hear? 


Her  royal  grace  yet  T  Dap.  IFhom  f  your  aunt  qf  FatTy.']  Here  is  a  mistake  in  the 
Bst  speech  ;  yourowjfqfftiry  belongs  to  "Face,  and  is  the  proper  reply  to  Dapper's  que»- 
lion.    The  persons  are  lo  ordered  in  the  folio  of  I6l6. 
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Act  1.  Scenes.] 


THE    AfcCHEMIST. 


SM 


This  is  my  friend,  Abel,  an  honest  fellow ; 
He  lets  Die  have  good  tobacco,  and  he  does 
Sopbisticate  it  Wi&  sack'lecs  or  oil,       [not 
Kor  washes  it  in  niu^adel  and  grains. 
Nor  buries  it  in  gravel,  under  ground, 
Wrapp'd  up  in  greuy  leather,  or  piss'd 

But  keeps  it  in  fine  lilly  pots,  that  open'd, 
SmeUIikecoaservevfroses.or  French  beans. 
He  has  his  maple  block,  his  silver  tongs  ", 
Winclaester  pipes,  and  fire  of  juniper, 
A  neat,  spruce,  honest  fellow,  and  no  gold- 
smith, [sure  on — 

iteft.  H'  is  a  fi>rtunate  fellow,  that  I  am 

Fac.  Already,  *lr,  ha'  you  found  it  I   Lo' 
thee,  Abel ! 

St^.  And  in  right  way  to'aid  riches— 

Ac.  Sir. 

•Eufr.  This  summer 
He  will  be  of  the  clothing  of  his  company. 
And  next  spring  caU'd  to  the  scarlet ;  qiend 
what  he  can. 

Fac.  What,  and  so  llttte  beard  i 

Sub.  Sir,  you  must  think, 
He  mar  have  a  receipt  to  make  hair  come; 
But  he^ll  be  wbej  preserve  his  youtb,  and 

His  fortune  looks  fur  him  another  way. 

Fac.  'Slid,  doctor,  how  canst  thou  know 
this  so  soon  > 
I  am  amus'd  at  that  I 

StA.  By  a  rule,  c^tain. 
In  metaposcopy,  which  I  do  work  by : 
A  certain  star  i'  the  forehead,  which  you 

Your  chetnut,  or  your  olive-colour' d  fece 
Doesnever  bil;  and  yotir  long  ear  doth  pro- 

"Ikoew*^  by  certainspotstoo,  in  his  teeth. 
And  on  the  nail  of  his  mercurial  iinger. 

"Behiiihu  nta^  block,  hi*  tiliier  tongi, 
H'lBCke^er  fnprt,  andjire  qf'junipfr.']    Naturalists  tell  us  that  a  coal  of  juniper,  if 
covered  over  with  its  own  ashes,  will  retain  its  fire  a  whole  year:  Fucrunt  qui  exislimoBerint 
tmnctan  Ugni  Juniperi  accentum,  el  propria  dnere  contccium  igiian  tinnuum  sercare. 

Cardan,  de  subtil.  1.  8. 
Abel  kept  this  coal  of  juniper  for  bis  customers  to  light  their  pipes  with. 

"  I  lerKuft,  by  ecrtam  ipott  ton,  in  Au  teeth. 

And  tm  the  HAIL  qf  la*  mercuriai  finger.']     Our  poet's  authority  is  Cardan  :  Sunt  ^iam 

itinoUt vctligia quixdani  JiUurorum eventuum  in  unguibus,  aique  etuati  in  deutibus ted 

pro  man&t  naturd,  et  digitorum  in  tfaxbut  jitint,  e'  ""'•" 


Fac.  Wliich  finwr's  that? 

Svb.  His  little  finger.    Look. 
Yo'  were  bom  upon  a  Wednesday  ? 

Dtu.  Yes,  indeed,  sir.  .  [Venus ; 

Sub.  The  thumb,  in  chiromanty,  we  give 
The  fore-finger,   lo  Jove ;    the  midst,  to 

Saturn  ; 
The  ring  lo  Sol ;  the  least,  to  Mercury : 
Who  was  the  lord,  sir,'of  his  horoscope. 
His  bouse  of  life  being  Libra;  which  fi)re< 
shew'd,  [with  ballance. 

He  should  be  a  merchant,  and  should  trade 

Fac.  Why,  this  is  strange  I  Is't  ni>t,  ho- 
nest Nab  f  [Ormus, 

Sub.  There  is  a  ship  now,  coming  trom 
That  shall  yield  him  such  a  commodi^ 
Of  drugi This  is  the  west,  and  this  the 

Dru.  Yes,  sir.  [south? 

Sub.  And  those  are  your  two  sides  ? 

Dru.  1,  sir. 

Stih.  Make  me  your  door,  then,  south ; 
your  broad  side,  west : 
And  on  the  east-side  of  vour  shop,  aloft, 
Write,  Mathlai,  Tarmiet,  aud  Baraborat; 
Upon  the  north-part,  Rael,  Velel,  Thiel. 
They  are  the  names  of  those  mercurial  spirits. 
That  do  fright  flies  from  boxes. 

Dm.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub,  And 
Benealhyour  threshold,  bur^-  me  a  loadstone 
To  draw  in  gallants,  that  wear  spurs :  the 
They'll  seem  to  follow  ".  [rest, 

Fae,  That's  a  secret.  Nab  !        [a  vice  ", 

Sub.  And,  on  your  &tall,  a  pu[^et,  witk 
And  a  court-lucus  to  call  city-uames. 
You  ihall  (leal  much  with  minerals. 

Dtu   Sir,  I  have 
At  home,  already 

Svb.  1, 1  know  you  hare  arsnlke. 
Vitriol,  sal-tartre,  argaile,  alkaiy. 


lubtU.  1.  18. 


t   colorian  c 


—The  reit. 


ThqfU  Item  to  foiiow.]  The  construction  is,  at  to  the  rest,  quod  aitiiul  ad  atterot. 
Shlkspeare  uses  this  construction  very  freijuent,  which  his  editors  never  considered,  and 
hence  have  frequently  altered  his  words.  Tiie^U  netm — they'll  think  it  convenient,  suitable, 
&c— Mr.  UwoK. 

To  confirm  the  observation  of  this  phraseology  occurring  in  Shakspeare,  \  must  take  . 
ieave  to  mention  an  instance  in  Riimeo  and  Juliet : 

"  Now  afore  God,  thU  holy  reverend  friar, 
"  All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him." 
Mr.  Warburlon,  not  coniidenng  this  construction,  has  altered  the  last  word  to  hymn ;  i.  e. 
celebrate  or  praise :  but  if  it  is  taken  in  the  nianii'er  mentioned  above,  he  will  judge,  I  be- 
lieve, his  correction,  however  ingenious,  not  absolutely  necessary, 

"  And,oii!fmiT*Uul,apuppet,'aiithavicc.'i  The  droll  aatick  character,  so  often  men- 
tioned in  our  old  playSf 
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Cinoper:  I  know  all.    Thb  fellow,  cntta'in. 
Will  come,  in  time,  to  be  a  great  distilfer". 
And  give  a  'say  (I  will  not  say  directly. 
But  very  tair)  at  the  pbiJosopher's  stone. 

Fac.  Why,  how  now,  Abel !  is  this  true  ) 

Dru.  Goon  t-aptaio. 


What  must  1  g 


e? 


file.  Nay,  I'H  not  counsel  thee. 
Thou  bcarSt  wliatvealtb  (he  sayi,  spend 

what  tbou  canst) 
Th'art  like  to  conic  to. 

Drv.  I  would  gi'  him  a  crown. 

Fac.  A  crown !  and  toward  such  a  for- 

Thou  shalt  rather  gi'  him  Ihy  shop.    No 
gold  about  thee? 

Dru.  .Yes,  I  have  a  I'ort^ue,  1  ha'  kept 
this  half  year. 

Fac.  Out  on  thee-.  Nab.    'Slight  there 
was  such  an  offer — 
'Shall  keep't  no  longer,  I'll  gi'  it  him  for  thee. 
Doctor,  Nab  prays  your  worsiiip  to  drink 

this,  and  sweats 
He  win  appear  more  gratefid,  as  your  skill 
Does  raise  him  in  the  world, 

Dru.  I  would  entreat 
Another  favour  of  his  worship. 

Fac.  Whatit't,  Nab? 

Dru,  But,  to  look  over,  sir,  my  almanack, 
And  cross  out  my  ill-days,  that  1  may  neither 
Bargain,  nor  trust  upon  (hem.    , 

fiK.  That  he  Bhad,  Nab.        ' 
Leave  it,  it  shall  be  4one,  'gainst  afteraoon. 

Sub.  And  a  direction  for  his  shelves. 

Foe.  Now,  Nab  ? 
Art  thou  well  pleas'd.  Nab } 

Dru.  'Tbank,  air,  both  your  worehlps. 

Fac.  Away. 
Why  now,  yousmoky  persecutor  of  nature  ! 
Kow   do  you  see,  that  something's   to  be 

Beside  your  beech-coal,  and  your  cor'site 

Your  crosslets,  crucibles,  and  ciwnirbitei? 
You  must  have  stuff,  brought  horn*  to  you, 

to  work  on! 
And  yet  you  think,  I  am  at  do  expense. 
In  learching  out  these  reins,  then  following 

Then  trying'em  out  'Foregod,  my  Intelli-, 


Costs  me  more  money,  than  my  share  oft 

comes  to 
In  these  rare  works. 
Sub.  You  are  pleasant,  sir.    How'tiow? 

SCENE    IV. 
Face,  Dot,  Subtle. 


Will 


Sub.  Heart,  i  cannot  spi'ak  with  'eiii, 
Dol.  Not  afon-  night,  I  liavc  told  'ein,  in 

Thorough  the  trunk,  like  onp  of  your  fami- 
But  I  have  spied  sir  Kpieure  .Mammon 

Suh.  Where? 

D-<L  Coming  along,  at  far  curl  of  the  lane. 
Slow  of  lii^  feet,  but  eaniest  ot  jiis  tongue. 
To  one  that's  with  him. 

Sub.  Face,  go  you,and!^hift. 
Dol,  you  must  prestntly  make  ready,  too — 

Dol.  Why,  what's  thi- matter? 

Sub.  O,  Idid  lookforhim  [sleep! 

With  the  sun's  rising:   'n.arvel,   he  could 
This  is  the  day  I  am  to  perfect  for  him 
The  niagisterium,  our  ^at  work,  the  stone; 
And  yield  it,  made,  into  his   bauds:  of 

He  has,  this  month,  talk'd  as  he  ^vcre  p«s- 

And  now  he's  dealing  pieces  on't  away, 
Mpthinks  I  see  hiru  entering  ordinaries. 
Dispensing  for  the  pox,  and  plaguy  houses. 
Reaching  nis  dose,  walking  Moor-fi elds  for 

lepers,  [lets. 

And  offering  citiiens'  wives  pomandei^brace- 
As  his  preservative,  made  of  the  elixir ; 
Searching  the  spittle,   to  make  old  bawds 

young;  [rich: 

Anil  the  high-ways,  for  beggars,  to  make 
I  sec  no  end  of  his  labours.  He  will  make 
Nature  ashain'd  of    her  long  sleep :   when 

Who's  but  a' step-dame,  shall  do  more  thaa 

In  her  best  love  to  mankind,  ever  qould. 
If  his  dream   last,    he'll  turn  the^ge   to 
gold.  '  -  , 


"  fFiUcome,mtimt,t*beagreat^ivin.vt.&.'\    i.  e.  Chemist    He  said  above,  "Yoti 

"  ihall  deal  much  with  minerals."— In  the  dispute  subsisting  at  this  time  between  Dr. 
Anthony,  and  his  antagonists,  they  insisted,  that  the  virtues  of  metals,  as  to  physica' 
uses,  were  very  uncertain  ;  and  in  his  defence  he  undertakes  to  shew,  that  there  are 
rtsUy  great  virtue*,  both  foi  pretervins  health,  and  curing  diseaies,  in  the  mineral  king- 
dom. 
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THE  ALCHEMIST. 


ACT    II. 


Odd  infinitum: 

You  will  believe  me. 

Sur.  Yes,  when  1 

ee't,  I  wiil. 

But,  if  my  eyea  rio  co 

^entnew,(andl 

Giving  'cm  no  occasi 

n)  «ure  I'll  have 

A  whore,  shall  p—  'e 

n  out,  next  <l»j. 

S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Mammtx,  Swrhf. 

Smt.  rf^OME  on,  lir.    Now,  you  Mt  your 

\^        foot  on  ihore 
In  noooorbc;  here's  the  rich  Peru : 
And  tbrre  within,  rir,  are  the  golden  mine*. 
Great  Solomnn'!  Opbir !  be  was  9»ling  to't. 
Three  yeare,  but  we  have  reach'd  it  in  ten 

months. 
This  is  the  day,  wherein,  to  all  mv  friends, 
1  will  iMvnounce  the  happy  word,  \Se  rich. 
This  day  you  shall  be  ipertatitsinii. 
You  sbalino  more  deal  with  the  hollowdye'. 
Or  the  frail  card.  No  more  be  at  charge  of 

keeping  [miut 

The  livery  punk,  for  the  young  heir,  that 
Seal,  at  ail  hours,  io  his  shirt.     No  more. 
If  he  deny,  ha'  hiro  beaten  to't,  as  he  is 
That  brings  liim  the  commodity.    No  more 
Shall  thirst  of  sattin,  or  the  covetous  hunger 
Of  velvet  entrails,  for  a  rude-spun  cloke. 
To  be  displ'itd  at  inadani  Augusta's ',  make 
The  sons  of  ^word  and  Haziard  ^1  before 
The  golden  calf,  and  on  their  knees,  whole 

nights, 
Commit  idolatry  with  wine,  and  trunqtets : 
Or  go  a  feasting,  afler  drum  and  ensi^ 
Nomoreofthis.    You  shall  start  upyoung 

Vicerojs, 
And  have  your  punques,  and  punquetees, 

my  Surly. 
And  unto  thee,  I  speak  it  first.  Be  rich. 
Where  i)  mySubllc,  there?  Within  hou^! 
Clfiliin.  iiir,  he'll  come  to  tou  by-and-by.) 
Atom.  That  is  his  fire-tlcake,    - 
Ub  '  lungs,  his  z^hyru3,  be  that  puffs  his 

Till  he  firk  nature  up,  in  her  own  center. 
You  are  not  faithful,  sir.    TUt  night,  I'll 

change 
All,  that  is  metal,  in  my  house,  to  gold. 
And,  early  in  the  moraiag,  will  ]  send 
To  dl  tlie  plumbers,  andthe  pewteren, 

'  Yon  thall  no  mart  dfiU  mlhtke  HOLLOv  BVK.^  This  alludes  to  the  way  of  cheating 
aiQoag  gamesters,  to  make  their  dice  hoUotv,  and  then  by  loading  them  to  make  them  run 
high  or  Tow.  Hence  they  were  called  high  and  low  mm,  and  higli  and  low  F'ulhams.  Sec 
Every  Man  oul  nf  hit  Humour,  act  3.  »c.  6.  The  high  were  so  loadcn,  as  to  run  4,  5,  or 
6  ;  the  low  to  ruu  1,3,  or  3. 

'  To  be  disptay'd  at  madam  Augvsta's.]  The  mistress  of  a  brothel :  and  probably  the 
same  whom  be  elsewhere  calls  madam  Cesarean. 

>  Mam. That  is ht fire-drake, 

Hii  lUHGS."]  Ltingi  v/at  a  term  of  art,  fortbcundtToperaiors  in  chemistry,  whose  bu- 
siness principally  was  to  take  cure  of  the  fire,     ^o  Cowley,  ui  his  sketch  ofaphdDS"phiccol-  * 
lege,  in  the  number  of  its  members,  reckons  two/ufgj,  or  chemical  servants;  and  atic^rwards, 
assigning  their  salaries.  To  each  of  the  Ivngt  twelve  pound, 

* Aiid  to  LoTWBvK-v,  '     ' 

For  all  tiie  copperA  Lotkbun/,  Ibe  name  of  a  str(*et  in  London,  at  that  time  inhabited 
chiefly  by  founden  and  bratiers. 


And  buy  their  tin,  and  lead  up:  and  to 

Lothbury  *, 
For  all  the  copper. 

Sur.   What,  and  turn  that,  toot 
Mam.  Ym,  and  I'll  purthascDcYonshirc, 
E.id  Cornwall,  [now? 

And  make  them  perfect  Indies!  you  abmire 
Sur.  No,  laith. 

Mani.  But  whenyouseetirofTeclgofthe 
great  :iiedicine! 
Of  which  one  part  projected  on  a  hundred 
Of  Mercury,  or  Vefms,  or  the  moon. 
Shall  turn  it  to  as  many  of  the  sun ; 


He  that  has  once  the  flower  of  the  s 
The  perfect  ruby,  which  he  calls  elixir. 
Not  only  can  do  that,  but,  by  its  virtue. 
Can  confer  honour,  love,  respect,  long  lif^. 
Give  safety,  valour,  yea,  and  victory. 
To  whom  he  will.    In  eight  and  twenty 

days, 
I'll  make  au  old  man,  of  fourscore,  a  child. 

Sur.  No  dotibt,  he's  that  already. 

Mam.  Nay,  I  mean. 
Restore  his  years,  renew  him,  like  an  eagle. 
To  the  fifth  age;  make  him  get  suns  and 

daughters. 
Young  giants ;  as  our  philosophers  have  doirc 
(The  ancient  patriarchs  afore  the  flood) 
But  taking,  once  a  week,  na  a  knife's  point. 
The  quantity  of  a  grain  of  mustard  of  it ! 
Become  stout  Marses,  and  beget  young 

Sur.  The  decay'd  vestals  of  pickt-batch 
would  thank  you. 
That  keep  the  fire  alive,  there. 
'Tit  MiP  «P<T.,t 
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[Act  8.  Scene  S. 


Cures  all  diteases,  comhig  of  all  cause* ; 
A  month's  grief  m  a  day ;  a  year's  in  tvdve : 
And,  of  what  age  soever,  in  a  month. 
Past  all  the  doi^s  ii^f  jour  drugrbg  dncton. 
I'll  undertake,  witha),  to  fright  the  plague 
Out  o'  the  kinsdom,  \a  three  nKwtbi  *. 

Sur.  And  I'll  [then, 

fie  bound,  t!)eplayenshidliingyoDr[wai«es, 
Without  their  poets. 

ifam-  Sir,  I'li  do'L    Meantime, 
I'll  give  awdv  to  much  unto  my  roan, 
'^biU  tervf  tfi'  whoir  c.t\ ,  with  preiervatire. 
Weekly;  each  bouK  Lidote,  and  atlhe 

Sur.    A»  he  that  built  the  waterwork, 
doe*  with  water*  > 

Mmn,  You  are  incredulous. 
'   Sur.  Faitli,  I  have  a  humour, 
1  would  not  willingly  be  gult'd.  Your  stone 
Canuol  transmute  roe. 

Atom,  Pi'rtiiMX,  SuHy, 
Wilt  you  helitvp  antiquity?  records? 
I'll  «h'fw  you  a  feook,  wliere  Moses  and  his 

And  Solomon  lia»e  writttm  of  the  art ; 
J,  and  a  treatise  uenn'/J  by  Adam  '. 

Sur.  How! 

Aftmi.  ti'  the  philosopher's  etope,  and  in 
higli  Dutth. 

Sur.  Did  Adaro  write,  sir,  in  high  Dutch  f 

Mini.  He  did: 


Sttr.  O  that,  indeed  (tbey  say) 
Will  lost  'gainst  worms. 
Mam,  'TIS  like  your  Irish  wood, 


'Gunit  cob*wcbs.    I  have  a  piece  of  Jason'i 

fleece,  too. 
Which  was  uo  other  than  a  book  of  alchemy. 
Writ  la  larae  sbeet^skin,  ■  good  fat  no- 

Such  was  Pythagoras'  thigh,  Pandora's  tub; 
Aad,_all  that  i'ii  iJle  of  Medea's  charms. 
The  manner  of.  our  work:  the  bulls,  our 
furnace,  [dragon: 

Still  breathing  fire :    our  argent-vivi:,  the 
The  dragon's  teeth,  rotrcury  sublimate, 
1  hat  keens  the  whiteness,  tkirdnesa,  and  the 

And  they  are  g.^thvr'd  inio  Jason's  helm, 
(I  h'  alemhick)  and  then  sow'd  in  Man  his 

field.  [fix'd. 

And  tlience  sulilim'd  su  olten,  till  liwy're 
Both  this,  th'  Hcsperiau  gardetit  Cadmn^ 

story,  [^7^1 

Jove's  shower,  the  boon  of  Midas,  Argu^ 
Boccace  his  Ucmogorgon,  tbounuds  more. 
All  abstract  riddles  of  our  stone.  How  now} 

SCENE    II. 

JUamtum,  Fact,  Surbf. 

Mam.  Do  we  succeed?  Is  our  day  comet 

and  holds  it ! 
Fac.  The  evening  will  set  red  upon  you, 
Mr ;  [(ennent 

You  have  colour  i<x  it,  crimson:  the  red 
Has  done  his  ofiice,  three  hours  hence  pre- 
pare jou 
1  o  ste  pruiection. 

Mam.  Pertiuax,  ray  Surly, 
Again,  I  say  to  tbee,  aloud,  fie  rich. 


'  PU  undtrlakt,  withal,  tofriglu  tlie  plague 

Out  o'  the  kingdom,  in  three  mo.ithMA  The  defence  which  Dr.  Anthony  puUished  of 
himself  at  Cambridge  in  ifili),  is  i:.~\\t:A,  Mcdicinte  cl^micx  Sf  veri  potabiliiaari  atttrtio,  ex 
lacubratioriitmt  Fro.  Anlliunii  Iniidinimsit  in  mttUeinu  doctorit.  It  is  divided  intoseven 
chapten:  die  last  tnimierales  the  several  distempers  which  his  aurum  polaUU  cures; 
among  which  is  the  plague  itself ;  as  he  asserts  to  have  been  demonstrated  uy  experience, 
in  the  plague  whi<;h  depopulated  London  in  1603. 

*  At  lip  that  built  the  watcT-viork,  doet  wUh  Kater.^    He,  viz.  Sir  Hugh  MMdleton,  as 
Mr.  Ujiton  too^marks  :  the  New  Biver  was  brought  to  Lwdon  much  about  diis  time. 
'  J'lt  *.'i«t  Tfoti  a  book,  iL-htre  Motei,  and  hit  lutert 

And Soi-f'mnn  luae  jsriltea  qfUie  art; 

I,  and  a  trcatisi  pemid  by  Adam.']   The  writers  on  chemistry  carry  tfaeii  pretensioai 
very  high  ;  and  in  the  catalogue  of  authors  wh*  lutve  wrote  on  the  subject,  are  numbered 
Mosea,  and  MiriaiHi  and  even  Adam  himself.    Besides  those  mentioned  by  Fabricins,  the 
reader  may  consult  the  history  of  chemistry  prefixed  to  Dr.  Shaw'i  edition  of  Boerfaaare. 
'  Hur.  Did  Ai>^t*v.rite,tir,  in  high  Dutch  T    Mam.  Hedid: 

It'hichprovet  it  mu  the priiiiit.'oe  loague.\  A  very  humorous  allusion  to  the  bntariical 
conceit  of  Goropius  Becanus,  who  undertook  to  maintain  the  teutonick  language  to  be  the 
primitive  tongue,  and  the  same  which  Adam  himself  spake  in  Paradise. 
• , ^  I  haze  afiece  qf  Jatoiitjieece  too, 

Ifhich  iww  no  other  than  a  book  (^aldtemy, 

IVrit-in  large  tbeep-tkin,  a  good  fat  ramJvcUum.']  Our  learned  author  takes  th'w  from 
Suidas;  'rgjHtttXoyivu»i)(y«ii>i)ifu  giCbniwa>if>umm{^ifuin«^]("**"^'^X'V*f'*' 
jffgttf  iffonatai,  Vld.  SuiD.  In  voc.  >>f<u.  The  pocL  wltn  great  humour,  in  the  followiug 
venes,  ridicules  the  attemjit  of  wrilen,  who,  havingnxed  on  a  favourite  hypothesis,  explun 
all  the  ancient  roythok>gym- its  sui^xtrt;  and  suppose  it  involved  in  all  the  fiction*  and 'b 
Ue*.  of  the  poets. 
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au 


Thii  daj,  thou  slialf  have  ingots:  aoii,  to- 

mormw, 
GiTc  lordi  th,'  affront    Ii  it,  my  iqibjnii, 

eiusbn  the  bolts-head } 

Fac  Like  a  weuch  with  child,  lir. 
That  were,  but  now,  diKover'd  to  her  ma- 
ster, [care  ij. 

Mam.  Excellent  witty  lungt*  my  only 
Where  to  get  stuff  enough  now,  to  project 
Thii  town  will  not  half  sen'e  lue.  [oa : 

Fac.  No,  sir  }  huy 
~^4!lie  covering  off  o'  churches.' 

Mom.  That's  true. 

Fac.  Yes. 
I.et  'em  stand  bare,  as  do  their  auditivy ; 
Or  cap  'em,  new,  with  shingles. 

J/m.   No,  good  thatch : 
Thalchwill  lye  light  upo'  the  rafters,  lungs. 
Loi^*,  J  wii^  nuDumit  thee  froiA  the  &ir- 

I  will  restore  tlkee  thy  cCHnptexion,  Puffe, 
Liost  in  the  embers;  and  repair  this  brain, 
Hurt  wi'  the  fume  o*  the  metals. 

Fac.  1  havelilawri;  sir. 
Bard  for  your  warship ;  thrown  by  many  a 

coal,  [in.juit, 

Wben  twsi  not  beech ;  weigb'd  those  1  put 
To  keep  your  beat  still  even ;  these  blear' d- 

ejes 
Have  wak'd,  to  read  your  several  coloun.sir. 
Of  the  pale  citron,  the  green  lyon,  the  crow, 
Tihe peacock's  tail,  the  phimed  swaa '". 
.Mian.  And,  lastly. 


Thou  hast  descry'd  the  flower,  tlie  mr- 
guUegnif 

Fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Mam.   W  here's  master  i 

fac.  At  prayers,  sir  ;  he. 
Good  inan,  hv's  doing  his  devotions 
¥<x  the  success.  ,  , 

Mam.  Lungs,  I  will  set  a  neriod 
Tn  all  thy  labours :  thou  tbm  be  the  nailer 
Of  myji-raplio. 

Fac.  Good,  sir. 

Mam.  Bi:t,  doyouhearF 
I'll  geld  you,  Inni^s. 

Fae.  Yes,  sir. 

Mam.  For  [  do  mean 
To  have  a  list  of  wives  aad  concubines, 
Etfual  with  Solomon,  who  bad  ibe  it<we 
Alike  with  me :  .and  I  will  make  me  a  back 
Witlkthe  elixir,  that  shall  be  aslou^h 
As  Hercules,  to  encounter  fifty  a  mght. 
Th'art  sure  thou  saw'st  it  blood  1 

Fac.  Both  blood  and  spirit,  sir. 

Mam.  I  will  have  all  my  beds  blown  up ; 
Dotstuft:  [room 

Down  is  too  hard.     And  tbeu,  mine  oval 
Fili'd  with  such  pictures  as  Tiberius  took 
From  Elephantis,  and  dull  AretifM 


And  "  multiply  the  figures,  at  I  walk 
Naked  between  my  tuccubx.    My  iiutts 
I'll  have  of  perfume,  vapour'd  'bout  tlie 
room,  [pita 

To  "  lose  ourselves  in ;  and  my  baths.  Ilk* 


-  To  rtad  ynur  tneral  cohort,  j 


^  lie  pale  citron,  the  green  lynn,  tlie  csow, 

Ttep^xxk^t  tail,  the  plvmedt'MKV.']  These  arc  terms  made  use  of  by  adepts  in  the 
hennetic  science,  to  express  liw  several  effects  arising  from  the  different  dec^ree*  of  fermenta- 
tion. lliiiE  we  are  told  by  one  of  them,  from  the  putfefaction  of  (he  dead  carcases  a  crovi 
will  be  generated,  which,  putting  forth  its  bead,  and  the  bath  beioK  somewhat  increased,  it 
will  stretch  forth  its  wines  and  begin  to  fly :  at  length,  being  made  white  by  a  gentle  and 
long  rain,  and  witli  the  dew  of  heaven  it  will  bi;  changed  Into  a  white  suwa ;  but  a  new-boru 
eroo)  is  a  sign  of  the  departed  dragon. 

Whetherthesc  terms  contain  a  meaning,  is  best  known  to  those  who  use  iheni,  and  prc~ 
tend  to  understand  them.  I  shall  not  trouble  the  reader  with  any  more  account!  of  this 
kind,  but  refer  those  who  are  desirous  of  being  initiated,  to  Asliniolf's  Theatrum  Uiymktaa, 
and  to  the  cbymical  co.Iectioiib  published  by  the  same  autlior,  under  the  auagrammatical 
fiameof  JainctHasoile,  Esq.  i.  e,  Elias  Ashmole, 
"  ■ Then,  my  glanet 

CWt  in  more  tubtilt  angles,  to  disptne, 

And  maitifilg  the  ^figure*.']  This  species  of  lust,  which  the  iniquitous  Mammon  is  contr[> 
vingiwat.rcatly  practised  by  one  Hoslius  in  the  time  of  Nero;  an  account  of  whose  impu- 
rities we  have  m  the  first  book  of  Seneca's  Natural  Questions :  Hoe  i.^co  volo  tibi  natrare 
fiAdlam,  vt  intdtigatgudai  nuUum  iiulrvmcntian  imtaada:  ■onluplatis  libiin  eonirmnat,  tf 
tiWntMMIi  fit  ad  ineileidum  fararem  vtniii.  And  altenkariis  be  says,  A'on  qvaMMin  peceabat 
Mere  eoidtnbu.ijteailatM,  per  ^utfi^liatuadiuiieret  duponeretgue,  ciraimdedit. 
"  ■•         My  miitt 

FU  hoot  qfpe^me,  vapam'd  'bout  the  room. 

To  lote  ourieiia  in.]  Our  poet  is  truly  classical  in  all  his  ^stances  of  luxury  and  ey> 
trav^ance.  It  was  the  custom  with  the  Komans  on  festival  occasions,  to  have  a  mixture  f£ 
irine,  and  saffron,  and  other  odours,  which  wasdlQ'usedabout  the  room  where  the  asunibly 
met.  And  Suetonius  informs  us,  that  when  Nero  made  bis  entry  into  Uome,  after  his  re- 
turn from  Greece,  tin  streets  were  sprinkled  with  this  mixture.  It  was  chiefly  used  in  the 
Ibeatrei^  wheiv  it  was  coiiT<>-ed  to  Uie  top,  niA  then  wriokted  on  the  bads  pi  the  spec- 
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To  fall  into:  from  whence  \re  wilt  come 

forth 
AdiI  roll  us  dry  in  gossamour  and  rotes, 

(Is  it  arriv'd  at  Ruby  0 Whwe  1  spy 

A  wealtliy  citizen,  or  rich  lawyer, 
Have  a  sublim'd  pure  wife,  unto  that  fellow 
I'll  seud  a  thouund  pound,  to  be  my  cuck- 
7^.  Aad  I  shall  carry  it^  [old. 

Mam.  No.     I'll  ba'  lio  bawds. 
But  blbers  and  niothen.    The*  will  do  it 

best. 
Best  of  all  others.    And  my  flattereia 
Shall  be  the  pure,  and  grayest  of  diTJnes", 
That  I  can  get  for  money.  My  mere  fools, 
Eloquent  burgesses;  and  then  my  poets. 
The  same  that  writ  so  subtily  of  the  ftrt ", 
Whom  I  will  entertain  still  for  that  aubject. 
11)0  fewthatwruldeive  out  themselves  to  be 
'  Court  and  town-ttallions,  and,  each-where, 

belie  [them ; 

Indies,  who  are  known  most  innocent,  for 
'Chose  will  1  bee,  to  irake  me  eunucha  of : 
And  they  shall  fen  me  with  ten  estricb-tails 
A-piece,  made,  in  a  plume,  to  gather.wind. 
We  will  be  brave,   Puffe,  now  we  ha'  the 

med'cine. 
My  meat  shall  all  come  in,  in  Indian  shells, 
Di'ihes  of  agat  set  in  gold,  and  studded 
NVitb  emeralds,  laphirs,  hyacintlis,  and  ni- 

bie>.  [heeli. 

The  tongues  of  carps,  dormise,  and  camels' 
Boil'd  i'  thespirit  of  sol,  andduEolv'dpeaii, 
CApicius*  diet,  'gainst  the  epilepsie  ") 
And  I  will  eat  these  broths  with  ipootn  tif 


[Act  3.  Scene  f. 

Headed  with  diam ant,  and  caAuncle. 

My  foot-boy  shall  ealpheaaants,calveT'd  tal* 

Knots,  godwits,  lampreys:  I  myielf  will  have 
I'he  beards  of  l»rbleB  terv'd,  instead  of  sal- 
lads  ;  [pap* 
Oil'd  mushronies ;  and  the  swelling  unctuoui 
Of  a  fat  pregnant  sow,  newly  cut  off, 
Drestwith  an  exquisite,  and  poignant  sauce; 
For  which,  I'll  say  unto  my  cook,  there's 

gold. 
Go  forth,  and  be  a  knight. 

Fae.  Sir,  I'll  go  look 
A  little,  how  it  heightens. 
Mam.  Do.  My  shirts 
I'll  have  of  taffata-sarsnet,  soft  and  light 
As  cob-webs  j  and  for  all  ni  j  other  raiment. 
It  shall  be  such  as  might  provoke  the  Per- 

Were  he  to  teaeh  the  world  riot  anew. 

My  gloves  of  fishes  and  bird-skins,  perfam'tt 

With  gums  of  Paradise,  and  eastern  air • 

Sur.  And  do  you  think  to  have  the  stone, 

with  this } 
Mam.   No,  I  do  think  e  have  all  this, 

with  the  stone. 
Sur.  Why,  1  have  heard,  he  must  be 
Aiwio^Ugi, 
A  pious,  holy,  and  religious  man. 
One  free  from  mortal  sin,  a  very  virpn. 
Mam.  That  makes  it,  sir;  he  u  so.  But  I 
buv  it. 
My  venture  brings  it  me."He,  honestwretcb; 
A  notable,  superetitious,  good  soul, 
Has  worn  his  knees  bare,  and  his  slippets  bald. 


tators,  at  we  learn  both  from  Pliny,  (Nat.  Hist,  lib.  21.  c.  17.)  and  from  Lucan,  lib,  9,  », 
■OS  Srteq. 

That  this  piece  of  luxury  was  not  a  very  eariy  invention,  even  aniong  the  Bomans  them- 
selves, appeals  from  Propertius  and  Ovid ;  who  in  commending  the  frugality  of  their  ances- 
, —  __  -■  .n  theirwantof  thisdelicacy  asaninstance  of  it. 
Non  tiRumu  coco  penaebant  vtla  Iheatro 

PuipiiixtnUnnet  iionoiuere  erocat. — Pkofekt.  lib.  4.  cl.  ). 
Tunc  ntque marmoreoipndcbatit  velatlieatro, 
Nfcjuerani  liquidopidpitarubra  croco.—OviB.  Art.  Amaj\d.,\Ay.  1. 


S}udi  be  the  pure  auffgraveut  t^  divina'i    The  pur*,  i.  e.  the  puritanical. 


^—And  then  mt/  poet*, 


Mr.  Upton. 


\e  tliat  uritto  tukily  fifihe  FaKT."]    Who  the  author  alluded  to  should  be,  I 
cannot  say :  in  the  collection  of  poems,  called  Musaruta  Delieia,  or  lli«  Mtun'  Recreation, 
.  by  sir  John  Mennes,  and  Dj.  Smith,  there  is  a  poem  called  the  Fta-.t  censuTtd  in  the  Parim- 
mentHouse;  it  was  occasioned  by  an  escape  of  that  kind  in  the  house  of  commons.  I  have 
seen  part  of  Uiis  poem  ascribed  to  anauthorin  the  time  of  queen  Elisabeth,  andpotsibly  it 
mav  W  the  thing  referred  to  bv  Jonson. 
*'  Ihe  lingues  of  carpi,  dormie,  and  camels  heels, 
BfiPd  Vlhe  ipirU  o/no',  and  dusolv'd  pearl, 

(Apiciv'  dut,  'gamit  the  epileptic.)  1  his  is  from  the  historian  JEl\m  Ltmpridiua,  in 
the  life  of  Helio^abalus :  Comedit  aitpiva  ad  imtationem  Apicii  cnkunea  eamelorum,  tferitta* 
riris  eatlinaciii  dempfa*,  livguai  panmum  if  Ivdnierum:  ^"dtfvi  edtret  ab  epileptii 
ti.iut  dietreuif.    Most  ot  sir  ^cure's  damtiei  are  menlitmed  m  Lampridius. 

'• He,  konett  vretch, 

A  wtlabic,  et^rsliti^us,  good  loul, 

Hath  vara  hu  kkess  bare.  Sec]  The  true  hermetic  philosophers  were  extremely  de- 
vout, and  giveu  to  urayer :  Aubery  tells  us  of  Dr.  Napier,  rector  of  LyndCord,  in  Bucks,  a 
viy  pious  man  ana  hi'niietiC'pl)il<Kc^hrr,  that  hii  kneei  were  hcvny  with  fi:ec|u cot  prayer. 
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THE   ALCHEMIST. 


With  prayer  aod  bating  for  it :  and,  ur,  kt 

fio  it  alone,  for  me,  still.    Here  he  comes. 
Nut  a  prtqiliuie  word,  afore  him  :  'lis  poi- 

SCENE   iir. 
Afammon,  Subtfe,  SuHff,  fyce. 
Mam,  Good  morrow,  father. 
■M.  Genlle  v>a,  good  momw. 
And  to  your  frii'od  there.    What  is  he,  ii 
with  you  ? 
Mam.  Ad  heretick,  that  I  did  bring  along. 
In  hope,  rir,  to  convert  him. 

Sab.  Son,  I  doubt, 
Yo'  are  caretow,  that  thus  you  meet  your 
time  (iog. 

1'  the  just  point:  prevent  your  day,  atmotii- 
ThB  argues  something,  worthy  of  a  fear 
Of  importune  and  camal  appeiHe. 
Take  heed  you  do  not  cause  the  bleteing 
leave  you,  [sorry 

With  your  ungovem'd  haste.     I  should  he 
'  To  see  my  labours,  now  e'en  at  ptrfection, 
Got  by  long  watching  and  large  patience. 
Not  prosper,  where  my  love  and  zeal  hath 
plac'd'em.  [self. 

Which  (hea»eQ  I  call  to  witness  with  your- 
To  whom  I  have  pout'd  my  thoughts)  id  all 

my  ends, 
Have  look'd  no  way,  but  unto  public  good. 
To  pious  uses,  and  dear  chanty. 
Now  grown  a  prodifn'  with  men.    Wherein 
If  you,  ray  son,  should  now  prevaiicate, 
And,  to  your  own  particular  luiits  employ 
So  great  and  cdtholic  a  bliss,  be  sure 
Acurse  will  follow,  yea,  and  overtake 
Your  subtle  and  most  secret  ways. 

Mam.  I  know,  sir. 
You  sliall  not  need  to  fear  me.    I  but  come 


Indeed,  sir,  somewhat  costive  of  belief 
Toward  your  stone ;  would  not  be  gull'J. 

Sub    Weif.  son. 
All  that  I  can  convince  him  in,  is  this, 
I'hp  work  is  done,  brifht  sol  is  in  his  robe. 
We  have  a  med'eineof  the  triplfsaul,         , 
lite  glorified  spirit.    Thanks  be  to  heaven. 
And  make  us  woithy  of  it.    Ulcn  Spiegel. 

fit'.  Anon,  sir. 

Sub.  Louk  well  to  the  n'gister. 
And  Lt  your  heat  i>till  k-sscn  by  degrees. 
To  the  Aludels. 

Fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub.  Old  you  look 
O*  the  bolls-head  yrti 

fac.  Which,  on  D.  sir! 

Sub.  I. 
Wliat's  the  complexion? 

fac.  Whilish. 

Sub.  Infuse  vinegar,  [ture. 

To  draw  his  volatile  lulwtancf  and  his  tinc- 
Aiid  let  th-  water  in  gl^'W  E.  be  fclter'd. 


And  put  into  the  Gripe't  egfr    Lute  lum 

well;  . 

And  leave  him  clos'd  in  balneo. 

Ac.  1  will,  sir. 

Sur.  What  a  brave  language  here  it !  next 
to  canting.  [>on. 

Sub.  I  haveanotbrr  work,  you  never  saw, 
lliat  three  days  since  past  the  pliilosopher'i 

wheel,         ' 
In  the  lent  heat  uf  Athanor;  and's  become 
Sulphur o'  Nature. 

Afani.  But  'tis  for  me } 

Sub.  What  need  you? 
You  have  enough,  in  that,  is  perfect. 

Mam.  O  but 

Sub.  Why,  this  is  covetise ! 

Mam.  No,  I  assure  you, 
I  shall  employ  it  all  in  pious  uses. 
Founding  ol  colleges,  and  grammaricbool^ 
Marrying  young  vit^ns,  building  ho^ltalt. 
And  now  and  then,  a  church. 

Sub.  How  now } 

Foe.  Sir,  please  you. 
Shall  1  not  change  the  feltre  i 

Sab.  Marry,  yes ; 
And  bring  me  the  complexion  of  glass  SL 

Mam.  Ha'  you  another! 

Sub.  Yes,  son,  were  I  assur'd 
Your  piely  were  firm,  we  would  not  want 
The  lueaiu  to  glorify  it.    But,  I  hope  thf 

best 
I  mean  to  linct  C.  in  sand-beat  to-morrow. 
And  give  liiro  imbibition. 

Matii.  Of  white  oil!  [betm  too. 

Sab.  No,  sir,  of  red.  F.  is  come  over  the 


Mam.  By  pouringon  your  rectified  waterf 

Si,b.  Yes,  and  reverberating  in  Athanor. 
How  now  !  what  colour  says  it  i 

fac.  The  ground  black,  sir. 

Mam.  That's  your  crow's  head? 

Sur.  Your  cocks-comb's,  is't  not? 

i'ub.  No,  'tis  not  perfect,  would  it  were 
the  crow. 
That  work  wants  something. 

Sbr.  (O,  I  look'd  for  this. 
The  hay  is  pitching.) 

Sub.  Are  you  sure,  you  loos'd  'em 

fac.  Yes,  sir,  and  then  manied  'era, 
And  put  'em  in  a  bolu-head  nipp'd  to  di- 
gestion. 
According  as  you  bade  me,  when  I  set 
'I  he  liquor  of  Mars  to  circulation 
In  the  same  heat. 

Sub.  The  process  then  was  right. 

fac.  Yeit,  by  the  token,  sir,  the  retort 
brake,  Icane, 

And  ft  hat  wussav'd,  was  put  'ioto  llie  Pelli- 
And  s:(jn'd  wiili  Hermes'  seal. 

Sub-  iihink 'twas  BO. 
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[Acts,  Scenes. 


We  should  hire  ■  new  Amalgatna  ". 

.  Sur.  (O,  tint  ferret 
Is  rank  as  any  pole-cat) 

Sub.  But,  1  care  not. 
Let  him  e'en  die ;  we  have  cnou^  beside, 
In  embrion.    H.  has  his  white  shirt  on  i 

Fac.  Yes,  sir, 
Re's  ripe  liar  iaceration :  he  atandt  warm, 
la  his  asli-fire.     1  would  not,  }  ou  should  let 
Any  die  now,  if  I  m'.gbt  counsel,  sir. 
For  luck's  sake  to  the  rest.  It  is  not  good. 

Mwa.  He  s  yt  right 

Sar.  1,  are  you  bolted  i 

Fuc.  Nay,  I  know't,  sir, 
I  have  seen  lb'  ill  fortune.    What  is  some 

three  ounces 
Of  fresh  n^atenalsP 

Mam.  If"!  no  more ! 

Fac.  No  more,  sir. 
Of  gold,  t'amalganie,  witb  some  six  ofraer- 
eufy.  [serve ! 

Mam.  Avfaj,  here's  money.    What  will 

Fac.  Ask  hun,sir. 

Mam.  How  mucli !  [him  ten. 

Sub.  Give  him  nine  pound;  you  may  gi' 

Sur.  Yes,  twenty,  and  be  cozen'd,  do. 

Mam.  There  'tis.  [have  it  so. 

Sub,  This  needs  not.    But  th»t  you  will 
To  see  conclusions  of  all.  For  two 
Of  our  inferior  works  arc  at  fixation, 
A  third  is  in  ascenuon.    Go  your  ways. 
H^  you  set  the  oil  of  luna  in  kemia  > 

Fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub.  Andthe  philosopher's  vinegar} 

Fac.  I. 

Sur.  We  shall  have  a  sallail. 

Mam.  When  do  you  make  projection! 

Sub.  Son,  be  not  hasty,  1  exalt  our  med'- 

By  hanging  him  in  balnea  vaporosa. 

And  giving  him  solution;  then  congeal  him; 

And  then  dissolve  him,  then  again  congeal 

him: 
For  look,  how  oft  I  iterate  the  work. 
So  many  times  I  add  unto  his  virtvit;. 
As,  if  at  first  one  ounce  convert  a  hundred, 
After  his  second  loose,  he'll  tarn  a  thousand  ; 
His  third  solution,  ten ;  his  fourth,  a  hun- 

AAer  his  bfth,  a  thousand  thousand  ounces 
Ol  any  inipertect  njetil,  into  pure 
Silvei  or  gold,  in  all  examinations. 
As  good  as  any  ot  the  natural  mine. 
G>t  you  ^ocrstufThurc  against  aftcmnon. 
Your  iirass,  your pewtir, and  \our  andirons. 
Mam.  Not  those  of  iron  ? 


Stib.  Yes,  youmaybringlhem  too. 
We'll  change  all  metals. 

Sur.  I  bdifcv''  yoi:  in  that. 

Mam.  I'flen  I  may  send  my  spits? 

Sub.  Yi-s,  and  jour  racks,     [and  booksT 

Sur.  And  (Iripprng^ians,  and  pot-hangers, 
Shall  he  not? 

Sub.  If  he  please. 

Sur.  To  be  an  a». 

Ai6.  How.sir!  [withal; 

Mam.  This  gentleman  you  must  beat 
I  tQtd  you  he  had  no  faith. 

Sur.  And  as  little  hope,  sir; 
But  much  lass  charity,  should  I  gull  myself. 

Sub.   Why,  what  liave  you  ObseTv'i^  ur, 
.    in  our  art, 
&ems  so  impossible  t 

SuT.  ButyouT  whole  work,  no  more. 
Tbatyoushould  lialch  gold  in  a  furnace, or. 
As  they  do  eggs  in  Kgypt"  ! 

Sub.  Sir,  do  you 
Believe  that  eggs. arc  hatcb'd  so! 

Sur.  If  I  should  ? 

J'uft.  Why,  Ithink  that  the  greatermiiacle. 
No  egg  but  differ?  from  a  chicken  OioTc 
Than  metals  in  'heniseives. 

Sur.  That  cannot  be. 
The  egg's  ordain'd  by  nature  to  that  end. 
And  is  a  chicken  inpoUntid. 

sub.  The  same  we  say  of  leadf  and  other 

Whicli  would  be  gold,  if  they  had  time. 

Mam.  And  that 
Our  an  doth  further. 

StJ>.  I,  for  'twere  absurd 
To  Ihlnk  that  nature  ih  the  earth  bred  gold 
Perfect  i"  the  instant    Something  went  bt^ 
There  must  bercinote  matter.  [fore. 

Sur.  I,  what  is  thai? 

Slih.  Marry,  we  say 

Mam.  1,  now  it  heals :  stand,  father. 
Pound  him  to  dust , 

Ai6.  It  i>,  of  the  <Hie  part,    ' 
A  humid  exhalation,  which  we  call 
Materia  Hauidu,  or  the  unctuous  water ; 
On  the  other  part,  a  certain  crass  and  vis- 
cous [rate, 
Poitiin  of  eartJi;  both  which,  conovpo- 
Do  make  the  elementary  inBttt-r  ol  gold ; 
Wliich  is  not  yet  pnipria  rnaieria, 
But  common  to  all  metals,  and  all  stones. 
For,  where  it  is  foi-saken  of  that  moisture. 
And  hath  more  drlncss,  it  becomes  3  stone. 
Where  It  retains  more  of  the  humid  fatness. 
It  turns  to  sulphur,  or  lo  quicksilver. 
Who  arc  the  parents  of  all  other  metab. 


"  ^e  thnvld  hare  a  nev:  Amalcaua^].  .A  mixturi:  of  mAals  with  mercury. 

Dr.  G«EY. 
I  have  not  troubled  the  reader  with  the  cxplaoatjon  of  all  the  terms  of  art,  which  he  may 
leam  by  consulting  his  dictiouary:  some  of  them  mean  thesame  thing,  and  the  exact  moan- 

"  That  yaa  shnaid  Latch  gold  in  a  furnace,  nr. 

At  t£t!l  do  e^s  in  Egupt-I  Besides  the  accounts  given  us  by  Sandys  and  other  later 
travcik-rs,  <J1  liu-  mauniT  ot  iiaicbinjj:  chlckms  ..I  Grand  Cairo,  tlie  r.;Bdcr  may  consult  a* 
wcactTelationl:ytlic  celebrated  Mr.  John  Greaves,  Sd  vol.  «t  bis  works,  edit.  1737. 


(ibvGoOt^lc 


Act  S.  Scene  S.j 


THE  ALCHEMIST. 


m 


Nor  can  thh  remote  matter  sudden!  j 
l^grett  so  from  extreini:  unto  extreme. 
As  to  grow  gold,    and  leap  o'er  all  t)ic 

Nature  rfoth  first  beget  tli'  imperfect,  then 
Proceeds  (he  to  the  perfect  Of  lliat  airy 
And  oily  water,  mejtury  is  engender'd  ; 

Sulphur  o'  the  felt  aiidvartliT  part;  tlie  one 
(Which  is  ihe  last)  supplying  the  place  of 

The  other  of  the  female  in  all  jnetals. 
Some  lio  Ijelieve  hcrmaphi  udeitv. 
That  both  du  act  and  sulTer.    But  these  two 
Make  the  rest  ductilr,  nialltjblu,  eWensivc- 
Aiid  even  in  gold  they  aret  for  we  do  liiiil 
Seeds  of  them,  by  our  £re,  and  gold  ui 

And  can  produce  tlic  ipeclea  of  each  metal 
More  perfect  thence,  than  nature  doth  in 

earth. 
Beside,  who  doth  not  see  in  daily  practice. 
Art  can  beget  bees,  hornets,  beetles,  wasps, 
Out  of  the  carcasses  and  dung  of  trealurLS ; 
Yea,  scorpions  of  an  herb,  being  rightlv 
plac'd  i  [foJt 

And  these  are  living  creatures,  far  more  per- 
And  excellent  than  metals. 

Mam.  Well  said,  father !  [gument, 

Nav,  if  he  take  ^ou  in  hand,  ar,  with  an  ar- 
He  llhiay  jou  in  a. mortar. 
Sur.  Pray  you,  sir,  stay. 
Rathu'  than  I'll  be  bray'd,  sir,  I'll  believe 
That  Alchemy  is  a  pre'tty  kind  of  game. 
Somewhat  like  tricks  o'  tlie  cards,  to  cheat 
With  charmiug.  fa  man 

.Sufi.  Sir! 

■Star.  What  ehe  are  all  your  terms. 
Whereon  do  one  o*  your  writers  'grees  with 

other? 
Of  your  elixir,  your  lac  virgimi, 
Your  stone,  your  iiied'ciue,  and  your  chry- 

-sospemie. 
Your  sa),  your  sulphur,  and  your  mercury. 
Your  oil  of  height,  your  tree  of  life,  your 

blood. 

Your  marchtiite,  your  tutie,  your  magnesia. 

Your  toad,  your  crow,  your  draguD,  and 

your  panther,  [your  adrop. 

Your  sun,  your  moon,  your    fimianitiil. 

Your  Lato,  Aioch,  Zeroich,  Chibrii,  tleau- 

tarJt,         •  [man, 

And  then  your  red  man,  and  yQur  white  wo- 

Witb  all  your  bratlis,   your  menstruei,  and 

materials,  [blood. 

Off  iss,  and  eggshells,  women's  terms,  man's 

Hair  o'  th'  head,  burnt  clouts,  chalk,  merds, 

■  and  clay,* 
Powder  of  bones,  scaliogs  ti  iron,  glass, 
And  worlds  of  other  strange  ingredients. 
Would  burst  a  man  to  naroe^ 
Suh.  And  all  these  nani'd, 
JoteDding  but  one  thingi  which  art  our 


Ua'd  to  obscure  their  art. 

Mam.  Sir,  so  I  told  him. 
Because  the  simple  idiot  should  not  lean  it» 
And  niake  it  vulgar. 

Suh.  Was  nut  all  the  knowledge 
Of  iln:  j^Cgyptians  writ  in  mystic  symbol* ? 
Spfak  not  the  Scriptures  ott  in  parables } 
.■Ire  nat  the  choicest  fables  of  the  poiU, 
'1  hat  were  th.-  fountains  and  firsi  spring  of 

wisdom, 
Wrajj'd  in  perplc'ed  allegories? 

Aia:n.  1  urg'd  that, 
Aiidclear'd  to  him,  tliat  Sysiphus  was  dainn'tl 
To  roll  the  ceaseless  stone,  onlj  because 
He  would  have  oun  common-  Wnoisthis; 
[Z>o(  It  Ken. 

Sub.  God's  precious — What  do  you  mean) 
go  in.  good  Udy, 
Let  me  entreat  yon.  Where's  this  varlet  ? 

Fac.  Sir?  [thus! 

Sub.  You  very  knave !  do  you  use  mc 

Fac.  Wherein,  sir  J 

6vb,  Go  in,  :iad  see,  you  traitor.    Go. 

Modi.  Who  is  it,  iir  < 

itifi.  NothioK,  tir;  nothing. 

Mam.  What's  the  matter,  good  sir!     - 

I  have  not  seen  you  thus  diatemper'd  7  who 

i('t  ?  [vcrsariea  ; 

Sub.  AW  arts  have  still  bad,  sir,  thtirad- 
But  ours  the  most  ignorant.    What  no*  ? 

[/ace  retuna.-^ 

Fac.  '  Twas  not  my  fenit,  sir;  she  would 
speak  with  you. 

Sub.  Would  she,  sir?  Follow  me. 

Mail.  Stay,  lungs. 

Fac.  I  ilore  not,  sir. 

Mam,  How  '.  pray  thee  stay. 

Fac.  bhe'i  mad,' sir,  and  sent  hither— 

Mam.  Stay  man,  wh.it  is  she  i 

[Fac.  A  lord's  sister,  sir.  , 

He'll  be  mad  loo. 

Mani.  I  warrant  Ibee.) 
Why  sent  hitber) 

tac.  Sh",  to  be  cur'd. 

Svb.  Why  rascal  '. 

Fac.  Loeyou.  Here,  sir.     [Hegoetoirt. 

Mam.  'Fore  god,  a  Bradamaiite,  a  brave 

Sur.  Heart,  this  isabawdy-house!  I'll  b« 

burnt  die. 
Man.  O,  by  tlus  light,  no.      Dp  not 
wrung  him.    H'is 
Too  scrupulous  that  way.     It  is  his  vice. 
No,  h'  is  a  rare  phjsician,  do  him  right, 
Au  excellent  I'araceUian,  and  hasilone 
Strange  cures  with  mineral  physiek.     Ha, 

deals  all 
With  spirits,  he.    He  wilt  not  hear  a  word 
Of  Galen,  or  his  tedious  recipe's. 
How  now,  luugs !  [/bee  again, 

Fac.  Softly,  sir,  speak  softly.     1  meant 
To  ba'  told  your  worship  all.    Tliis  mu^t 


'  'Fore  god,  a  BRADAUutTi.]  An  hcrune  in  Orlmuio  Furiota. 
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Man.  No,  hewillnotbeguH'd;  let  him 

fae.  Y'dre  very  right,  sir,  she  is  a  most 
holar,  [works" 


THE   ALCHEMIST. 


[Act  3.  Scene  3. 


rare  scholar,  [works  ". 

And  is'gone  mad  with  studying  Broughton's 
Ii  jvu  but  name  a  word  loucliing  llie  He- 
brew, 
She  fells  iuto  her  fit,  and  will  discoune 
So  leainedly  of  genealogies, 
As  vou  would  ruD  mad  loo,  to  hear  her,  sir. 
ila-ii.  How  iiiieht  one  do'  I'bave  coiiter- 

cni;e  viln  her,  lungs? 
RiC.  O,  diven  have  run  mad  upon  the 
Conference. 
I  do  not  jiEicw,  SIT :  I  am  sent  in  haste, 
Tofetch^ial. 

iiir.  Ce  ^ot  gull'd,  sir  Mammon. 
Main.   Wherein!  'pray  ye,  be  patient,     , 
liar.  Yes,  as  you  arc,  [and  ivhorcs. 

And  trust  cunft'dcrate  koavee,  and  bawds, 
Jfuffl.  You  are  too  foul,  believe  it.  Come 
here,  Ulcn, 

fac.  I  dart  not,  in  good  faith. 

Mam,  Stay,  Kfiave. 

/be.  H'ii  exrenie  angry  that  you  saw 
her,  wr.  [out  ot  her  fit  ? 

Matn.  Drink  that.  What  is  she  wh'n  she's 

/"a.  O,  the  most  affablcstcroamre,  air"! 
so  merry  1                    [quick-silver. 
So  pleasant  I    slie'lt  mount  you  up,  liku 
Over  the  helm  ;  and  circulate,  like  oil, 
A  very  vegetal :  discourse  of  state. 
Of  matbematicks,  bawdrj',  any  thing 

Mam.    Is  she  no  way   accessible  >     no 

means,  [wit 

No  trick  to  give  a  man  a  taste  of  her 

Or  so? Ulcn. 

Fac.  I  '11  come  to  you  again,  sir. 

Mam.  Surly,  I  did  not  think  one  o'  y«ur 
breeding 
Would  traduce  penonage*  of  worth. 

Sur.  Sir  lipicure. 
Your  friend  to  mm  yet  still,  loth  to  be 

RUll'd, 
I  do  not  like  your  philosophical  liawds. 
Their  stone  is  leichery  enough  to  pay  for, 
Without  this  bait. 

Mam.  'Heart,  you  abuse  yourself. 


1  know  the  lady,  and  her  friends,  and  mtans, 
llie  original  of  this  disaiter.  Hei  brother 
H'as  told  me  all. 

5iir.  And  yet  you  ne'er  saw  her 
Till  now! 

A/am.  0  yes,  but  I  forgoL    I  have  (be- 
lieve it)  ■  [think. 
One  o'  the  treacherousest  memwies,  I  do 
Of  all  mankilid. 

&r.  What  call  you  her  brother? 

Mam.  My  lord [think  on*(. 

He  ni'  not  have  his  name  known,  now  T 

Sttr.  A  very  treacherous  memory ! 

Mam.  O'  ny  faith ' 

Sur.  Tut,  if  you  ha'  it  not  about  you, 
pass  it. 
Till  we  meet  next. 

Mora.  Nay,  by  thb  liand,  'tis  true. 
He 's  one  I  honour,  and  my  noble  friend. 
And  I  reject  his  house. 

Stir.  Heart!  can  it  be. 
That  a  grave  sir,  a  rich,  that  has  no  need, 
A  wise  sir  too,  at  other  times,  should  tiios 
Witli  his  own  oaths,  and  arguments,  make 

To  gull  himself!  An'  lliis  be  your  elixit-. 
Your  lapii  mineralU,  and  your  luiiary. 
Give  me  your  honeit  trick,  yet,  at  prnnero, 
t.'r  gleek  ;  and  take  your  iuiiim  tapientii. 
Your  meiMiruunt  siaipltx:  I'll  Itave  gold 

And  with  less  d:mger  of  the  quicksilver. 
Or  the  hot  sulphur". 
Fuc.  Here 's  one  froni  captain  Face,  sir, 

Desires  you  to  meet  him  i'  the  Temple- 
church,  [siness. 
Some  half  hour  hence,  and  upon  eaniest  bu- 
bir,  if  you  please  to  quit  us,  now  ;  and  eomc 
[/f »  Khupera  Mammo}}. 
Again  within  two  hours,  you  shall  have 
Nfy  master  busy  examining  o'  the  works; 
And  I  will  steal  you  in  unto  the  party, 
'I'hat  you  may  see  her  converse.     Sir,  shall 

Vou  Mi  meet  the  captain's  worship  r 

Siir.  Sir,  I  wilL 
Rut,  by  attoniey,and  to  a  second  purpose". 
Now,'iam  sure,  it  is  a  bawdy-house; 


•  Shei 


gone  mnd  with  studyiitg  Bbouch- 
btn  in  Queen  Etizabeth^s  days,  ai 


^  _  a  Korki.}  Mri  Hugh  Broughton,  a  cele- 

brated rabbtn  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  days,  and  a  great  publisher,     bee  Stryfe's  Ifhitgift, 
and  Annals  ttfSuten  Eliutbtlh,  \o\.  2. — Dr.  GaEv, 

"  Fac.  0,  (Af  m);s(  AFFABLEST  cTioture,  «>,']  This  maimer  of  speaking,' by  a  compara- 
tive or  superlative,  formed  from  a  comparative  or  superlative,  was  common  to  our  old 
^^itirs.  Our  anthor  has  an  ingenious  remark  oii  this  miide  of  speeeli,  in  bis  En^lith  Grtiut- 
flun-,  which  the  reader  will  permit  me  to  set  before  him :  "  Furthermore,  these  adverbs 
"  tnore  and  mott  are  added  to  the  comparative  and  superlative  degrees  themselves,  which 
"  should  be  before  the  positive  :  and  this  is  a  certain  kind  of  Ij^nglisli  Atticism,  or  eloquent 
"  phrase  of  speech^  imitating  the  manner  of  lhe»io<;  anlitiilett  and  JiiieH  Grxcians,  vho 
",  for  more  emphasis  and  vchemcncy's  sake,  used  so  to  speak." 

"  Ifith  less  danger  <^llie  quicksilver. 

Or  the  hut  tulpkvr.']  Meaning,  with  less  danger  of  being  salivated  for  it. 

"  Bat  by  otiorney,  and  to  a  sixond  purp:ise.']  i.  e.  I  will  delegate,  as  it  were,  or  apjioiiit 
some  oiber  character  to  act  Instead  of  my  own  proper  character.  He  speaks  tk's  aside, 
t'or  soon  after  he  puts  on  the  penon  of  a  ispaoish  don. — Mr.  Upton. 
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Act  S.  Scene  4.] 

I  '11  fwear  it,  were  the  manhal  here  to  thank 

me: 
The  DaiDiDg  this  comni'iinder  doth  confirm  it. 
Don  Face !  why,  h'  is  the  most  authentic 

V  these  commodiltes  J  the  superintendant 
To  all  the  quainter  traffickers  in  town. 
He  is  the  visitor,  and  does  appoint, 
Who  lies  with  whom,  and  at  what  hour; 

what  price ; 
Which  gown ;  and  in  what  smock ;  vhat 

fall ;  what  tyre. 
Him  will  [  prove,  by  a  third  person,  to  find 
The  subtleties  of  this  darlt  labyrinth : 
Which  if  1  do  discover,  dear  sir  Mammon, 
You  '11  give  your  poor  friend  leave,  tho"  no 
philosopher,  [shall  weep. 

To  laurii :  for  you  that  are,  'tig  thought, 

■Fac.  Sir,  he  does  pray,  you'll  not  forget. 

Sur.  I  will  not,  sir. 
Sir  Epicure,  I  shall  leave  you. 

Mam,  I  follow  you,  straight  [cioo, 

Ric.  But  do  so,  good  sir,  to  avoid  suspi- 
This  genf  man  has  a  par'lous  head. 

Mam.  But  witt  thou,  Ulen, 
Be  conitant  to  thy  promise  ? 

fac.  As  my  lite,  sir. 

Mam,  And  wilt  thou  insinuate  what  I 
am  ?  and  praise  me } 
And  say,  I  am  a  nobie  fellow? 

flic.  O  what  etse.sir?  [stone. 

And  that  you'll  make  her  royal,  with  the 
An  empre» ;  and  yourself,  king  of  Bantam. 

Mam.  Wilt  thou  do  this  i 

Fae.  Willl,sir> 

Mam.  Lungs,  my  lunp  I 
I  love  thee. 

Fac.  Send  your  stuff,  sir,  that  my  master 
May  busy  himself  about  projection. 

Mam:  Th'  hast  witcli'd  me,  rogue :  take, 

Fac.  Your  jack,  and  all,  sir. 

Mam.  I'hou  art  a  villdn — I  will  send  my 
jack,  [thine  ear. 

And  the  weights  too.    Slave,  I  could  bite 
Away,  tlwu  dost  not  care  fat  me. 
'    Fae.  Not  I,  sir? 

Mam,  Come,  I  wai  bom  to  make  thee, 
my  good  wewel,  [chain 

Set  thee  on  a  beach,  and  ha'  tbee  twiil  a 
With  the  best  lord's  vermin  of  'em  alL 

Fac.  Away,  lir. 

Mont.  A  Count,  nay,  a  Count  Palatine— 

Fae.  Good,  tir,  go. 

Mtan,  Shall  not  advance  thee  better:  no, 
Dor  faster. 

** Imtututefim 

Imometlrangefaihionnmu  to  make  him  admreme,'^  It  Is  judiciously  remarked  by 
Mr.  TJpton,  that  nothing  can  be  finer  imagin'd  ttiaii  this  change  of  Subtle's  behaviour. 
Fools  always  admire  wnat  they  least  undei-stand ;  and  characters  is  the  least  they  are 
acquainted  with.  To  the  voluptuous  and  wicked  Mammon,  Subtle  appears  holiness  and 
bumiLtr  itself:  to  the  ignorant  and  devout  Ananias,  he  appears  all  leuming  and  science; 
to  which  every  other  consideration  must  submit;  aDdall.tbii,  very  a«reeabTy  to  the  lulci 
«f  ^econiin,  to  excite  the  admiration  and  wonder  of  those  various  kin<u  of  fools. 
Yy 


SCENE    IV. 
Sabtle,  Face.  Dol. 

Alb.  Has  he  bit?  has  he  bit? 

Fac.  And  swallow'd  too,  my  Subtle. 
I  have  giv'n  him  line,  and  now  he  piajrs, 
i'  faith. 

Sub.  Andshall  we  twitch  him? 

Fac.  Thoiow  both  the  gilis. 
A  wench  is  a  rare  bail,  with  which  a  man 
Nosooner's  taken,  but  he  straight  firks  mad. 

S^.  Dol,   my  lord  Wtia'ts  hum's  sister, 
you  must  now 
Bear  yourself  StatelicL 

Dot,  O  let  ine  alone. 
I'll  not  forget  my  race,  I  warrant  you. 
I'll  keep  my  distance,  laugh  and  talk  aloud ; 
Have  all  the  tricks  of  a  proud  scurvy  lady. 
And  be  as  rude  as  her  woman. 

Fae,  Well  said,  sanguine. 

Suit,  But  will  he  send  his  andirons  ? 

Fac.  His  jack  too;  iWeH, 

And's  iron  shoeing  horn  s  I  ha' spoke  to  him. 
I  must  not  lose  my  wary  gamester,  yonder. 

Sub,  0  moiisiear  Caution,  that  will  not 
be  gull'd. 

Fac,  I,  if  1  can  strike  a  fine  hook  into  bira, 
now,  [angle. 

The  Temple-church,  there  I  have  cast  mine 
Well,  pray  for  me.    I  'II  about  it 

Sub,   What,  more  gudgeons  I 

[One  knoett. 
Dol,  scout,  scout:  stay.  Face,  you  must  go 
^■^olf 


to  die  door. 


.S^^ 


What  call  you  him  f 

The  sanctified  elder,  that  should  deal    [in. 
For  Mammon's  jack  and  andirons  I  Letliim 
Stay,  help  me  off,  first,  with  my  gown. 
Away,  [Now, 

Madam,  to  your  withdrawing  chamber. 
In  a  new  tune,  new  gesture,  but  old  lan- 
guage, [me 
This  fellow  is  sent  from  one  negotiates  with 
About  the  stone  too ;  for  the  holy  bretliren 
Of  Amsterdam,  tlie  exil'd  saints:  that  hope 
To  raise  their  discipline  l>y  it.    1  must  use 


him 


>w,  to  make  him 
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[Act  f .  Sceue  4. 


SCENE    V. 
Subtle,  Face,  Anama$. 
Seb.  Where  is  my  drudge  i 

Sub.  Takeaway  the  recipient, 
And    rectify    your  '  monstrue     from     the 

phlegma. 
Then  pour  it  o'  the  Sol,  in  the  cucurbite, 
And  let  'em  macerate  together. 

And  save  the  ground  i 

iiib.  No,    Terra  dantnala 
Must  not  have  entrance  iii  the  work.    Who 
are  yoii ! 

jina.  A  faithful  brother,  if  it  please  you. 

Sub.  What 'a  that? 
ALullianist?  aKip1ey>  Filius  artist 
Can  yiiu sublime  and  dulcify  ?  calcine  f 
Know  you  the  Super  TontickF  $apor  Stip* 

tick  t 
Or  what  is  lioinogene,  or  heterogene  f 

jina.  I  undcrsiand  no  heathen  language. 

Sub.  Hcatnen,  you  Knipper-doling"?  is 
Ars  Sacra, 
Or  Chrysopa'ia,  or  Spagyrica, 
'  Urthe  PaniplivEick,  or  FaDarchick  know- 
ledgc) 
A  heathen  language  ? 

Ana.  Heathen  (Jreek,  I  take  it 

Sub.  How !  heathen  Gr.ck  f 

^na.  All's  heathen  but  the  Hebrew. 

Stib.  Sinah,  my  varlet,  stand  you  forth, 
and  speak  to  him. 
Like  a  philoiopher;  answer,  i'  the  language. 
Nanii.*  (he  vexzitions,  and  the  martyrizations 
Of  metals  in  the  work. 

Fac.  Sir,  Putrefaction, 
Solution,  Ablution,  Sublimation, 
Cohobation,  Calcination,  Ceration,  and 
Fixation. 

Sub.  This  is  heathen  Greek,  to  you,  now  ? 
And  wheniecomi's  Vivification? 

Fae.  After  Mortification. 

Sub.  Whal'sCohobalinnf    -, 

Fat.  Tis  the  pouring  on 
Your  Aqua  Regis,  and  then  drawing  him  off. 
To  the  trine  circle  of  the  seven  spheres. 

i«6.  What's  the  proper  passion  of  metals! 

Foe.  Mai  leal  ion. 

Sub.  What's  your    ultimum  mippUdum 


'hat's  your  Mercury  ? 
Fac.  A  very  fugitive,  he  will  be  gone,  si: 
Sub.  How  Know  you  him? 
Far.   By  his  \'iscosity. 
His  <.)leosity,  and  his  Sufcitability. 
'  Si.b.  How  do  you  sublime  hire.? 


Fac.  With  theealceof  egg.jhells. 
White  marble,  talc. 

.^vb.  Your  Magirteiium,  bow  i 
What's  that  > 

Fac.  Shifting,  sir,  ^our  elements. 
Dry  into  cold,  cold  into  moist,  moist  int« 

o  yon  st 


If  you  c<^agulate,  it  is  coagulated ; 
If  yuu  make  it  to  fly,  it  flieth. 

Sub.  Enough. 
This  'g  heathen  Greek  to  you  i    What  are 
you,  sir  ? 

Ana.  'Please  you,  a  servant  of  the  exii'd 
brethren,  [g»odi : 

That  deal  «ith  widows,  and  with  orpbant' 
And  make  a  just  account  unto  the  saints: 
A  deacon. 

Sub.  O,  you  are  sent  from  master  Whol* 


Svh.  Good.    1  have 
Some  orphans'  goods  to  come  here. 

Am.  Of  what  kind,  sir  i 

Sub.    PewtLT,   and   br^ss,   andiront,  axA 
kit(hcn-ware, 
Metals,  that  we  must  use  our  med'cioe  on : 
Wherein  the  brethren  may  have  a  penn'orth. 
For  ready  money. 

Ana.  \\  ere  the  orphans'  parents 
Sincere  professors  ? 

Sub.  Why  do  you  ask? 

Ana.  Because 
We  then  are  to  deal  justly,  and  gi»e  (in  truth) 
1  heir  utmost  value. 

Sub.  'Slid,  you'ld  cozen  ehe, 
And  if  their  parents  were  not  of  the  fiuthful  f 
I  will  nut  trust  you,  now  I  think  on't. 
Till  i  ha' talk'd^  with  your  pastor.  Ha' you 

brought  money 
To  buy  more  coals  f 

Ana.  No  surely. 

Sub.  No  i  how  so  ?  [sir. 

Ana.  The  brethren  bid  me  say  unto  you, 
SurHv,  they  will  not  venture  any  more. 
Till  tliey  may  see  pnnecUoii. 

Svb.  How! 

Ana.  You  have  had,        '    [and  glasses. 
For  (iie  instruments,  as  bricks,  and  lome. 
Already  thirty  pound ;  and  for  materials. 
They  say,  sbine  ninety  more:  and  they 
have  heard  since,  [egg. 

That  one,  at  Heidelberg,  made  it  of  an 
And  a  sniall  imper  of  pin-dust. 

Stth.  MHiat's  your  name? 

"  Heathen,  you  KNiPPEn-DOLis'G  ?]  Knippei'-dotiTig  was  a  fanatical  Anabaptist  at  Mun- 
ster  in  Germany  ;  lie  uith  one  Rotman  and  John  Buckold,  commonly  called  John  of  Ley- 
tlen,  a  taylor,  and  the  rest  of  the  superstitious  crew,  raised  great  disturbances  in  the  Low 
Cauntries'sbouttheendoftheyear  1533. 
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Ajki.  My  name  is  Ananias. 
Sub.  Qui,  the  varlet 
That  cozcn'd  the  iij>ostW !  Hence,  away, 
Flee,niiicliief ;  had  your  holy  cunsijtory 
No  name  to  3eti<l  me,  of  anollier  sound. 
Than  wkkeil  Ananias  i  send  your  elders 
Hither,  to  muke  atonement  tor  you,  quickly. 
And  ^i'  me  satisfaction  ;  or  out  goes 
The  bre;  and  dowa  th'  alembecks,  and  tlie 

furnace. 
Figer  Heni'iciis,  or  what  not.  I'iiou  wrelch. 
Both  Sericon,  and  Uufo,  sbal)  bv  lust, 
Tell  'em.    All  hope   of   Tooting  out  the 

bishop^ 
Or  th'  anticliriitian,  hierarchy  shall  perish. 
If  they    stay    threwcore    minntes.     The 

Aqiieity, 
Tettcity,  and  Sulphureity 
Shall  run  togetlurr  again,  and  all  be  annul!' d. 
Thou  wicked  Ananias.   'J  iiis  will  fe!(.'h  'em. 
And  make  'cm  haste  towards  their  gulling 

more.  Q'i^B''^ 

A  man  must  deal  like  a  rou;th  nurse,  and 
Those  that  arc  froikard  to  an  appetite. 

SCENE    IV. 

Face,  Subtle,  Drugger. 

,    Fac.  iV  is  busy  with  hit  spirits,  but  vre  'II 

upon  bim. 

■Sifi.  How  now !  what  mates }  what  bai- 

ards  ha'  we  here ': 

Fae.  I  told  you   he  would  be  furious. 

Sir,  here'sNab,  [lookon: 

Has  brought  you  another  piece  of  gold  to 

(Wc  musl  appease  him.     Give  it  me :)  and 

prays  yon. 
You  would  densi;  (what  is  it.  Nab  j) 
Dru.  A  sign,  sir. 
Fac.  1  a  good  lucky  one,  a  thriving  «ign. 

Sub.  I  was  devising  now. 

Fac.  (Slight,  do  nolwy  so. 
He  will  repent  he  aa'  yuu  an'y  more.) 
What  say  you  to  his  couslelljtion,  doctor? 
ThcBallance? 

Suh.  No,  that  way  is  stale,  and  common. 
A  townsman  bow  in  Taurus,  gives  the  bull ; 
Or  the  bull's-head :  in  Arii-s,  the  rant. 
A  poor  device.    No,  I  will  havr  his  name 
Form'd  in  some  mystic  character  ;  whose 

Striking  the  senses  of  the  passers  by. 
Shall,  by  a  virtual  influence,  breed  alTec- 

That  may  result  upon  the  party  owns  it: 
As  thus 

Fac.  N^b! 

Sub.  He  shall  have  a  bei,  that's  jibct; 
And  by  it  standing  one  whose  name  is  Dee, 
In  a  rug  gown  ;  there 's  D,  and  Hug^  thai 's 
drug! 

"  And  here'g  now  mytterv,  and  liierogh/phick.']  The  ridicule  on  the  taste  for  rebuses,  com- 
mon at  that  time,  is  well  placed  :  Camden,  in  his  remains,  will  help  the  reader  to  others 
of  the  same  kind  ;  and  such  too  was  that  of  one  Newberry,  who  lud  atigo  expres»ng  hk 
name,  in  the  manner  here  mentioned. 


And  right  anenst  him  a  dos:  snarling  er  ; 
There's  Dru,-,ger,  Abel  Dcugger.    Tliaes 
his  sign.  [j)hick'*l 

And  here 's  now  mystery',  anil  Xiej 

Fiic.   Abel,  ihou  art  Jiiade. 

Dru.  Sir,  I  ilo  tliank  his  worship.    [Nab. 

Fac.  Six  o'  thy  lug^  more  will  not  do  it, 
Hehasbr<jue;htyouapipe  of  tobacco,  doctor. 

Dru.  Vcs,  sir : 
I  have  anotbtr  thing  I  would  impart ■ 

Fae.  Out  witli  it.  Nab. 

Dra.  Sir,  there  is  lodg'd,  bard  by  me, 
A  rich  young  widow 

Fae.  Good  i  a  bona  roba } 

Dru.  But  nineteen  at  the  most. 

Fac,  Very  good,  Abel. 

Dm.  Marry,  Shis  not  in  fashion  yet ;  she 


Dra.  And  I  do  now  and  then  give  her  tt 

Fae.  What!  dost  thou  deal,  Nab* 
■Ub.  I  did  tell  you,  captaiii. 
Dru.  And  physick too  sometime,  sir:  for 
which  she  trusts  me  fpurpose  ' 

With  all  her  mind.     She 's  come  up  here  of 
1  o  learn  the  fashion.   . 

Ftie.  Good  (his  match  too  0  on.  Nab. 
Dru.  Andshe  does  strangely  long  to  know 
her  fortune.  [hither, 

Fac.  Gods  lid,  Nab,  send  her  to  the  doctor 
Dru.  Ves,  I  have  spoke  to  her  of  his  wor- 
ship already : 
But  she's  afraid  It  will  be  blown  abroad. 
And  hurt  ber  maniage. 

Fac.  Hurt  it }  'lis  the  way 
To  Ileal  it,  if  'twere  hurt ;  to  make  it  more 
Follow'd  and  sought:  Nab,  tbou  shalt  lell 
her  this.  [your  widows 

She  'II  be  more  known,  more  talk'd  of;  and 
Are  ne'er  of  aiTy  price  till  they  be  laiuous; 
Their  honour  is  their  multitude  of  (uitors: 
Send   lier,   it  ntay  be  thy   good    fortune. 

What? 
Thou  dost  not  know. 

Dm.  No.  sir,  she'll  never  marry    [vow. 

Under  a  knight.     Her  brother  itas  made  a 

Fac.  What,  and  dost  ihou  despair,  my 

htlle  Niib,  [thee, 

Knowing  what  the  doctor  has  set  down  for 

And  seemg  so  many  of  the  city  dubb'd } 

One  glass  o'  thy  water,  with   a  madam  I 

know,  [a  knight? 

VVillliaveitdone,  Nab:  what's  her  brother  f 

Dru.  No,  jir,  a  gentleman  newly  warm 

in  his  land,  sir,  govern 

Scarce  cold  in  his  oiie-and-lwenty,  that  does 

His  sister  here ;  and  is  a  nian  himself     [up 

Of  some  three  thousand  a  year,  and  is  come 

To  learn  to  quarrel,  and  to  live  by  his  wits, 
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And  miSi  go  down  again,  and  die  i'  the 

Fac.  How  !  lo  quarrel } 

Dm.  Yes,  sir,  to  carry  quarrels. 
As  gallants  do,  to  manage  'em  by  line. 

lac.  'Sliu,  Nab  i  tbe  doctor  u  t^e  only 
man  [table. 

In  Christendom  for  him.     He  has  made  a 
With  uiatbematical  demonitratioiia. 
Touching  the  art  of  quarrels.     He  will  gi»e 
him  [both. 

An  inatrument  to  quarrel  by.  Go,  brino'em 
Him  and  his  sister.  And,  for  thee,  with  her 
The  doctor  happ'ly  may  persuade.    Go  to. 
'Sha't  Kive  lii»  worship  a  new  damask  suit 
Upon  the  preniissn. 

Svb.  O,  good  captain. 

Fac.  He  ili.U, 
H«  is  the  honestmt  fellow,  doctor.  Stay  not. 
No  offers,  bring  the  damask,  and  the  parties. 

Dtv.  ri!  try  my  power,  sir. 

Fac.  Andthy  will  too.  Nab. 

Ihib.  'lis  good  tobacco,  this!  what  is't 

Fae.  He'llsendyouapound, doctor. 
Swb.  O,  DO. 


Fac.  He  will  do 't. 
It  Is  the  goodr^  soul.    Aliel,  about  it, 
(Thou  shalt  kHow  more  anon.    Away,  be 

gone.) 
A  miserable  rogue,  and  lives  with  cheese. 
And  has  the  woniis.  That  was  the  cause  in* 


To  get  a  med'cirie  for  'em. 

iuh.  And  shall,  sir.    This  works. 

Fiie.  A  wife,  a  wife  for  aae  o'  us,  my  dear 
Subtle :  [have 

We'll  e'en  draw  lob,  and  he  that  Wis,  shall 
Tl>e  more  in  goods,  the  other  has  in  tail, 

Sui.  Ballier  the  lets.    For  she  may  be  so 

She  may  want  grains. 

/dc.  I,  or  be  such  a  burden, 
Aman  won  Id  scarce  eudureherfor  the  whole. 

Sulf.  Failh,  best  let's  see  her  first,  and 
then  determine.  [on't. 

Fac-  Content.  But  Dol  must  ha'  no  breath 

Svh.  Miim. 
Away,  you  to  yoiirSuriy  yonder,  catch  hhn. 

Fae.  'Pray  god  I  ha'  not  staid  too  lone. 

Sub.  I  fear  it 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 

Tribulation,  Ananxta. 
Tri.  ri^HESE  chastisements  are  common 

X  to  the  saints. 

And  such  rebukes  we  of  the  separation 
Must  bear,  with  willing  shoulders,  at  the 

Sent  forth  to  teiiipt  our  fr^lties. 

Alia.  In  pure  zeal 
I  do  not  like  the  man,  he  is  a  heathen. 
And  speaks  the  language  of  Canaan,  truly. 

Tri.  1  thinkhim  a  prohpanc  person  indeed. 

ATM.  He  bears 
The  visible  mark  of  the  beast  in  hisfore-head. 
And  for  his  itnne,  it  is  a  work  of  darkness. 
And  with  philosophy  blinds  the  evesof  man. 

Tri.  Good  brother,  we  must  bend  unto 


Ana.  ' 


hich  his  cannot:    the  sanctified 


Should  have  a  sanctified  course. 

Tri.   Not  always  necessary:. 
The  childnn  of  perdition  are  oft-times 
Made   instruments   even  of  the    greatest 

Beside,  we  should  give  somewhat  to  man's 
The  place  he  lives  jd,  still  about  the  hre, 
And  fume  of  metals,  that  intoxicate 
The  brain  of  man,  and  make  him  prone  to 
passion.  >  [cooks  t 

Where  have  you  greater  atheists  than  your 


Or  more  prophane,  or  choleric,  than  your 

gtassmen  ? 
More  antichristian  than  your  bell-founders  f 
What  makes  the  devil  so  deviUsh,  I  would 

Sathan,  our  common  enemy,  but  hit  b«ng 
Perpetually  about  the  fire,  and  boiling 
Brimstone  and  arsenick }    We  muit  give,  I 

say. 
Unto  the  motives,  and  the  stirrers  up 
Of  humours  in  the  blood.     It  may  be  so. 
When  as  the  work  is  done,  the  stone  is  made. 
This  heat  of  his  may  turn  into  a  zeal. 
And  stand  up  for  the  beauteous  discipline. 
Against  the  menstruous  cloth,  and  rag  of 

We  must  await  his  calling,  and  the  coining 
Of  the  good  spirit  You  did  fault,  t'  up- 
braid liim  [weighing 
With  the  brethren's  blessing  of  Heidelberg, 
What  need  wc  have  to  hasten  on  the  work. 
For  the  restoring  of  the  silenc'd  stunts. 
Which  ne'er  will  be,  but  by  the  pbiloao- 

Siher's  stone. 
earned  elder,  one  of  Scodand, 
Assur'd  me;  atir»inpote6i7e  being 
The  only  med'cbe,  for  the  civil  magistrate, 
T' incline  him  to  a  feeling  of  the  cause; 
And  must  be  daily  us'd  m  the  disease. 
Ana.  I  have  not  edified  more,  truly  by 

Not  since  the  beautifitl  lif^t  fintdioae  (uimei 
And  1  am  sad  my  zeal  luth  so  ofieoded. 
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Tri.  Let  us  call  od  him  then. 
Ana,  The  motion's  good. 
And  of  the  spirit ;  I  will  kuock  finl :  peace 
be  within. 

SCENE    II. 

Subtle,  Tribulation,  Anasiai. 

Sub.  O.areyoucome?  'twastime.  Your 

tbreetcore  miautes 

Were  at  last  thread,  you  see;  and  down 

had  gone 
Fymia  acedia,  turrit  a'rcidatoriut!    ■ 
Lembcck,  bolts-bead,  retort,  and  pellicane 
Had  all  been  cinders.    Wicked  Ananias! 
Art  thou  retum'd  }  nay  then,  it  goes  down 
yet 
Tri,    Sir,   be  appeased,  he  is  come  to 
humble 
Himsclfin  spirit,  and  to  ask  your  patience. 
If  too  much  zeal  bath  cairiea  bim  aude 
From  the  due  path. 
Sub.  Why,  this  doth  qualify ! 
Tri.  Tbe  brethren  had  no  puipose,  verily. 
To  give  you  the  least  grievance:  but  are 

To  lend  Ibeir  wiliinff  hands  to  any  project 
The  spirit  and  you  direct 

.?ub.  This  qualifies  more '. 

Tri.  And  for  the  orphans' goods,  let  them 
be  valu'd. 
Or  wiiat  is  needful  else  to  the  holy  work. 
It  shall  be  numbred:    here,  by  me,  the 

Throw  down  their  purse  before  you. 

Sub.  This qualtlies  most! 
Why,thusitahouldbe,  now  you  understand. 
Have  I  discours'd  so  unto  yon  of  our  stone. 
And  of  llie  good  that  it  shall  briog  your 

cause? 
Sh^w'dyou  (beside  the mun of  hbing forces 
Abroad,    drawing    the    Hollanders,    your 

friends,  [fleet) 

From  th'  Indies  to  serve  y«u,  with  alTtlieir 
That  ev'n  the  med'cinal  use  shall  make  you 

8  Action, 
And  party  in  the  realm  ?  as,  put  the  case, 
That  some  great  man  in  state,  he  iiave  the 

gout. 
Why,  you  but  send  three  drops  of  your 

Elixir, 
You  help  him  straight:    there   you   have 

made  a  friend. 
Another  has  the  palsy,  or  the  dropsy. 
He  takes  of  your  incombustible  stu^. 
He's  youD^  B^in :  there  you  have  made  a 

friend. 
A  lady  that  is  past  the  feat  of  body. 
Tho*  not  of  mind,  and  hath  her  face  decay'd 
Beyond  all  cure  of  pamtinga,  you  restore. 
With  the  Ml  of  talc  ;  there  you  have  made 


And  all  her  friends.  A  terd  that  is  a  leper, 
A  knight  that  has  the  bone-ache,  or  a  squire 
Thatliath    both    these,    you    make    'era 

smooth  and  sound. 
With  a  bare  fricace  of  your  med'cine :  still 
You  increase  your  frieuda. 

Tri.  I,  'tis  very  pregnant  [pewter 

Sub.  And  then  the  turning  of  this  uvryer's 
To  plate  at  Christaiass 

Ana.  Christ-tide,  I  pray  you. 

Sub.  Yet  Ananias  i 

Ana.  1  have  done. 

>S^.  Or  changing 
His  parcel  gilt  to  massy  gold.    You  cannot 
But  raise  you  (Hends  >.    Witb^,  to  be  c^ 

To  pay  an  army  in  the  field,  to  bay 

The  king  of  !^nnce  out  of  his  realms,  or 

Spain 
Out  of  his  Indies.    What  can  you  not  do 
Against  lords  spiritual  or  temporal. 
That  shall  oppone  you  } 
7H.  Verily,  'tis  true. 
We  mav  be  temporal   lords   ourselves,  I 
'take  it 
Sab.  You  may  be  any  thing,  and  leave 
olf  to  make 
Long-winded  exercises :  or  suck  np 
Your  ha,  qnd  hum,  in  a  tune.     I  not  deny. 
But  such  as  are  not  graced  in  a  state. 
May,  for  their  ends,  t>e  advene  in  reli^on. 
And  get  a  tune  to  call  the  flock  together: 
For  (to  say  sooth)  a  tune  does  much  with 

women. 
And  other  phlegmatic  people,  it  is  yourbell. 
Alia.  Bells  are  prophane :  a  tune  may  be 

religious. 
Sub.  No  warnihg  with  you  i    then  fore- 
well  my  patience. 
'Slight,  it  shall  down :  I  vill  not  be  thus 
tortur'd. 
Tri.  1  pray  you,  sir. 
Sab.  All  shall  perish.     I  have  spolu  it 
Tri.  Let  me  find  grace,  sir,  in  your  eyes ; 
the  man 
He  stands  corrected  :  neither  did  his  zeal 
(But  as  yourself)  allow  a  tune  somewhere. 
Which  now,  being  to'ard  the  stone,  we 
vliatl  not  need.  (dows 

Suh.  No,  nor  your  holy  vizard,  to  wu»  wi- 
To  give  you  legacies ;  or  make  zealous  wives 
To  rob  their  husbands  for  the  common  cause; 
Nor  take  the  start  of  bonds  broke  but  one 

day, 
And  say,  they  were  forfeited  by  providence. 
tioc  shall  you  need  o'er  night  to  eat  huge 

meals. 
To  celebrate  your  next  day's  fnt  the  ttetter: 
The   whilst  the    brethren  and  the  sisten 

humbled. 
Abate  the  stiUness  of  the  flesh.    Nor  cast 
Before  your  hungry  hearers  scrupulous  bones  { 


i  the  otbos  more  tnily  as  it  sbudi  ~ 
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As  whethec  a  christian  may  hawk  or  hunt. 
Or  u'tii^thcr  matrons  of  the  holy  assembly 
Mav  lay  their  hair  oiil,  or  wear  duubJels; 
Or  fiive  tlial  idol  slarcli  alxjut  their  linen*. 

j4jia.  It  is  indeed  an  idol. 

Tri.  Mind  liim  not,  sir.  [trouble) 

I  do  commanil  tht:e,  spirit  (of  zeal^   but 
To  peace  irithin  him.  Pray  you,  Kir,  go  on. 

Sub.  Nor  shall  jou  need  to  libel 'gainst 
the  prclutes. 
And  shorten  so  ycur  can  agaimt  tlie  hearing 
Of  the  next   wire-dnwn   grace.      Nor   of 

necessity 
Sail  against  plays,  to  please  the  aidi'rroan, 
Whose  daily  cuilard  you  devour.     Nor  lie 
With  zealous  r.ige  till  you  are  hoarse.    Not 
one  [selves 

Of  these  so  singular  arts.  .Nor  calf  jour- 
By  names  of  Tribulation,  Persecution, 
^  Bestnunt,  Loug-paticnce,  and    such  like, 
affected 
By  the  whole  family  or  O'ood  of  you  ', 
Only  for  glory,  aai»I  to  catch  the  ear 
Of  the  disciple. 

Tri.  Truly,  sir,  they  are 
Ways  that  the  godly  brcthri'n  have  invented 
For  propagation  of  the  glorious  cause, 
As  verj  notable  means,  and  whereby  also 
Themselves  grow  soon,   and  profitdbly  fa- 


Svb.  O,  but  the  st 
The  art  of  angels,  n: 


;,  all's  idle 


[ithing  r 


The  divine  secret  that  doth  fly  in  clauds 
From  east  to  west ;  and  whose  tradition 
Is  not  from  men,  but  epirits. 

Ana.  I  hate  traditions ; 

do  not  trust  them 

Tri.  Peace. 

Ana.  They  are  popish  all. 
1  will  not  peace,    I  will  not 

Tri.  Ananias. 


Ana.  Please  the  propliane,  to  grieve  the 

godly,  1  may  not. 
Sub.  Well,  Ananias,  tliou  slialt  overcome. 
Tri.  It  is  an  ignorant  seal  that  hauntt 

him,  sir. 
But  truly,  else,  a  very  faithful  brotlicr, 
A  botcher,  and  a  man,  by  revelation, 
'1  hat  hath  a  coinpeti-nt  knowledge  of  the 

truth.  [bag 

Sut.  Iliis  he  a  competent  ^um  there  i'  the 

To  buy  till-  uooils  within!    1  am  made 

guardian. 
And  mb^l,  for  charity  and  conscience-sake. 
Now  sie  the  most  he  made  for  my  poor 

orphan  :  [gainers. 

Though  I  disife  the  brtthnn  too,  goot^ 
'I  here  they  are  wiiliin.     When  jou  have 

view'd,  and  bougiit  'fm. 
And  ta'en  the  inveiiiory  of  what  they  arc, 
Tliey  are  ready  for  projection ;  there's  no 

To  do;  cast  on  the  med' cine,  so  much  silver 

As  there  is  tin  there,  so  much  gold  as  brass, 

by  weight. 


7H.  But  bow  loug  tmie, 
r,  must  the  saints  expect  yet  ? 
Sub.  Let  me  see. 


now  s  tue  moou  nowf  eigm.nme,  tcndayc 
He  will  be  silver  potate ;  then  three  days 
Before  he  citronize  :  some  fifteen  (lays 
Tiie  magisteriuniwillbci>crfected.     [week. 

Ana.  About  tlie  second  day  of  the  third 
lu  the  ninth  month  ? 

Sub.  Yes,  my  good  Ananias. 

Tri,  What  will  the  orphans'  goods  arise  to, 
think  you  >  [three  cars, 

Stib.  Some  hundred  marks,  as  much  asfiU'il 
Unladed  now :  you'll  make  six  millions  of 
But  I  must  ha'  more  coals  laid  in.        ['em. 

Tri.  How  \ 

SuK.  Another  load. 


'  Or  whether  mairow  qf  the  hoiy  auembty 

Mm  lay  their  hair  out,  or  toear  doablets  ; 

Or  have  tluU  idol  starch  about  their  lijien.']  The  puritans  of  our  author's  days  affected 
kU  these,  and  other  scruples  of  equal  consequence  ;  and  would  have  reformed  the  dresses  of 
the  age,  as  well  as  the  constitution  and  language  of  the  kingdom,  by  icriptiire  precedents, 
and  scripture  expressions.  In  the  dominion  of  grace  all  was  to  he  pure  simphcity.  There 
cannot  be  an  cxacter  copy  of  the  principles  and  priLclice  of  tlie  fanatics  in  that  time,  than 
what  is  given  us  in  this  scene  :  the  pamphlets  aud  writings  of  that  period,  as  well  as  tlit 
troubles  that  followed  in  the  next  reifm,  corroborate  all  that  Jonson  hath  here  said. 

' 1 ■ Ajid iuehlike,  affacted 

By  tlie  whole  Jamilg  or  wood  qf' gou.'}  We  have  had  this  expression  before  in  the. 
Silent  Wotaan,  act  3.  sc.  2.  Wood  is  used  to  signify  any  miscellaneous  collection,  or  .<tock 
of  materials,  hence  some  poets  intitle  their  miscellaneous  works  siltarum  libri .-  aud  our 
poet,  alluding  to  this  autlcnt  practice,  calls  his  the  Forat.  As  to  the  names  here  mentioned, 
every  one  knows  the  aifectation  of  tlie  puritans  in  giving  them  :  the  vanity  of  th^se  new 
names  is  taken  notice  of  by  Camden,  which,  saith  he,  have  been  lately  given  by  Some  to 
their  children  with  no  evil  meaning,  but  upon  sonie  singular  and  precise  conceit.  As  if  the 
puritans  imagined  the '  name  sanctified  the  man ;  and  thought  with  the  Spaniards,  that  it 
conveyed  to  the  person  some  mark  of  grace  agreeably  to  that  which  was  signified  by'it- 
And  this  was  the  reason,  as  the  historian  tells  us,  why  such  pompous  names  became  so 
common  in  Spain :  La  cuatonie  ettoit  de  bailler  voluntiers  H  loirs  itifuns,  de*  noma  ou  suraoms 
bien  souiia'ts,  estimant  que  cela  leur  acquevroit  grace  cnvers  la  linmmei,  el  que  uit  beau  »om 
/  weoenoit  i  la  persoftne  queime  morgue  ou  impressinn  cotfforme  i  <x  que  par  icelui  ettoil 
<i£ni^— Hist.  d'Espagne,  de  Meyerne  Turquet.  p.  3)i6. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.^ 


THE    ALCHEMIST. 


Ml 


And  then  we  have  finiab'd.    We  must  now 

Our  fire  to  igms  ardent,  we  are  past 

Finma  eqaimts,  bidnci  dnerii, 

And  all  iliose  tenter  heats.    If  the  holy  purse 

Should  with  this  draufjht  lall  low,  and  that 
the  saints 

Do  need  a  present  sum,  I  have  a  trick 

I'o  melt  the  pewter,  you  shall  buy  now, 
instantly,  [dollars 

And  with  a  tincture  make  you  as  good  Dutch 

As  any  are  iu  Holland. 
Tri.  Can  you  so?  [tion. 

Sub.  i,  and  shall  'bide  the  third  examlna- 
Atia.  It  will  be  joyful  tidings  to  the  bre- 

Svb.  But  you  must  carry  it  secret. 

Tri.  I,  but  stay, 
This  act  of  coluin  j,  is  it  lawful } 

Ana.  LawfuP 
We  know  no  magistrate.     Or,  if  we  diJ, 
This 's  foreign  coin  *. 

S\ih.  It  is  not  coining,  sir. 
It  Is  but  casting. 

Tri.  Ha  }  you  distinguish  well. 
Casting  of  money  may  be  lawful. 

"  Tri.  Truly,  I  take  it  so. 
Sub.  There  is  do  scruple. 
Sir,  to  be  made  of  it ;  believe  Ananias : 
TTiis  case  of  conscience  lie  is  studied  in. 
Tri.  I'll  make  a  question  of  it  to  the  bre- 
thren, [doubt  not, 
A<na.  The  bretlu'en  shall  approve  it  law  ful. 
Where  shall  it  b.-  done  > 
Snh.  For  that  we'll  talk  anon. 

[Anoci  witlviHl. 
There's  some  to  speak  with  me.    Go  iii,  I 

pray  you. 
And  view  the  parcels.  That's  the  inventory. 
I'll  come  to  you  straight.  Who  is  it .'  Pace  ! 
app'ear.  • 

SCENi;  III. 
Subtle,  Face,  Dnl. 
Sub.  How  now }  good  prire ! 


Fac.  Good  p'ox  !  yond'  causlive  cheater 


Never  came  on. 

Sub.  How  then  ? 

Fac.  I  ha'  walk'd  the  round 
Till  now,  and  no  such  thin^. 

Siib.  And  ha'  you  quit  him  i 

Fae.  Quit  himf  an'  hell  would  quit  him 

too,  he  were  happy. ' 

Slight,  would  you  have  luc  stalk  like  a  mill' 

jade,  [grain!  ? 

All   day,  for   one    that  will  nut   yield  us 

I  know  him  of  old. 

Sub.  O,  but  to  ha'  guli'd  him. 
Had  been  a  mast'ry. 

Fac.  Let  him  ao.  black  boy. 
And  turn  thee,  that  some  fresli  news  may 

A  noble  to'int,  a  don  of  Spain  (my  dear 
Delicious  compeer,  and  my  party  bawd) 
Who  is  come  liither,  private,  for  his  con- 
science, 
*And  brought  munition  with  him,  six  great 
slops,  [trunks. 

Bigger  than  three  Dutch  hoys,  beside  round 
Pumish'd  with  pistolets,  and  pieces  of  eight, 
Will  straight  be  here,  my  rogue,  to  have  thy 

Kath, 
(That  is  the  colour)  and  to  make  his  batfry 
Upon  our  Dol,  our  castle,  our  cinque-port. 
Our  Doverpicr,  our  what  thou  wilt.   Where 

is  she  f 
She  must  prepare  jjerfumes,  delicate  linen. 
The  bath  in  chief,  a  banquet,  and  her  wit, 
For  she  must  milk  his  Epididymis. 
Where  is  the  doxy  i 

Sub.  I'll  send  her  to  thee :         [Leyden», 
■And  but  dispatch  my  brace  of  little  John 
And  come  again  myself. 
Fac.  Are  they  within  then  1 
Svb.  Numb'ring  the  same. 
Fac.  How  much  > 
Sub.  A  hundred  marks,  boy. 
fac.  Why,  this  is  a  lucky  day.     Ten 
pounds  of. Mammon  t 
Three  o'  my  clerk !     a  portague  o'  ray 

This  o'  the  brethren  !  beside -reversions. 
And  stales  to  come  i'  the  widow,  and  ray 


-/,  lut 


Thii  act  qf  coining,  ia  it  laTst'ul  T  Ana.  Laiciut  7 

We  kiuraj  no  Tiuigtstrate.    Or,  if  iw  did, 

T/iit'i  PdKEiaN  com,]  Counterii-itiug  <if  foreign  coin,  was  first  made  high  treason,  by 
tjie  first  of  Queen  Mary,  Si'ss.  'J.  chap.  6.  "  Coiniug  of  any  j'nreign  coin  of  gold,  or  silver, 
••  current  by  the  king's  proclamation,  is  high  treason."  Wood's  intlilutet  qf  the  Uivit  rf 
England,  p.  344.  3d  edit.  I  thick  Mr.  Hfarn.'iii  his  argument  at  archbishop  Laud's  trial, 
mentions  this. — Dr.  GRtv. 

It  is  well  known  the  puriUns  rejected  all  human  forms  of  government  as  carnal  ordi- 
nances; and  were  for  establishing  a  pi  Jn  o(  policy,  in  which  tlie  scripture  only  waa  to  be  the 
civil  code. 

*  AndbrnutilitmuttitinavHthhim.iix  great  SLOOPS, 
Bigger  tliaa  three Duich  hays,  beside  kound  truwk«.]  The  corruption  in  the  word 
tloaps,  might  be  occasioned  by  what  follows  in  the  next  line ;  but  the  true  reading  is  siopt, 
3  large  pair  of  breeches  or  trowiers,  worn  by  lailors ;  and  so  the  words  round  Iruitkt  seem 
to  mean,  not  a  chest  or  pcH'tmanteau,  but  the  (mnfc-Aow,  which  were  the  common  wear  cf 
that  and  the  preceding  age. 
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THE   ALCHEMIST. 


[Act  3.  i 


My  Ebare  to-day  will  not  be  boucht  for 
Dol.  What?  UoTty— 

fae.  Pounds,  daintyDorotbj,  art  thouso 

Dol.  Yes,  say  lord  general,  how  fares  our 

.Aic.  As  with  tbc  few  that  bad  entrcncb'd 

themtelTn 

Safe,bytheirdiscipliae,ag3i[uta  world,  Dol. 

Aod  laueh'd  within  thote  trenches,  and  Krew 

^fet  '^[ia 

With  thiuking  qn  the  bootiea,  Dol,  brought 

Daily  by,  their  small  parties.    This  dear 

A  doughty  don  is  taken  with  my  'Dol ; 
And  thou  ma; 'st  make  bis  raosom  what  thou 
wilt,  [ter'd 

M^  Dousabel:  he  shall  be  brought  here  fet- 
Vfttb  thy  fair  looks,  before  he  sees  thee ; 

and  thrown 
In  a  down-bed,  as  dark  as  any  dungeon ; 
Where  thou  sbalt  keep  him  wakiag  with  thy 
drum  ;  [tame, 

Tby  drum,  my  Dol,  thy  drum ;  till  he  be 
At  tba  poor  tijack-birds  were  I'  the  great 

'      frost. 

Or  bees  are  with  a  bason ;  and  so  hive  him 

I'  the  twau^iD  coverlid,    and  cambnck 

sheets,  [gift '. 

Till  he  work  honey  and  wax,  my  little  god's- 

Dol.  What  is  he,  seneral  i 

Fae.  An  Adalantaoo,  [vet '. 

A  Grandee,  girl.   Was  not  my  Dapper  here 

Dot.  No. 

Fac.  Nor  my  Drugger ! 

Dol.  Neither. 

Fac.  A  pox  on  'em. 
They  are solongafurniihing!  such  stinkards 
Would  not  be  seen  upon  these  festival  days. 
How  now  :  ha'  you  done  ? 

Sub.  Done.     "They  are  gone.     The  sum 
la  here  in  bank,  my  Face.  1  would  we  knew 
Another  chapman  now  would  buy  'em  out- 
right. 

Fae.  'Slid,  Nab  shall  do't  against  he  ha' 
the  widow, 
To  furnish  housebold. 

Sub.  Excellent  well  thought  on. 
Pray  God  he  come. 

Fmc.  I  pray  he  keep  away 
Till  our  new  bu«nes3  be  o'er  past. 

Sub.  But,  Face, 
How  cam'it  thou  by  this  secret  don } 

Fac.  A  spirit 
itrought  me  th'  inteliigence  in  a  paper  here, 
As  1  «^  conjuring  yonder  in  my  arcle 
ForSurljfcllia'myfliesabroad.  Yourbath 

*  My  Hale  GoD's-Gi 
Greek  tlieitifl^&Jii. 
ir  leaiTiea  poets.     So  Milton,  III.  6S6. 


Is  famous.  Subtle,  by  my  meant.    Sweet 

Dol, 
You  must  go  tune  your  virginal,  no  losing 
O'  the  least  time.     And  do  you  hear  7  sood 
action.  [dose; 

Rrk,  like  a  flounder;  kiss,  like  a  scallop. 
And  tickle  him  with  thy  mother-tc»igue. 

His  great 
Verdugoship  has  not  a  jot  of  language ' : 
So  much  the  easier  to  be  cozen  d;  my 
Dolly,  [scute. 

He  will  come  here  in   a  hir'd  coacn,  ot>- 
A[id  our  own  coach-man,  whom  1  have  sent 

as  a  ffuide. 
No  creature  eFse.    Who's  that ! 

[One  knocks. 
Sub.  It  is  not  he! 
Fac.  O  no,  not  yet  this  hour. 
Sub.  Whob't? 
Dol,  Dapper, 
Your  clerk. 

Fac.  God's  will  then.  Queen  of  Fairj-, 
On  with  your  tire  ;  and,  doctor,  with  your 

Lef  s  dispatch  him  for  god's  sake. 

Sub.  '  Twill  be  long. 

Fac.  1  warrant  you,  take  but  the  cues  I 
give  you,  [more ! 

It  shall  be  brief  enough.    'Slight,  here  are 
Abel,  and  1  think  the  angry  boy,  the  heir. 
That  fain  would  quarrel. 

Atb.  And  the  widow? 

Fac.  No,  [come. 

Not  that  I  see.    Away.   O,  sir,  youarewel- 

SCENE    IV. 
Face,  Dipper,  Drugger,  Katlril. 
Fac.  The  doctor  ii  withiq  a  moving  for 
you; 

gbave  had  the  most  ado  to  win  him  to  it) 
e  swean  you'll  be  the  deariing  of  tlie  dice: 
He  never  heard  her  highness  aote  till  aow 
(he  says)  [words 

Your  aunt  lias  giv'n  you'tbe  most  gracioui 
That  can  be  tliougbt  on. 
D)^.  Shall  1  see  her  grace? 
Fac.  Sec  her,  and  kiss  her  too.    What, 
honest  Nab ! 
Hast'  brought  the  dainask? 
Nab.  No,  sir,  here's  tobacco. 
Fae.  'Tts  well  done.  Nab :  thou'It  bring 

the  damask  too? 
Dru.  Yes,  bend's  the  gentleman,  captain, 
master  Kastrii, 
I  bavcbroughtto  see  the  doctor. 

So  he  calls  Dol  in  allusion  to  her  name  Dorothea,  which  is  in 
manner  of  alluding  to  the  proper  names  is  very  common  in 

3N,  III.  6S6.     "Uriel -gloriously  brighL"    And  ver.  667, 

Brightest  srrapb."  in  allusion  to  his  name  in  Hebrew.     And  B,  VL  ler.  39-     "  Abdicl 

servant  ot  God."     With  many  other  instances  of  the  same  kind. — Mr.  Ufton. 

' ffU  great 

Verdugoship  hat  not  a  Jot  qf  limgtiage.']  i.  e.     His  great  hangmanship.     ferdugoB 
Spanish  wor'l  signifying  amongst  other  things  a  Aongnton  or  czeculionfr,  and  the  name 


.  likewise  of  a  family  in  Spain. 
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Act  3.  Scene  4.] 


THE  ALCHEMIST. 


U3 


JTot,  No,  I'll  not  come  thore.    You  duM 
Fac.  For  why,  (ir)  [pvdonine, 

Xat.  Tlicre's  gaming  Qtetb,  and  tricks. 
fac.  Wby,  would  jotobc 
A  cnltant,  and  not  gatne ! 
A'a*.  I, 'twill  spend  aman. 
Ftic.  Spend  you  J  it  will  repair  you  whea 
yuu  are  nient  [liave  vented 

How  do  tbey  live  by  their  wilt  there,  that 
Six  times  your  fortaneii 
A'of .  \\  hat,  three  thoui^d  a  year ! 
Fac.  I,  forty  Ihousand, 
Xat,  Are  there  such  i 
Foe.  I,  iir.  [man 

And  gatlaoti  yet    Here's  a  young  geutle- 
li  born  to  nolniag,  forty  mariit  a  year, 
Which  1  count  nothing.    He  is  to  be  un- 
t  luted,  [you 

Aod  have  a  flie  a'  the  doctor.    He  will  win 
By  unresislibtc  luck,  within  thii  iortniRhl, 
Enough  to  buy  a  barony.    They  wUl  set 
Lim  I"'^  ■ 

Upmost  at  the  groom  pcrten  all  the  Cbntt- 
And  for  the  whole  year  through  st  every 
place  [ebais ; 

Where  tht-re  is  play,  present  him  with  the 
The  best  attendance,  the  best  drink ;  toine< 

Two  glasses  of  canary,  and  pay  nothing ; 
Tile  purest  linen,  and  the  shaipest  knife. 
The  partridge  next  hit  trencher :  and  some- 

The  dainty  bed,  in  prirate,  with  the  dainty. 
You  shall  ha'  your  ordinaries  bid  for  liin). 
As  play-houses  for  a  poet ;  and  tlie  master 
Pray  himaloudtoaamewhaldkhheaffecti, 
Which  must  be  butter'd  shrimps :  and  those 

that  drink 

To  no  mouth  else,  will  drink  to  his,  as  being 

The  goodly  president  mouthof  all  (he  boartL 

AJM,  I)o  you  not  gull  one  { 

Fac.  'Uds  my  life"  do  you  think  it  I 

You  shall  have  a  cast  comniandur,  (can  but 

Rct 
In  credit  n  itfa  a  glover,  or  a  ipiirricr. 
For  some  two  pair  of  nthers  ware  afore- 
hand)  [him. 
Will,  by  most  swift  posts,  dealing  with 
Arrive  at  competent  means  to  keep  himself. 
His  punk,  and  naked  boy,  in  excellent  fa- 
And  be  admir'd  for't  f^on, 
liir.  WiU  the  doctor  teach  this? 

•  1    '  '  /  hoot  heard  tome  tptedt 

Of  the  AKCKY  BOYS.]    The«e  are  called  the  (rm'We  boiii,  b  the  SHent  lFoman,^cA  2. 
SC.4:  the  (oarers  and  vapouren  of  that  time,  who  were  very  numcroug,  * 

'  '  Butnneriv  diajibtmr.]  What  Shakspeare  cutis  the  Tk  (&>ect;  the  others  arc  the  lie 
cireumdautiid.  Set  AiYoulikt  It.aiUii.  sc  6.  wht-re  the  ceveral  degrees  are  humorously 
recounted,  llie  same  subject  is  alluded  to  by  Fletcher  in  words  exactly  similar  to  our 
authc^i : 

ri IJas  ]ig  given  the  lie 

"  In  nrde  <»  oblique,  or  semicircle, 

"  (^direct  paialleil  you  muM  challenge  hun." 

Surra  of  Corinth,  ad  4.  sc.  1. 
Thf!  ri^cule  upon  this  Absurdity  of  duelliDg.  is  finely  maintained,  as  occasion  presented,  by 


/te.  Where's  the  widow  J 

lOru.  Sir,  aa  he  likes,  his  sister  (he  says) 

shall  come. 
Fac.  O,  is  it  sol  good  time.     Is  your 

name  Kastril,  sir? 
JTas.  I,  and  tlie  best  of  the  Kastriti,  I'ld 
be  sorry  else,  [doctor ) 

Bv  fifteen  hundred  a  ^ear.    'Where  is  the 
My  mad  tobacco-boy,  nere,  tells  me  of  one 
'I'hat  can  do  things.    Hu  he  any  skill  ? 
Fas.  Wherein,  sir !  [rel  tiriy, 

Aiu.  To  carry  a  business,  manage  a  (juar- 
Vpou  Jit  terms. 

Fac.  It  seemSjSir,  you  srebut  young 
About  tlie  town,  tbat'can  make  tnat  a  ques- 
tion, [some  speech 
A'ot.  Sir,  not  so  young,  but  1  have  lieard 
Of  the  aogry  boys',  and  sven  'em  take  to- 

And  in  his  shop :  and  I  can  take  it  too. 
And  I  would  fain  bconeof'em,  andgodown 
And  practise  i'  thu  country. 

Fac,  Sir,  for  the  duello. 
The  doctor,  I  assure  you,  tliall  inform  ]'ou, 
I'u  the  least  shadow  of  a  hair:  and  shew  you 
An  instrument  he  has  of  his  own  making. 
Wherewith  no  sooner  shall  you  make  report 
Of  any  quarrel,  but  he  will  take  the  height 

on't 
Most  instaptly,  and  tell  in  what  degree 
Of  safety  it  lies  in,  or  mortality.  [line. 

And  how  Kmay  tie  borne,  whetherin  aright 
Or  a  half  circle;  or  may  else  be  catt 
Into  an  angle  htunt,  if  not  acute :        [rules 
All  this  he  will  demonstrate.    And  then. 
To  give  and  take  the  lie  by. 

Atu.  Hon?  to  take  it  > 

Fac.  Yes,  in  oblique  he'll  shew  you,  or. 

But  never  in  diameter  *.  Tlie  whole  town 
Study  his  theorems,  and  dilute  theni  ordi- 
At  itie  eating-.'urademies.  [njrily 

Xat.  But  does  he  teach 
living  by  the  wits  tooP 

Fac.  Any  thinB  whatever. 
You  cannot  think  that  subtilty  but  he  reads 
iL  [pimp. 

He  made  me  a  captain.  I  was  a  stark 
Just  o'  your  standing,  'fore  I  met  with  him  ; 
It  is  not  two  montlu  since.    I'll  tdl  you  tus 

method: 
Fint,  he  will  enter  you  at  some  vdinary. 


Tbf!  ruiicuJe  upon  this  Absurdity  of  duelliDg.  is  tuicly  maintamcd,  as  occasic 
the  great  triumvirate  of  dramatic  poets,  Shat^-are,  {JMOO,  and  Fletcher. 
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THB  ALCHEMIST. 


t  Act  4.  Scow  t. 


Oangtrter'of  mine  hoooar.     I  hare  cut 
mineeye 

Upon  Orr  form,  and  I  win  rear  this  bcMity 

Above  all  (tyfes. 
DaL  You  mean  no  trtatOD,  wt 
Mam.  No,  I  wilt  take  svny  thatjeaVnirf. 

f  am  the  lord  of  the  phikwopher'i  stone, 

And  thou  the  lady. 

-  DeL  How,  nr!  ha'  you  thatf 
Mam.  I  am  the  muter  of  the  maitery. 

Thii  day  tiie  good  old  wretch  here  o'  the 

Hk  made  it  for  ui ;  now  he't  at  prelection. 
Think  tlierefbre  thy  ^t  with  now  ;  let  me 

And  it  ihall  rain  into  thy  lap,  no  shower. 
But  floods  of  ^Id,  whole  Cataracts,  a  deluge. 
To  get  a  nation  on  thee. 

Dot.  You  are  i^eai'd,  dr. 
To  woric  on  the  ambition  of  our  sex. 

Mam.  I'm  pleai'd  the  glory  of  her  sex 
should  know. 
This  nook,  here,  of  the  yrlrrs  is  no  climate 
For  lierSo  live  obscurely  in,  to  learn 
Physick  and  surgery,  foe  the  constable'*  wife 
Of  some  odd  hundred  in  Essex:  but  conie 

forth, 
And  taste  the  air  of  palaces ;  eat,  ilrink 
llie  toils  of  emp'ricks,  and  their  boosted 

Tmcture  of  pearl,  and  coral,  gold  and  am- 
ber; [ask'd. 
Be  seen  U  fensti  and  triumphs ;    have  it 
What  miracle  she  is !  set  all  the  eyes 
Of  court  a^fire,  like  a  butning  glass. 
And  work  'em  into  cindeis,  when  the  jewels 
Of  twenty  states  adorn  thee,  and  the  fight 
Strikes  out  tlie  stars  ;  that  when  thy  nuiie  is 
meation'd,                      [our  love, 
Queens  may  look  pale ;  and  we  but  shewing 
Nero's  Poppxa  may  be  lost  in  story  ! 
Thus  willwe  have  It 

ZML  I  could  well  consent,  sir. 
But,  in  a  monarchy,  how  will  this  be  1 
The  prince  will  soon  take  notice,  and  boUi 

seize 
You  and  your  stone,  it  being  a  irealth  unlit 
For  any  private  subject. 

Mam.  If  he  knew  it. 

Dot.  Yoursclfdo  boast  it,  sir. 

Mam.  To  thee,  my  life.  [to  end 

Dcd.  O,  but  bcwari-,  sir !  you  may  come 
The  remnant  of  your  days  inaloth'd  prisMi, 
By  leaking  of  it. 

Mam.  'TIS  no  idle  fear; 
We'll  therefore  go  with  all,  my  girl,  and  live 
In   a   free  state,  where  we'  wdl  eat  our 
mullets,  Ccgg>> 

Sous'd  in  high-country  wines,  sup  pheasants* 
And  have  our  cockles  boil'd  in  stiver  shells. 
Our  shrimps  to  swim  again,  as  when  they 

hv'd. 
In  a  rare  butter,  made  of  dolpliins'  mtlk. 
Whose  cream  does  look  like  opals;  and 
with  these  j[>ure, 

Delicatp  mrats  set  oiireel?es  bifth  Mr  plea* 


And  take  us  down  again,  and  then  renew 
Our  youth  and  strength,  with  drinkinc  the 
And  so  enjoy  a  pcrpetui^  [eliiur. 

Of  life  and  lust    And  thou  shalt  ha'  thy 

Bicber  than  nature's,  still  to  chance  thyself 
And  varyoft'ner,  fbrthy  pride,  tbu  soe^ 
Or  art,  ber  wise  and  almost-equal  servant 
Fae.  Sir,  you  are  too  loud.    I  hear  you 

Into  the  laboratory.    Some  fitter  place ; 
IIk  garden,  or  great  chamber  above.  How 
like  you  her? 

JfoM.  Excellent !  lunp.  There's  for  thee. 

Fac.  But  do  you  hear  i 
Good  sir,  beware,  no  mention  of  the  rabins. 

Mam.  We  think  not  oa  'em. 

Ac.  O,  it  is  well,  sir.    Subtle  ! 

'   S  C  F.  N  £    II. 

Fact,  Subtle,  KoitrU,  Dame  Piiant. 

Fac.  Dost  tbou  not  laugh  i 

Sub.  Yes.     ;Vre  they  sooe  ? 

Fac.  All's  clear. 

'Sui.  llie  widow  is  come. 

Fac.  And  your  quamrling  disdple ) 

Sub.  I. 

Fac.  I  must  tomy  captainshipagaui  then. 

Sub.  Stay,  bring  em  in  first. 

Fac.  So  I  meant    Wbaisthel 
Aboqy'bell! 

J»ib.  I  know  not. 

Fac.  We'll  draw  l^ts. 
You'll  stand  to  that; 

Sub.  What  else! 

Fac.  O,  for  a  suit, 
To  fall  now  like  a  cuttMn,  flap. 

Sub.  To  th'  doer,  man. 

Ac.  You'll  have  the  first  kiss,  'cause  I 
am  not  ready. 

Jiii.  Yes,  and  perhaps  hit  you  through 
both  the  nostrils. 

Fac.  U'ho  would  you  speak  with  1 

Ka».  Where's  the  captain? 

Fac.  Gone,  sii^ 
About  some  bnvness. 

AToi.  Gfine? 

Fae.  He'll  return  straight. 
But  master  doctor,  hb  lieutenant,  is  here. 

Svit.  Come  near,  my  worshipful  boy,  ipy 
terra  JUi,  [pcnacbcs : 

That  is,  my  boy  of  land;  make  thy  ap- 
Welcome;  I  know  thy  lusts,  and  thv^deures. 
And  1  will  serve  and  satisfy  'em.    Begin, 
Charae  me  from  thence,  or  thence,  or  in 

this  line; 
Here  is  my  centre :  ground  thy  quarrel. 

Xat.  You  lie.  [ibe  loud  lie  } 

Sub.  How,  child  of  wTath  and  angerl 
Forwhat,  raysuddeuboy* 

tJu.  Nav,  that  look  you  to, 
lam  a£ire.haiKl. 

J«i.  O.  this's  no  true  grammar. 
And  as  ill  la«ick !  ymi  piust  render  cantR^ 
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Your  fint  md  tpcoad  lutentioM,  kaoir  jout 

vamom,' 
And  jour  diTulom,  mcmdi,  degren.  Mid 

diftrencn,  Tdrat^ 

Your  predicainents,   lubiUiice,   ana  acci- 
Seriec  extern  and  inton,  with  ttwir  cauM*, 
£ffident,  material,  fofmal,  final. 
And  ba'  Vour  elCRWDla  uctfect  ^— 

Kat.  What,  Uthit 
The  aogry  tongue  be  talk*  m  } 


loory  tongue  b 
S.l1tatfolKpi 


Of  being! 

And  made  'em  enter  quarreli,  often-timn, 
BeCsK  thej;  were  aware ;  and  afterward^ 
Agaimt  their  wiDk 

iTot.  How  murt  I  do  then,  sir' 

Hut.  I  cry  Ibii  bdy  mercy :  tbe  ibould 
fint 
Have  been  aaluted.    I  do  call  you  lady, 
BecuMc  you  are  to  be  aae,  ere  t  be  loog, 
iff  loftaod  buxom  wkknr. 

[//e  JtwK*  her. 

Kai.  Ii  ibe,  i'  faKfa } 

^A.  Yea,  or  my  art  )i  an  egregiotn  liar. 

Km.  How  Iuk>w  you  ? 

AiA.  Ry  inspection  on  ber  forehead, 
And  subtVly  of  her  lip,   which  murt  be 
tasted  [melti 

Often,  to  make  a  judgment.    'Sllgbt,  iihe 
^Ht  kiuet  her  Ogata. 
like  a  myrobolane !  here  ii  yet  a  line. 
In  rivoJroitiU,  tell)  mc,  lie  it  no  kuiglit. 

PU.  What  i»  he  then,  lirf 

S^.  Let  me  see  your  hand. 
O,  your  lineafarluna  makn  i(  plain ; 
And  Stella  here,  in  moiite  /^tnerit : 
But,  luoit  of  all,  juMWHra  am/uUirit. 
He  is  a  soldier,  or  a  man  of  art,  buiy ; 
But  shall  have  some  great  houMn'siwitlj. 

J*!!.  Brother, 
He's  s.  rare  man,  believe  me ! 

Xat.  Hold  your  peace. 
Herecoinei  the  t'other  raie  man. 'Save  you, 
captKn.  ^«*ter> 

Ac.  Good  mastef  Kastril.    Ii  tbn  your 

£tt$.  I,  sir. 
Please  you  to  kim  hcTf  and  be  proud  to 
know  lier! 

Fac.  I  shall  be  unnid  to  know  you,  lady. 

Pli.  Brother, 
He  calls  me  lady,  too. 

Jfot.  I,  peace.    I  heard  it. 

Ac  The  Count  it  come, 

StJ).  Where  is  he) 

Ac.  At  the  tloor. 

Sub.  Why,  you  n 

Ac.  What'Uvoudo 
With  these  the  while? 

Sab.  Why,  have  'em  tip,  and  shew  'ov 
Some  hialian  book,  or  the  dark  glan. 

Ac.  'Fore  god, 
Sbe  b  a  delicate  dab-cfakk !  I  nuit  have  ber. 

At.  Must  you!  i,  if  your  fortune  will, 
Tounuit. 
Come,  sir,  Uk  cMMia  will  come  to  ut  PR* 
.HitljrT^ 


I'll  ha*  you  to  my  chamber  and  dem«Mti»- 

tions, 
Wlwre  I'll  shew  you  both  tbe  grammar, 
and  It^ck,  [method 

And  rbetorick  of  quarrriling  ;   my  whole 
Drawa  out  in  taUrs ;  and  my  instmrnent. 
That  bath  tbe  tereial  scale*  upon't,  shall 
make  ;mi  [inoon-Iight. 

Able-  to  <|uarrtX  at  a  itraw'vbreadlh,  by 
And,  lady,  I'll  have  you  look, in  a  glatt, 
Some  half  an  hour,  but  to  clear  yonr  eye- 
sight [greMer 
Against  you  see  your  fortune ;  which  is 
Than  I  may  judge  upon  the  auddeOf  trust  mc 

SCENE    m. 
Apr,  i,^Me,  Airfy. 
FOc.  Where  are  you,  doctor  ? 
Sith.  I'll  come  to  you  presently. 
Ac.  I  will  ha'  t'his  same  wittow,  aow  I 
ha'  teen  ber. 
On  any  composition. 
Aft.  Wliat  do  YDU  say  ! 
Ac.  Ha'  you  dttpoa'd  of  them  > 
SiA.  Iha'^tent'em  up. 
Ac.  Subtle,  in  troth,  I  needs  must  have 

this  widow. 
■At&.  Is  that  the  matter } 
Fac.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 
Sai.  Go  to. 
If  you  rebel  cnice,  Dol  shall  know  It  all. 
Tberefcrc  be  uuiet,  ami  obey  your  chance. 
Ac>  Nay,  tnou  art  so  violent  now—Uo 


Thou  art  old,  and  canst  not  Krve 

S>tb.  Who,  cannot  1 } 
'Stight,  1  will  serve  her  with  thee,  for  a-— — 

Ac.  Nay, 
But  undenUiid :  I'll  gi'  you  composition. 
S)A.  I  will  not  treat  with  tbee :  what, 
sell  my  fortune  1 
Ta  better  than  my  birth-right    Do  not 
murmur.  [Dol 

Win  her,  and  carry  her.    If  you  grmaUe, 
Knows  it  directly. 

Ac.  Well,  sir,  I  am  silroL 
Will  vou  ^  help  to  fetch  in  Don  in  stated 
Svi.  I  follow  you,  sir:   we  must  keep 
Face  in  uwe. 
Or  he  will  over-lo<^  us  tike  a  tyrant. 
Brain  of  a  taylor  !  who  comet  here?    Don 
John  i        ['hW^,  Hkt  a  Spaugrd. 
Sitr.  Senitertt,  beio  itu  mutot,  a  VHUtns 

Jtdr.  Would  you  had  ttoop'd  a  little,  and 

kist  our  MO*. 
Fae.  Peace,  Subtle. 
Stib.  Stab  me ;  I  shall  never  hold,  man. 
Be  looki  In  that  deep  rutf,  like  a  bnd  in  a 

platter. 

Serr'd  in  by  a  mrt  cloke  upon  two  trcadlt. 

Ac.  Or,  what  do  vou  siy  t«  a  collar  of 

bnwa,vutaDWD 

BcMstta  theamiae,  and  wticgled  with  a  knife! 

Stb.  'Slud,  bedoetloiX^too  iMtobe* 


Sfabiacd. 
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Sub.  H«r  gnc# 
Commends  her  kindly  to  you,  muter  Dap- 
Dap.  I  long  to  see  ner  grace.  [per. 

Sub.  She  now  in  set 
At  dinner  in  her  bed,  and  the  bu  tent  you 
From  her  own   private  ttencherj    a  ile»d 
mouse,  [withal. 

And  a  piece  of  gingcr-bresd,  to  be  meirv 
And  itay  your  itomacb,  lest  you  laint  with 
niting :  [(she  tay») 

Yet  if  you  could  hold  out  till  »he  saw  you 
It  would  be  betttf  for  you. 

Foe.  blr,  he  shall 
Hold  out,  an  'twere  this  two  houn,  for  her 

highnesa  ; 
I  can  assure  you  that.     We  will  not  lose 

>  Ail  we  ha'  done 

Sub.  He  must  not  see,  nor  (peak 
To  any  body,  till  theo. 


THE  ALCHEMIST. 


'  [Act  4.  Scwie  I. 


Ac,  Fortha(we*Uputatir, 
A  stay  in's  moutli. 

Sub.  Of  what! 

lac.  Of  giiigef-brcad,  [Rracc 

Make  vou  ft  St.     He  tiiat  lutth  pleased  her 
I'hus  tiar,  shall  not  now  crincle  for  a  little. 
Gape,  sir,  and  let  him  fit  you. 

'Sub.  Where  ^lall  we  now 


Ilcstt 


Dol.  V  the  priry. 
Sab.  Come  along,  sir: 
I  now  must  shew  you  Fortune's  privy  lod- 
gings, ^ready  t 
Foe.  Are  they  perfum'd,  and  hit  b^ 
Sub.  All. 
Only  tlie  fumigation's  somewhat  strong. 
J'oc.  Sir  Epicure,  1  am  yours,  nr,  by-<aiid> 
by. 


ACT    IV. 


Hact,  MamtHon,  D6L 
f\  SIR,  you  are  come  i'  the  only 
^-'      finest  time — 


finest  time 
Jlfom.  \\'Iii.Te's  master? 
Fac,  Noi 
Your  stuff  ^ 


reuaring  for  projeclion,  s 
b'allchang'dshorUy. 


Mam.  Siver  I  care  not  for.  , 

FUe,  Yes,  air,  a  little  to  give  l>eggars. 

Mam.  Wbere-i  tbe  lady  i 

Fac.  At  band  here.  1  lia'  told  hi^r  such 
brave  things  o'  you,  [spirit — 

Touching  your  bounty,  and  your  noble 
-  Mam.  Hast  thou  ? 

FOc.  Asshe  isalmeit  inherfittosecyou. 
But,  good  ur,  no  divituty  i'  your  conler- 

For  fear  of  putting  her  in  rage — 

Mam.  1  warrant  thee.  [And  then 

EOe.  Six  men  will  not  bold  tier  down. 
If  the  old  man  should  hear  or  see  you  ■    '  • 

Mam.  Fear  not. 

Fac.  The  Ten  house,    sir,  would  run 
mad.    You  know  it, 
IIow  scnipulous  be  is,  and  violent, 
'Gainst  tbe  Least  act  of  tin.  Fhysictc,  orma- 

tbcmaticks. 
Poetry,  state,  or  bawdry,  (ai  I  told  you) 
Site  will  endure,  and  never  startle :  but 
No  word  of  controversT. 

Mam.  [amsdiool'd,  good  Ulen.Jf  !&•>,« x 

/iff-.  And youmiut praise  bei  house,  re- 
And  her  n<d>ilitr.  [member  tiiat. 

Mam.  Let  me  alone : 


No  herald,  no,  nor  antiquary,  lungs, 
Shall  do  it  better.    Go, 

Fac.  Why,  this  isyet 
A  kind  of  modem  happiness,  to  have 
Dol  Common  for  a  great  lady. 

Mam.  Now,  Epicure,   , 
Heighten  thyself,  talk  to  her,  all  in  Mid ;    - 
Kain  her  as  many  showers  as  Jove  did  drops 
I'nto  his  Danae:  shew  the  god  a  miser, 
Compar'd   with    Mammon.     What?   the 
stone  will  do't.  [sleep  gold : 

She  shall  feel  gold,  taste  gold,  hear  gold. 
Nay,  we  will  coiuumbere  gold,    i  wul  be 

And  mlslity  in  my  talk  to  ber.    Here  she 
Fac.  To  him,  Dol,'*uckle  him.    lliis  it 
the  noble  knight, 

1  told  your  ladyship . 

Mam.  Madam,  with  your  pardon, 
I  kiss  your  vesture. 

Vol.  Sir,  I  were  unciyU 
If  1  would  BiilTcT  (hat ;  iny  lip  to  you,  sir. 
Mam.  1  hope  mv  lord  your  brother  be  in 
healtli,  lady.  (no  lady,  sir. 

Dot.  My  kird,  my  brotlier  is,  though  1 
Fac.  (Well  said,  my  Guinea  bird.) 

Jl/oin.  Right  noble  madam 

(fiK.  O,  we  shall  liave  most  fierce  idola- 
Mam.  'Tis  your  prerogative.  [try-) 

Dol.  Ralhcr  your  courtesy. 
Mam.  Were  there  nought  else  t'  mlarn 
your  virtue^  to  me,     [yotir  blood. 
These  answers  ^eak  your  breeding,  and 
Dol.  Blood  we  boast  none,  sir,  a  poor  ba- 
ron's daughter. 
Mam.  Poor !  and  gat  you  ?  prafone  not. 
Had  your  £^er 
Slept  alt  Ihe  bnpiiy  rcuinaM  t)f  hii  life 
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Afar  that  act,  lien  byt  there  still,  and  panted, 
11' had  done  enough' to  make  hiuuelf,  his 
And  Ills  poriMity  noble.  [Uiue, 

DiA.  Sir,  although 
We  may  be  said  to  want  the  gtlt  and  trjp- 
ping<i,  [1'^^ 

The  dress  of  honour,  yet  we  strive  to 
llie  seeds  and  the  material*. 

Mam.  I  do  see 
The  old  ingix-dieBt,  virtue,  was  not  lott, 
>icw'  the  Jnij  money  ns'it  to  make  yoiir 

compound. 
Tliere  u  a  strange  nobility  i"  your  eye. 
This  lip,  that  chin !  meihinkc  you  do  re- 
One  o' the  Austriack  princes'.         [wmble 

Ftic.  Very  like'. 
Her  lathcrwasan  Irish  cMtarmongtr. 

Afam.  Tlic  house  of  Valoisjust  had  such 


Dnl.  1'rotli,  aod  I  have  been  lik'ned 
Tu  all  these  princes. 

Fac.  i'll  be  sworn,  I  heard  it. 

Alam.  I  know  not  how  !  it  is  not  any  one. 
But  e'en  the  very  choice  of  all  tlieir  features. 

tite.  J'll  HI,  and  laugh. 

Mum.  A  certain  touch,  or  air, 
llut  sparkles  a  divinity,  beyond 
An  earthly  bpauty ' 


Dnl.  lu  faith,  I  may  not. 
To  mock  me,  sir. 

Mam,  !<>  bum  in  this  sweet  Same ; 
The  I*hwnix  never  knew  a  nobler  death. 

Dol.  Nay,  now  you  court  tlie  courtier, 
and  destroy 
What  you  would  build.    This  art,  sir,  i' 


JOI 


words. 


Calls  your  whole  faith  in  question. 

Mam.  By  my  soul 

Dnl.   Na)',  oaths  are  made  a'  the   same 

Mam.  'bt  ature      _    >  ■  fair,  sir. 

Never  bestow'd  upon  mortality  [ture: 

A  more  unbbm'd,  a  more  harmonious  fea- 
Khe  play'd  tlie  step-da^ne  in  all  face*  elsf . 
Sweet  madum,  let  me  be  particular  ^— 

IM.    Particular,  sir }  1  pray  you  know 
your  disLinc'e.  [ask 

J/om.  lu  noiUstruse,  sweet  lady,   but  to 


HawyourMrgrac«i])asithebMin}  law 
Yo'  are  lodg'd  here,  i*  the  house  of  •  nr« 

An  excellent  artist;  butwhafsthattoyeuf 

Dot.  Yes,  tir ;  1  stady  here  the  iiiatbe> 

AtuI  distillation'.  [matidUi 

Mam,  O,  I  cry  yon  pardon,. 
IJe'«  a  divine  instructor,  caa  extract 
'I'be  souls  of  all  things  by  his  art ;  call  lO 
The  .virtues,  and  the  miracles  of  the  sun. 
Into  a  temperate  furnace '',  teach  dull  nature 
What  Her  own  forces  are.     A  man,  the 

Has  courted  above  Kelley ';  sent  kis  medals 
And  chMks,  t'  invite  hitn. 

Dol.  I,  and  for  hii  physick,  sir— 

Mma.  Above  the  art  of  JLorul^ius, 
That'drew  the  envy  of  the  Tboudena'] 
[  know  all  tliis,  and  mure. 

Dol.  1'roth,  I  am  taken,  sir. 
Whole  with  these  studies,  that  contemplate 
nature.  [form 

Mam.  It  is  a  noble  humour;  but  this 
Was  not  intended  to  so  darkause. 
Mad  you  been  crooked,    foul,    of  some 

coarse  mo<ild, 
Acloynter  had'doneiM.-ll;iMitsuchafeatwe, 
Tliat  might  stand  up  the  glory  of  a  kingdom. 
To  live  recluse !  ij  a  mure  sdiccism. 
Though  in  a  nunnery.    It  must  not  be. 
I  muse,  my  lord  your  brother  willperinit  it ! 
You  should  spend  half  my  land  tirst,  were 

I  he.  ' 

Does  not  this  diamaut  bettbr  on  my  finger; 
Than  i'  the  quarry  ? 

Dnl.  Yes. 

Mam.  Whv,  you  are  like  it 
You  were  created,  ladv,  for  the  light! 
Here,   you  shall  wear 'it;  Ukeit,  the  first 

pledge 
Of  what  1  speak,  to  bind  you  to  believe  ivie. 

Did.  In  chainsof  adamant^ 

Alwn.  Yes,  the  strongest  bands. 
And  take  a  secret  too.    Here,  by  your  side. 
Doth  ttand,  thi^hour,  tiie  li^>pi^  man  if 
Europe. 

Dol.  You  are  contented,  sir  t 

Mam.  Nay,  in  true  being, 
llie  envy  of  princes,  aiid  tlie  fear  of  states. 

Dnl.  bay  jou  so,  sir  Epici"™* 

"  -    Yes,  and  thou  shall 


Mam.  ' 


s,  and  thou  Shalt  prove  it, 


t  ■-_— ,  Methinkt  you  da  ntemlite 
One  o'  the  AvMriack  priiieet.']    Ttttj  wcre^istio^isbed  by  their  thick  lips. 

Dr.Gxsr. 
*  .Aitd  DisTitLATion.]  I-  e-  Chemistry ;  the  word  ii  so  used  ^ove. 
'  i  A  woo,  ikeemp'rnr 

HoM  courted  ubovt  Kellkv.]  The  eroparor  was  Rodolpfa  11.  who  had  once  a  grelA 
respect  for  Keller/ ;  but  at  last  he  fell  iota  his  displeasure,  by  attempting  to  put  a  chemical  . 
cheat  upon  him,  so  that  he  imprisoDfd  him  at  Prague;  Irom  whence  endeavouring  t» 
escape,  ne  broke  bis  legs,  and  died  soon  after.  Keliey  was  an  intimate  friend  of  the  famous 
Dr.  J.  Dee,  and  conr^erned  with  him  in  his  chemical  processes  and  experiments.  It  i^ 
■aid  (hey  were  in  possession  of  the  elixir,  and  actually  made  projection  upm  severe  metals, 
and  converted  them  into  gold.  ■  His  history  may  Ge  met  with  in  Wood'a  Athoia:  Oxorr. 
1st  vol.  cal.  STU ;  a«d  in  Weevei'i /V^niJ  4fo"«>'V)''i  P-  45,40.  where  are  some  incre- 
dible stMies  about  hun.  .    ' 
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[Act  3.  Scene  4, 


,  nr,  when  your 


Ac.  He  wilt  demote, 
lu>l  is  Kone, 

iA*  men  of  q>>rit  linK'  to  keep  eartK  long) 
n  a  TicaliaD,  when  sm^ill  (Dciney  is  stiirm^ 
And  ord  Udi'iet  lujpendfdtitl  the  term, 
He'll  ibcw  a  p<'ni>cctiv[?,  Hbere  on  one  lide 
You  shall  heboid  tlic  t'acei  and  the  penoM 
Of  all  lufficient  young  hein  in  town, 
WbtMe  bonds  are  current  for  coAmoditf ; 
On  th*  other  side,  the  iuercbants'f6nni,utd 

That  without  help  of  any  second  btxiker, 
(Who  would  expect  a  share)  will  trust  such 

In  the  third  square,  the  very  street  and  i^ 
Wbere  the  commodity  dwellst  and  don 

but  wait 
To  be  deliver'd,  be  it  pepper,  soap, 
Hops,   or    tobacco,   oat-mcal,    woad,    or 

cheeKS> 
All  which  you  may  so  handle,  to  eajoy 
To  your  own  use,  and  never  stand  oblig'd. 
Xai,  r&ith  I  is  be  such  a  fellow  i 
Fac.  Why,  Nah  here  knows  him. 
And  then  for  making  matches  for  rich  wi- 
dows, [man  1 
Young  grntlewomen,  bein,  the  fortunat'st 
He's  sent  to,  far  and  near,  all  over  England, 
To  ba*e  bis  counsel,  and  to  Iwovr  their  Cor- 

Km.  God's  will,  my  EUBtcr  shall  see  biiB. 

Ac.  I'll  tell  you,  sir,  [thing  1 

What  bedid  tell  me  of  Nab.    It'sawranKc 
(By  the  wiy,  yqu  must  eat  no  chvete,,  Nah, 

it  breeds  melancholy; 
And  that  same  melancholy  breeds  worms  i) 
but  oafs  it ;  [tavern 

He  .told  me,  honest  Nab  here  wti  ne'er  at 
But  once  in'slife! 

Dru.  I'ruth,  and  no  more  I  was  not. 

fac.  And  then  he  was  so  sick — 

Dru.  Could  he  tell  you  that  too  ? 

fyc.  IIow  sitould  I  Know  it  I 

liru.  In  troth  we  had  been  a  shooting 
Andhada  [»ece  of  fat  nini-iuutton  to  supper, 
Itiatlay  so  heavy  o'  my  stMnavh^— 

Fac.  And  he  has  no  head 
To  bw  any  wine  ;  for  what  with  the  WKse 
o'  the  £dleri. 


And  care  of  his  shop,  foi  he  dares  keep  no 
t>rft.  My  bead  did  so  ache—  [•ervanla-^ 
Ac.  Asne  was  fain  to  be  brought  boioef 

The  doctor  told  uic.    Aud  tlien  a  good  oM 

Dr».  (Yet,  faith,  she  dwells  in  Sea-coal- 

lane)  did  cure  me. 

With  sodden  ale,  and  pcliilory  o'  the  wall : 

Cost  me  but  two-peace.     1  bad  another 

Wat  worse  than  that.  [sicknen 

F^K.  I,  that  was  with  the  grief  ^peoce, 
Tbou  took'it  for  beii^  ceia'd  at  eighteen- 
Fortbewater-wwk". 

Dn.  In  truth,  and  it  wu  like 
T*  have  cost  me  abnost  my  life. 

Fac.  Thy  batrwentoff; 

Dm.  Yes,  «ir,  'twai  done  for  spite. 

Fac.  Nay,  to  says  the  doctor.       [susb>r, 

Kat.  Pny  thee,  lobacco-bo}-,  go  fetch  my 
I'll  see  this  lewned  boy  before  1  go : 
And  so  shall  she. 

Fac.  Sir,  be  i*  busy  now  ^ 
But  if  you  have  a  sister  to  fetch  hither. 
Perhaps  your  own  pauis  may  command  ber 
And  he  by  that  time  will  be  free,    [sootier; 

Kat.  I  go. 

Fac.  Drugger,  she's  thine  :  the  damask. 

(Subtle  and  I  [tapper. 

Must  wrestle  for  l>er.)    Come  on,  muKx 

You  tee  how  I  turn  clients  here  away. 

To  ^rc  your  cause  dispatch,  lla'  you  per- 

The  ccremoaies  were  cDJMn'd  you } 

Dap.  Yes,  o'  the  viuegar. 
And  the  clean  shirt. 

Fac.  Tis  well :  that  shirt  may  do  yon 

More  ww»hip  tlian  you  think.   Your  aunfs 

a-fire,  [o'  you. 

But  that  ilie  will  not  shew  it,  t'  have  a  sigU 

Ha'  you  provided  for  herf^race'i  servants? 

Z>^.  icii,  here  are  six  score  Edward 

Foe.  Good.  [ibillinga. 

Dap.  And  an  old  Harry's  sm-ereign.' 

FttC.  Very  good. 

Dof,  And  tnree  James  sbiUings,  and  an 
Elizabeth  groat ; 
Just  twenty  nobles. 

Fae.  O,  you  are  too  just,  [MaHes  ". 
I  would  you  bad  bad  the  other  noble  in 


"  Fac.  — /,  iW  Rwa  •j.ith  IIk  grirf 

Thm  took'it  Jot  beiag  crtt'd  at  tighuen^peiux 

Fbr  the  ■u.-iaer-teork.']  I'lie  New-River  begun  in  1003  br  Sir  Uu^  Mtdilletoii,  and 
fini^d  at  a  very  great  expence  (about  five-hundred  thousand  pounds,  m  which  be  bad  the 
assistance  of  King  James  I,  the  Iwd-tnayor,  and  commonalty  of  London)  in  die  year  1013. 
See  an  account  of  tlie  tuunber  of  housea  supplied  by  it  at  that  time,  in  Stovv  i  jfnnativ 
p.  93S.— Dr.  Gkey. 
"  JuttfatntynabUt.    Fac  0,  you  art  lanjatt. 

I  Bxmld  yoa.  Add  kid  tie  athur  noble  in  MarUt.'i  If  tbe  reader  will  be  al  the  paiM  to 
reckon  this  account,  he  will  £nd  master  Dapper  aaervct  the  praise  of  justice  wbick  Face 
^ves  him.  Twenty  nid>let,  at  six  shiUinp  and  cight'pencc  each,  amount  to  the  sum  of 
■IX  pounds  thirteen  shillings  and  four^nce,  which  sum  the  other  [Mece*  make.  The  Hany's 
■oveieign  wis  a  half  sovereign  tmly,  and  valued  at  tea  ibiUingi.  Face  wanted  the  Mfacr 
mMe  in  Uariei,  because  tbe  nuaiey  was  coined  in  the  Kveral  succeMive  n^tpia  of  Henry* 
Kdward,  Eltaabcth,  and  Jaines;  so  that  Mary's  b^og  Uft  out  nude  a  ibtma  in  tiw  to* 
count. 
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Dap.  I  baT«  fome  Pbilip  uid  Marin. 
JiK,  1,  tlioK  fame  [doctor. 

An:  belt oi all.   Wbcreaietliey?  l£trk,tbe 

SCENE    V. 
Subtle,  Rkx,  Dtfper,  Did. 
SiAtk  ditgau'd  like  npriat  i^  fiary. 
Sub.  li  j-et  hcT  gnce't  couiio  come  -' 
fac.  He  is  come. 
Sub.  Andbbefiutingr 
Fac.  Ye*. 

Sab.  And  bath  cry'il  hum? 
Ric.  Thrice,  you  mint  aiwwer. 


(Bid  Dol  pli7  muick.)    Lode,  tbe  ciTct 

TopbchyoutifycHiUllDottruth.    Adriie 

[polauertxaihacltlern;  they  piniJi  him. 
Dap,  "  O,  i  bare  a  paper  witli  a  tout- 
Fac.  Ti,  ti.  [rjii  m't 

Thty  koew'l,  tbey  »f  ■ 

StA.  Ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  he  hu  more  yel. 
Fme.  Ti,tt-ti-ll     1' tbeolherpotket? 
Sub.  I1ti,  titi,  titi,  titl,  titi. 
Thej  mtnl  piiich  hnti,  or  be  m  ill  oever  c«s- 
IcK,  tbe;  Mv. 
D^.  O,  O. 
Ac,  Kay,  ]j 

)^4ce'i  nephe 
TI,  ti,  ti :  what  care  you  I  good  bilh,  too 
tball  care,  Tabev 

Deal  plainly,   ilf,  and  tluiiie  the    &iriet. 
You  are  ioiiocent 
Dap,  By  lU*  good  li^t,  I  ba'  nothing 
Sub.  Ti,  ti,  tl,  ti,  to,  ta.    fie  doei  rtfA- 
vocate,  the  wyi. 
Ti,  ti  do  ti,  ti  ti  do,  ti  ua ;  and  iwean  1^  Ihe 
light  when  he  ii  blinded. 
Dap.  By  thiBgooddaik.Iba' DoUungbut 
a  halwown 
Of  gold  about  my  wriit,  that  my  lore  «v« 
me";  [me. 

And  » leaden  heart  I  wore  lin'  (he  fonook 
Foe.  I  thought  'twai  something.     And 
would  you  incur 
Your  aunt'i  dii|dcaiiire  for  theie  trifle*  t 
Come,  [half-rrowna, 

I  had  ratbet  you  had  thrown  away  tweotr 
You   may  wear  your   leaden  heart   (till, 
ilowmmf 
Sub.  What  new*,  Dol? 
Dni.  YoRder**  your  knight,  lirMsmmoB. 
Fac.  God  ilid,   we  never  thought  of  lum 
Where  i*ber  [till  now. 

Dol.  Here  hard  by.    H'i*  at  the  door. 
Sui.  And  vou  are  not  ready  now  i  Dol, 
get  nil  tuit. 
He  mu*t  not  be  sent  back. 

/ioc.  O  by  DO  meant. 
What  ihall  we  do  with  tbii  umc  pofin  here. 
Now  he'*  o*  the  spit? 

Sub.  Why,  hiT  him  back  awhile. 
With  *ome  device.  Ti,  ti,  li,  ti,  ti,  li,  would 

ber  grace  ip^k  with  me? 
I  come.    Help,  Dot. 
fae.  Who'itbercl  Sir  Epicure, 
IHe  tptttki  Ihrougli  dx  ktfMe,  0^  oAcr 
knocking. 
My  n»tt(Y*s  i'  the  way.    Please  you  to  wall; 
Three  or  four  tumi,  but  till  hi*  back  be 

tum'd. 
And  I  am  for  you.    Quickly,  DoL 

■*  Dm.  0,Ihaceapaptrwitka»TVK-^rAi.iiifl.J  A  ipKP.ryirf  vai  *  gold  eoin ;  mdin 
(he  third  of  Jamct  I.  ft  paved  for  fifteen  itullingi.  They  were  fint  OKiwd  m  Edward  the 
IVth'i  time. 

" —~  I  b^  nothing  ha  ahafficrmoK 
QfgM,']  Crown*  in  ritvcr  «er«  «ut  coined  tiU  Bmet  Vltltb'*  tittmt  nut  conunon 
tiUtb»iw^o(  Edward  YI. 

i:g,t.-ecovGoO»^lc 


Ac.  Kyou  liaTe,tay. 

Dap.  1  have. 

Sub.  '1  hen,  to  her  cui; 
Hoping  that  be  lialh  vinegar'd  hi*  lemet. 
As  be  wa*  bid,  tlic  Fuiry-q^ueen  dispense*. 
By  me,  thi*  robe,  the  petticoat  of  fortune ; 
Which  tlial  he  ttraigfat  put  uii,  the  doth  iio- 

And  though  to  fortune  near  be  her  petlkoat. 
Yet  nearer  is  her  Eiiiock,  the  queen  doth 

And  therctbre,  cr'n  of  that  a  luece  she  hath 

sent,  [rent; 

Which,  being  a  child,  to  wTap  htm  in  w» 
And  pray*  him  for  a  scarf  he  now  will  wear 

it  [tear  it) 

(With  as  much  love  a*  then  her  grace  did 
About  hb  eyei,  to  shew  he  i*  fbrtanate. 

[Thy  biind  him  with  a  rag. 
And,  trusting  unto  her  to  make  hi*  state. 
He'll  throw  away  all  worldly  pelf  about  him. 
Which  that  he  will  perform,  *be  doth  tut 

doubt  him. 
ttie.  She  need  not  doubt  him,  sir.    Alas, 

fae  hasoothing. 
But  what  he  will  part  withal  as  willingly. 
Upon  her  grace's  word  (throw  away  your 

purse)  X*'') 

A*  she  would  ask  it:  (handkercliieb  and 
She  cannot  bid  that  thing,  but  he'll  obey. 
(If  you  haTca  ring  about  you,  ca*t  it  ulT, 
Oraiilverscalatyout  wmt;  her  gnce  will 

Herfairiethere  to  search  you,  Iherefwe  deal 
Dbrectly  with  her  tugtmest.     If  they  find 
That  you  conceal  a  mite,  you  are  undone.) 
[//e  IhriHetatoag,  at  iheybid  him. 
Jiap.  Truly,  there's  alL 
Fac.  All  wlut } 
Dap.  My  money;  truly. 
Fx.  Keep  nothing  that  b  tianiitory  about 
yon. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4. 


J    ftc.   Perhapc  some  Flenung,  or  pmic 

Hollamler  got  him 
In  d' Alva's  time ;  count  Egmoof  s  bastard. 
Sub.  Don,  [come. 

Your  scurvy,  yellow,  Madrid  face  m  wel- 
Sur.  Gratia. 

j^.  He  speaks  out  of  a  foitificalioa. 
Fray  gud  he  ha'  no  tqnibc  in  tboec  deep 

SuTk  For  dioi,  temorn,  mm)  linda  oua  / 
Sub.  Whatwyshc' 
flic.  Praises  Uie  Louse,  I  think  ;    . 
I  know  HO  uiorc  but'i  action. 
Sub.  Yes,  the  casa. 


hly  precious  Diego,  will  prove  fair  enougl 
To  cozen  you  in.    Do  you  mark  r   you  shs 


^r.  Entiendo. 

£u&.  Do  you  intend  it  ?  so  [k>  we,  dear  Don. 
Have  you  brouglit  pi&ti>l«-ts,  or  potta^ues. 
My  Eoleinn  Don  )  dost  ihou'fecl  anv) 

Sac.  FuU.  llJeJetlihis'pockcU. 

Sub.  You  shall  be  emptied,  Don,  pumped 
and  drawn 


Sub.  See  all  the  monsters ;  the  great  lion 
of  aii,  Don. 

Siir.  Co»  Ueeneki,  te  pnede  ver  a  aia  ten- 
noraf 

A».  What  UU»  he  now  t 

Fae.  O'  the  scnnora. 

&(.  O,  Don, 
7  hat  is  the  iioncH,  which  you  shall  see 
Also,  uty  Don. 

fie.  'aid.  Subtle,  how  shall  wc  do } 

Smb.  For  what  > 

Fac.  Why  Dol's  employ 'd,  you  know. 

Suh.  ThaVs  true.  [that's  all. 

'fore  heaven,  1  know  not  i  he  mutt  stay, 

Fac.  Stay !  that  he  must  uot  by  no  means. 

i«6.  No !  why  ?  [su^ct  it : 

Fae.  Unless  you'll  mar  all.  'hlignt,  he'll 
And  then  be  wilt  not  pay,  not  half  so  well. 
'iW'is  a  travci'd  punk-master,  apd  does 

know 
Ail  the  delays ;  a  notable  hot  rascal, 
^nd  lo<jis  already  rampiint, 

Sub.  S'death,  and  ManmiHi 
Must  not  be  troubled. 

Fae:  Mammon  ■  in  no  case. 

Sub.  What  shall  we  do  then  } 

-.Fae.  Think :  you  must  be  sudden. 

Sur,  Enlientin,  que  ia  ttiimrra  a  tan  her~ 
mota,  que  eoditio  tan 
jtveria,  eomo  la  bien  menluranto  de  ni  Ttda. 

/■flc.JI/JiMrfo/ 'alid.  Subtle,  hepulsme 
in  mind  o'  the  widow. 
What  dost  thou  say  to  draw  her  to't  >  ha  i 
Aad  tell  ber  it  is  Ler  fortune  >  all  our  ven- 

Now  lies  upofl't.  It  is  but  one  man  more. 
Which  on's  rJiince  to  have  her :  and  beside, 
I'hcie  n  no  aiaidcahead  to  be  fear'd  or  kist. 


What  dost  thou  think  on't,  Subtle } 

Sub.  Who,  I  >  why 

/ac.  The  credit  of  our  house  too  it  engag'd. 
Sub.  You  made  nie  va  offtr  for  my  share 


What  wilt  thou  gi'  i 

Fae.  O,  by  that  lif^ii 
I'll  not  buy  now.    Y" 


r,  i'faith  i 

[to  me. 

know  your  doom 

ibey  your  chance,  sir ; 


And  wear  her  out,  for  me. 

■iub.  'Slight,  I'll  no*  work  ber  then, 

Fae.  It  IS  the  common  cause;  therefore 
bethink  you. 
Dot  else  must  know  it,  as  you  said. 

.V«6.  i  care  not. 

Sur.  Seinrtirtt,  par  que  se  tarda  lania  T 

Sub.  Faith,  I  am  not  fit,  1  am  old. 

Fae.  1  hat's  now  no  reason,  sir. 

Sur.  Puxdc  seT,deliatefbmiademiamrrf. 

Fac.  Yon  hear  the  Don  loo  =  by  this  air, 
Icall, 
And  lose  (he  hinges :  Dol. 

.Si(6.  A  plague  of  hell 

Fac.  Will  you  then  do  ? 

Svb.  Yo"  are  a  terrible  rogue,        [dow  I 
I'll  think  c(  this  -.  will  vou,  sir,  call  the  wi- 

Fae.  Yes.  and  I'll  take  her  too,  with  aU 
her  faults. 
Now  1  do  think  ont  better. 

Sub.  With  all  my  heart,  sir; 
Am  I  dischavg'd  o'  the  lot? 

Fae.  As  you-please. 
'     Sub.  Hands.  [change, 

Fae.    Remember  now,  that  upon  any 
You  never  claim  her. 

Sub.  Much'good  joy,  and  health  to  you,  sir. 
Marry  a  whopc!  fate,  let  me  wed  a  witch 
iirst. 

Sur.  For  e»tat  hoaradaj  barka*-, 

Sub.  He  swears  by  his  beard. 
Dispatch,  and  call  the  brother  too, 

Sur.  Tiengo  dada,  nnnorei, 
Sue  no  me  hugan  alguam  traydon. 

Sub.  How,  issue  (mf  yes,prsestoSenoor. 
nease  you 
Enthratha  the  chambratha,  worthy  don  ? 
Where  if  you  please  the  liites,  in  your  ha- 
thada,  ^        [«>d  roh'd. 

You  shall  be  lok'd,  and  slrok'd,  and  tub'd. 
And  scruVd,  and  tub'd,  dear  don,  before 

You  shall  in  faith,  my  scurvy  faabomi  dou. 
Be  cuiried,  daw'd,  and  flaw'd,  and  Uw'd, 

indeed. 
I  will  the  heartlier  go  about  it  now. 
And  make  the  widoti'apunkso  muchthe^ 

To  be  reveng'd  on  this  impetuous  Face : 
The  quickly  doing  of  it,  is  the  grace. 

SCENE    IV. 
/■ace,  Kattril.  Dame  Pliant,  Subtle,  Siirfy. 
fac.  Come,  lady :  I  knew  tbi  docti^ 
would  not  leaTC, 
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^t  4.  Seeae  8.] 

TUl  hehadfoimdthe  very  nkk  of  her  fortune. 
Kai.  To  be  a  couoten,  laj  you  i    A  :ipa- 

nith  countess. 
/>fi.  Why,  is  that  better  than  an  Engliib 

couDte»  i 
Ac.  Better?  'Slight,  make  you  that  a 

question,  lady } 
Xat.  Nay,  she  n  a  fuol,  captaiii,  you  must 

pardon  her. 
fae.  Ask  from   yoar   courtier,   to   your 

ToyoutraeTemillmer;  tlity  will  tell  you  all. 
Your  Spanish  gennet  is  the  best  horse;  3  oar 

Span&h 
Stoup  is  the  best  garb ;  your  Spa;iish  beard 
It  the  best  cut;  your  Spanish  lufls  are  the 

best 
Wear  ;  your  Spanish  pavin  the  best  dance ; 
Your  Spanish  litilUtion  in  a  glove 
The  best  perfume.  'And  for  your  Spanish 

pike,  [speak. 

And  Spanish   blade,  let  your  poor  captain 
Here  comes  the  doctor. 

Sub.  My  most  houour'd  lady. 
(For  to  1  am  now   to  style  yon,  having 

^  thb  my  scheme,  you  are  to  undergo 
Jai  honourable  fortune,  very  shortly.) 
What  will  you  say  now,  if  some— —^ 
Fad  ha' told  her  all,  sir; 
.  ^d  her  right  worthurful  brother  here,  that 
iCc  shall  be 
A  countess ;  do  not  delay  'era,  sir:  a  Spa- 
nisfa  countess. 
Sub.  Still,  my  scarce  worshipful  captain, 
you  can  keep  ,  [madam. 

No  secret.    Well,  since  he  has  told  you. 
Do  you  forgive  him,  and  I  do. 

Xis.  She  shall  do  that,  sir. 
I'll  k)ok  to't,  'tis  my  charge. 

SjUi.  Well  then  :  nought  rests 
But  that  she  fit  her  love  now  to  lier  fortune. 
PH.  Truly  I  shall  never  brook  a  Spa- 

Sab.  No  ?  ['em. 

Pit.  Never  sin'  eighty-^gbt  could  1  abide 

And  that  «ras  some  three  year  afore  I  uas 

bom,  in  truth.  [niiserable ; 

Sub.  Come,  you  must  love  him,  or  be 
PbooM  which  you  will. 

Fae.  By  this  good  rush,  penuade  bar, 
Sbe  will  cry  strawberries  else,  within  thi« 
twelve-month.  [worse. 

Sub.  Nay,  shads,  ^d  mackerel,  which  is 

Fae.  Indeed,  sir  j  [kick  ynu. 

Ka*.  Godslid,  you  shall  love  hiin,  or  I'll 

Pli.  Why  f 
I'll  do  ai  you  will  ha'  me,  brother. 

Kat.  Do, 
Or  by  this  hand  I'll  maul  you. 

Fae,  Nay,  good  sir, 
Pe  not  so  fierce. 

Sub.  No,  my  cnrafrcd  cliild,  [tttle 

She  will  be  nii'd.  What,  when  she  comes  to 
Xbe  pleasures  of  a  countess !    to  be  coutl- 
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FiOK.  And  ki5t,  and  ruffled  I 

S«b.  I,  behbd  the  hangmn. 

Fae.  And  then  come  fiqtb  ui  pomp. 

Suh,  And  know  her  state  I         [chamber 

Fae.  Of  keeping  all  tb'  idolaters  o'  t!t« 
Barer  to  her,  than  at  their  prayers  t 

Sub.  \i  senr'd 
Upon  the  knee  I 

Fae.  And  has  her  pages,  usben. 
Footmen,  and  coaches 

Fae.  Nay,  eighl! 

Sub.  To  hurry  her  through  London,  ts 
th'  Exchange, 
Beth'lem,  the  china-houses 

Fae.  Yes,  and  have  [lircti 

The  citizens  gdpe  at  her,  and  praise  her 

And  my  lord's  goose-turd  bands,  that  ride 

with  her !  [my  Nstcr, 

K<u.  Most  brave '.  by  this  hand,  you  are  not 
If  you  refiiiE.    . 

Pit,  I  will  not  refuse,  brother. 

Sur.  Sue  rs  esto,  Kiuiorts,  que  non  tt  venga  t 
Ettu  tardaiaa  me  7aata ! 

Fae,  It  is  the  count  come  : 
The  doctor  knew  he  would  behere,  by  his  art. 

Sub.  En  galUutta  madatna,  Don  f' gailan- 
litfimul 

Sur.  Par  todo*  Int  diotci,  le  mat  acahada 
Hrrmotura,  que  he  -.-itto  m  mi  tida ! 

Fae.  Is't  not  a  gallant  language  that  they 
speak!  [French? 

Aet.  An  admirable  language  !    Is't  iiot 

fof'.  No,  Spanish,  sir. 

Koi.  It  goes  like  law-t'rench. 
And  that,  Uiey;  say,  lithe  courtliest  language, 

Fae.  List,  sir. 

Sur.  El  tol  ha  perditk  tu  lumbref  can  el 
JtapUmdor,  que  trae  etUt  dama.  f^ai^amtdiot! 

Fae.  He  admires  your  whiter. 

Xat.  Mtist  not  she  make  curtsle  f 

Stib.  Ods  will,  siie  must  go  to  him,  man, 
and  kiss  iiim  i 
It  is  the  Spanisli  fashion,  for  the  women 
To  make  tirst  court 

fae.  ''i  IS  true  he  tells  you,  sir : 
His  art  knows  ail. 

Sur.  For  gut  note acude  T 

Kat.  He  speaks  to  her,  [think. 

Fae.  I'bai  be  does,  sir.  [w  tarda  f 

Sur.  Par  H  amor  de  dial,  que  tt  rain,  ijut 

Kat.  Nay,  see  i  she  will  not  unilerttand 
Noddy.  [him  I  gull. 

Pli.  What  say  you,  brother  f 


juBD 


Go  kuss  bini,  as  the  cunning  man  n 
I'll  thrust  a  pin  i'  your  buttocks  ^^e. 

Fae.  O,  no,  sir.  letim 

Sur.  Seimoramia,tmpiTtoaamnj/iruligii^ 
Aiic  gar  a  tanta  hcrmotvra. 

Ftte.  Does  he  not  use  her  bravely  ? 

Kat.  iJravely,  i-tailh  1 

I-ac.  Nay,  he  will  use  her  better. 

Kat.  Do  you  think  so  i 

Sur.  Sennora, « tera  lervida,  etttremtit, 

Kat  Where  does  he  carry  W  i 

3A 


:vGoo»^lc 


Kf 


THE    ALCHEMIST. 


[Act  4.  Scene  5. 


Fac.  iDto  the  gtrdm,  «if ;  [her. 

Take  yoii  no  tiiooght :  I  moit  interpret  for 

Sub.  Give  Dol  th*  word.    Come,  ray 
fierce  child,  advance, 
We'll  to  our  quarrelling  teMon  again. 

Aiu.  Aneed. 
I  love  a  Spanish  boy  with  all  my  heart. 

Sub.  Nay,  and  by  thi»  meani,  sir,  you 
sHall  be  brother 
To  a  gTPit  count. 

Kas.  I,  I  knew  that  at  first.         [Kastrils. 
This  match  will  advance  the  house  of  the 

Svk.  'Pray  sod  voururterprove but  pliant. 

A-W.Whyr 
Her  name  i$  so,  by  her  other  butband. 

SvJi.  How  I 

JTfM.  The  widow  PlianL    Knew  you  not 
that? 

A&.  No,  faith,  nr: 
Yet,  by  erection  of  her  figure,  I  guest  it 
Come,  let's  go  practise.       . 

Kat.  Yei,  but  do  yon  think,  doctor, 
I  e'er  ahall  quarrel  well } 

Sub.  I  warrant  you. 

SCENE    V. 
Ditl,  Mammon,  Face,  Subtle. 

Dol.  For,  after  Alexander's  death 

linker  fit  nf  taHcing. 

Mam.  Good  lady 

DoL  That  Perdiccaa  and  Antigoiius,  were 
(lain. 
The  two  that  stood,  Seleuc',  and  Ptolo- 

Mam.  Madam.  [beast, 

Det.  ^Adc  up  Ihc  two  legs,  and  the  fourth 

That  was  Gog-north,    and   Egypt-south ; 

which  after  [leg 

Was  caU'd  Gog-iron-leg,  and  Soulh-iron- 

Afam.  Lady 

JJol.  And  then  Gog-homed.      So  was 
Egypt,  loo: 
Then  Egrpl-clay-ktt,  and  Gog-clay-leg-^— 
ifatn.  Sweet  madam- 
Co'.  Aiid4ast  Gog-dust,  and  Egypt-dust, 
which  fall 


In  the  lastlinkofthefonrthchain.  Andtiieie 
Be  stars  in  story,  which  none  see,  or  look 
at 

^an.  What  shall  I  do  J 

Dol.  For,  as  he  says,  except 
We   call  the   rabbins,  .and    the   beatiien 

Mim.  Dear  lady.  [Atben^ 

Doi    To  coroe  from  Salem,  and  from 
And  teach  the  people  of  Great  Britain'    ■- 
Fae.  What'sthe  matter,  sir  F 
DoL  To  speak  the  tongue  of  Ebcr,  and 

Mam.O, 
She's  in  her  fit. 

DoL  We  shall  know  nothing 

File.  Death,  sir. 
We  arc  undone. 

Dol.  Where  th«i  a  learned  linguist 
Shall  see  the  ancient  us'd  communioa 
Of  vowels  and  consonants 

File.   My  master  will  hear! 

Doi.  A  wisdom,  which  I^thagorai  beH 

Mwn.  Sweet  honourable  lady. 
Dol.  To  comprise 
All  sounds   of    veices,    in  few  maiks  cf 

letters 

Fac.  Nmv,  you  must  never  ht^e  to  by 

Dnl.  And  so  we  mayarrive  by  tatmud  skill. 
And  prophane  Greek,  to  raise  the  buildingup 
Of  Helen's  house  againstthe  Umaelite,  ' 
King  of  Thogarnia,  and  his  haberniHis 
Brimstony,  blue,  and  fiery  ;  and  ok  force 
Of  king  Abaildan,  and  the  beast  of  CiUim ; 
Which  rabbi  David  Kimchi,  Onkelos, 
And  Aben  Ezra  do  interpret  Rome. 

[7%^  ipeak  U^dker. 

FiK.  How  did  you  put  her  mto't  i 

Mam.  Alas,  1  talk'd 
Of  a  fifth  monarchy  1  would  eiect, 
With  the  philosopbei-s  stone  (by  chance) 

and  slie 
Falls  «n  the  other  four  straight 

Ftic.  Out  of  Broughton*! 


'  Fdllt  on  the  oilier  four  straight.  Fac.  Out  qf  Bkoucrtoh.]  He  has  been  taken  n»> 
dee  of  before,  as  a  great  dealer  in  the  prophecies  of  the  Old  Testament,  and  the  expositiom 
Qf  the  rabbins.  The  ingenious  author  of  Hie  life  <jf  Bernard  Gilpin,  has  given  us  a  very 
beautiful  elegy,  wrote  in  161S,  on  the  death  of //n^A£rioiifiUon;  which,  though  de«gtwd 
as  an  encomium,  is  rather  a  satire  on  him  for  the  misempioyment  of  his  time  and  talents. 
Hisskillin  expounding  prophecies,  and  tracing  Jewish  genealt^es,  is  there  touched  mi  ia 
the  following  stanzas  t 

"  What  meant  that  monstrous  man,  whom  Bahel't  king 

"  Did  in  a  troubled  slumba-  once  behold, 

"  Like  huge  Goliath,  stain  by  David's  slin^ 
'      "  Whose  dreadful  head  and  curled  locks  were  sold, 

"  With  breasts  and  mighty  arms  of  silver  mould  ; 

"  Whose  swelling  belly  and  lai^e  sides  were  brass; 

"  Whose  legs  were  iron,  feet  of  mingled  mass, 
"  Ofwhichonepartwasclay,  theothariTMi  waii 
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I  told  yon  so.    'SUd  itop  her  month. 

Mam.  k't  bMt  ?  [man  hear  her, 

Fac.  Sbe'll  ncrer  l»ve  elte.  If  the  old 
We  ire  but  fxces,  asbes. 

Sub.  Whdt's  to  do  there  ? 

flic.  O,  we  are  lost.     Now  ihe  hears  hiin, 
she  is  quiet. 

Mam.   Where  shall  I  bide  Rie  ? 

[  Upint  Subtle'*  entry  they  di'tpcrsc. 

Sub.  How!  wliat  light  is  here !  [I'g'''- 
Close  deeds  of  darknes>i,  and  ttiat  sliun  the 
firing  him  again.     Who  is  he  }  what,  my 

O,  [  have  liv'd  too  long. 

Mam.  Nay,  good,  dear  father, 
Th«Te  was  no  unchaste  purpose. 

Sub.  Not  P  and  flee  me. 
When  I  come  in? 

Mam.  That  was  my  error. 

Sub.  Error,  [name.   No  marvel, 

Guill,  guilt,  my  son.  Give  it  tlie  right 
If  I  founit  check  in  our  great  work  wilhin. 
When  such  affairs  as  these  v 


Sun.  It  has  stood  this  half  hour : 
And  all  the  rest  of  our  less  works  gone  back. 
Where  is  the  instrument  of  wickedness, 
Mr  lewd  ^e  dnidge } 

Mam,  N^,  good  sir,  blame  not  him. 
Beheve  me,  'twas  against  his  will,  or  know- 
ledge. 


jbi.  Nay,  then  IwoDdcr  less,  if  you,  for 
The  blessing  was  prepar'd,  would  so  lempt 

And  lose  Tour  fortunef. 

Mam.  Why,  sir  ? 

Sub.  This  'II  retard 
The  work,  a  month  at  least 

M<m.  Why,  if  it  do. 
What  remedy  i  but  think  it  not,  goodfatfaef : 
Our  purposes  were  honest 


StA.  Astbeywetc,  [me. 

So  the  reward  will  prove.     How  now  !  aye 
God,  and  all  saints  be  good  to  us.     What's 
that; 
\A  great  crack  and  noiae  within, 
fac.  O  sir,  we  are  defeated!  all  the  works 
Are  flown  in/unto,  every  glass  is  burst 
Furnace,  and  all  rent  down  !  as  if  a  bolt 
Of  thunder  bad  been  driven  through  the 

Setorts,  receiver,  pellicanes,  bolt-heads. 
All  struck  in  shivers  <  help,  good  sir  1  alas, 

[SvUlefallt  down  in  a  twonn.   . 
Coldness  and  death  invades  him.    Nay,  sir 

00  the  fair  offices  of  a  man  !  you  stand. 
As  you  were  readier  to  depart  than  he. 
Who,  there  f  my  lord  her  brother's  come. 

Mam.  Hi,  lungs  * 

Fao,  His  coach  is  at  the  door.    Avoid 

his  slg)it,  {Chu  knocks. 

For  he's  as  funous  as  hissister's  mad. 

Mam.  Alas !  [fume,  sir, 

Fac.  My  brain  ij  quite  undone  wiih  tlie 

1  ne'ermuslhtme  tobeniioeown  man  again. 

Mam.  Isall^ust,  lungs'  will  nothing  be    ' 
preserv'd. 
Of  all  our  cost? 

Fac.  Faith,  very  little,  sir.  [sir. 

A  peck  of  coals  or  so,  which  is  cold  comfort. 

Mam.  O  my  voluptuous  mind!  T  am 
justly  punish  d. 

Fac.  And  so  an\  I,  sir. 

Mam.  Cast  trom  al)  my  hopes ' 

Fac.  Nay,  certainties,  sir. 

Mam.  By  mine  own  base  affections. 

Sub,  0,  ue  curst  fruits  of  vice  and  lust ! 
\_Subtic  teems  ctme  to  himte^. 

Mam.  Good^ther,    - 
It  was  ray  sin.     Forgive  it 

Sub.  Hangs  ray  roof 
Over  us  still,  and  will  not  fall,  O  justice. 
Upon  us,  for  this  wicked  man  \ 

Fac.  Nay,  look,  sir,  [sight : 

You  grieve  htm  now  with  staying, in  Us 


"  What  meant  the  lion,  plum'd  in  eagle's  wings; 
"  What  meant  the  bear,  that  in  his  horrid  jaw 
"  Three  ribs  of  s«me  devoured  carcase  brings ;  • 

"  What  meant  the  leopard  which  Belshauar  saw, 
"  With  dreadful  mouth,  and  with  a  murderiDg  paw  ; 
"  And  what  that  all-devouring  homed  beast 
"  With  iron  teelh,  and  with  bis  horrid  crest: 
"  All  this,  and  much  besides  by  BrougAfonwas  exprest 
"  Twaa  he  that  branch'd  .Messiah's  sacred  stem, 
"  In  curious  knots,  and  trac'd  bis  earthly  race 
"  From  princely  Adam,  to  the  noble  Sem, 
"  So  down  to  bim  that  held  Coniah's  place, 
"  And  from  hb  sou  to  Mary  full  of  grace,  &C." 

Life  ofBer.  Giipin,  p.  124.  ^  *fj, 

I  would  observe,  this  Brtn^hton  is  not  the  peison  meant  by  Beaumont  and  tletcher  »  the 
Scon^  lady,  act  3.  and  ai^ain  in  Wit  without  nunwy,  act  3.  though  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr 
Seward  both  imagine  he  was.  The  person  there  alluded  to,  as  Mr.  Svmpson  rightly 
observes,  wasone  Nic.  Britain  or  Briton,  whosevorkawereof  a  different  kh)4  from  thos« 
of  Hugh  SravgliioH, 
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o  will  come  too,  and 


GocmI  dr,  the  nobteni 

take  70U, 
And  that  may  breed  a  tragedjr. 

Mam.  I'll  go. 

/inc.  I,  and  repent  at  home,  sir. 
For  some  good  penance  you  ma^  h; 
A  hundred  pound  to  the  box  at  Beth' 

Mam.  '^  n,  [«vib, 

Fac.  For  the  restoring  such  at  ha'  their 

Mam.  I'll  do't. 

Fee.  I'll  tend  one  toyou  toreceiTc  it 
,  Mam.  Do. 
Iinoprojectiunleftf 

fac.  All  flown,  or  itinkl,  air. 

Mam.  Will  nought  be  >av'd,  that's  good 
,         for  med'cine,  Ibink'st  thou ! 

Fac.  I  cannot  tell,  sir.    There  wUl  tw, 
perhaps, 
Something  about  the  scraping  of  the  shards, 
Willcure  the  ifchi  tbo'  not  your  itch  of 
mind,  sir,  Good  sir. 

It  shall  be  sat'd  for  you,  and  sent  home. 
This  wav^  for  fear  the  lord  should  meet  y«u. 

Sub.  t'acei 

Fac-  1. 

Sub.  Is  he  gene  i 

Fac.  Yes,  and  as  heavily 
As  all  the  gold  he  ht^'d  for  vers  in's  blood. 
Let  UB  be  light  though. 

Sub.  I,  as  bolls,  and  bound 
And  hit  our  heads  against  the  roof  for  joy : 
There's  so  much  of  our  rare  now  cast  away. 

Fac.  Now  to  our  Doh. 

SiA.  Yf*,  your  young  widow,  by  this 
time  [travail 

Is  made  a  countess.  Face :  ^e  has  been  in 
Of  a  young  heir  fof  you. 

Fac.  Good,  sir. 

Svb.  Off  with  your  case,   .  [should. 

And  greet  her  kindly,  as  a  bridegroom 
After  these  common  hazards . 

Fac.  Verj-  well,  six. 
Will  you  go  fetch  don  Diego  ofTi  the  wirile  1 


Sub.  And  fetch  him  over  too,  if  yoall  be 
pleas'd,  sir.  [pockets  now. 

Would  Dol  were  in  her  pUce,  to  pick  bis 
Fac.  Why,  you  can  do^ta*  well,  if  yoit 
would  set  to't. 
I  pray  you  prove  your  virtoei^ 
Sub.  For  your  sake,  sir. 

SCENE    VL 

Siii-ly,  Dame  Pliant,  Subtle,  Face. 

SUr.  Lidy,  you  tee  into  what  hands  yotf 

are  fal'n  ; 

'MonRst  what  a  nest  of  villains;  and  how  near 

Yourlionour  was  I'have  catch'd  a  certai* 

(Thro'  your  credulity)  had  I  but  been 
^o  punctually  forward,  as  place,  tinie. 
And  otiier  circumstances  would  ha'  made  & 

For  yo'are  a  handsome  woman  :    would 
1  am  a  gentleman  come  here  disguis'd. 
Only  to  find  the  knaveries  of  this  dudd, 
And  where   I  might  have  wrong'd  your  ho- 

I  claim  some  interest  in  your  love.  You  are. 
They  say,  a  widow,  rich ;  and  I'am  a  ba- 
chelof,  [me  a  manj 

Worth  nought :  your  fortunes  may  make 
Asmineha'preserv'dyou  a  woman.    Think 

And  wbethtT  1  hare  deserr'd  you,  or  no. 
J'li.  I  will,  sir.  [me  alone 

Air.  And  for  these  household-rogues,  let 

To  treat  with  them. 
Sub,  How  doth  my  noble  Diego  P 

And  Diy  dear  madam  countess :  hath  the 

Been  couKeous,  lady  ?  liberal  i  and  open  i 
Donzel,  methinks  you  look  melancholic. 
After  your  coitum,  and  scurvy  1  truly, 
1  do  not  like  the  dulncss  of  your  eye : 
It  hatli  a  heavy  cast,  'tis  upiee  DiJek ', 


I  ,'  ft  httti*  n  heam/  ca»t,  'tit  upsib  Dutcb.]    I'his  odd  expression  occurs  in  a  comedjr  of 
Fletcher's  1 

"  ■  I    I    I     II    So,  sit  down)  ladsi 

"  And  drink  me  vpset  Dutch.'' — Beggar'*  Susk,  actS.  sc.  I. 
Mr.  SymlMoh  here  asks,  "  What  is  vpue  Dutchr'  to  which  Mr.  Sewajd  replies,  "  I  wish 
"  I  could  answer  Mr.  Sympsou's  question  ;  but  1  can  find  no  such  word  in  any  dictionary  or 
"  glossary  of  mine."    'the  expression,  with  a  little  difference,  occuis  again  in  the  4th  scene 
of  ihe  4th  act  of  the  same  play,  and  is  applied  toa  wassel; 

"  Prig. ' — • • — ^  I  for  the  structure, 

'■  Which  is  the  bowl. 

"  Hig.  Which  must  be  uptey  Eagliih, 
"  Strong,  lusty  London  beer.' 
Indeed  no  dictionary  or  glossary  will  help  us  to  the  phrase  i  but  I  will  endeavour  to  assign 
a  nieaning,  which,  as  it  gives  a  consistent  sense  to  these  different  places,  may  probably  be 
the  true  one.  It  is  a  proverbial  expression,  and  is  used,  as  proverbs  ^et^uently  are,  in 
some  little  latitude  of  sense.  In  Jonson,  'tit  vpKe  Dutch,  signifies  it  is  like  a  drunken 
Dutchman's,  uour  ei/e  U  (bill  and  hath  a  heaty  cast,  like  a  Dutchman's  in  liquor,  or,  as  we 
My  proverbially,  "Who  is  seas  over."  That  is  the  original  of  the  phrase;  CpsreiiB 
romiptlon  from  the  Dutcb  oi^see,  which  is  literally  over  sea;  and  'tis  j>robab!e  we 
borrowed  ttiat  proverb  from  riolland.  In  Fletcher,  the  phrase  to  driuk  i^ee  Dutck, 
means  to  drink  as  Dutchmen,  or  the  same  liquor  which  they  do,  till  we  are  drunk  like 
them :  the  other  term  must  iu  like  manner  be  explained  by  the  epithet  English ;  so  tbU 
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And  tayt  you  are  a  luA^isb  wbore-maiter. 
Be  Hehttti  I  will  make  your  pock'ett  w. 

lUefaUt  tofieking  qftitem. 
Sur.  Will   you,    don   bawd,   and   {Nck' 
purse  }  how  now  ',  reel  7011 ' 
Sjtaod  up,  sir,  you  shall  find  lince  I  an  (o 

heavy, 
I'll  gi'  you  equal  weight. 
Sub.  Help  '.  murder  l 
Sur.  No.  sir,  [cait, 

There's  no  nuch  thing  intended.     A  good 
And  a  clean  whip  shall  ea'<e  you  of  that  fear. 
I  am  lilt  Spanish  dun  that  situiild  be  cozened. 
Do  you  see?  cozened!  w here' 1  your  cap- 
tain Face }  [raical. 
Ttiat  parcel  broker,  and  whole-bawd,  all 
i^ac.  How,  Surty !  [tain. 
Sur.  Oi  make  your  approach,  gooa  cap- 
I  have  found  ftom  wlieoce  your  copper  rings 


Conie 


rnerewith  you  cheat  abroad  in 
a  here  you  learu'U  t'  auoiut  your  boot 

with  brimstone. 
Then  rub  men's  gold  on' t,  for  a  kind  of  touch, 
And  say  't^va*  uaugbt,  when  you  had  cbang'd 

the  colour,  [doctor. 

That  you  might  ha't  frir  nothing.    And  this 
Your  sooty,  smoky-bearded  compeer,  he 
Will  close  you  so  much  gold,  in  a  bolts-hcad. 
And,  on  a  turn,  convey  (1*  the  stead)  another 
With  sublim'd  Mercury,  that  shall  bunt  i' 

the  heat, 
Aodfiy  out  all  infiono  f  Then  weeps  Mam- 
mon ;  [Faustufi, 
Then  swoons  bis  wonhip.  Or,  he  is  the 
That  casteth  figures,  and  can  conjure,  cun 
Haguet,  piles,  and  pox,  by  the  Ephemi 

rides, 
And  holds  intelhgence  witii  all  the  bawds 
And  midwives  of  three  shires  i  while  you 

send  in —  [child, 

Captun,  (what  is  be  gone^l  damseM  with 
Wives  that  are  barren,  or  the  waiting-maid 
With   the  gre^n-sickness.      Nay,  sti 

must  tarry 
Tbo*  he  be  scap't ;  i 


JCot.  Where  it  he !  which  ii  be  f  he  ia  a 
slave  [Are  you 

Whate'er  he  is,  and  the  son  of  a  whora. 
The  man,  sir,  I  would  know) 

Sur.  1  should  be  loth,  sir. 
To  confess  so  much. 

Ka^.  Then  you  lie  i'your  throat 

Sur.  How?  [cheater. 

Face.  A  very  arrant  rogue,  sir,  and  » 
Employ'd  here  by  another  conjurer. 
That  does  not  love  tlie  doctor,  and  wotild 

croM  him, 
If  he  knew  how . 

Sur.  Sir,  you  are  abus'd. 

fCa*.  You  lie : 
And  'tis  no  matter. 

Fac.  Well  said,  sir.    He  is 
The  impudent'st  raical [«rf 

Sur.  You  arc  indeed.   Will  you  hear  me, 

Fac.  By  no  mean*  -.  bid  him  be  gone. 

KoM.  Begone,  sir,  quickly. 

Sur.  1  his's  strange !  Lady,  do  you  tn- 
your  Drother.  [toi 


lur  Drother. 

Fac.  Tiiere  '11  not  such  a  foiit  in  all  the 

The  doctor  had  him  presently:  and  finda 

yet,  [Subtle. 

TheSpanishcountnill  come  here.  Searu^, 

fu6.  Yes,  «r,  he  must  appear  within  this 

hour  [disguise, 

Fac.  And  yet  this  rogue  would  come  in  a 

By  the  temptation  of  another  spirit,  [it. 

To  trouble  our  art,  tho'  he  could  not  hurt 

Kas.  I,  [titer*. 

I  know— Away,  you  talk  like  a  foolish  mau- 

SuT.  Sir,  all  is  trutli,  she  sayt. 

Fac.  Do  not  believe  liim,  sir.  [«r. 

Heisthelying'stswabberlComeyourway^ 

^'ur.  You  are  valiant  out  of  company. 

Ajm.  Yes,  how  then,  sir ! 

Fac.  Nay,  here's  an  honest  fellow  too, 

that  knows  him,  [Abel) 

And  all  his  tricks.    (Malce  good  what  I  say. 

This  cheater  would  ha'  coaen'd  thee  o'  the 

widow.  [pound. 

He  owes  this  honest  Drugger  here,  seven 

He  hat  had  on  him,  in  two-penny' orths  oi 

tobacco. 

Dtu.  Yes  sir.    And  he  has  damn'd  hinv- 

seif  three  terms  to  pay  me, 
Fac.  And  what  does  he  owe  for  iotium  ? 
Dr*.  Thirty  shiUingi,  sir. 
And  for  six  syringes. 

Sur.  Hydra  01  villainy  !  ' 
Fac.  Nay,  sir,  you  must  quarrel  him  out 
0'  the  bouse. 

apsof  En^iA,  is  drinking  the  liquor  which  Englishmen  usually  get  drunk  with ;  ano  that 
is  truly  explained  in  the  following  line,  to  be  strong-beer. 

'  Kdutaitfiie  a/00/i.ftMAWTHEH.]  i.  e.  An  Ignorant  foolish  young  girl.  The  word 
it  still  used  in  some  counties,  particularly  in  Norfolk. 

'  Sur. Htdra  of  villaiky  !]    The  plot  of  Suriy,  and  the  counterplot  of  Face  and 

Subtle,  are  highly  amtable  to  comic  humour ;  nor  were  things  ripe  yet  for  afull  discovery. 
Surly  findinghimself  baffled  with  these  fools  and  knaves,  cries  out  Hydra  qfviiliany  I  1  ho 
Greek  proverb  is  Afn  »».,  Lcrna  inalorum:  the  name  of  the  famous  lake  where 
Hercules  destroyed  the  Hydra,  whose  heads,  'til  fabled,  grewatfatt  ai  they  were  cut  oft— 
Mr-  UpTos. 


T  by  the  & 


■is;. 


SCENE    VII. 


Fae.  Why,  now'a  the  time,  if  ever  you 
will  quarrel 
Well  (as  they  say)  and  be  a  true-bom  child. 
The  doct«  and  your  sister  both  are  abus'd. 


(ibvGoOt^lc 
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[Act  It.  Scene  7. 


Kai.  I  wi1l.-~Sir,  if  jbv  get  not  out  o' 

<loon,  you  lie  i 
AnH  you  are  a  pimp. 

.'nr.  Vihy,  tnxi  a  niadnesf,  at, 
Not  valour  in  you :  I  mutt  laugh  at  tbit. 

£(M.  It  19  my  humour:  you  are  a  pimp 
aofi  a  frig. 
And  an  AmadU  de  Cant,  or  a  Don:  Quixot. 

Jirit.  Orakiiifthto' Ibecuriouicoxcotnb. 
Do  you  see  ) 
.  Ana.  Peace  to  the  household. 

Aa*.  I'll  Iwep  peace  for  no  man.        Tful. 

Ana.  Casiiua  of  dollars  is  concluded  law- 

Kta.  h  he  the  constable  i 

Sub.  I'eacc,  Anauiat. 

Fac.  No,  sir.  [a  whit. 

Am.  '1  hen  you  are  an  otter,  aud  a  shad, 
A  very  tim. 

Jut.  You' II  hear  me,  sir! 

Kai.  1  will  not 

Ana,  What  is  the  motive  i 

Hvb.  Zeul  in  the  young  gentleman, 
Against  hit  Spauish  sloos 

Ai'O.  'I  hey  are  propnanc, 
Lewd,  tiiperttitious.aDdidolatroushreechet. 
.    Sur.  New  rascals! 

Ail*.  Will  you  be  gone,  sir  ? 

Ami.  Avoid  Satan. 
Thoiiart  not  of  the  light.     That  ruff  of  pride. 
About  (hy  nc-ck,  betrays  thee  ;  and  is  the 
lame  [seventy-seven. 

With  that  which  the    unclean  birds,    in 
,   Were  tet'n  to  prank  it  with,  on  divers  coasts. 
Thou  loolL'st  like  antichrist,  intbat  lewd  hat 

Sttr.  1  must  give  way. 
-    Am.  Brgone,  sir. 

Sur.  But  I'll  take 

A  course  with  you 

,  Ana.  Depart,  proud  Spanish  fiend. 

Sur.  Captain  anil  doctor— -- 

Ana.  Child  of  perdition. 

Ktu.  Hence,  sir. 
Did  I  not  quarrel  bravely  i 

fee.  Yes,  indeed,  sir.  fshall  do't. 

Km.  Nay,  an'  I  give  my  mind  to't,  I 
■  Fac.  O  you  must  follow,  sir,  and  threaten 

him  tame. 
He'll  turn  again  else. 

Ka».  I'll  return  bim  then.         [for  thee  : 

Fac.  Drugger,  this  rogue  prevented  us. 
We  had  determin'd  that  thou  should'st  ha,' 

In  a  Spanish  suit,  and  ha'  carried  her  so; 
A  brokerly  slave,  goes,  puis  it  on  himself. 
Hast'  brought  the  oiunask  i 

Dm.  Yes,  sir. 

Fac.  Thou  mutt  borrow      [the  playen  i 
A  Spanish  suit.    Hast  thou  uo  crnJit  with 


l>m.  Yes,air;  didyounercTKeineidaT 

the  fool  *  i  [can  help  it. 

'  Fac.  I  know  not.  Nab :  thou  shall,  if  I 

Hieronynio's  old  cloke,  ruff,  and  hat  will 

I'll  tell  tliee  more  when  thou  briog'st  'em. 

^Subtle  hath  wki^redwUh  him  this  vMU. 

Ana.   Sir,  I  know  ftpiet 

The  Spaniard  bates  the  brethren,  ana  tuUi 
Upon  their  actions :  and  that  thii  was  one 
I  make  no  scruple.    But  tbe  holy  tyood 
Have  been  in  prayer,  and  meditation  for  it. 
And  'lis  reveard  no  less  to  them  than  me. 
That  casting  of  money  is  most  lawful. 

Svb.  True: 
But  here  I  cannot  do  it ;  if  the  bouse    [out, 
Shou'd  chance  to  be  suspected,  all  would 
And  we  be  lock'd  up  in  the  Tower  for  ever. 
To  make  gold  there  (for  tb'  itate)  never 

And  then  are  you  defeated. 

Ana.  1  will  tell 
This  to  the  elders,  and  tbe  weaker  brethren. 
That  the  whole  company  of  the  separation 
May  join  in  humble  prayer  again. 

fiuA.  And  fasting.)  [peace  of  mind 

Atia.  Yea,  for  tome  fitter  place.    Ilie 
Kest  vith  these  walls. 

Sub.  1'banks,  courteous  Ananias. 

Fac.  What  did  he  come  fori 

Sub.  About  casting  dollars. 
Presently  out  of  band.     And  so  I  told  him, 
A  Spanish  minister  came  here  to  spy. 
Against  the  faithful 

Fac.  I  cffliceive.    Come,  Subtle, 
Thou  art  so  down  upon  the  least  disaster  I 
How  would'st  thou  ba'  done,  if  I  bad'««t 
help'd  Ihee  out  f 

Sub.  I  thank  thee.  Face,  for  tbe  angry  boy 
i'fwth. 

FiK.  Who  would  ha'  look'd  it  should  ha' 
been  that  rascal  [lir. 

Surly?  he  bad"dy'd  Ills  beard  and  all  Well, 
Here's  damask  come  to  make  you  a  suit. 

Stib:  Where's  Drugger  ?  [jhabit ; 

Fae.  He  is  gone  to  borrow  me  a  bpanish 
I'll  be  the  count,  now. 

Sub.  But  Where's  the  widow} 

Fae.  Within,    with    my    lord's    sitter: 
madam  Dol 
Is  entertaining  her. 

Sub,  By  your  favour.  Face, 
Now  she  is  "honest  1  will  stand  again. 

Fmc.  Youwillnotofferit) 

Sub.  Why! 

Fac.  Stand  to  your  word. 
Or — here  comes  Dol,  she  knows  ■  ■ 

Sub.  Y'  are  tyrannous  still. 


•  Dru.  Yei,  sir ;  did  yott  never  «e  me  flay  tbb  pool  f]  Honest  Abel,  however  guilty 
of  pla\  ing  (he  fool,  does  not  here  mean  it  in  the  sense  those  words  are  usually  spoke.  He 
meant  the  droll  character  of  ihejuoi,  which,  with  that  of  (he  vice,  made  up  a  principal  part 
of  the  comic  diversion  to  our  simpler  ancestors,  as  they  had  a  place  in  every  represeatation 


which  the  cbarafter  of  Hieronym 


o  oflen  taken  uolice  of,  was  then  acted. 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  5.  Scene  I.] 

Fhe.  Strict  for  my  right.     How  now, 
Dol?  Halt  fold  her. 
The  Spanish  count  will  come  i 

DoC  Ym,  but  another  i*  come, 
Tfou  iitlle  look'd  for ! 

file.  WhoHth^I 

DoL  Your  roaster : 
The  master  of  the  house. 

Sub.  How.  Dol  \ 

Fae.  She  liei.  [iina,  Uorothy. 

This  is  some  trick.  Come,  leave  yoiii  qtiib- 

Ddi.  Look  out,  and  sec. 

S\di.  Art  thou  in  eamnt  i 

Dol.  'Slight.  [Ulking. 

Forty  o'  the  neighboun   are  about  him, 

Fac.  'Th  he,  by  this  good  day. 

Dol.  'Twill  prove  ill  itoy 
For  some  on  us. 

/be.  We  are  ntidone,  and  takra, 

Dol.  Lost,  I'am  afraid. 

fiub.  You  laid  he  would  not  come. 
While  there  died  one  a  week,  withiu  the  li- 

Fae.  No:  'twas  within  the  walls. 


THE   ALCHEMIST. 


am 


Sub.  Was't  90  f  cry  JroM  mercy. 
I  thought  the  liberties.    What  ihall  we  da 

now.  Face }  [kno^k. 

Fac.  Be  silent;   not  a  word,  if  he  call  oc 

I'll  into  mine  old  shape  aaain  and  meet  biiO. 

Of  Jeremy,  the  butler.    1'  the  mean  lime. 

Do  you  twopsckupall  the  goods,  dndpu^ 

ch^ ',  [keep  him 

That  we  can  carry  i'  the  two  trunks.  I'll 
Off  for  to-day,  if  I  cannot  longer:  and  then. 
At  night,  rii'ship  you  both  away  to  Ratclif^ 
Where  we'll  meet  to-m<Hiwr,  and  there  we'll 

share.  [eel  lav: 

Let  Mammon's  'brass  and  pewter  keep  the 
We'll  hare  aaotbcT  time  for  that  But,  Dol, 
'Pr'ytheegoheat  a  little  water  quickly. 
Subtle  must  shave  me.     All  my   caplaln't 

Must  off,  tomake  me  appear  smooth  Jeremy. 
You'll  do'tf 

Sub.  Yes,  I'll  shave  you,  at  well  as  I  can. 

Av.  Andnotcutmylhroat,buttrunmeI 

Aii.  You  shall  tee,  sir. 


*  Do  t/ou  ttvo  pack  up  all  &e  goofia,  md  mnoHAM.]   AircAtwe  was  a  cant  term  thea 
given  to  goods  stolen,  or  dishooestly  comeby:  thus  we  find  in  Shakspeare,    Iri  Partqf 

"  Gadikill.  Thou  BhalthaveaihareinourpHTCbiK."    ActS.sc.3. 
And  in  //en^  V.  act  3. 

"  'They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  it  purchow." 
And  this  sense  seeras  to  be  derived  from  the  days  of  Chaucer,  who  thus  utet  it  ia  hit 
^opbecy ; 

"  Aod  robbery  is  holde  purchase." 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE    I. 

Love-wit,  Neighbour). 
/gp.'T  1'AS  there  'been'  such  resort,  Say 
XTl       you' 
Nti.  1.  Daily,  sir. 
Nei.  3.  And  niglillv,  too. 
Net.  3.  I,  touie  as  brave  a?  ibrds. 
A'et.  4.  Ladies,  and  gentlewomen. 
An.  5.  Citizens'  wives. 
Nei.  1.  And  knights. 
Nei,  6.  Id  coaches. 
Nei.  8.  Yes,  and  oyster-women. 
Nei.  1.  Beside  other  gallants. 
Na.  3.  Sailors'  wives. 
Nei.  4.  'I'o'bacco-men. 
Nei.  i.  Another  Piinlico ! 
lav.  What  should  my  knave  ailvance. 
To  draw  this  company  ?  he  hung  out  no 
hanuers  ' 


Of  a  strange  caliv  with  five  legi,   to  b« 

Or  a  huge  lobster  with  i\x  claws ! 

Nei.  6.  No,  sir. 

Nei.  3.  We  had  t^ooe  in  then,  sir. 

Lnv.  He  has  no  gift 
Of  teaching  i'  the  note,  that  e'er  I  knew  of. 
You  saw  no  bills  set  up  that  promis'd  cure 
Of  agues,  or  the  toottt^che  I 

Nei.  2.  No  such  thing,  siK 

Lav.  Nor  heard  a  drum  strook,  for  ba- 
boons, or  puppets  i 

Nei.  5,  Neither,  sir. 

Luv.  What  device  should  he  bring  forth 

I  love  a  teeifiing  wit  as  I  love  my  nourish- 

'Pray  god  he  iia'  not  kept  such  open  house, 
Hiat  he  hath  sold  my  hangmgs,  and  my  bed- 
ding: . 
I  left  him  nothing  else.  If  he  Iiavc  cat  'eni^ 


oyGoo»^lc 
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[Act  5.  Scene  3. 


lae.  V  the  namq  of  w<Hi<ier !  what  meaiq 
the  fellow  ! 

Fae.  The  boute,  lir,  hai  been  Tinted. 

Lov.  What  I  witb  the  plague )  stand  thon 
then  (»iher. 

Fac.  No,  ur,  I  had  it  not. 

Lov.  Who  had  it  then  ?  I  left 
None  else  but  thee  i'  the  home. 

Fac.  Yei,  sir,  my  fellow. 
The  cat  that  kept  the  buU'ry,  had  it  on  ber 
A  week  before  1  spied  it:  but  1  got  her 
Convey'd  away  i'  the  night.    And  so  I  shut 
T\x  house  up  for  a  month— 

Zev.  How ! 

Fae.  Purposing  then,  sir, 
T*  have  burnt  roae-vinegar,  treacle,  and  tar. 
And  ha'  made  it  sweet,  that  you  shou'd 

ne'er  ha'  known  it. ; 
Because  1  knew  the  news  would  but  afflict 


you,  1 


Lm.  Breathless,  aadl^rtheroff.  Why  this 
The  neighbours  tell  me  all,  here,  that  the 

Have  still  been  open 

Fac.  How,  sir! 

Dm.  Gallants,  men,  and  women. 
And  of  all  sorts,  tag-rag,  been  seen  to  flocjc 
here  [Hogsden, 

In  threaves,  these  ten  weeks,  as  to  a  fccond 
la  days  of  Pimlico  and  Eye-brigbt ! 


A  plague  »'  the  month,  say  I .'    Sure  he  has 

got 
Some  bawdy  pictures,  to  call  all  this  ging; 
The  frier,  and  the  nun  t  or  the  new  motion 
Of  the  knight's  courser,  corering  the  par- 

Tbeboyof  six  years  old,  with  the  great  thing: 
CVt  may  be,  he  has  the  fleas  that  run  at  tilt. 
Upon  a  table,  or  some  dog  to  dance. 
When  saw  you  him  } 

Nei.  I.  Who,  sir,  Jeremy  f 

Nd.  3.  Jeremy  Rutleri 
We  saw  him  not  this  month. 

Zow.  Bow! 

Nei,  i.  Not  these  five  weeks,  sir. 

A'n,  6.  These  ux  weeks,  at  the  least. 

Lac.  Yo'  amaae  me,  neighbours ! 

Kci.  5.  Sure,  if  your  worship  know  not 
where  he  ti. 
He's  slipt  away. 

fiti.  0.  Pray  god,  he  be  not  made  away. 

Ijk.  Ha  1  it's  no  time  to  que^ioo,  then. 
Nd.  6.  About 
Come  three  weeks  siuce,Iheardadoleful  cry. 
As  I  sat  up,  a  mending  my  wife's  stockings. 
t-m.  This's  strange !  that  none  will  an- 
swer' Didst  thou  heat 
Aery,  say'st thou? 

Nd.  6.  Yes,  sir,  like  unto  a  man 
Vliat  bad  been  strangled  an  hour,  and  could 
not  speak. 
Nd.  i.  I  beard  it  too,  just  this  day  three 
weeks,  at  two  o'clock 
Next  moniing.  [so! 

Lm.  Thesebetniracles,  OTyoumakc'em 
A  man  an  hour  strangled,  and  could  not 
And  both  you  heard  him  ay}  [^<dc, 

Nd.  3.  Yes,  downward,  sic. 
Lov.  Thou  art  a  wise  fellow.    Give  me 
thy  hand,  1  pray  thee. 
What  trade  art  thou  on  > 
Nd.  3.  A  smith,  an't  please  your  worship. 
toB.  A  smith }  then  lenit  me  thy  help  to 

get  this  door  open. 
Nd.  3.  That  I  will  presently,  sir ;  but 

fetch  my  tools — 
A'es.  1.  Sir,  best  to  knock  again,  afore 
you  break  it. 

SCENE    II. 
JUne-nit,  Face,  Ndglibour. 
Lm.  I  will. 

Fix.  What  mean  you,  sir } 
Nd.  1,2,4.  O,  here's  Jeremy  ■ 
file.  Good  sir,  (Ainie  from  the  door. 
Loo.  Why  f  what's  the  matter? 
file.  Yet  tirthn,  you  are  too  near  yrt. 

'  '   ■  ffhc  hace  eat  'em 

^  plague  o' the  MtycTH,  say  l.\  Though  the  expression  in  the  last  line  may  be  admitted 
with  some  explanation,  it  is  better,  I  think,  to  adopt  the  reading  of  the  first  folio,  wiuch 

S'ves  us  moaih;  at  clothe*  laid  up,  aad  not  used  or  aired,  are  apt  to  b«  eaten  by  thosn 
.    Kcts. 


Their  wisdoms  will  not  say 
Lav.  To-day  they  i| 


Q  a  Frcncfe 


.     ^  tpesk 

Of  coaches,  and  gallants ;  one  it 

Wentin.tlieylellme!  and  another  was  seen 
In  avelvetgown  at  the  window!  diver*  nicnv 
Pass  in  and  out  I 

Fac.  They  did  pass  thro'  the  doors  then. 
Or  walls,  [  assure  their  eye-sights,  and  their 

spectacles ; 
For  here,  sir,  are  the  keys:  and  here  havebe^n, 
Inthls  my  pocket,  now  above  twenty  days. 
And  for  oetbre,  I  kept  the  fort  alone  there. 
But  that  'tis  yet  not  deep  T  the  aflnnoon, 
I  should  beiiefe'niy  neighbours  had  seen 
double  [paritions '. 

Thro'  the  black  pot,  and  made  these  ap- 
For,  on  my  faith  to  your  worship,  fw  these 

three  weeks 
And  upwards,  the  door  has  not  been  open'd. 

Lov.  Strange ! 

Nd.  1 .  Good  faith,  I  think  I  saw  a  coach  I 

Nd.  2.  And  I  too, 
rid  ha'  been  sworn  \ 

Lob.  Do  you  but  think  it  rtow  > 
And  but  one  coach ! 

A'et.  4.  We  cannottelI,siri  Jeremy 
Is  a  very  honest  fellow. 
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fiac.  Did  you  see  me  at  all  i 

Nei.  I.  No;Uiatweare8ureoD. 

JVct.  2.  ritbe  sworn  o'  that. 

Ltn.  Fine  rogues  to  have  yotir  testimonies 
built  OD ! 

iVet.  3.  Is  Jeremy  come » 

Nei.  1 .  O,  yes,  you  may  leave  your  tools, 
We  were  deceiv'd,  lie  says. 

Nei.  8.  He  has  iiad  the  keys  ;  ' 
Aad  the  door  has  been  shut thesethree  weeks. 

Nei.  3.  Like  enough.  [""gs. 

Lcro.  Peace,  and  get  hence,  you  change- 

Fac.  Surly  come  \  [tell  all. 

And  Mammon  niade  acquainted  <  they'll 
(How  shall  I  beat  them  o«}  nhatthall  IdoF) 
Nolhiug'B  more  wretched  thaoa  guilty  con- 

SCENE    IIL 

S%rrly,Mammon,Lnw-wit,Fia:e,Nei^nura, 

Kiatril,    Ananias.  Tribulation,   Dapper, 

Sablte.  ^*^ 

Stir.  No,  sir,  he  was  a  great  physician. 
This, 
It  was  no  bawdy-house ;  but  a  mere  chancel. 
You  kuew  the  lord  and  his  sister. 

Mam.  Nay,  good  Siitly — 

Sur.  The  happy  word,  be  ricli 

Mam.  Glav  not  the  tj-rant — 

Sur.  Should  be  to-day  pronoutic'd  to  all 

yoiir  friends.        [your  brass-pots. 

And  where  be  your  andirons  now;    and 

That  should  ha'  been  golden  flaggons,  and 

Eeat  wedges } 
;t  [ne  but  breathe.     What !  they 
ha'  siiut  their  doors, 
Methinlu! 

Sur,  I,  now  'tis  holy-day  with  them. 
Mam.  Bogues, 
Cozeners,  impoitors,  bawds. 
Fac.  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

IMummon-  and  Suri;/  knock. 
.Mam.  To  enter,  if  we  can. 
lac.  Another  n->  n's  house  ? 
Here  is  the  owner,  sir.  Turn  you  to  him. 
And  speak  your  businen. 
Mam.  Are  you,  sir,  the  owner  i 
JjOv,  Yes,  sir. 
Mom.  And  are  those  knaves  within,  your 

cheaters } 
Ij3v.  What  knaves!  whatcheatenF 
Mmtt.  Subtle  and  his  lungs. 
Fac.  The  gentleman  is  distracted,  sir! 
No  lungs,  [week^  sir. 

Not  lights  ha'  been  seen  here  these  three 
Within  these  doors,  upon  my  word  '. 

'  Haa  ahall  I  beat  them  nfff  vihat  thail  I  do? 

Not/dag's  more  wreU:hedtkm  a  guiity  eoiucieiKe.']  This  passage,  as  Mr.  Upton  liath  re- 
^narked,  M  copied  from  Piautits  1  and  the  reflection  is  applied  with  judgment 
Sedqyidnain  hie  teie  tarn  cito  recipil  damtm  ? 
Metvo  ne  de  Mc  re  mippiam  hie  inaudiwrti. 
Accedam  atijue  tyipellabn:  hev,  qa&m  timeo  voter ! 
Nihil  eit  mtteriu  quam  animtu  Aotninu  flwm'ri*.— Plaut.  Mottel. 
i  B 


Sur.  Your  word. 
Groom  arrogant  ? 

Fae,  Yes,  sir,  I  am  the  hou3e-keei)er. 
And  know  the  keys  ha'  not  been  out  of  my 

Sur.  This'sa'newFace. 

Fac.  Yoit  do  mistake  the  house,  sir; 
What  sign  was't at! 

■i'T.  You  rascal  i.  This  is  one 
O' the  confedtracy.  Come,  let's  get  ofBcets, 
Aud  force  th^  door. 

Lov.  'Pray  you  stay,  gentlemen. 

Stir.  No,  sir,  we'll  come  with  a  warrant. 

Mam.  V,  and  then 
We  shall  ha'  your  doors  open. 

Lov.  What  means  this  i 

Fac.  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 

Nei.  1.  TTiese  are  two  o'  the  gallants, 
TJiat  we  do  think  we  saw. 

Fac.  Two  of  tlie  fools  ! 
You  talk  as  idly  as  they.  Good  faith,  sir, 
I  think  the  moon  has  crai'd  'cm  all !  (O  me. 
The  angry  boy  come  too !     He'll  make  a 

And  ne'er  away  till  he  hare  betray'd  us  all.) 
Jftw.  What,  rogues,  bawd?,  sldves,  you'll 
tq>en  the  door  anon, 
„    ,  .      .  [A'artri/  knocks. 

Punk,  cockatrice,  my  suster.  By  this  light 
I'll  fetch  the  marshal  to  you.    You  are  a 

To  keep  your  castle 

jRic.  Who  would  you  gppak  wilh  sir  * 

Am.  The  bawdy  doctor,  and  the  c<«cn- 
ing  captain. 
And  pus  my  sinter. 

Lov.  Thu  is  something,  sure! 

Fac.  Upon  my  trust,  the  doors  were  never 

Kas.  I  have  heard  ail  their  tricks  told  me 
twice  over. 
By  the  fiit  knight,  and  the  lean  gentleman. 

Lov.  Here  comes  anoiher. 

Fac.  Ananias  too '. 
And  his  pastor! 

Tri.  'fhe  doors  are  shut  ag^nst  us, 

Aiut.  Uome  forth,  you  seed  of  sulphur 
sons  of  fire. 
Your  stench  it  is  broke  forth  i  abonibatioa 
Is  in  the  house. 

Kas.  I,  my  suster's  there. 

Ana.  The  place. 
It  is  become  a  cage  of  unclean  birds. 

&is.  Yes,  I  will  fclch  the  scavenger,  and 
the  constable. 

Tri.  Yqu  shall  do  well. 
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[Act  S.  Scene  4 


jloa.  We'll  join  to  weed  them  out 
Xat.  Yuu  will  not  comt;  then  i  puak  de- 

Tise,  mysuster !  ' 
Atw,  Call  her  not  sister.    Sbe's  a  harlot 

Km.  I'll  raise  the  street. 
Jjm.  Uood  gentlemen,  a  word. 
jim.  Satan  avoid,  and  hindcTDot  our  zeal. 
iOT.  The  world's  tiim'dBeth'lem, 
Fac.  These  an-  all  broke  loose. 
Out  of  St.  Katheriies,  where  they  use  to 

keep 
The  better  sort  of  mad-foilcs. 
Aei.  \.  All  these  pi-r«ODS 
We  saw  gi>  In  and  out  here. 
Net.  2.  Yes,  indeed,  lir. 
Net.  3.  These  were  the  partiet. 
Fac,  Peace,  you  drunkards.  Sir, 
I  wonder  at  It!  please  you  to  give  me  leave 
To  touch  the  door,  I'll  try  air  the  lock  be 
chang'd. 
Lao.  It  'mazes  me ! 
Fac,  Good  faith,  sir,  I  believe 
There's  nosuch thine.  "Tii  allttemXto  mfij. 
Would  1  could  get  Eim  awa^. 

[D^iper  crieM  out  within. 
Dop.  Master  captain,  master  doctor. 
Lae.  Who's  that? 
fac.  (Our  clerk  within,  that  I  forgot!)  I 

know  not,  str. 
Dap.  For  god's  sake,  when  will  her  grace 

beat  leisure? 
Fai.  Ha!  [meltvd. 

Illusions,  some  spirit  o' the  air:  (his  gag  is 
And  DOW  he  $ets  out  the  throat.) 

Dap.  I  ain  almost  stifled 

fac.  (Would  you  were  altogether.) 
Lot.  'Tis  i'  the  house. 
Ha  >  list. 
fac.  Believeit,  sir,  i' theair! 

LffB.  Peace,  you [well. 

Dap.  Mine  aunt's  grace  doei  not  use  me 


Peace,  i 


ir  all. 


:.'  Or  jou  will  else,  y- 

iiro.  O,  IS  it  10?  then  you  converse  with 
spirits !  ['■eniy. 

Come,  sir.  Nonioreo'your  tricks,goodJi 
The  truth,  the  shortest  way. 

far.  Dismiss  this  rabble,  sir. 
What  shall  I  do  P  I  am  calch'd. 

Lav.  Good  Deighbours,  [si_, 

]  thank  you  all.  You  may  depart    Come, 
You  know  that  I  am  an  indulgent  master 


And  therefore  conceal  notluDg.  Wlutt'syouT 

med'cine. 
To  draw  so  many severalwirtsof  wildfowl  i 
Fae.  Sir,  you  were  wont  to  affect  mirth 

(But  here's  no  place  totalkon'ti' the  Street) 
Give  me  but  leave  to  make  the  be«t  of  my 

fortune, 
And  only  pardon  me  th' abuse  of  your  btniM: 
If  s  ail  I  beg.    I'll  help  you  to  a  widow, 
lu  recompence,  that  you  shall  ^'  me  thanks 

for,  {rich  one. 

Will  make  you  seven  yean  younger;  and  a 
Tis  but  your  puttinK  on  a  bpaiutn  cloke 
1  have  her  within.     You  need  not  fear  the 

It  was  not  visited. 

Lm.  But  by  me,  who  came 
Sooner  than  you  expected. 

Fae.  It  is  true,  sir. 
'Pray  you  forgive  roe. 

lav.  Well :  let's  see  your  widow. 


SCENE.  IV. 
SabtU,  Dapper, Face,  Dol. 

Sub.  How  <  ha'  you  eaten  your  gag! 

Dap.  Yes,  bith,  it  crumbled 
Away  i'  my  mouth. 

Sub.  You  ha'  spoil'd  all  then. 

A^.  No, 
I  hope  my  aunt  of  F^r^  will  forgive  me. 

.5kii.- Your aunt'sagracioui lady:  but  b 
troth 
You  were  to  blame. 

Dap.  I'he  fume  did  overcome  me. 
And  I  did  do't  lo  stay  my  stomach.    'Pray 
.    you  [tain. 

So  satisfy  her  grace.    Here  comes  the  cap- 

FiK.  How  DOW  I  is  his  mouth  down  ? 

Sub.  1 1  be  has  spoken  I 

Fbc.  (A  pox,  I  heard  him  and  you  too.) 
He's  undone  then. 
(I  have  been  &in  to  say,  the  house  is  haunted 
With  spirits,  to  keep  chuTle  back. 

Sui.  And  hast  ihou  done  it? 

/he.  Sure,  fca- this  night 

Sub.  Why,  then  triumph  and  ^ng 
Of  Face  BO  lamous,  the  precious  kug 
Of  present  wits. 

Fac.  Did  you  not  hear  the  coil. 
About  the  door } 

Sifb.  Yes,  and  I  dwindled  with  it) 

'  You  vrill  ai»  come  tben  T  pmk,  device,  niy  nuUr.']  I  anree  with  Mr.  Uptou  in  reforming 
this  passage,  and  the  explanation  given.  It  should  be  ptuit  devite,  my  lutter.  Funk  dnitc, 
means, thou arraut  whore.  Thephrase  istakcnfrom  theFrench^poinJ«(^Met.  SoChaucer 
b  the  Bomautt!  nfthe  Rote,  vet.  1215  ; 

"  Her  nose  was  wrought  at  point  demte,"  i.  e.  with  the  utmost  exactness.    So  Shak- 
^tare,  in  TwiJfik  Night,  act  2.  sc.  8  : 

"  Mai.  I  will  be  poitU  dtvue,  the  very  man ;"  i,  e.  exactly  the  same  in  every  particu- 
lar. Our  poet  again  uses  the  espresiion  in  the  Tide  oj  a  Tub,  act  5.  sc  7 ; 

"  And  it  the  dapper  priest 

'  Be  but  as  cunning,  point  in  hbdniw, 

in  mv  he." 


'  Aalwat  iaroy  he." 
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Foe.  Shew  him  tu*  aant,  and  let  hiro  be 
dispateh'd : 
I'll  send  taer  to  ^ou. , 

StA.  Well,  Eir,  your  aunt  her  erage 
Will  give  ;fou  audience  prewnUy,  on  my 
suit,  [eat  your  gag 

And  the  captain'*  word,  that  you  did  not 
In  any  contempt  of  her  tughuew. 
£)ap.   Not  I,  in  truth,  sIt. 

IDoi,  like  the  mcai  qfFain/. 
Sub.  Here  she  is  come.     Down  o'  your 
knees  aotl  wriggle  : 
She  has  a  stately  preseuce.    Good.    Yet 

*  And  bid,  god  save  you. 

Dap,  Madam. 

Sub.  And  your  aunt. 

Dap.  And  my  most  gncioui  aunt,  god 
save  your  gncc. 

DoL  Nephew,  we  thought  to  have  been 

angry  wilh  you:  Ithctide, 

But  that  sweet  face   of  yours  hatTi  turn'd 

And  made  it  flow  with  juy,  that  elik'd  of 

Arise,  and  touch  our  velvet  gown.        [love. 

Sub.  The  skirts. 
And  kits  'em.    Ho. 

Dot.  Let  me  now  stroke  that  head. 
Much,  nephew,  shalt  thou  win ;  much  shall 
thou  spend ;  [thou  lend. 

Much  shalt  thou  give  away  ;  much  shalt 

£tii.  I',  much!  indeed.    Why  do  you 
not  thank  her  grace  i 

Dap.  I  cannot  speak  for  joy. 

St^.  See,  the  kind  wretoh ! 
Your  grace's  kinsman  right. 

Dol.  Give  me  the  bird. 
Here  layourfly  ina  purse,  idMut  your  neck. 

Wear  it,  and  feed  it  about  this  day  sev'night. 
On  your  right  wrist 

Svh.  Open  a  vein  with  a  pin. 
And  let  it  suck  but  once  a  week :  till  then. 
You  must  not  look  on't 

D<d.  No.  And,  kinsman. 


[Woe 


kpies. 


Sab.  Her  grace  would  ha' youeat 
Nor  Dagger  Irumety. 

D<A.  Nor  break  liis  fest. 
In  Heaven  and  Hell. 

Sui.  She's  with  you  every  where  !" 
Nor  play  with  coslar-mongers,  at  mum- 

chance,  tray-trip, 
God  make  you  rich,  (when  as  your  aunt  has 

done  it:)  but  keep 
The    gallant'at   conipany,    and   the   best 

Zhf).  Yes,  sir. 


:  and  what  you  ' 


Y  ou  may  hring's  a  thousand  pound 
Before  to-morrow  nigU,  ^if  but  three  thou- 
Be  stirring)  an'  you  will.  ftand 

£liiui.  1  swear,  I  will  then. 
Sub.  Your  dy  will  learn  you  all  gamct. 
Fac.  Ha'  you  done  there  f 
Sub.  Your  grace  will,  command  him  no 

more  duties? 
Dol.  No: 
But  come,  and  see  me  often.  I  may  chance 
To  leave  him  three  or  four  hundred  chests 

of  treasure. 

And  some  twelve  thousand  acresof  iairy-Iand, 

If  he  game  well' and  comely,  with  good 

gamesters.  [ing  part, 

Stdi.  There's  a kuid aunt !  kbsherdcpait- 

But  you  must  sell  yotir  forty  mark  a  yeat, 

Aui.  1,  sir,  I  mean. 

Sal.  Or,  gi't  away  ;  pox  on't. 

Dap.  I'U  gi't  mine  aunt.  I'llgoandfctch 
the  wriLngt. 

Sub.  'Tis  wel',  away. 

i-ac.  Where's  Subtle  f 

Sab.  Here.  What  news  i  [suit, 

fac.  Urugger  is  at  the  door,  go  take  his 
And  hid  him  fetch  3  pareon,  presently : 
Say,  he  shall  maiTy  the  widow.    Tbou  shalt 
Spend  [Do], 

Abundredpound  by  the  service !  Now  queen 
Ha'  you  pack'd  up  all ) 

Dol.Yc». 

J-iu:.  And  how  do  you  like 
The  lady  Pliant  ? 

DaL  A  good  dull  innocent  [hat. 

Sub.  Here's  yourHietonymo's  cloke. and 

ito.  Giveme'em. 

Sub.  And  the  ruff,  too  ; 

jFac.  Yet,  I'll  come  to  vou  presently. 

Sub.  Now  be  is  gone  about  his  project, 
Dol, 
I  told  you  of,  for  the  widow. 

Dol.  'Tis  direct 
Against  our  articles. 

Sub.  Well,  we'll  lit  him,  wencb. 
Halt  thou  guU'd  her  ofherjewe^,  or  her 
bracelets  I 

Dol.  No,  but  Iwilldo't 

Sub   Soon  at  night,  my  Dolly, 
Whenve  are  shipt,  and  all  our  goods  aboard, 
Eatt'ward  lor  ti^iff;    we   will  turn  our 
course  [word. 

To  Bramtbrd,  west-ward,  if  thou  say^st  the 
And  take  our  leav«s  of  this  o'ei-weenlng 
rascal. 


*  AtuibidtCoD  SAVE  YOU.]  That  is,  say  to  jrour  aunt,  GoJ mde you :  so  that Ibe  reading 
of  the  4to,  which  is,  God  taut  her,  though  it  varies  the  phrase,  makes  bo  alteration  in  the 
meaning,  and  requiresni    "  ''     '  "' 

/,  much !  indeed. 

It  is  an  elliptical  form  of  speaking,  equivalent  to^Much  |ioDd  a»y  it  do  y«u  t  and  it »  ge- 
nerally used  ironically.    It  has  occurred,  and  been  explained  mtffc  than  once  bdore. 


D.]  The  passage  should  be  thus  pointed ; 
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Thif  peremptof7  Face. 

Dot.  Content,  I'm  weary  of  him. 

&(i. 'Tliou'st  came,  when  tlic  slave  wilt 
run  a  wiving,  Uul, 
Agabst  the  instrurocDt  that  was  drawn  be- 

•Dol.  I'll  pluck  his  bird  as  bare  hi  I  can. 

S^.  YeMellhw, 
She  must  by  any  nieaoi  address  some  pre- 
sent [for  wronging 
To  tb'  cunning  man  ;  make  Dim  amends 
His  art  with  her  suspicion;  send  a  rine. 
Or  chain  of  pearl ;  she  will  he  tortur'o  el»e 
Extremely  in  her  sleep,  say,  and  ha'  str^ge 

tilings 
Come  to  her.    Wilt  thou  i 

Dot.  Yefc 

Sub.  My  fine  flitter-mouse, 

My  bird  o'  the  night ;  we'll  tickle  it  at  the 

Pigeons,  [trunks. 

When  we  have  all,  and  may  unlock  the 

And  say,  this's  mine,  and  thiue;  and  thine, 

and  mine.  [TVjT  '^- 

Fae.  What  now,  a  billing } 

Si^.  Yes,  a  little  exalted 
Id  the  good  passage  of  our  stock-a^rs. 

Fac.  Drugger   nas  brought  his  parson ; 
taki'  hi.n  in,  Subtle, 
And  send  Nab  back  aguin  to  wash  his  face. 

Sub.  I  will;  and  shave  himself. 

Fac.  If>oucangethim. 

Dol.  Vouacc  hot  upon  it,  Face,  whate'er 
-   it  is!        ~'    [pound a  month  by, 

Fac.  A  trick,  that  Dol  shall  spend  ten 
Is  he  gone !  [air. 

Sub.  The  chaplain  wails  you  i'  the  hall, 

Fac.  I'll  «o  bestow  him- 

JM.  He'll  nuw  marry  her,  instantly. 

Sub.  He  cannut,  yet,  be  is  not  ready. 
Dear  Dol,  [him 

Cozen  her  of  ^il  thou  canst    To  deceive 
Is  uodeceit,  but  justice,  that  would  break 
Such  an  inextritablr  tye  as  ours  waa. 

DoT  Let  me  alone  to  fit  him. 

Fac.  Comr,  my  venturers, 
Vou  ha'  packt  up  al,  ?  where  be  the  trunks  P 
bring  furti).  * 

Sub.  Here. 

Fac.  Letustee'em.  Where's  the  money? 

Sub.  Here, 
Id  this. 

Fac.  Mammon's  ten  pound  :  eight  score 

before.  [Dapper's. 

The  brethren's  money,  this.  Druggers,and 


What  paper's  that? 

Dol.  The  jewel  of  the  waiting-maid't. 
That  stole  it  from  her  lady,  to  know  cer- 
tain    [her  mistress  f 

Fae.  If  she  should  have  lu'ecedence  of 

Dol.  Yes. 

Ric.  What  box  is  that  ^ 

Sub.  Tlie  fish-wive's  ring,  1  think. 
And  th'  a!e-wive's  single  mtmey.     Ii't  not, 
Dol!  [lor'swife 

Dol.  Yes:  and  the  whiitle,  that  the  sai- 
Brought  you  to  know  an'  her  husband  were 
with  Ward  % 

Fac.  We'll  wet  it  to-motrow :    and  our 
silver-beakers,  [petticoats. 

And  taverO'Cups.      Wtiere  be  me  French 
And  girdles,  and  hangeni 

Siib.-HeTe,  i'  the  trunk. 
And  the  bolts  of  lawn. 

Fm:  Is  Drugger*!  damask  there? 
And  the  tobacco? 

Sub.  Yes. 

Fac.  tJiveme  the  keys. 

Dot,  Why  youthekeysl 

Sub.  No  matter,  Dol:  becauM 
We  shall  not  open  'em,  t>erore  he  cmiies. 

Fac.  lis  true,  you  shall  not  open  them, 

indeed;  iP"^- 

Nor  have 'em  forih.  Doyousee?  notrorth, 

Dol.  No! 

Fac.  No,  my  smock-rampant.    The  right 

is,  my  master  [l^eep  'em  ; 

Knows  all,  has  pardon'd  me,  aad  he  will 

Doctor,   'tis  true  (yovi  look)  for  all  your 

figures': 
I  sent  for  him,  indeed.     Wherefore,  good 

Uotli  be,  and  she,  besatislied:  for  here 


Is  to  help  youoverthe  wall, o' the  back-side; 
Or  lend  you  a  sheet  to  save  yo«r  velvet 

gown,  Dol, 
Here  will  he  officers  presently,  bethink  you 
Of  some  course  suddi'nly  to  'scape  the  dock: 
For  thitlier  you  will  come  else.     Hark  you, 
thunder.  ^Some  knodt. 

Sub.  You  are  a  precious  fiend ! 
Of.  Open  the  door. 

Fac.  Dol,    I  am  sotry  for  thee  i'  faith. 
But  hear'st  thou  !  [where : 

It  shall  go  hard,  but  1  will  place  tliee  some- 
Thou  shait  ha'  my  letter  to  mistress  Aino. 
I      Del.  Hang  you 


'  . , TIte  tukutle  tliat  tkc  laitor'i  wift  i 

Brmakt  you  to  know  ax'  An-  huiband  were  with  Ward.]  He  was  a  famous  punte  of  that 
age;  of^him,  and  one  Dansikcr,,j!ere  many  ballads,  and  histories,  then  wrote  to  entertain 


You  look  to  that — I  wrote  on 


the  peq)le. 

'  Doctor, 'tit  true,  {vov  i.ootOJbraUt/ourJiguret.'i  i 
the  margin  of  my  book. 

Doctor,' tit  true  (look  you) /or  oU  your  ./Jgwre*. -Mr.  Upton. 

This  correction  of  Mr.  Upton  is  easy  and  ingenious,  but  I  judge  unnecessary:  you  look, 
means,  you  look  turorized,  aid  seem  unwilling  to  believe  it.  A  similar  expression  occun 
at  the  GonclujUKi  ot  the  Silent  H^oman:  "  How  now,  gentlemen  !  do  you  look  at  me." 
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Fac.  Or  madam  Cxaarean  '. 
Dot.  Pox  upon  you,  rogue. 
Would  I  had.but  time  toVattbcc. 

fae.  Subtle, 
Let's  kiKn*  where  you  aet  up  next :  I'llKod 
you  [tance  : 

A  customer,  now  aud  then,  for  old  acquaiit- 
Wbat  new  course  ba'  you  i 

Sub.  Bogue,  I'll  hang  myidf : 
■  That  I  may  walk  a  greater  devil  than  thou. 
And  haunt  thee  i'  the  flock-bed,  and  the 
butter>-. 

SCENE    V. 
Lott-ivU,  Qfficert,  Mammon,  Sur^,  face, 

Kaalril,   Anaaiat,  Tribulation,  Drug/jtr, 

Dame  Pliant. 

lac.  What  do  you  mean,  my  masters? 

Mian.  Open  yoBt  dooe, 
Ch(-3ter^,  bawds,  conjurers. 

(ij?:  Or  we'll  break  it  open. 

ijiv.  What  warrant  have  you? 

0$:  Warrantenough,  sir,  doubt  not. 
If  vou'U  not  open  it. 

Luc.  Is  there  an  officer,  there? 

Off.  Yes,  two  or  three  tor  failing. 

UK.  Have  but  patience. 
And  1  will  open  it  straight. 

fac.  Sir,  ha'  you  done  i 
Is  it  a  marriage '"perfect  ? 
.Z(w.  Yes,  my  Drain. 

><jc.  Off  with  your  ruff  and  cloke  then ; 
be  youncif,  lir. 

Sat.  Down  vfith  the  door. 

Jfw.  'Bliaht,dingitopen'. 

LiK.  lIoFd, 
Hold,  gentlemen,  what  means  tills  violence  ? 

Mam.   Where  is  this  collier? 

i'ur.  And  my  captain  Face  ? 

Mam.  These  day-owls. 

.Vur.  That  are  birding  in  men's  purses. 

Mom.  Madam  suppository. 

Km:  Doxy,  my  suster. 

Ana.  Locusts 
"  Of  the  foul  pit 

Tri.  Prophane  as  Bel  and  the  dragon. 

j*«a.  Worse  than  the  gtasboppets,  or  the 


Imo.    Gooc)  I 


Are 


Mmt.  The  chemical  cozener. 

Air.  And  ^he  captain  pander. 

Aim.  Thcnun  mvsuster. 

Moan.  Madam  Itabbi. 

Aita.  Scon) ions. 
And  caterpillan. 

ion.  Fewer  at  once,  I  pray  you. 

Off.    One   after    another,    gentlemen,  I 
charge  you. 
By  virtue  of  my  staff 

Ana.  They  are  the  tcsmIs 
Of  pride,  lust,  and  the  cart. 

ton.  Good  zeal,  lie  still, 
A  litUe  while. 

TW.  Peace,  deacon  Ananias. 

Lire.  The  house  is  mine  here,  and  the 
doors  are  open : 
If  there  be  any  such  persons  as  you  seek  for. 
Use  your  authurlty,    search    on    o'  god'i 

I  am  but  newly  come  to  town,  and  findidg 
This  tumult  'bout  my  door  (to  tell  you  true) 
It  somewhat 'maz'd  me;  'till  my  man,  here, 

(fearing 
My  more  tfisplcasure)  told  me  he  had  done 
Somewhat  an  insolent  part,  let  outmy  houie 
(Belike,  presuming  on  my  known  avenion 
From  any  air  o'  the  town,  while  there  was 

sickness)  [<■■*> 

To  a  doctor,  and  a  captain :  who,  what  they 

Or  where  they  be,  he  knows  not. 

Mom.  Are  they  gone  ?  E^*?!'  e'l'T. 

Lob.  You  may  go  in  and  search,  «r.  Here 

I  lind  [smok'd, 

The  empty  walls  worse  than  1  l«ft  'em, 
A  few  crack'd  pots,  and  glasses,  and  a  fof- 

The  ceiling  All'd  with  poesies  of  the  candle: 
And  madam,  with  a  dildo,  writ  o'  the  walls. 
Only  oue  gentlewoman,  I  met  here, 
Tfiat  is  within,  that  said  she  was  a  widow — 
JCiu.  I,  that's  my  Buster.     I'll  gothun^ 

'  her.    Where  is  she  ? 
Zov.  And  should  ha'  married  a  SpUHSh 
count,  but  he. 
When  he  came  to't,  a^lected  hcrso  gtmily. 
That  1,  a  widower,  am  gone  through  with 
her. 
SvT.  Howl  have  I  lost  her  then  f 
Lon.  Were  you  the  don,  sir  ? 
Good  faith,  now,  she  does  blame  yc/  ex- 
tremely, and  says  [the  pain 
You  swore,  ana  told  her,  you  had  ta'en 
To  dye  your  beard,  and  umbre  o'er  your 
foce. 


And  cannot  stay  tliis  violence  F 
Off.  Keep  the  peace. 
Lcn.    Gentlemen,    what  is  the  matter? 
whom  do  you  seek  i 

'  Thou  ahalt  ha'  my  letter  to  Mr*.  Amo.     Dol.  Hta^  yo»- 
Fac.  Or  madan  Cssarban.]  Tbe  names  of  two  bawds  in 
to  be  mentioned  tit  his  epigrams ; 

"  And  madam  Qatar,  great  Proserpina, 
"  Is  now  from  home."  The  foya^ 

She  is  called  madam  Augutta  at  the  beginning  of  thisjplay  ;  the  4i 

•  'SHght,  DiNC  it  «pe».]  Break  it  open.    Diag  ia  used  in  the  Scotch  poets  in  tbe  ume 
MDse ;  and,  ■■  Mr.  Upton  alio  lays,  it  u  yet  so  tued  in  the  West  of  EnglaDd. 


irpoet'itime :  the  laitieeim 


o  calls  her  a 
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[Act  5.  Scene  fi- 


Borrow'd  a  suit,  ^d  ruff,  all  far  her  love ; 
And  then  did  nothing.  What  an  oversight. 
And  want  of  putting  Ibnrard,  sir,  ifas  this  t 
Well-fore  an  old  harquebuzier,  ^'et,  (hit. 
Could  prime  his  powder,  and  give  lire,  and 
All  in  a  twinkling. 

Mam.  The  whole  nest  are  fled ! 

Lao.  What  sort  of  birds  were  they? 

JAfa-nmoa  aina  forth. 
loiigbs,  [purse 

Or  thievish  daws,  sir,  that  have  pick  d  my 
Of  eight-score  and  ten  pounds,  wilbin  ihese 

five  weeks, 
Beside  my  first  materials;  and  my  goods, 
That  lie  L'  the  cellar,  which  I  am  glad  they 

ha'  left, 
I  niay  have  honte  yet. 
tm.  lliink  you,  so,  wr  i 
Mam.  I.  [wise. 

Loo.  By  order  of  law,  sir,  but  not  othcr- 
Mam.  Not  mine  own  stuff?       ■ 
Loo.  Sir,  1  can  take  no  knowledge. 
That  they  are  yours,  but  by  public  means. 
If  you  can  bring  cerliticate,  that  you  were 

guU'd  of 'em. 
Or  any  formal  writ  out  of  a  court. 
That  you  did  cozen  yourself,  1  will  not  bold 

Mam.  I '11  rather  lose 'em. 
Lov.  That  vou  shall  oot,  sir. 
By  me  in  troto.     Upon  these  t«iiis  they  are 
yours.  [gold  all? 

Wliat,  should  they  ha'  been,  sir,  turn'd  into 
Mtan.  No,  [then ; 

I  cannot  telL  It  may  be  they  should.   What 
.  Lot,  What  a  great  loss  in  hope  have  you 
sustain'd? 
Mm.  Not  1,  the  common-wealth  has, 
Fac.  I,  b0  would  lia'  built 
The  city  new  ;  and  made  a  ditch  about  it 
Of  silver,  should  have  run  with  cream  from 
Hogsden;  [kers. 

That  every  Sunday  in  Moorfieids,  tbe  youn- 
Aud  tits,  and  tom-boys  should  have  fed  on. 

Mam.  I  will  go  mount  a  tumep-cart,  and 
preach  [month*.    Surly, 

The  end  o'  the  world,  within  these  two 
What!  in  a  dream? 

Sur.  Must  I  needs  cheat  myself. 
With  that  same  foolish  vice  (^honesty  ! 
Com  e,  Irt  us  go,  and  hearken  out  the  rogues. 
Thai  Face  I  'II  iBark  for  mine,  if  e'er  I  meet 

Ate.  If  1  can  hear  of  him,  sir,  I'll  bring 

you  word,  ['strangers 

Unto  your  lodnng ;  for  in  troth,  they  were 

To tne,  1  tiwugbt'em  hoaertas  myself,  - - 


Lov.  For  wliat,  my  zealous  iriends? 

u4na.  To  bear  away  the  portion  of  the 
righteous 
Out  of  this  den  of  thieves. 

Lov.  What  is  that  portion! 

Ana.  The  goods  sometimes  the  orphans, 
that  the  brethren 
Bought  with  their  silver  pen(%. 

lov.  What,  those  t'  the  cellar. 
The  kniaht  sir  Mammon  claims  I 

Jtut.  1  do  defy 
The  wicked  Mammon,  so  doisll  the  br.*- 
thren.  [conscience 

Thou  prbphane  man,  I  ask  thee  with  what 
Thou  canst  advance  that  idol  against  us. 
That  have  tbe  seal  ?  were  not  the  shillings 
numbrcd,  [told  out. 

That  made  the  pounds?  were  not  the  pounds 
Upon  the  sccoad  day  of  the  fourth  week. 
In  the  eighth  month,  uprai  the  table  dormant. 
The  year  of  the  last  patience  of  the  sBUitx, 
Six  hundred  and  ten  1 

Lot.  Mine  earnest  vehement  botcher. 
And  deacon  also,  1  cannot  dispute  with  you. 
But  if  you  get  you  not  away  the  sooner, 
I  shall  collate  you  with  a  cudgeL 

Ana.  Sir. 

7W.  Be  patient,  Ananias. 

Ana.  1  am  strung. 
And  will  stand   up,  well  girl,  against  an 

host. 
That  threaten  Gad  in  eiile. 

Lijv.  I  shall  send  you 
To  Amsterdam  to  your  cellar. 

Aim.  I  will  pray  there. 

Against  thy  house:  may  dogi  defile  thy  walls, 

And  wasps  and  hornets-  breed  beneath  thy 

roof,  [coz'nage. 

This  seat  of  falsehood,  and  this  cave  of 

Lot.  Another  too? 

Dtu.  Not  I  sir,  I  am  no  brother: 

\_Dru^er  enters,  andhe  beds  bim  away. 

lov.  Away,  you  Harry  Nicholas,  do  you 
talk?  '" 

Fac.  No,  this  was  Abel  Druggcr.     Good 
sir,  go,  ^To-thepanoH. 

And  satisfy  him ;  tell  him  all  is  done: 
He  staid  too  long  a-washing  of  his  face. 
The  doctor,  he  shall  hear  of  him  at  West- 

And  »f  the  captain,  tell  him,  at  Yarmouth,  or 

Some  good  port-town  else,  lying  for  a  wind. 

If  you  can  get  offtheangry  child,  now,  sir — 

Aiu,  Come  on,  you    ewe,    you     have 

match'd  most  sweetly,  ha'  you  not? 

rT«  t.i.  ^«_ 


Did  not  1  say,  I  would  n 
But  by  a  dubb'd  boy,  to 


[roAuri 


torn  i  [yoUi  now. 

'Slight,  you  are  a  mammet!  O,  I  could  ton se 
Death,  inun'  you  marry  with  a  pox  ? 
Leo.  You  lie,  boy; 

"  Jlxom,  yon  Harry  Nithdai,  do  you  taik  f]  This  fellow  was  a  iwrrid  enthusiast,  and 
author  of'^the  sect  c^Ied  the  •Family  ef  Lova.  Sea  3TB.Yra.'B  Jmalt  »if  ataoi  SUzahdli, 
Id  Yol.  p.  588.— Dr.  Gk£y.  * 


oyGoo»^lc 


THE   ALCHEMIST. 


375 


As  sound  as  you:  and  I 'm  beforehaiid  with 
you. 
Kas.  Anon  ? 

Lao.  Come,  u'ili  you  qtiarrelF  Iwillfeize 
you,  sirrah". 
Why  do  you  not  buckle  to  your  tools  i 

Kat.  God's  light  < 
This  is  a  fine  old  boy,  aa  e'er  I  taw  1 
Zoo.  What,  do  you  change  your  copy 
now  >  proceed,  [dare. 

Here  stands  my  dove :  stoop  at  her  if  you 
Kta.  'Slight,  I  mug!  love  him !  i  cannot 
chuse,  i'  faith !  ,  tptotest. 

An'  t  should  be  hang'd  for't.     Sustcr,  i 
[  honour  thee  for  this  match. 
Lao.  O,  do  you  so,  sir? 
Kat.  Yes,  an'  thou  canst  take  tobacco, 
and  drink,  old  boy, 
I'll  give  her  five  hundred  pound  more  to 

her  marriage, 
Thau  het  own  stale. 

Lot.  Fill  a  pipe  full,  Jeremy. 
Fae.  Yes,  but  go  in,  and  take  it,  sir. 
lot.  We  will. 
I  will  be  rul'd  by  thee  in  any  thing,  Jeremy. 
Kas.  'Slight,  tliou  art  not  .hide-bound  f 
thou  art  a  jovj  boy; 

"  Ixvill  FEizE  unu,  ji'rro/i,]  I'll  drive -^oa:  the  word  is  common  in  our  old  authors,  and, 
as  Mr.  Upton  adds,  still  used  in  the  West  of  England.— Di .  Grey. 

"  M'ipart  a  little  fell  in  t*w  taut  scene, 
Yet  'tvxu  DECO&UM.]  i.  e.  suitable  to  the  decorum  of  character.    The  catastrophe  of 
the  play  ii  well  managed,  and  the  discovery  of  the  whole  not  injudiciously  contrived.    Our 
poet  could  not  help  telling  his  audience  he  thought  so  too. 


Come  let's  in,  I  pr'ythee,  and  take  otir 

Lov.  Whiflf  in  with  your  sister,  brother 
boy.     That  master  [vant, 

lliat  had  recciv'd  such  happiness  by  a  ser- 
in such  a  widow,  aiid  with  so  much  ffealth. 
Were  very  ungrateful,  if  he  would  not  be 
A  little  indulgent  to  that  servant's  nit, 
And  hi.'lp  his   fortune,  though   with   some 

small  strain 
Of  bis  own  candour.  Therefore,  gentlemen. 
And  kind  spectators,  if  I  have  outstript 
An  old  man  s  gravity,  or  strict  canon,  think 
What  a  young  wife,  aiid  a  good  brain  may 

Stretch  age's  truth  sometimes,  and  crack  it 
Speak  for  thyself,  knave. 

Fac.  So  I  will,  sir.  Ge^ntlemen, 
My  part  a  little  fell  in  this  last  scene. 
Yet  'twas  decorum  ".    And  though  I  am 

clean 
Got  off  from  Subtle,  Suriy,  Mammon,  Dol, 
Hot  Ananias,  Dapper,  Druf^er,  all 
With  whom  I  traded ;  yet  I  put  myself 
On  you  that  are  my  country,  and  this  pelf,   ' 
Which  I  have  sot,  if  you  do  quit  me,  rests 
To  feast  you  often,  and  invite  new  guests. 


Tliis  Comedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  ICIO, 
By  the   King:'s   Majesty's  Servants. 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Rich.  Burbadge. 

Hem.  Con  del. 
Alek.  CooKt. 
Bob.  Arhik. 


JoH,  HiMfiras. 
Will.  Ostlbx. 
JoH.  Uhdbrwood. 

NiC.  TOOLY. 

Wl  LU  ECLISTDNB. 
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CATILINE  HIS  CONSPIRACY. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED.. 


SrtLA's  GboiT. 

CiCEBO. 

Catiline.    ' 

Antomiu}. 

I.KHTVLU*. 

Cato. 

C^THECUS. 

Catulus. 

AVTBOMUS. 

CsAttut. 

CUKIUS. 

CSSAB. 

V*BCO»TEIUSi 

Qu.  Ciciao. 

LoHCINUS. 

Stixamus. 

Lb  CCA 

FLACcm. 

FuLviui. 

PoMTlNIUS, 

IkSTI-l. 

Sang  A. 

Gahikius. 

.Sis  ATOM. 

Statiliv). 

Tub  Allobkocbs 

CCFARIUS. 

PeYrkids. 

CoRHBLIU*. 

Soldiers. 

VoLTVRTim. 

PoBTEK. 

Auk  ELI  A. 

LiCTORS. 

FOITIA. 

S  BRYANTS. 

Sempbonia. 

Pages. 

Galla. 

Chorv*. 

SCEN 

E.BMK. 

A  C 

V    I. 

Of  thee  and  thine  i  Shalce  not  the  friRhted 

head!  [b«dsM' 

Of  thy  steep  tow'n>  or  shrink  to  their  fint 
Or,  11  their  niia  the  luge  Tjber  filli. 
Make  that  iwcU  up,  and  drown  thy  seveD 
proud  hlllt  t  Ideaik, 

What  sleep  is  this  doth  seize  thee  so  lite 
And  is  not  itJ  Wake,  feci  her  in  my  bicatlT; 
Behold  I  come,  sent  from  the  Sty^an  soun^, 
Ai  a  dire  vapour  that  had  deft  the  ground'. 


SCENE  1. 

SyttaUGhott. 

DOST  thou  not  feel  me,  Rome?  not  yet} 
is  niglit 
So  lieATV  on  thee,  and  my  weight  so  light '  ? 
Can  S^Es's  ghost  arise  within  thy  walb 
Leas  tnreat^ninKi  than  an  eanhquake,  the 
quick  tails 

■  Don  t\ou  wHfeel  me,  Ronu T  notyttf  w*tuA( 

Sohemyontheeiaadmuvitig^MUghtr]  The  poet  opens  his  pisy  with  the  ghost  of 
Sylla ;  this  is  an  imitation  of  Seneca's  Thyestes,  in  which  the  ghost  of  Tantalus  spears, 
attended  by  the  furies.  Perhapi  this  first  scene  ought  rather  to  be  comidered  as  a  prologue. 
Tliere  are  other  instances  in  ttw  autient  dramatic  writers,  where  these  shadowy  beings  are 
introduced  in  the  begiotung  of  a  play.    The  prologue  to  the  AnhJaria  ol  Plautus  is  spoke 
bv  the  god  I^r ;  ana,  wbn  is  exactly  to  on^  purpose,  in  the  Hccvbtt  of  EniifMiles,  the 
gnost  of  Polydonis  is  the  first  neakei  in  the  tragedy. 
I  BtkoUl come,  tent f¥om  the  Slygiantound, 
jtta£r«vifoar,  llmt  hpdckft  the  gromd.'}  This  is  from  Seneca  t 
—Mittor,  ut  atTu 


Tdhre  rupia,  cri  grovempapulit  luem 
^tfrmra  pettit.        Thycst.  ver.  87. 


:,Goo»^lc 


ST8 


CAIUINE^  CONSPIRACV. 


[Act  1.  Scow  «• 


T  ingender  with  the  night,  and  blut  the  day ; 
Or  lite  a  pcftilence  tbal  ibould  di^Uy 
lafecUoD  Uirou^  the  werid :  which  ttiui  I  de. 

Ptuto  be  at  thy  coudwIs  and  into 
Thy  darker  botom  enter  Sylla'a  spirit : 
All  that »  aa  mine,  aiid  bad,  thy  breast  inherit. 
Alaa,  how  weak  it  that  for  Catiline ! 
Did  1.  but  say  (vain  voice!)  all  that  wai 

All  that  the  Gracchi.  Ciona,  Mariui,  w6a1A, 
What  new,  bad  1  a  body  again,  I  could. 
Coming  from  bell,  what  fiends  would  wish 

should  be. 
And  Hannibal  could  not  have  wifch'd  to  see. 
Think  thou,  and  practise.    Let  the  loiig^id 

Of  treason  in  tbee  now  shoot  forth  in  .deeds 
Banker  than  horror ;  uid  thy  former  f^ls 
Not  fdll  ill  tncntion,  but  to  urge  new  acts : 
ComcienceoflheiDprovoketheeoDlomore: 
Be  still  thy  incests,  murders,  npes  before 
Thy  setise  ;  thy  ftx'cing  first  a  vestal  nun ; 
Thy  parricide,  late,  on  thy  own  only  sob  ', 
After  his  mother,  to  make  empty  way 
For  thy  last  wicked  nuptials;  wOTse  than  they 
That  blaze  thut  act  of  thy  incestuous  Kfe, 
Which  got  thee  at  once  a  daughter  andawife. 
I  leave  the  slaughters,  t ha tlhoti  didst  for  me, 
Ofsenaton;  for  which,  I  hid  for  thee 
Thy  murder  of  thy  brother,  (being  so  brib'd) 
And  writ  him  in  tlie  list  of  my  proscrib'd 
After  thy  (act,  to  save  thy  little  shame: 
Iliy  incest  with  thy  sister,  [  not  name ; 
These  are  too  li^t :   bte  will  have  thee 

panue 
Decdi  after  which  no  mischief  can  be  new ; 
TTie  ruin  of  thy  country :  thou  wert  built . 
Fca*  such  a  work,  and  bom  fw  no  lev  guilt. 
What  though  defeated  once  thou'st  been, , 

and  known. 
Tempt  it  araiu :  that  is  thy  act,  or  none. 
What  al)  the  se»orsI  ills  that  visit  earth, 
^rought  forth  by  night  wiib  a  tinlster  birth) 
Plaguea,  famine,  flie,  could  not  reach  unto. 
The  »«iord,  nor  surfeits ;  let  thy  fury  do : 
Make  all  pust,  prennt,  Aiture  ill  ttnne  own ; 
'And  conquer  ail  txainple  in  thy  one. 
Nor  let'tjiy  thought  find  any  vacant  lime 
To  hate  an  old,  but-«til)  a  Ensber  crime 


DiDwD  the  remembmce :  let  not  miichifef 

ceate^ 
Bat  while  it  is  in  punishing,  mcrease*. 
Conscience  and  care diein  thee;  ^nd'be  free   ' 
Not  heav'n  itself  from  thy  impiety:     [day. 
Let  night  grow  blacker  with  thy  plots,  and 
At  shewing  but  thy  bead  forth,  start  away 
From  this  half-^oere ;  and  leave  Rome's 

blinded  walls  'Tnls, 

T  embrace  luiii,  hatreds,  ^ughters,  tune* 
And  not  recover  sigfat,  till  their  own  tlamea 
Do  light  them  to  their  ruins.  All  the  names 
Of  thy  confed'rates  too  be  no  less  great 
In  bell  than  here:  tbatwhen  vre  would  re- 
peat .  [all. 
Our  strengths  in  muster,  we  may  name  you 
And  furies  upon  you  for  furies  call. 
Whilit  what  you  do  niay  strike  thcni  iotq 

fears,  [clfief  theirs. 

And  make  them  grieve,  and  wuh  your  OMr 

SCENE    U. 

CiUilitie  tolus. 

Cat.  It  is  decreed.   Not  shall  thy  hte,  O 

Home, 
Resist  m  y  vow.  Tbo'  Ijills  were  set  on  hills, 
And  leai  met  seas  to  guard  thee,  I  virou|d 

through:  [dust; 

I'd  plough  up  roc k^  steep  as  the  Alps  in 
And  lave  the  Tyrrhene  waters  ipto  clouds ; 
But  I  would  reach  thy  head,  thy  head,  prou4 

city! 
The  ills  that  I  hare  clone  caiinot  be  safe 
But  by  attempting  greater ;  and  I  feel 
A  spiritwithin  me  chides  my  sluggish  handSf 
And  says,  they  have  been  innocent  too  long. 
Was  1  a  man  br«d  great  as  Rome  herself? 
One  form'd  for  all  her  honoun,  aH  bet 

glories! 
Equal  to  all  her  titles  ;  that  could  stand 
Close  up  with  Atlas,  and  sustain  her  came 
'As  strong.as  he  doth  heaven  ?  and  was  f, 
Of  all  her  brood,  mark'd  out  for  the  repulie 
By  her  no-vtuce,  when  I  stood  candidate 
To  be  commander  in  the  Pontic  war? 
I  will  hereafter  call  berttepdame  ever: 
tf  she  can  lose  her  nature,  I  caq  lose 
M^  pi^ty ;  and  in  her  stony  entrails 
Dig  me  a  seat ;  where  I  will  live  amio, 
The  labOin-  of  her  womb,  and  be  alnirdea 


' ViifforthigJirtlaveitalmim:< 

Thy  farrieitk,  late,  on  tky  na»os-LY  ton."]  Thiipriestestof  Vefta,  defiled  by  Catiliae, 
is  taid  to  Itave  been  a  lister  of  Tully.  lie  killed  bi«  son,  in  order  to  make  room  for  bit 
Ibiatrc^  AurcltaOrestilla:  Van  Ma  nuA*  thine  ouMiiaturaitoin  the  lection  I  foUoWt- if  that 
cS  the  eldest  folio,  which  I  think  the  most  einphatical. 

' — -.1 l/iwat  mitek^f  ceaae, 

ftff  BiAi/e  iV  if  M  puflt^'if,  Mcreotf.]  Tbeie,  with  the  preceding  and  fbllovriag  Tcneil, 
tit  translated  likewbe  from  Seneca: 

< -Sec  naeet  caiifoOM  wtttf 

Cdut crimen;  teoipir orialur tioeun ; 
JVirc  jfMOK  ta  iM0f  tliBKfe  pHttHnr  tc^^ 
.  Crucai.- 


Jtaque  onae  pertat ;  non  at  i  ceKni  mafia, 

Mmkik  ctdiM ~ 

/fox  atrajUUt  txeidat  c«Io  d^f # 


o,Goo»^lc; 


Act  1.  Scene  9.] 

Wei(^ifier  tfaao-all  the  proiligin  and  mon- 

Bten  [luetT  Mais. 

That  she  hath  te«m*d  with,  since  she  Bat 

SCENE    III. 
Catiline,  Aurelia, 
Cbt.  Who'i  there? 
Aur.  1%  T. 
Cat.  AureUal 
Avr.  Yes. 
Cal.  Appear, 
And  break  like  day,  my  beauty ,  to  this  circle  1 
Upbraid  thy  PliiEbus,  Utat  he  is  so  long 
la  luouutiag  to  that  poiut,  which  ^uuld  give 
thee  [my  jweet } 

Thy  proper  splendobr.'    WheieTore  frowns 
Have  1  too  loug  been  absent  from  these  lips, 
IHekiucthtbirn. 
^Tim  cheek,  theae  eyes?  what  is  my  tres- 
pass? ipeak. 
jiur.  It  seems  you  know,  that  can  accuse 

youTselt. 
Oal,  I  will  redeem  it. 
Aur.  Still  you  say  so.    When  ? 
Cat.  When  OresUlla,  by  her  bearing  welt 
Theie  my  retirements,  and  stol'n  tiaiei  for 

thought. 
Shall  giv  e  their  effects  leave  to  call  her  queen 
Of  all  the  world,  ui  plice  of  huaahled  Bome. 
Aur.  You  court  me  now. 
Ca(.  As  I  would  always,  love. 
By  this  ambrosiac  kiss,  and  this  of  nectar, 
Would'ittliou  but  hear  as  gladly  at  1  speak... 
Could  my  Aurelia  think  1  meant  her  less ; 
When,  wooing  her,  I  first  remov'd  a  wife, 
^d  then  a  son,  to  make  my  bed  and  house 
Spacious  and  fit  t'  embrace  her  i  these  were 

deeds 
Not  tf  have  begxm  with,  but  to  end  with 
more  [one 

And  greater :  He  that,  building,  stays  at 
Floor,  or  the  second,  hath  erected  none. 
'Twat  how  to  raise  thee  I  was  meditating; 
To  make  some  act  of  mine  answer  thy  love: 
That  love,  that  when  my  state  was  now 
quite  simk,  [again. 

Came  with  thy  wealth,  and  weigh'd  it  up 
And  made  my  emergent  fortune  once  more 
look  [stais. 

Above  the  main;  which  now  shall  hit  the 
And  stick  my  Orestilla  there  amongst  'eui, 
If  any  tempest  can  but  make  the  billow. 
And  any  billow  can  but  lift  her  crealness. 
But  I  musf^ray  my  love,  she  will  put  on 

•^Ihaoetodo 


cahijinfs  -e<»wHiAcy.' 


«e& 


BU^d'** 


Like  hAits  withnijwlf.    I  bare  to  da 
With  manyjnan,  and  many  natures'.  Some 
That  must  be  blown  and  MOth'd  -,  at  Leo- 

tulus,  ^  blood. 

Whom  I  have  hrav'd  with  magnJlymK  his 
And  a  vain  dccAm  out  of  the  Sybil's  bo«3u. 
That  a  third  man  of  that  great  family 
Whereof  lie  is' descended,  (he  CoroiAil, 
Should  be  a  king  in  Rome :  which  1  have 

hir'd 
The  flatt'riiig  augurs  to  interpret  him, 
Ciuoa  and  iiylla  dead.  Then  bold  Cethegus, 
Whose  valour  1  iiave  tura'd  into  his  pr'- — 
And  praU'd  so  into  daiing,  a 
Go  on  upon  the  gods,  kiss  li^tning,  wrest 
The  engine  from  the  Cyclops,  antiKive  fire 
At  face  of  a  full  cloud,  and  stand  his  ire. 
When  I  would  bid  him  move.  Others  there 

Whom  envy  to  the  sl^te  draws,  and  puts  on 
Fw  contumelies  receiv'd,  (and  such  are 

As  Curius,  and  the  forenam'd  Lentulus, 
Both  which  liave  been  degraded  in  the  se- 
nate, [nibb'd. 
And  must  have  their  disgraces  still  new 
To  make  'em  smart,  and  labour  of  revenge. 
Others  whom  mere  ambition  £ret,  and  dole 
Of  provinces  abroad,  which  liwy  have 
feign'd  fmis'di 
To  their  crude  hopes,  and  I  aa  amply  pro- 
These,  Lecca,  Vaigunteius,  Bestia,  Autro* 
nius-  [captains 
Some  whom  their  vaats  (^prets,  as  tli'  Idle 
OfSylla's troops:  aoddivcrsSomankni^ts 
(I'he  profuse  wasten  of  their  patrimonies) 
So  tiireaten'd  witli  their  debb,  as  they  will 

Sun  any  desp'rate  fortune  for  a  change. 
These  for  a  Lme  we  nmst  relieve,  Aurelia, 
And  make  our  house  tlieu;  safeguard  i  like 

That  fear  the  law,  or  stand  witliin  her  ^ipe. 
For  any  act  past,  or  to  couie.    Such  will 
From  ui«r  own  crimen  be  factious,  as  from 

*  Some  more  there  be,  sli^tajrlli^  will  be 
With  dogs  and  honiea,  or  perhaps  a  whore  ; 
Which  must  be  had :  and  if  they  venture 

lives 
For  us,  Aurelia,  we  must  hazard  bououn 
Alittie.  Get theestorc and cbangeof women, 
As  I  have  boys ;  and  give'emtime  and  place, 
Andalt  connivence:  be  thyself,  too,courtlyi 
And  entert^,  and  feart,  sit  up,  and  revel; 


^ilh  tnMy  no,  <oid  mamf  iiatitre*.'\  The  following  description  is  artftil  in  the-  poet,  lo 
let  us,  into  the  true  characten  of  the  several  conspirators,  and  prepare  us  for  their  appear- 
ance. It  is  perfectly  consonant  likewise  to  historic  tnith  ;  and  is  only  a  poetical  tianslatiou 
af  wbat  iteUiut  himself  hath  given  us  in  the  introduction  to  his  history  of  Cehtfne'*  Cmir 

*  So»e  more  tlmt  be,  ^ght  aii,i,i»gs.]  Airltagan  tat  expressive  ward,  and  very  signin- 
cMtly  denotes  tbe  levity  and  unpotence  of  mind  in  mott  of  the  conspirators.  But  Mr, 
Theobald,  divatH&ed  with  the  word,  and  probably  induced  by  the  foUowbg  terms,  pro* 
BBKth  JUnJntfi « tbc  jtHter  nadipfr 


:vQoo»^lc 


3flO 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIXACY. 


[Act  1.  Scene  *. 


Call  all  the  Kmt,thehir,andtptrited  damn 
Of  Rome  about  thee :  and  be^  a  foshion 
Of  &«Uom  and  commOnity.    Some  will 
thank  thee,  [mint  ake 

Tho'  the  Kjur  senate  Irown,  wM»e  headc 
In  fear  and  feel'mg  too.    We  must  not  spare 
Or  colt  or  modesty.    It  can  but  shew 
Like  one  of  Juno't,  or  of  Jore**  diigubes. 
In  eitherthee  or  me  ;  and  will  as  soon 
When  thinBs  succeed,  be  tbrowa  by,  or  let 

As  is  a  vnl  put  off,  a  vim  chang'd. 
Or  the  scene  shifted  in  our  theatren 

[^  tuiite  c'ltAoirf. 
Who'ithat?  ItisthevoiceofLentuliw, 
*  jiur.  Or  of  Ccthegug. 

Cat.  In,  my  fair  Aurelia,  [see 

And  thbk  upon  time  arts.   They  must  not 

How  far  you '  re  trusted  with  these  privacies ; 

Tho'  on  their  shoulders,  necJts,  and  beads 

you  risf. 

SCENE    IV. 
Lmtulut,  Cethegia,  Catiline. 
Lent.  'It  is  methinks,  a  morning  full  of 
fatel 
It  riseth  slowly,  as  her  sullen  car        [at  it  < 
Had  all  the  we^[hts  of  sleep  and  death  bung 
She  h  notrotie-finger'cl,  butgwtdn  black! 
Her  &ce  is  like  a  watertum'd  to  blood, 
And  her  sick  bead  is  bound  about  with 

clouds. 
As  if  she  tbrtaten'd  niglit  ere  noon  of  day ! 
it  does  not  Iqok  as  it  would  have  a  Jiail 
Or  hedtb  wish'd  in  it,  as  on  other  moms. 
Cet.  Why,  aU  the  fitter,  Lentulus:  our 
coming 
Is  not  for  italutation,  we  have  bnainess. 
Cat,  Said  Doblv,  brave  Cethegus.  M'bere's 

Autronius? 
Cft-  Ib  he  not  cornel 
CaL  Not  here. 
.    Cet.  Not  Vargunteiuil 
Qa.  Neither. 


CU.  A  fire  in  their  beds  and  bosoms. 
That  BO  wilt  serve  their  aloth  rather  thau 

They  are  no  Romans,  and  at  such  high  need 

Lm.  Both  they,  Lmginus.Lecca.Curius, 
Fulviuc,  Gabiniii*,  gave  me  word  last  nightv 
By  Lucius  Bestia,  they  would  all  be  here. 
And  early. 

Cet.  Yes :  as  you,  had  I  not  calFd  yon.. 
Come  we  all  sleep,  and  are  mere  dormice; 

flies 
A  little  less  than  dead:  more  dulness hangs 
On  us  than  on  the  morn.  We're  spirit-bound 
In  ribs  of  ice;  our  whole  bloods  are  one 

And  honour  cannot  thaw  us,  nor  our  wants, 
Tno'  they  bum  hot  as  feven  to  our  states. 

Cat.  1  muse  they  would  be  tardy  at  an 
hour 
Of  so  great  purpose. 

Cet.  If  the  gods  bad  cali'd 
Them  to  a  purpoce,  they  would  just  hare 
come  [shnr 

With  the  lame  tortoise  speed;  that  are  thus 
To  such  an  action,  which  the  gods  will  envy. 
As  asking  no  less  means  than  all  thehr  pow'rs, 
Conjoin'd,  feffect.      1  would  bare  aecB 

Rome  burnt 
By  ^is  time,  and  her  ashes  in  an  urn  i 
The  kingdom  of  the  senate  rent  asunder; 
And  the  degen'rate  talking  gpwn  runfrighlcd 
Out  of  the  air  of  Italy. 

Cat.  Spirit  of  men  L  _   [much 

Thou  heart  of  our  great  enleiprise!  how 
]  love  these  voices  in  thee  I 

Cel.  O,  tbe  days  '      [leave 

Of  SylU's  sway,  when  the  free  iword  to<A 
Toactalltliatitwouldl 

Cat.  And  wat&milrar 
With  entr^ls,  as  our  augurs. 

Cd.  Sons  kill'd  fathen, 
Brothers  their  brothera. 

Cut.  All  hate  had  licence  given  It,  all  rage 


'  Lent.  Il  it,  inethinki,  a  morning  full  of fttie !}  Lentulu*  is  before  described  as  much 
addicted  to  superstition,  and  the  oi^ervance  of  omens;  this  remark  therefore  upon  the 
blackness  of  the  morning,  could  not  have  proceeded  with  equal  propriety  from  the  mouth 
of  any  other.  The  beguming  of  Mr.  Addison's  Cato  hath  a  great  similitude  to  this  ^eecb 
of  Lentulus,  which  almost  induceth  one  to  imagine  it  a  copV  from  our  poeL 

*  Ml  luile  liad  licence  given  it ;  o/f  ragtr  reicn'd.]  As  tlits  line  is  perfectly  good  sense, 
the  reader  perhaps  may  not  see  any  necessity  for  altering  the  text ;  but  as  there  it  a  drffcr- 
ent  reading  in  the  oldeft  folio,  and  a  reading  I  think  far  more  poetical  and  onvous,  I  atn 
inclined  to  give  it  the  preference.    In  tliat  copy  the  verse  stands  thus: 

Ml  haU  had  licence  giT>enit:  allragendna. 
The  same  is  continued  in  the  edition  of  1640.  The  succeeding  editor  in  lfi93took  the 
win^  ntiiKs  to  be  a  verb,  and  perceiving  it  incon.iistent  in  point  of  grammatical  construc- 
tion with  the  preceding  sentence,  he  altered  it  to  the  verb  reign'd,  which  the  sense  seemed 
toreiiuire:  and  this  readingwai  copied  in  tbc  last  edition  of  17t6.  But  the  true  lection  i> 
thesubstantiTernni,  as  it  now  stands  in  the  text:  tike  image  is  a  classical  and  bold  prosopo- 
peia,  taken  from  a  hone  with  the  leins  thrown  loose  upon  hu  neck,  who  exults  at  large  with- 
out the  least  sense  of  controul  or  restraint.  One  may  take  occasion  from  h«ice,  to  observe 
the  great  uncertainty  of  conjectural  criticism ;  and  now  easy  it  is  to  be  misled  by  the  simi- 
Jitude  of  sounds,  to  adopt  a  word  or  meaning  that  was  never  intended  by  the  auuior.  And 
tbis  will  often  be  the  case,  evea  with  the  most  judicious  criticks,  where  an  equivocal  word 

eccurriog 


oyGoo»^lc 


AfA  1.  Sctoe  4.] 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


Ii  to  lUnd  up  in  Kome. 
lent.  Nay,  urge  not  that 


Ctt.  Slighter  beitrid   the  ttnttt,  uid 
ttretebt  hioudf 
To  tttm  more  huge ;  whilit  to  bis  itained 

thl^ 
The  gore  be  dieir  flow'd  up,  and  caiiied 
down  [bii  arch : 

,Wh(de  heap*  «f  limbj  and  bodies  through 
"Ha  age  was  spar'd,  no  sex. 
Cat.  Nay,  no  de^ee. 
Get.  Not  infoDt*  m  the  porch  of  life  vere 

The  sick,  the  old,  that  could  but  hope  a  day 
L<Mi^  by  nature's  bounty,  not  let  stay. 
Virguw,  and  widows,    matrons,    pregnant 

wives. 

All  died.  [lires '. 

QU.  Twas  crime  anougfa,  that  they  had 

To  strike  but  <mly  those  that  could  do  hurt. 

Was  dull  and  poor.    Some  fell  to  make  the 

number,  i 

A*  some  the  prey. 

Cet.  lite  rugged  Charon  binted. 
And  atk'd  a  nary,  ratfaet  than  a  boat. 
To  ferry  over  the  sad  world  that  came : 
I'be  mswi  and  dens  of  beasts  could  not 

receive  [from ; 

The  bodies  that  those  souls  were  frighted 
And  ev'n  the  graves  were  fili'd  with  men, 

yet  livinff, 
Whose  flight  and  fear  hod  mix'd  tiiem  with 

the  dead. 
Cat.  And  this  shall  be  again,  and  more, 

and  more  ! 
Now  Lentulus,  the  third  Cwnclius, 

occurring  shall  cither  improve  or  debase  the  sentimeot,  according  to  the  sense  it  is  taken 
in.  An  iriMance  of  this  kind  occurs  to  me  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher ;  and  I  believe  that  I 
shall  give  DO  offence  to  the  ingenious  Mr.  Seward,  by  observing  that  an  ambiguity  of  ex- 

Ciion  induced  him  to  propose  a  coirectioa,  where  none  was  wanting.    La-writ  abuuof 
psoB,  the  advocate,  viys  thus : 

"  Avaunt,  thou  buckram  budget  of  petitions, 

"  Thou  spittle  of  lame  causes " 

Mr.  Seward  remarks,  tliat  to  call  a  petty-fogger  a  person  spit  out  of  lame  causes,  seems 
Tery  stiff;  and  as  the  common  cantterm  f^/iHer  is  so  near  the  &ce  of  the  letters,  there  can 
be  little  doubt  of  its  being  the  original.  But  I  apprehend,  with  submission,  that  ipiK  Jets  the 
origin^  word  ;  and  it  givei  us  a  very  humorous  idea :  tpittle,  in  that  author's  age,  was  the 
lame  with  what  is  now  more  usually  called  an  hospital ;  and  to  call  the  wrangling  lawyer  a 
^ttU  i^lane  tatata,  is  intimating,  with  true  comic  humour,  that  his  practice  was  made  up 
of  nothing  but  mean  and  beggarly  causes,  which  no  other  man  of  the  profession  would  b« 
concerned  in.  I  have  mentioned  thisinstanceonlyasitcoofirms  the  reflection  made  above; 
thatthebcstcriticksmay  be  easily  deceived,  wherethe  expression  will  admit  of  two  mcanr 


Cat.  How? 

Lent,  i  mean,  not  cleaHd, 
And  therefore  not  to  be  leflected  on. 

Cat.  The  Sybil's  leaves  uncertain  I  or  th^ 
comments 
Of  our  grave,  deep,  divining  men  not  clear' 

Zen.  All  prophecies  you  know  suffer  the 

Cat.  But   this    already   hath    canfesi'd, 
without;  .  . 

And  so  been  weigh'd,  examin'd,  and  com* 

par'd. 
As  'tweie  malicious  ignonncein  him 
Would  faint  in  the  belief. 
Lai.  Do  you  believe  it  ? 
Cat,  Do  IloveLentuluE,  orpray  toseeifF 
Len.  The  augun  all  are  constant,  I  am 

Cat.  They  had  lost  their  science  else. 
'Zen.  They  count  from  Cinna. 
Cat.  And  Sylla  next,  and  so  make  you 
the  third :  [it. 

All  that  can  say  the  sun  is  ris'n,  must  think 
Lm.  Men  mark  me  more  of  late,  as^I 

come  forth. 
Cot.  Why,  what  can  they  do  less  i  Cinna 
and  Sylla 
Are-set  and  gone;  and  we  must  turn  our 

eyes 
On  liim  that  is  and  shines.    Noble  Cethe- 
gus. 


U  Aed.  CaL  'Tcvtit  crime  euougA,  that  they  had  tivet.']  This  description  of  out- 
ivgeoui  cruelty,  which  triumphed  in  the  davs  of  Sylla,  is  borrowed  from  Lucas,  who  gives 
u  ttii  account  of  the  batbantiet  exerdted  by  Marius  and  his  facttoa. 

Siuufiat  tile  die*,  Mariut  mo maaiamctor 

Corritadt  T  qumttque  graau  man  <cna  eueurrit  t 

Nobilita*  aun  pUbe  perit :  lateque  vagatur 

BnttM ;  if  A  nallo  mocatmn  ttt  pcOorefimm : 

Stat  cruor  in  lenipliT,  maltique  ruientia  cade 

Lubrica  toga  maaent ;  mtlU  sua  pr^uit  <£tat. 

Nan  sent*  extrtmtm  piguit  wrgentibiu  anrd$ 

Prtteipitaite  diem :  nee  prima  in  limine  vita 

It^titi$  mittri  aoKentia  rumpere/aUi. 

&imine^iu)  parti  eadeaipaUurtnienrif 

Sed  mtit  eitjam  fwite  nuri. — Lvcah,  lib^  3. 


:vGoo»^lc 


CATILINE'S  CONSPlRAci". 


tActl.  Scettelj 


But  viev  him  with  me,  bere  I    He  looLi 

already 
As  if  he  sbook  a  sceptre  o'er  the  lenate. 
And  the  aw'd  purple  dropp'd  theif  fodi  and 

The  statues  melt  again,  and  household  gods 
In  groans  confess  the  travail  of  the  city : 
The  very  walls  sweat  blood  befort   the 

And  stoni-a  iLirt  out  to  ruin,  ere  it  comes. 
Cet.  But  he,  and  wc,  and  allare  idle  still. 
JjtM.  I  am  your  creatare,  ber^ut ;  and 

The  great  Cornelian  name  shall  win  to  be. 
It  is  not  augury,  nor  the  Sybil's  books. 
But  Catiline  that  makes  it. 

Cat.  Lam  shadow 
To  bonour'd  Lentulut,  and  Cetbegus  here, 
Who  are  the  heirs  of  Mats. 

Cet.  By  Mars  himself, 
Catiline  is  more  my  parent ;  for  whose  virtue 
Earth  cannot  make  a  shadow  great  enough. 
Though  envy  should  come  too.  ~0,  there 

they  are. 
Kow  we  shall  talk  more,  though  we  yet  do 
nothing.. 


ITo  Ihem^l  AutToniai,  Farguntduf,  Loit- 
gi'ta,  Curius,  Let<M,  Bettia,  J-ulnui, 
Gabiniut,  SfC. 

Aut.  Hail,  Lucius  Catiline. 

Far.  Hail,  noble  Scrgiui. 

Lon.  Hail,  Publius  Leotulus. 

Cur.  Hail,  the  third  Cornehus. 

Lee.  Caius  Cethegut,  iiail. 

Cet.  Hail,  sloth  and  words. 
Instead  of  men  and  spirits. 

Cat.  Nay,  dear  Caius 

Cet.  Are  your  eyes  yet  uoseel'd!  dare 
they  look  day 
In l^ie  full  face"?' 

Cat.  He's  zealoos  for  th'  affair. 
And  blames  your  tardy  coming,  gentlemen. 

Cet.  Unless wehadsoldourtelvcsto^eep 

And  would  be  our  slaves'  slaves 

Cat,  Pray  you  forbear. 

Crt.  The  uorth  is  Dot  to  dark  and  cold. 

"  Crt.  Are  your  eyetyet  timetVd  f  dare  thai  lotA  dm 
/»  the  FULL  FACB  i']    The  old  editions  hare  i^ 

Dcax  (leu  look  dau 

In  the  dM  face  r  =>  -^ 
Mr.  Seward,  dissatisfied  vtith  the  epithet  dvll,  conjecfurally  lUbstUuted  JiM.  whkh  u  atw 
the  reading  of  the  last  edition,  'i  hough  the  day,  says  he,  had  been  before  described  blach 
and  ominous,  and  therefore  the  sense  maybe,  dare  you  look  evaiwA^  dau  attiUinllK 
/act  T  yet  the  natural  taunt  of  Cethegua  taking  his  metaphor  bom  a  Uwlt  juit  maerfd  ia, 
Dare  you  took  dau 

For  my  own  part,  I  have  no  objection  to  the  wordj  daU  Jiue,  though  I  haw  retaiBcd  the 

"  Cat.  Noblest  RoTHaiu, 
-       &tKm  were  lett,  or  that  wmrjailh  and  iiirliie 

Didpot  hold  good  that  tale,  Sre.-^    This  speechof  CaUluie  is  ia  «nenl  a  (ramlatiwiBr 
bis  speech  labaUust,  and  csprettfd  with  great  decOTUia  and  spirit*     ■ 


Go.  Cethegus 

Bet.  Weshallredeemall,  if  yourfire  will 

letua. 
Cat.  YoU  are  too  full  of  lightning,  nohle 

CsiuB. 
Boy,  see  all  doors  be  shut,  that  none  ap- 

On  this  part  of  the  bouse.    Go  you,  and  tnd 
The  priL'st,  he  kill  the  slave  I  mark'd  last 
nigbt.  [him : 

And  faring  me  of  hi*  blood,  when  I  shall  call 
Til!  then,  watt  all  without. 

yiar.  How  is't,  AutiouiusI' 

Anl.  Lon^inus? 

Lon.  Curius  7 

Cur.  Leccaf 

far.  Feel  you  nothing  ?        Hnvade  me. 

Lift.  A  strange  unwonted    horror  doth 
I  know  not  what  it  is ! 

Lee.  The  day  goes  back. 
Or  else  my  senses  1 

Cur.  As  at  Atreus'  feaff  J 

lA  darhioi  comet  oper  (Ae  place. 

Ftil.  Darkness  erows  more  and  more ! 

Len.  The  vestal  flame,  I  think,  be  ouL 
,  Gab.  What  fproan  was  that? 

[A  groan  of  vumy  ftopU  it  htard  wider 
ground. 

Cet.  Ourphant'sics: 
Strike  fire  out  of  ourseheii  and  force  a  day. 

Avt.  Again  it  sounds ! 

Bts.  As  all  the  city  gave  it ! 

Cet.  We  fear  what  ourselves  f«gn- 

Far.  What  light  is  this } 

lA  fiery  light  i^yieart. 

Cur.  Look  fintb. 

Len.  It  stiU  grows  greater  1     ' 

Lie.  From  whence  comes  it } 

Lon.  A  bloody  arm  it  is,  that  holds  a  pine 
Lighted,  abore  tjie  capitol  1.  and  tww 
It  waves  unto  us ! 

Cat.  Brave,  and  ominous ! 
Our  enterprise  is  seal'd, 

Cet.  In  spile  of  darkness,  [inoni 

That  would  discountenance  it    Lm^  do 

We  lose  time  and  ourselves.    To  what-wc 

efbr. 
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CATIUNE'S  CONOTIBACY. 


Ht<>u  were  len,  or  that  ^our  &iith  and  virtue 
Did  not  hold  good  that  tiile,  with  ^wr  blood, 
I  ibould  Dot  now  utiprofitably  spend 
Myaelf  ID  w«ds.  or  tatch  at  empty  hope« 
By  iury  wayt,  for  lolkl  c«(taiDti<^ 
But  tince  in  many,  anil  the  greatest  dangen, 
1  still  have  known  you  no  leia  true  than 

And  that  I  taste  in  yo"  the  same  affections. 
To  will  or  nill,  to  tliink  thtogs  good  or  bad, 
Alike  wi^  me,  (which  argues  your  firm 

friendship) 
I  dare  the  boldliirr,  with  you,  set  on  foQt, 
Or  lead  nolo  this  great  aad  goodliest  action. 
^What  I  have  thought  of  it  afore,  you  ^l 
Have  heard  apvt.    I  then  exprcw'd  my  leal 
Unto  the  gloiV  i  oow,  the  need  inflames  me. 
When  I  fofethink  the  hard  conditions 
Out  slates  must  undergo,  except  iu  time 
We  do  redeem  ourselves  to  hberty. 
And  break  the  ironyokeforg'dforournecks; 
For  what  less  can  we  call  it,  when  we  see 
The  commoB-wealth  engross'd  so  by  a  few. 
The  giants  of  the  state,  tliat  da  by  turns 
•     Enjoy  hi-T,  and  delile  her }  all  the  earth. 
Her  kinnsandtetrarchs  are  their  tributaries; 
Peopleand  nations  pay  them  hourly  stipends; 
The  riches  of  the  world  flow  tolheircoffers. 
And  not  to  Bnoe's.     While  (but  thqae  few) 

However  gremt  we  are,  honest,  and  vaTiant, 
Are  herdt'd  with  the  vulgar,  and  so  kt-pt. 
As  wewerc  only  br^  to  consume  com. 
Or  wear  out  woo! ;  to  drink  the  city's  water ; 
Ungrac'd,  without  authority,  or  mark ; 
Tr«mblbe  beneath  thier  rods ;  to  whom,  if 

all 
Were  well  in  Rome,  we  ihonld  come  forth 

bright  axes  ". 
All  places,  honours,  offices  are  thein, 
Ot  where  they  will  copier  'em :  they  leave 

the  (iangen,  the  repulses,  j  ud  gments,  vrants ', 
Which  ^w  long  will  you  bear,  moit  valiant 

Were  we  not  better  to  (all  ottce  with  virtue, 
"Jlian  draw  a  wretched  and   dithonDur*!! 

breath, 
To  lose  with  shame,  when  these  men's  pride 

will  laush? 
I  odl  the  futh  oTgod*  and  men  tp  qucttion, 


The  power  is  in  our  hands,  our  bodie»abk. 
Our  minds  as  strong;  of  the  conrrary,  ia 

All  tilings  grown  aged,  with  their  wealth 

and  years  ; 
There  wants  but  only  to  begin  the  bssiHMU 
The  issue  is  cerUin. 

Cet.  Let  us  go  on". 
Car.  Bet.  Oo  on,  brnve  Sergius. 
Cat.  It  doth  strike  my  soul, 
(And  who  can  'icupe  the  stroke,  that  hath 

Or  but  the  smallest  air  of  iniui  within  him }) 
To  see  them  swell  with  treasure,  which  thej 

Out  in  their  riots,  eating,  drinking,  building, 
1,  in  the  sea !  plaiiuing  of  hills  with  valleys. 
And  raising  valleys  above  hills  |  whilst  we 
Have  not  to  give  our  bodies  necessaries. 
They  have  their  change  of  houses,  manors, 

lordships  ; 
We  scvce  a  fire,  or  a  poor  household  Lar  1 
They  bby   rare  Attic  statues,  Tyrian  hang- 
ing*, 
Ephosian  pictures,  and  Corinthian  plate, 
Attaiic  (garments,  and  now  new-found  gems. 
Since  Pompey  went  for  Asia,  which  tfaej 

purcoaie 
At  price  of  provinces !  the  river  Phasis 
Cannot  afford  'em  fowl,  nor  Lucrine  lake 
Oysten  enough :  Circei  too  b  search'd. 
To  please  the  witty  glutton/  of  a  meal ! 
Their  ancient  habitations  tliey  neslect. 
And  set  up  new ;  then,  if  the  echo  hke  not 
In  such  a  room,  they  pluck  down  thosej 

boUd  newer. 
Alter  them  too  ;  and  by  all  fnntic  wayf, 
.Vex  tlieir  wild  wealth,  as  they  mole«t  th* 

people. 
From  whom  they  f<wce  it !  Yet  they  cannot 

Or  overcome  their  riches  I  not  by  making 
Baths,  orchards,  lish-pools,  letting  of  seat 
Here,  and  then  forcing  'em  out  again 
With   mountainous  heaps,   for  which  the 
'  earth  hath  lost 

Mostof  her  ribs,  as  entrails;  bring'iiow 
Wounded  no  less  formarble,  than  for  gold  ! 
We,  all  aU  while,  tike  calm  benumb'd 
spectators. 


"  TtMsMuK  bauath  Oeir  rodt ;  to  vAan,  if  ail 

Wtft  vxu  in  Utme,  we  sAou/i  come  forth  bright  orei,]  The  original  is,  «tne  grtOd, 
me  auctnritate,  hi*  obnoxU  aubut,  ti  retpMica  na&rctrforiuidini  estemut.  Our  poet  hath 
preserved  the  sentiment,  and  given  it  a  very  bgeoious  turn ;  the  allusion  it  to  the  cousul't 
&sces,  or  rods,  in  which  the  axe  was  bound  up. 

"  Get  LoD.  On,ietusgoim.'\  A  very  greatbeauty  U  here  lost:  two  characters totdly 
different  are  confounded  into  one,  by  misplacing  the  speakers.  Longlnus  should  only,  as 
^  rest  afterwapls  do,  bid  Catiline  proceed  in  his  speech :  and  the  fury  of  Cethegui 
catches  the  word,  and  without  hearing  more  would  rush  int9  action.  I  read  therefore. 
Long.  Oh.  Cet.2«t)ug*on.—TheKstjoinwithLonginus,and  Catiline  proceeds.  With 
this  chance  it  is  a  very  spirited,  as  well  as  necessary  pause  to  the  length  of  the 
■peech. — Mr.  Sewakd. 

This  correctioB  is  so  very  striking  and  jtidicious,  that  I  have  rraturcd  to  place  It  in  the 
,teiU,  though  a(>uHt  the  authority  of  all  the  cities. 
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CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


[Act  1.  Scene  4. 


Sit  till  our  scats  do  cnck,  and  do  not  bear 
Tbe  thund'ring  ruini;  wiiilttat  borne  our 

Abroad  our  d>:bts,  do  urge  vi ;  our  state* 

dailv 
Beoding  to  l>ad,  our  bopei  to  wone ;  and 

Iileftbullobecnuh'df  Wake,  wake, brave 

And  meet  the  liberty  you  oft  have  wish'd  for. 
Behold,  renown,  riches,  and  glory  court 

Fortune  holds  out  these  to  you,  as  rewards. 
Mcthinks  (though  I  were  dumb)  th'  atfair 

itself. 
The  opportunity,  your  needs,  and  dangers, 
With  the  brave  spoil  the  war  brings,  should 

invite  you. 
Um  me  your  eeneral,  oi  soldier ;  neither 
My  mind  nor  body  shall  be  wanting  to  you: 
And  being  consul,  I  not  doubt  t'enect 
AH  that  you  wish,  if  trust  not  flatter  me. 
And  you'd  not  rather  still  be  ^vet,  than  free. 

Cet.  Free,  ftce. 

Lon.  n'is  freedom. 

Car.  Freedom  we  all  stand  for. 

Cat.  Why,  these  are  noble  voices  I  No- 
thing wants,  then, 
litit  that  we  take  a  solemn  sacrament 
To  strengthen  our  desi^. 

Get.  And  most  to  act  It 
Defetring  hurts,  where  pow'rs  are  so  pre- 
par'd. 

j4ut.  Vet,  ere  we  enter  into  open  act, 
(With  favour)  'iwere  no  loss,  if  t  might  be 

inquir'd. 
What  the  condition  oftbete  arms  would  be  } 

yar.  I,aDdtheme3nstocarryusthrongh? 

CW.  How,  fnends  I 
Hiiok  you  that  i  would  bid  you  grasp  the 

Or  call  you  to  th'  embracing  of  a  cloud  ? 
PutyouF  known  valours  on  sodearabuuness, 
Antf  have  no  other  second  than  the  danger. 
Nor  other  guland  tliaa  the  Iocs  i  Become 
Your  own  assurances.    And  for  tbe  means. 
Consider,  iint,  the  stark  security 
The  commouwealtb  is  In  now ;  the  wb^ 

icnate 
Sleepy,  and  dreaminano  such  violent  blow; 
Theirforces  all  abroad;  of  which  tbe  greatest, 
That  might  annoy  us  meet,  is  farthest  oflT, 
In  Asia,  under  Pompcy  ;  those  near  hand. 
Commanded  by  our  Mends !  one  army  io 

Spain, 
By  Cnius  Piso ;  th'  other  in  Mauritania, 
By  Nucerinus;  bothwhich  I  have  firm, 
Aiid  fatt  unto  our  plot.    Myself,  then  stand- 
ing' 
Now  to  be  consul,  with  my  hop'd  colleague 
Caius  Antonius,  one  no  less  cngag'd 
By  his  wants,  than  we ;  and  whom   I've 
power  to  melt. 


And   cast  in  any  mould.     Beside,  some 

Tliat  will  not  yet  be  nam'd,  (both  sure,  and 

great  ones) 
Who,  when  the  tiine  comes,  shall  declare 

themselves 
Strong  for  our  partv ;  so  that  no  resistance 
In  nature  can  be  tfiought.    For  our  reward 

then: 
First,  all  OUT  debts  are  paid;  dangers  of 

Actions,    decrees,  judgment)  against    us, 

quitted ; 
The  rich  men,  as  in   Sylla's  times,   pro- 

scrib'd. 
And  publication  made  of  all  their  goods : 
That  house  is  yours ;  that  land  is  his ;  those 

waters. 
Orchards,  and  walks,  a  third's ;  be  has  that 

honour. 
And  he  that  office :  such  a  province  fall* 
To  Vanunteius ;  thist'  Autronius;  that 
Tobola  Cetiiegus;  Rome  to  Lentulus. 
You    share  the  world,    her  magistracies, 

priesthoods. 
Wealth  and  felicity,  amongst  yon,  fiiends ; 
And  Catiline  your  servant.    Would  you. 

Revenge  the  contumely  stuck  upon  you. 
In  being  removed  from  the  senate )  now. 
Now  b  your  time.    Would  Fublius  hnibx- 

lus 
Strike  for  the  like  disgrace  I    now  is  hia 

time. 
Would  stout  LonginuB  walk  the  streets  of 

Facing  the  Prztor }  now  has  he  a  time 
To  H>um  and  tread  the  lasces  into  dirt. 
Made  of  tiie  usurers  and  the  lictors  bruns. 
Is  ttere  a  beauty,  here  in  Bome.  vou  love  i 
An  enemy  you  would  kill }  what  nead's  not 

youre? 
Whose  wife,  which  boy,  v^iose  daughter,  of 

what  nee, 
That  th'  husband,  or  glad  puenti,  shall  not 


bring  you, 
attmg  of  the 


Andboattmgof theo£Gce}  mlyspare 
Yourselves,  and  you  have  all  the  earth  ber 

nde, 
A  field  to  exercise  your  lonnogs  in. 
I  see  you  rais'd,  and  km  your  forward 


High  in 


blood 


faces.     Bring  the  wine  and 


You  have  pregar'd  there. 
LtM,  Howl 
Cat.  1  have  kill'd  a  slave. 

And  of  his  blood  caus'd  to  be  mtx'd  with 
wine. 

Fill  every  man  his  bowL     There  caimot 

A  fitter  drink  to  make  this  sanction  in. 
Here  I  begin  the  sacrament  to  all  '*. 

**  Here  I  begui  Ihe  sacramekt  to  aJt."]    Jonson  uses  the  word  Mcronmf  in  tbe  same 
sense  which  buongs  to  the  Latin  original.  Sacrtmaittm  was  tbe  oath  the  soldUn  tocft  vrhen 

they 
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Act  1.  Scene  4.] 


CATIUNE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


3U 


O  for  a  clap  of  thunder  nuw,  as  loud 
As  to  be  heard  tbroughaut  the  uiuver&e. 
To  tell  the  world  the  facr,  and  to  applaud  it. 
Be  firm,  my  hud;  not  shed  a  drop  ;  but 

Fierceness  into  me  with  i(,    and  fell  thint 
Of  more  and  more,  till   liouie  be  left  as 

bloodleM 
As  ever  her  fears  niade  her.  or  the  sword. 
And  when  I  leave  to  with  thb  to  thee,  step- 
dame, 
Or  stop  t' effect  it,  with  my  powers  fiintlng, 
!jo  mav  mv  blood  be  drawn,  and  so  drunk 
As  Is  Inis  slave's.  [up, 

Lon.  And  so  be  mine. 

Len.  Aad  mioe. 

jiut.  And  mine. 

f^ar.  And  mine. 

Cet.  Swell  me  my  bowl  yet  fuller. 

i'flie^  drink. 
il  do  Cato's, 
Or  the  new  fellow  Cicero's,  with  that  vow 
Which  Catiline  hath  given. 

Car.  So  do  I, 

Lee.  And  I. 

Bti.  And  r. 

/W.  And  I. 

Gab.  Andallof  usl 

Cut.  Why  now's  the  business  safe,  and 
each  man  strcaglliea'd. 
Sirnih,  what  ail  you } 

{He  spiel  one  oj'lu*  boya  not  answer. — 

Pag.  Nothing. 

Bet.  iSomewbat  modest. 

Cat.  Slave,  1  will  strike  your  soul  out 
with  my  foot,  [luce : 

Let  me  but  find  you  again  with  such  a 
You  whelp 

Ba.  Nay,  Lucius. 

Cat.  Are  you  coving  it,  [neral 

When  I  command  you  to  be  free,  and  ge- 
To  all? 

Be$.  You'll  be  obscrv'd.    . 

Cat.  Arite,  and  shew 


But  any  least  aversion  in  your  look 

To  him  that  bourdi  you  next'^  and  your 

throat  opens. 
Noble  confederates,  thus  te  is  perfect. 
Only  your  suffrages  1  will  expect 
At  the  assembly  for  the  choosing  consuls. 
And  all  the  voices  tou  can  make  by  friends 
To  my  election.    Then  let  me  work  out 
Your  fortunes  and  mine  own.    Mcanwiule, 

all  rest 
Seal'd  up,  and  silent,  as  when  rigid  frosts 
Have  bound  up  brooks  anil  riven,  fcrc'd 

wild  beasts 
Unto  their  caves,  and  birds  into  the  woods, 
ClowiiE  to  tlieir  houses,  and  tha  country 

That,  when  thesudden  thaw  comes,  we  may 

L^HHi  theiu  like  a  deluge,  bearinji  down 
[falf  Rome  before  us,  and  invaiie  the  rest 
With  cries,  and  noise,  able  to  wake  the  urns 
Of  those  an' dead,  and  make  their  asbc-s  fear. 
The  horrors  that  do  strike  the  world,  should 
come  [be  dumb. 

Loud,  and  unlook'd-fbr;   tiJl  they  strike, 

Cet.  OraculodsSiT^^ius! 

Lett.  God-like  Catiline  t 


Cbords. 

'  Can  nothlns  great,  and  at  the  height, 

'  Reiuaiii  so  long,  but  its  own  wei^t 

'  Will  rum  itJ  or  is't  blind  chance, 

'  1  hat  still  tlesiri-s  new  states  ' '  advance, 

'  And  quit  the  oli!  ?  else  wiiy  must  Rome 

'  Be  by  itself  now  overcome  ? 

'  Hatb  slie  not  foes  enow  of  those 

'  Whom  she  hath  made  such,  tind  enclose 

'  Herround  about!  or  ar^- they  none, 

'  Ejcccpt  she  first  become  ht-r  own  f 

'  O  wretchedness  of  ^Tcatest  states, 

'  To  be  obnoxious  to  these  fistes  ! 

'  That  cannot  keep  what  Ibey  do  gain ; 

'  And  what  they  raise  so  ill  sustain! 

they  were  inlisted :  the  horrid  ceremony  now  attending  it  is  recorded  bv  Sallust,  who  does 
not  indeed  relate  it  for  a  certainty :  Fuere  eA  icmpettatr,  qui  diceretu  Cuidinam,  arirtirme  ha- 
bila,  ctim  adjiufurartdum  papiUara  m  teeitrit  adigerit,  bumant  cnrporis  staiguiTiem  vino 
peraditum  in  patcrii  circumtuliate,  SfC.  The  circumstances  of  tills  conspiracy  are  in  general 
to  well  known,  and  our  author  hatb  so  closely  adhered  to  the  hiatcrv.  thai  t  is  uniKt-essary 
to  pobt  out  every  imitation  ;  which  would  be  only  transcribing  w'liule  pages  and  whole 
orations. 

"  To  him  that  ^OAB-DSj/au  next,  and  t/our  throat  opem.']  The  grossity  of  this  image  may 
be  a  little  shaded  bjr  restoring  the  true  text,  wi.-.ch  former  editoi-s  aecni  to  have  misunder- 
Itood.  The  first  folio  reads  bourdi  you  next,  and  that  is  the  ti  ue  word.  To  bnurd  is  to 
joke,  or  to  be  familiariy  merry  with  any  one,  Bourde,  says  Junius  in  his  Etynoiogicon,  at 
cbieetabiiitaajacetiarum  hitaritute,  •oariaque  itrbaiutatia  tepore,  familiar  turn  comortia  deii- 
nere;  and  hence  it  is  sometimes  taken  in  the  same  sense  in  whith  the  worn p^iu  is  orten  used 
by  our  old  poets ;  and  which  the  Greeks  also  give  to  the  verb  augur,  and  the  Latins  to  tadtre. 
The  Scots  yet  use  toiirvf,  in  the  sense  of  dalUiog  and  playing  lue  wanton.  Spenser  acnliei 
it  to  the  waters  of  a  river  which  glide  in  gentle  murmurs: 

"  The  neSt  the  stubborn  Ncure,  whose  waten  grey 

"  By  fair  Kilkenny  aud  Kossuponte  board." — Fairy  @ue«n,  1.  4.  cant  I'l. 
The  same  mistake  seems  to  po«stis  a  passage  in  Shokspeare's  Tweif'tk  i^ight,  act  ).  sc.  4 : 
"  Sir  Tab.  You  mistake,  kni^t :    accost.  Is  front  her,  board  her,  woo  her,  amil  her." 
Where  it  should  probably  be  read,  Umrdlier. 
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"  Fowl  every  brook  and  bush,  to  plea 
'■  Their  wanton  taste ;  and  in  requett 
"  Have  new  and  rare  Uungi,  not  the  beat 
"  Hence  comei  that  wild  and  vait  a.- 


'  Which  timple  pwvert}'  fint  made; 
'  And  now  ambition  doth  invade 
'  Her  state,  with  eating  avarice, 
'  Riot,  and  ev'ry  other  vice. 
'■  Decrees  at«  bought,  and  lawi  are  idd, 
''  Honours,  and  omcei,  for  gold ; 
'  The  peopfe's  voices,  and  flie  ft^e 
''  Tongues  ifl  the  senate,  bribed  be, " 
"  Such  ruin  of  her  mannen  Rome 
''  DothiufTer  now,  ai  she's  become 
"  0^'^'"''''  '^^  E°^  't  *'*<>'>  E^iiiisr) 
"  Both  her  own  spoiler,  and  own  prey. 

"  So,  Alia,  art  thou  cru'lly  ev'n 
"  With  us,  for  all  the  blows  thee  giv'D ; 
"  When  we,  wliose  virtue  conquer'd  thcc, 
"  Thus,  by  thy  vicea,  rum'd  be." 


"  Home  now  ii  mistrcM  of  tiie  nbola 
"  World,  Ka  and  land,  to  either  pole ; 
"  And  even  thatfortuoe  will  destroy 
"  The  pow'r  that  made  it:  she  doth  joy 
"  So  much  in  plenty,  wealth,  and  ease, 
"  At  DOW  th'  excess  is  h«  disEase. 

"  She  builds  in  gold,  and  to  the  itan, 
"  As  if  she  threaten'd  heav'n  with  wan  ; 
"  And  seeks  for  hell  in  quarries  de^,' 
"  Giving  the  fiends,  that  there  do  keep, 
"  A  hope  of  d^.     her  women  wear 
"  The  spcA\t  ofnations  in  an  ear, 
"  Chang'd  for  the  trcasure-of  a  shell ; 
"  And  in  their  loose  attires  da  swell, 
"  More  light  than  sails,  when  all  winds  play : 
"  Yet  are  the  men  more  loose  than  they ; 
"  Mwe  kemb'd,  and  bith'd,  and  rubb'd, 

"  Moresleek,  more  soft,  and  slacker  Umb'd; 
"  As  prostitute ;  bo  much,  that  kind  " 
"  May  seek  itself  there,  and  nol  find. 
"  They  eat  on  beds  of  silk  and  gold, 
"  At  iv'ry  tables,  or  wood  sold 
"  Dearer  than  it ;  and  leaving  plate, 
■'  Do  drink  in  stone  of  higher  rate. 

"  So  much,  that  Kititt.^  i.e.  Nature. 
"  Tie  people's  mica,  aadihejree 
Ton^uei  in  the  *enate,  bribed  6e.]     In  this  part  of  the  chorus  our  poet  had  hb  eye  upo« 
the  ipectmeit  belli  civiiit  by  Petronius  Arbiter ; 

Nee  minor  in  coMpn^ror  est,  emptique  Qairitet 

Adpradan  ttnjntumoue  lucri  iujrugia  vertwtt. 

ycnalit  popdut,  venalii  curia  ptUrum. 
The  sentimeat  of  PetFunius  furnished  him  with  matter,  not  only  in  the  present  instance,  but 
for  the  general  design  of  the  whole  chorus.     I  will  take  leave  to  transcribe  a  few  lines  fcom 
the  q>eech  of  Pluto  to  Fortune,  which  are  made  use  of  in  the  verses  before  these. 

En  etiam  raea  rcgna  petwtl,  pcTfosm  dehiteit 

Mol^mt  Hwonu  tdUia ;  jam  moiUibiu  hauitii 

Atttra^eatunt:  if dumvariothaiiiKventtntut, 

It^entmanacxlutn  eperarejuberUur. 
Was  I  to  add  more,  I  should  copy  almost  the  whole  poem,  Jonsoa,  I  think,  does  not  ap- 
pear to  any  great  advantage  in  the  choruses  to  this  play.  My  friend  Mr.  Sympson  is  also 
of  the  same  opinion :  he  says,  the  sentimenb  in  them  are  nol  sufficienlly  great,  nor  his  mea- 
sures at  all  mutative  of  the  ancients;  that  variety  of  numbers  which  runs  through  all  the 
Oreek  tragic  poets,  seems  never  once  to  have  been  hia  aim.  Bnt  1  imagine  Seneca,  not 
^^^^  "  ■^'*'y'"*'  ""^  *'^'  ^^  '^'^'^  ''**'■'  »»<•  '*"»  '*'«"  no  *<»"*r  liat  he  succeeded 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I, 

Fulvia,  Galla,  Servant. 
Fal  nPHOSF.  rooms  do  smell  extmnely. 

.■■-      firing  my  glass, 
Andtable  hither,  Galla. 
Gai.  Madam. 
Fui.  Look 


Within,  in  my  blue  cabinet,  for  the  pearl 
I  had  sent  me  last,  and  bring  it 

Gal.  1  hat  from  Clodius  >     [Clodiui  still, 

Fid,  From  Caius  Caesar.  You're  for 
Or  Curins.  Sirrah,  if  Quiutus  Curius  come, 
I  am  nut  in  fit  mood  ;  I  keep  my  cbamba. 
Give  warning  ao  without. 

Gal.  Is  this  it,  madam } 

fttl.  Yea,  help  to  bug  it  in  mine  m. 
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GuL  Believe  me. 
It  U  a  rich  one,  madam. 

Fttl.  I  hope  BO  !  [end, 

It  ihould  not  be  warn  there  elae.    Make  ao 
And  bind  my  hair  up. 

Gal.  As  'tnas  yesterday  i  [you  me 

Ful.  No,  nor  f  other  day.     When  knew 
Appear  Iwo  days  together  in  one  dressing  P 

Gal.  Will  you  ha't  in  the  globe  or  spire ' } 

Ful.  How  thou  wilt ;  -.    [tinence. 

Any  way,  so  thou  wjlt  da  it,  good  iiuper- 
Thy  company,  if  I  slept  not  very  well 
A-nigbts,  would  make  me  an  errant  foolr 
wiih  questions. 

GaL   Alas,  madam 

Ful,  Nar;  gentle  half  a'th'dial(^UP,cease. 

Gal.  I  do  it  indeed  but  for  your  exercise, 
Al  vour  physician  bids  me. 

A/.  How  t  does  he  bid  you 
To  angrr  me  for  exercise  i 

Gal.  Not  to  anger  you,  [ence 

But  stir  your  blood  a  little  :  there  is  dijler- 
Between  lukewarm  and  boiling,  madam. 

Ful.  Jove  !  [da'  done. 

She  means  to  cook  me,  I  think.    Vray  yoii, 

Gal.  I  mean  to  dress  yuu,  madam. 

Ful.  O,  mj  Juno,  [Galla ! 

Be  friend  to  me  !  OITring  at  wit  too  i  why. 
Where  hast  thou  been  i 

Gal.  Why,  madam } 

fill.  What  hast  thou  done 
With  thy  poor  innocent  wlf ; 

Gal.  Wherefore,  sweet  madam  1 

FtU.  Thus  to  come  forth,  so  suddenly,  a 
wit- worm }  [dream 

Gal.  It  pleases  you  to  flout  one.     I  did 
Of  lady  Sempronia 

FuL  O,  the  wonder's  out. 
That  did  jntect  thee?  well,  and  how  ! 

Gal.  Methought 


She  did  discourse  Uie  best  — — 

Ful.  That  ever  thou  beard'st  i 

Gal.  Yes. 

FmI.  In  thy  sleep  i  of  wbfit  was  her  dis- 
coiirae?  [state. 

Gal.  Of  the  rcpublick,   madam,  and  the 

And  how  she  wu  in  debt,  and  where  she 

'      meant  [man  I 

Toraise  fresh  sums:  she's  a  great  ftatnwo- 

Fal.  Thou  dream'st  all  this! 

GiJ.  No,  but  you  know  the  is,  madaih ; 
And  both  a  mistress  of  the  Latin  tongue. 
And  of  the  Greek. 

Ful.  1,butlneverdreamtil,Galla, 
As  thou  hast  done  ;  and  therefore  you  must 
pardon  me. 

Gat.  Indeed  you  mock  tne,  madam. 

Ful.  Indeed,  no.  fwjtfoof 

Forth  with  your  learned  lady.    She  hM  a 

Gal.  A  very  masculine  one. 

Ful.  Ashe-critick,  Gallaf  [jests, 

And  can  compose  in  verae,  and  make  quick 
Modest,  or  otherwise? 

Gut.   Yes,  tnadam. 

Ful.  bhe  can  sbg  too? 
And  play  on  instruments  ? 

Gill.  Of  sll  kinds,  they  say. 

Ful.  And  dolli  diince  rarely  ? 

Gal.  Excell-iit!  lo  well, 
As  a  bald  senator  made  a  jest,  and  vad, 
'Twas  better  than  an  tiooest  woman  need*. 

Ful.  Tut,  she  may  bear  that.    Few  .wise 
women's  honesties 
Will  do  tiieir  courtfdiip  hurt. 

'Gal.  She's  liberal  too,  madhm. 

Fnl.  What!  of  her  money,  or  her  ho- 
nour, pr'y.thee? 

Gal.  Of  both;  you  know  not  which  ^e 
doth  spare  least. 

Ful.  A  comely  commendation. 

a  which  the 


■  Gal.  mil  vot  ha't  in.  the  globe  or  spire  >]  These  were  vario 
Boman  ladies  bound  up  their  hair :  and  the  manner  is  still  lo  be  se 
medals  of  that  and  the  following  age.  Juvenal  has  an  allusion  to  the  spiry  form  of  dressing 
the  bead,  which  seems  chiefly  to  bare  been  used  by  those  ladies,  wh;o  were  desirous  of  add- 
ing sometbbg  to  their  stature : 

Totprcmil  ordiuibus,  tot  adhuc  compagibus  allum 
.£^ficQi  caput ;  Andromacktndfronlevidcbii, 
Post,  minor  ell :  aliatn  crtdaa. — Juvenal,  sat.  6. 

'  Ful.  And  doth  fiance  rarely  f  Gal.  ExceUenl!  tovxU, 
A*  a  bald  senaior  made  a  jest,  and  taid, 

'Twa^  bettirr  tliaa  an  hoaeit  woman  need.']  The  poet  throughout  this  mole  character'' 
of  Sempronia,  hath  had  his  eye  upon  his  author  Sallnst :  he  lias  faithfully  selected  the  par- 
ticulars, yet  varied  the  arrangement  of  them,  in  a  manner  different  from  the  historian's  rela- 
tion. Sallust,  in  drawing  tlie  picture  of  this  celebrated  lady,  hsth  the  following  strokes : 
Ftallere,  taltare  elegantius  quam  neceite  est  probai.  Jonson  lias  made  Fulvia's  attendant 
express  herself  in  the  same  terms,  but  as  comLng  from  the  dry  griivity  of  a  conjcrjpi  &ther. 
This  gives  an  air  of  humour  to  the  whole  ;  and  is  justly  adapted  to  tlie  vein  ol  loquacity, 
characteristic  of  my  lady's  tuoman.  This  scene  will  conic  under  the  censure  which  Dryden 
pastes  on  some  others  in  this  play,  and  on  a  scene  of  our  aulhpr's  Sefama.  Jonson  himself, 
saystfaatcritick,  in  iganu*  and  Calili/icbaa  given  ustbisoleo  of  a  play,  this  unnatural  mix- 
ture of  comedy  and  tragedy.  In  Sejantu  you  may  take  notice  of  the  scene  betwint  Llvia 
and  the  physician,  which  is  a  pleasant  satire  upon  theartiticiil  helps  of  beauty:  iaCtailine 
you  may  see  the  parliament  of  women ;  the  little  en»ies  of  thera  to  one  antxhcr,  aad  all 
that  passes  betwixt  Curiut  and  Fulvia ;  scenes  adiniralrie  in  tbcir  kind,  but  of  an  ill  mtof^e 
with  the  rest. 
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Gal,  Troth,  'tis  pitythe  ii  io  rears. 

/■(J.  Why.Gallaf 

Gal.  For  it  a. 

Ful.  0,   is  that  all  t  I  thought  thou'dst 
liad  a.  reason.  [fine  tadj. 

Gal  Why,  lo  1  liave.    She  has  been  a 

And  yet  she  dreisea   herself  (except   you, 

macbm)  [hides 

One  of  the  bnt  in  Rome  ;  and  paJQti,  and 

Her  decays  very  well, 

Fal.  They  say,  it  is 
Xather  a  visor,  Ihui  a  face,  she  wears. 

Go/.  They  wrong  herverily,niadam;  (he 

doth  sleek  [a-niriiU 

With  crums  of  bread  and  tnilk,  and  lies 

In  as  neat  gloves  — ' —  But  she  is  taiu  of  late 

I'o  seek,  more  than  she's  sought  to,  (the 

And  so  ependsthat  way. 

Fut.  Thou  know'st  all !  but,  Galla, 
Wiiat  say  you  to  Catiline's  lady,  Orestilla } 
There  is  the  Rsllaul ! 

Gal.  She  doL-s  well.     She  has 
Very  good  suits,  and  Tcry  rich  ;  but  then 
She  cannot  put  'em  on  ;  she  knows  not  how 
To  wear  a  ^rnient    You  thai!  have  her  all 
Jewels  and  gold  sometimes,  so  that  herself 
Appears  the  least  part  of  herself.    No,  in 

troth. 
As  I  IWe,  madam,  you  put  'em  all  down 
With  your  mere  strength  of  judgment,  and 

do  draw  too  [attire 

The  world  of  Rome  to  follow  you  \  you 
Yourself  so  divFisly,  and  with  that  epint ! 
Still  to  the  noblest  humours '.  thev  could 

make  [away,  toey  say. 

Love  to  your  dress,  although  yourface  were 

Fut.  And  body  too,  and  have  the  better 

Say  they  not  so  too,  Galla!  now!  what 
Travails  your  count'nance  with  ? 

Ser.  If't  please  you,  madam. 
The  ladv  Sempronia  Is  lighti-d  at  the  gate. 

Gtd.  Castor,  my  rfream,  my  dream. 

Ser.  And  conies  to  see  you.  [her. 

Gal.  For  Venus'  sake,  good  madam,  see 

Ful.  Peace, 
The  fool  is  wild,  I  think. 

Gal  And  hear  her  talk,  [senate. 

Sweet  madam,  of  state-matters,    and  the 

SCENE    It. 
Sempronia,  Fulvia,  Galla. 
San.  Fulvia,  good  wench,  how  dost  thoui 
FUL  Well,  Sempronia. 
Whither  arc  you  thus  early  addrest! 


Sem.  To  se« 
Aurelia  Orestilla.    Shesentfor  me. 
I  caine  to  call  thee  with  nie ;  wilt  thou  go  i 

Fid.  1  cannot  now,  in  troth;  I  have  some 
letten 
To  write,  and  send  away. 

San.  Alas,  I  pity  thee, 
I  have  been  writing  all  this  night  (and  am 
So  very  weary)  unto  all  the  tribes. 
And  centuries,  for  their  voices,  to  help  Ca- 
tiline 
In  his  election.    Wesliall  niake  him  consul, 
I  hope,  aniODijcst  us.     Crassus,  I,  and  Czsar 
Will  carry  it  lor  him. 

F^l.  Does  he  stand  for  it  f 

San.  He'sthechief candidate. 

Ful  Whostandsbeside?  [teeth. 

(Give  me  some  wine,  and  powder  for  my 

San.  Here's  a  good  pearl,  in  troth. 

Ful.  A  pretty  one.  [petitors, 

Sem.  A  very  orient  one !)  there  are  com- 
Caius  Antonius,  Publius  Galba,  Lucius, 
Cuesius  I.onginut,  Quintus  Comilicius, 
Caius  Licinius,  and  that  talker  Cicero. 
Rut  Catiline  and  Antonius  will  be  chosen ; 
For  four  of  tiie  other,  Licinius,  Longinus, 
Galba,  and  ComiliciuB,  will  give  way: 
And  Cicero  they  will  not  cbuie. 

F^L  Nof  why  J 

San.  It  will  be  cross'd  by  the  nobility. 

Goi.  (How  she  does  understand  the  com- 
mon business!)  [fellow, 

J«n.  Nor  were  it  fit.     H<:  is  bnt  a  new 
An  inmate  here  in  Koine,  (as  Catiline  calls 

And  the  patricians  ihould  do  very  ill 

To  let  the  consulship  be  so  defil'd 

As 't  would  be,  if  he  obtain'd  it !  a  mere 

upstart. 
That  has  no  perligree,  no  house,  no  coat. 
No  ensipis  of  a  lamily ! 

Fui.  He  has  virtue. 

San.  Hang  virtue ;    where  there  is  no 
blood,  'tis  vice,  [presume 

And  in  him  sauciness.      Why  should  he 
To  be  more  learned,  or  more  eloquent. 
Than  the  nobility  i  or  boast  any  quality 
Worthy  a  nobleman,  himselfn'ot  noblef 

Ful.  1' was  virtue  only,  at  first,  made  all 

San.  I  yield  you,  it  niight  at  first,  in 
Home's  poor  age,  [p'ough. 

When  botli  her  kings  .md  consuls  neld  the 
Or  garden'd  well :  hut  now  we  have  no  need 
To  dig,  or  lose  our  sweat  for't.     We  have 
wealth,  [spend  on, 

Fortune,  and  ease ;  and  then  their  stock  to 


Appeart  •Itctetutjiart  o^ henetj'.']    The  thought  is,from  Ovid; 


-  Pan 


ipta  putUa  n 
HU.OW, 
'atdiae  calU  him-l    Maraa  TidUut  inquilintti  civil  urbit 


An  inmate  here  in  Home, 
Romit.     bALLUST.     A  leu.fcU'/iii  va^  whatUii-  Romans  called  niTCtM  Aomo  ;  the  first 
family  who  ever  bore  any  public  office,  one  that  bad  not  the  images  of  his  uiceston 
ahew. 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

Ofoaine,  for  virtue;  which  will  bear  us  out 
'Gainst  all  new  coaien.  and  can  never  fail  us. 
While  the  succession  itays.    And  we  must 
glorify  [spealcer  i 

A  mushrooin  t   one  of  yesterday '    a  fine 
'Cause  he  lias  suck'd  at  Athens }  and  ad- 

To  our  own  loss  f  too,  Fulvia ;  there  are  they 
Can  speak  Greek  too,  if  need  were.  Cesar, 

Have  sat  upon  him ;  so  halb  Crassus  too. 
And  others.     We  have  all  decreed  his  rest. 
For  rising  farther. 

Gal.  Excellent  rare  lady! 

ful.  Seinpronia,  you're  beholden  to  my 

Slie  does  admire  you. 

Sem.  O  good  Galla,  how  dost  thou  ? 

Gal.  The  better  for  your  learned  ladyship. 

Sem.  Isthis  grey  powder  a  jtood  dentifrice  J 

Fu/.YouKeluseit.      ^ 

Sem.  I  have  one  is  whiter. 

Ful.  It  may  be  so. 

Sem.  Yet  this  smells  well. 

GcJ.  And  cleanses 
Very  well,  madam,  and  resists  the  crudities. 

Stm.   Fulvia,  I  pray  thee,  whu  comes  to 
thee  now  } 
Which  of  our  great  patricians  ? 

FtU.  Fa.lh,  Ikeep 
No  catalogue  of  'cm.  Sometimes  1  have  one, 
Somotimi^  another,   as  the  toy  takes  their 
bloods. 

Sem.  1'hou  hast  them  all.     Faith,  when 
was  Quintus  Curius, 
Thy  special  servant,  here ) 

Ful.  M  V  special  servant? 

Sem.  Yes,  thy  idolater,  T  call  him. 

Ful.  He  may  Devours, 
Ifyoudolikehim. 

Sem.  How ! 

FaL  He  comes  not  here ; 
I  lia»e  forbid  him  hence. 

Sem.  Venus  forbid ! 

Ful.  Why! 

Seat.  Your  so  constant  lover  f 

Ful.  So  much  the  rather  [sure. 

J  wouldbave  change.  !:>o  would  you  too,  i'm 
And  now  you  may  have  hmi. 

■iem.  He's  fresh  vet,  Fulvia. 
Beware  how  you  do  tempt  me. 

FiU.  Faith,  for  me 
Be's  suinewhal  too  fresh  indeed  ;  the  salt  is 
gone,  [done. 

That  gave  him  season.     His  good  gitts  are 
He  does  not  yield  the  crop  that  he  was  wont. 
And  for  the  act,  I  can  have  secret  fellows, 
With  backs  worth  ten  of  him,  and  they  shall 

(Now  that  the  latid  is  fled)  a  myriad  better. 

Sem.  And  those  one  may  command. 

Fvl.  'Tis  true ;  these  lordliiigs. 
Your  noble  fawns,  they're  so  imperious, 
saucy. 
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Rude,  and  as  boisterous  as  centaurs,  leaping 
A  lady  at  first  sight. 

Sem.  And  must  be  borne 
Both  with  and  out,  they  think. 

Flit.  Tut,  I'll  observe 
None  of  'em  all,  nor  humour  'em  a  jot 
Longer  than  lliey  come  laden  In  the  hand. 
And  say,  Here's  one  for  t'other. 

Sem.   Does  Csjsar  give  well  f 

Ful.  They  sliall  all  give,   and  pay  well, 
that  coiue  here. 
If  they  will  have  it ;  and  that,  jewels,  pearl, 
Plate,  or  round  sunjs  to  buy  these.    J'm 

not  taken 
With  a  cob-swan,  or  a  high-mounting  bull. 
As  foolish  Leda  and  Europa  were ; 
But  the  brigiit  gold,  with  Danae.    Foriuch 

I  would  endure  a  rough,  hanh  Jupiter', 
Ortensuch  thundering  ganiesters,  and  le- 

To  laugh  at  'cm,  till  Ihcyare  gone,  with 
my  much  sulfering. 
Sem.  Thou'rt  a  most  happy  wench,  that 
thus  canst  make 
Useofthy  3-outh  and  freshness,  in  the  seatonV 
And  hast  it  to  make  use  of. 
Fbl.  Which  is  the  happiness. 
Sem.  1  am  now  fain  to  give  to  them,  and 

Musick,  and  acontinual  table,  to  invite  'em. 

Ful.  Yes,  and  they  study  your  kitchen, 
more  than  you. 

Sem.  Eat  myself  out  with  usury,  and  my 
lord  too. 
And  all  my  officers,  and  friends  besides. 
To  procure  money  for  the  nef  dful  charge 
1  must  be  at,  to  have  'em ;  and  yet  scarce 
Can  I  atchieve  *em  so. 

fiU.  Why,  that's  because  . 
You  affect  young  faces  only,  and  smooth 

chins, 
Sempnmia.  If  you'd  lovcbeards  and  bristles, 
(One  with  another,  as  others  do)  or  wrb- 

klcs 

Who's  that  ?  look,  Gaila. 

Gal.  T'la  the  party,  madam. 

Fut.  What  party  i  has  he  110  name  i 

Gal.  'Tis  Quintus  Curius. 

Ful.  Did  1   not  bid  'em  say  1  kept  my 
chamber? 

Go/.  Wiiy,  to  they  do. 

iem.  I'll  leave  jou,  Fulvia. 

Fut.  Nay,  good  aemprunia,  stay. 

.^em.  In  laiih,  I  will  not. 

Fhl.  By  Juno  I  would  not  see  him. 

Sem.  I  ll  not  hinder  you. 

Gal.   You  know  he  will  not  be  kept  out, 
madam. 

Sem.  No, 
Nor  ahall  not,  careful  Galla,  by  my  means. 

Ful.  As  i  do  hvc,  Seinpiuuia 

.ie'n.  What  needs  tlii.> 

Ful.  Go,  say  i  am  usieep,  uid  ill  at  ease. 


>  Harsh  Ji^titr.1    Hard  Jupiter,  edit,  4t«. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  3. 


Son.  By  Carter*,  no,  I'll  leU  him.  you're 
And  very  wdl.  Slay.Galla;  ferewell,  Fuliria: 


.  i'Caith,  here,  ind  in  disposition. 
Ful.  Spiglit  witii  your  courtesy  !   how 
thall  I  be  tortuHd  I 

SCENE    III. 

Curita,  J'Uivia,  Galla. 

Cur.  Where  are  you,  fair  one,  tiiat  coiiceal 

yourself,  [here. 

And  keep  your  beauty  within  locli!  and  bars 

Like  a  fool's  treasure  ? 

ful-  True,  she  was  a  fool. 
When  first  she  aliew'd  it  to  a  thief. 

Cur.  How,  pretty  suUenaeas ! 
So  harsh  tati  short? 
Fui.  The  fool's  artillery,  sir.      [counter. 
Cur.  I'tien  take  my  gown  olf,  for  tb'  en- 
Ful.  SUy.sir, 
lam  not  in' the  mood. 
Cur.  I'll  put  you  iuto't. 
'  Ful.  Best  put  yourself  in  your  case  again. 

Your  furious  appetite    warm  agaiust  you 
have  place  for't. 
Cur.  What !  do  you  coy  it  ( 
Fnl.  No,  sir.    i  am  not  proud. 
Cur.  I  would  you  were.     You  think  this 
state  becomes  you  i 
Ily  Hercules,  it  does  itot.    Lo^  in  your 
gla«s  now,  [shews ; 

And  see   how   scurvily  that  countenance 
You  would  be  loth  to  own  it. 
Fid.  1  shall  not  change  it. 
Cur.  Faith,  but  you  must,  and  alack  this 
bended  brow ;  [ci»ning 

And  shoot  less  scorn :  there  is  a  fortune 
Towards  you,  dainty,  that  will  take  thee 

And  set  thee  ^oft,  to  tread  upon  the  head 
Of  her  own  statue  here  in  Rome. 

Ful.  I  wonder  [diligence  i 

Who  let  this  promiser  in  1  did  you,  good 
Give  him  his  bnbe  wun.  Or  if  you  had  none, 
Pray  you  demand  him,  why  he  is  so  ventu- 
rous, [bidden. 
To  press  thus  to  my  chamber,  being  for- 
Botb  by  myself  and  servants  ^ 

Ctir.  UowH  this  is  handsome  '. 
And  somewhat  a  new  strain  ! 


Ful.  'Tis ncA strain'd,  pr; 
'Tit  very  natural. 

Cur.  I  bare  known  it  othnwise. 
Between  the  parties,  thou rfi. 

Ful.  For  your  fore  knowledge, 
Ttiank  that  which  made  It.  It  will  not  beso 
Hereafter,  I  assure  you. 

Cur.  No,  my  mistress? 

Ful.  No,  though  you  bring  the  nme  ma- 
terials. 

Cur.  Hear  me. 
You  over-act  when  you  .should  under-do. 
A  little  call  yourself  again,  aud  think.  ' 

If  you  do  this  to  practise  on  me,  or  (ind 
At  what  fon;'d  distance  you  can  bold  your 

That  it  be  an  artificial  trick  to  inflame. 
And  fire  me  more,  fearing  my   love  may 

As  heretofore  you  have  done,why,  proceed. 

Ful.  As  I  have  done  heretofore } 
Cur.  Yes,  when  you'ld  feign 
Your  hustand's  jealousy,   your  servant's 

Speak  softly,  and  run  often  to  the  door, 
Cfr  to  the  window,  form  strange  fean  that 

were  not ; 
As  if  the  pleasure  were  less  acceptable. 
That  were  secure. 

Ful.  You  are  an  impudent  felloflr. 
Cur.  And  when  you  might  better  have 
done  it  at  tne  gate,  ' 

To  lake  me  in  at  the  casement. 
Fui.  i  take  you  in> 

Cur.  Yes,  you,  my  lady.  And  then  being 
a-bed  with  you,  [running. 

To  have  your  well-tauglit  waiter  here  come 
And  cry,  her  Jord,  and  hide  me  without 
cause,  [ney. 

Crush'd  in  a  chest,  or  thrust  up  in  a  chim- 
Whcn  he,  tame  crow,   was  winking  at  his 
tarm ;  [have  kept 

Or,  had  he  been  h^e,  and  pn;sent,  would 
Both  eyes  and  beak  seel'd  op',  for  six  ses- 
terces, [wash'd  tongue 
Ful.  You  have  a  sland'rous,  beastly,  un- 
In  your  rude  mouth,  and  savouring  yourself, 
Unmanner'd  lord. 
Cur.  How  now '. 
Ful.  It  is  your  title,  rir. 
Who  (since  you're  lost  yeur  own  good 

name,  and  know  not 
What  to  lose  more)  care  aot  whose  boMOr 
you  wound. 


'  9em.  By  Castor,  no,  Fll  tell  him  you're  axvake.'i  We  must  observe  our  ^t's  ntaet- 
mess  in  adapting  his  oaths  to  hii  speakers.  Gellius  tells  us,  that,  amongst  the  Kom^s,  the 
women  never  swore  by  Hercules,  nor  the  men  by  Qatar.  Nutquamitroenirt  eat  and 
idoneos  tptidem  tcriptora,  aut  mehercle  Jieminam  dicere,  out  mceaitor  vtrtua.  j€aepoI 
autem,  quod  jusjurandum  per  PtUlucem  est,  et  ci'ro  tt  fantiiue  comtnune  eil.  L.  S,  c  6. 
Accordingly  in  the  nest  scene,  Cuiius  swears  by  Pollux,  and  FuNia,  as  the  women  should 
do,  by  Caitor. 

' ITouid  hace  kept 

Bolk  eget  and  beak  ssal'd  up.]    I  read,  and  so  doec  Mr.  Sympson,  leel'd  up.  Seeling 
it  a  term  in  falconry,  which  we  have  had  before  in  this  play : 

.  "  Are  your  eyes  yet  umcePd  T"  Act  1. 


,  Goo»^lc 


JLcC  S.  Scene  S.] 
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Or  fame  joa  puton  vitb  it  You  ihould  go 
And  vent  jauTHelf  i'  th'  region  whe#e  you  live. 
Among  the    suburb-brothels,    bawds   and 

brokers,  {,y°"' 

WlutbeT  your  broken  fortuuei  have  dmgn'd 

Cur.  Nay,  then  I  must  stop  your  fury,  I 

see  ;  and  pluck 
The  tragic  viior  oGT    Come,  lady  Cvpris, 
Know  your  own  virtues,  quickly.     Ml  Dot 

b« 
Put  to  the  wooing  of  ytui  (hm,  afresh. 
At  every  turn,  for  all  Ote  Venus  in  you. 


Yield,  and  be  pliant,  or  by  Pollux— 


Hoi 


[/At  offirt  loforce  ber,  ami  the  draws  htr 

knife. 
Will  Lais  turn  a  Lucrece? 

/W.  No ;  but,  bv  Castor, 
Hold  off  vour  lavisner's  baud,  1  pierce  your 

neart  else. 
I'll  not  be  put  lo  kill  rajself,  as  she  did. 
For  you,  sweet  Tarquin.    What  i  do  you 

fall  off? 
Nay,  it  becomes  you  graciously  I  Put  not  up. 
You'll  sooner  draw  your  weapon  on  ine,  1 

think  it. 
Than  on  the  senate  ;  who  have  cast  you  forth 
Diip^uebilly,  to  be  the  common  tale 
Of  the  wliole  citv  -,  base,  infamous  man  I    ' 

e  you  other,  you  would  there 


[ploy 


n  bear. 


Your  desperate  dagger. 

C^.  Fulvla,  ]'ou  do  know 
The  strengths  you  have  upon  me 
Your  power  too  like  a  tyrant :  I  ce 
Almost  until  you  break  me. 

Ful.  I  do  know,  sir. 
So  does  the  senate  too,  know,  you 

Cur.  By  all  the   gods,  that   senate   will 

smart  deep  [aorry 

For  your  upbraidings.    I  should  be  right 

To  have  the  means  so  to  be  veng'd  on  you 

(At  least,  the  will)  as  I  shall  shortly  on 

them.  [jady : 

But  go  you  on  still ;  fare  you  well,  dwr 

You  could  not  still  be  fair,  unless  you  were 

proud.  [long  too, 

Ywi  will  repent  these  moods,  and  ere't  he 

I  shall  have  you  come  about  agaiji. 

Fid.  Do  you  think  sol 

Cur.  Yes,  and  I  know  so. 

Ful.  By  what  augury  J 

Cur.  By  the  fair  entrails  of  the  matron's 

chests,  [Ful  via 

Gold, pearl, and  jewelshere  in Bome,  which 

Will  then  (but  late)  say  that  she  might  have 

And  grieving  miss.  [shar'd ; 


Fid.  Tut,  all  your  promis'd  moontuDi, 
And  seas,  I  am  so  stalely  acquainted  witl^- 

Cur.  But  when  you  see   the   univeml 

flood  [senators, 

Itiln  by  your  coffers  :  that  my  lords,  the 

Are  sold  for  slaves,  their  wives  for  bond- 

Their  iious^,  and  fine  gardens,  given  sway, 
And  all  their  goods,  under  the  spear  at  out- 
cry', [Fulvia, 
And  you  have  none  of  this,  but  are  stitl 
Or  perhaps  less,  whileyouare  thinking  of  it; 
You  will  advise  then,  coyness,  with  your 
cusbion,  [werewish'd': 
And  look  on  your  fingers:  say,  bow  you 
And  so  he  left  you. 

Fill.  Call  him  again,  Galla : 
Thb  is  not  usual.    Something  tiangs  on  tiiis. 
That  1  must  win  out  of  him. 

Ciir.  How  now,  melt  you  ?       [easiness  ? 

ful.  Come,  you  will  laugh  now,  at  my 
But  'tis  no  miracle :  doves,  they  say,  will  bill. 
After  their  pecking  and  their  murm'ring. 

Cur.  Yes, 
And  then  'tis  kindly.  I  would  have  my  love 
Angry  sometimes,  to  sweeten  off  the  rest 
Of  ner  liebaviour. 

Ful.  You  do  see,  I  study  [Cui'ius, 

How  I  may  please  you  then.  But  you  think, 
'Tis  covetise  hath  wrought  me ;  if  you  love 
Change  that  unkind  conceit  [mc. 

Cur.  By  my  lov'd  soul, 
I  love  thee,  like  to  it ;  and  'tis  my  study. 
More  tlian  mine  own  revenge,  to  make  thee 
happy.  [me  happy. 

Ful.  And 'tis  that  just  revenge  doth  make 
To  hear  you  prosecute ;  and  which,  indeed, 
Hath  won  me  to  you,  more  than  all  the  hope 
Uf  what  caiielaebepromis'd.  t  love  valour 
Better  tian  any  iady  loves  her  face. 
Or  dressing  ;  than  my  self  does.    Let  me 

Still  where  I  do  eitibrace.    But  what  good 
Have  you  t'  effect  it  i  sliall  i  know  your 
project ! 

Cur.  Thou  shall,  if  thou'lt  be  gracious. 

Ful.  As  I  can  be. 

Cur.  And  wilt  thou  kiss  me  then  i 

Ful.  As  close  as  shells 
Of  cockles  meet. 

Cur.  And  print  'em  deep  ^ 

Ful.  Quite  through  '* 
Our  subtile  lips. 

Cur.  And  often  I 

Ful.  I  will  sow  'em 
Fasterthanyoucanreap.  Whatisyourplot^ 


'  And  all  their  goods  under  the  spear  at  etii-crt/.l     The  Roman  way  of  selling  things  by 
auction,  was  setting  up  a  gpear  ;  and  hence  the  phrase  tub  hastATendcre. 

'  Say,  haw  ymi  were  wish' p.]     The  reaoer,  who  reflects  on  what  has  passed  between 
these  lovers,  will  think,  I  believe,  this  a  very  intelligible  expression ;  but  ^r.  llieobald'i 
marKin  proposes  an  emendation,  and  exhibits  'witch'd  as  the  most  }H\iper  term. 
'*  V^A.Satite  Ihroi^h 
Our  suBTii.e  lipt.']    i.  e.  thiij,  line.    So  Shakspeare  ; 

"  XJke  to  a  bowl  upon  a  tublU  ground."  i.  e.  smoolli. 
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[Acts.  Scene  3. 


Cbr.  Wh^  now  m;  Fulvia  looks  like  her 
bneht  name  I 
And  a  herself  i 

Fill.  Nay,  answer  me,  your  plot  ? 
I  pray  thee  tell  me,  Quintui. 

Cur,  I,  th«?  sounds 
Become  a  migtreis.  Here  U  harmony !  [you 
When  you  are  hanh,  Isee  the  way  to  bend 
I»  not  with  violence,  but  service.     Cruel, 
A  lady  is  a  fire :  gentle,  a  light.  " 

fsht  kiua  and  fiatteri  him  along  itill. 

Fid.  Will  yuu  not  tell  me  what  lask  you } 

Cw.  All 
That  I  can  think,  sweet  lore,  or  my  breast 

holds, 
I'llpour  into  thee. 

J-Ul.  What  is  your  design  then  ? 

Cur.  I'll  tell  thee,  Catiline  sliall  now  be 


Bul: 


e  shortly. 


But  you  will  h< 

Fiu.  Nay,  dear  love 

Cur.  r  II  speak  it  in  thine  arms,  let  ut  go  In. 
Home  will  be  sack'd,  her  wealth  will  be  our 

prize; 
By  public  ruin  private  spirits  must  rise. 

Chorl's. 

"  Great  father  Man,  and  greater  Jove, 

•'  By  whose  high  auspite,  Rome  hath  stood 

"  So  loug ;  and  first  was  built  in  blood 
"  Of  your  great  nephew,  that  then  strove 
"  Not  with  his  brottier,  but  your  rites ; 

"  Be  present  to  her  now,  as  then, 

"  And  let  not  proud  and  lactious  men 
"  Against  your  wills  oppose  their  mights. 

And  Spenser  hai  a  parallel  exprnsion ; 

"  Cover'd  with  lids  devis'd  of  substance  dt/ :" 


"  Our  consuls  now  are  to  be  made ; 
"  O,  put  it  in  the  public  voice 
"  To  make  a  free  and  worthy  cb(»ce ; 

"  Excluding  such  as  would  invade 

"  The  commonwealth.    Let  whom  we  name 
*'  Have  wisdom,  foresight,  fortitude, 
"  Be  niorc  with  faith  than  face  endu'd, 

"  And  study  conscience  above  fame. 

"  Such  as  not  seek  to  get  tbe  start 
"  In  state,  by  power,  parti,  or  bribes, 
"  Ambition's  bawds :  imt  move  the  tribes 

"  By  virtue,  modesty,  desert. 

"  Such  as  to  Justice  will  adhere, 
"  Whatever  great  one  it  offend  : 
"  And  from  th'  embraced  truth  not  bend 

"  For  envy,  hatred,  gifts,  or  fear. 

"  That  by  their  deeds  will  make  it  known, 
"  Whose  dignity  they  do  sust^  ; 
"  And  life,  state,  glory,  all  ttiey  gain, 

"  Count  tlierepublick's,  not  their  own, 

"  Such  the  old  Bruti,  Decii  were, 
"  The  dpi,  Curtii ",  who  did  give 
"Tbemselvcs  for  Ro]ne,and  would  not  live 

"  As  men,  good  only  for  a  year. 

"  Such  were  the  great  Camiiti  too ; 
"  The  Fabii,  Scipio's ;  that  still  thought 
"  No  work  at  pnce  enough  was  ttou^it, 

"  That  for  their  country  they  could  do. 

"  And  to  her  honour  so  did  knit, 
"  As  all  their  acts  were  undcntood 
"  The  sinews  of  tlie  public  good ; 

"  And  they  themselves,  one  soul  with  it. 

"  These  men  were  trulv  magistrates ; 
"  These  neither practis'd  force,  nor  forma ; 
"  Nor  did  they  leave  the  helm  in  storm) : 

"  And  such  they  aie  make  happy  states." 


Akdyua&re:  sntU,  a  fi^  ]    Mr.  Sympson  here  remarks,  that  this  is  an  odd 
structure  of  words  :  but  such  invetsiom  are  common  in  Jonsoii,  who  affected  brevity  of 


■■  giving  n 


anil  vigour  to  his  expressions,  and  approaching  nearer  to  the  Latin 


'  The  Ctf  I,  CvKXii,  who  did  gijx 
,.  .  ^??'^""  /^f"  »>«e-]  Tlie  story  of  the  Bruti,  Dedi,  and  of  CurUus,  is  well  known  ; 
that  of  Ciput  needs  a  httlc  explanation  ■  Genutiua  C-put  was  a  Roman  prartor,  and  aWDg 
out  of  the  citj,  he  perceived  horns  to  sprout  sudtfcniy  from  his  head;  inquiring  into  the 
podigy,  the  aruspices  declared  that,  if  he  returned  uito  the  city,  it  portended  he  would 
become  a  kmg :  to  prevent  this,  out  of  love  to  his  country,  he  voluntarily  went  into  exile. 
1  he  story  a  told  by  Valerius  Maximus,  lib.  5.  cap.  6.  And  Ovid,  who  calls  him  Cippus, 
gives  It  us  more  at  iirge,  with  some  little  \ariati«»,  in  the  15th  book  of  the  MOamor- 
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Aat  S.  ScoM  1.] 


CATILINET*  CONSPIRACY.. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 
Ciaro,  Otio,  Catulm,  Jntonhit,  Crams, 

Catar,  Chanu,  lictort. 
Cie.  /~1  REAT  honours  arc  great  burdensJ 
VJ        but  OD  whom  [loads '. 

They're  cast  with  envy,  he  dolh  bear  two 
His  ewes  must  stUl  be  double  to  his  Joys, 
In  any  dignity  J  whert,  if  he  err, 
He  finds  no  pardrai  :  and  for  doing  well, 
A  molt  small  praise,  and  that  wrung  out  by 
force.  fweight 

I  speak  this,  Romans,  knowing  w&at  the 
Of  the  high   chargt,  you   have  trusted  to 

roe,  is. 
Not  that  thereby  I  would  with  art  decline 
The  good,  or  greatness  of  your  benefit ; 
Tot  1  ascribe  it  to  your  singular  grace. 
And  vow  to  owe  it  to  no  title  else. 
Except  the  gods,  that  Cicero's  your  consul 
I  bSTe  no  urns ;  no  dusty  inonumentg ; 
No  broken  images  of  aoccstori. 
Wanting  an  ear,  or  nose;  no  forged  tables 
Of  long  descents,  to  boajf  fatee  honours 

Or  be  my  undertakers  to  your  trust. 
Buta  new  man  (as  I  am  styl'd  in  Rome) 
Whom  you  have  dignify'd ;  and  more,  io 

You've  cut  a  way,  and  left  it  ope  for  virtue 
Hereafter,  to  that  place:  which  our   great 
men  [selves. 

Held  shut  up,  with  all  ramparts,  for  them- 
Nor  have  but  few  of  them  in  time  been  made 
Your  consuls,  so ;  new  meJi,  before  me. 

At  my  first  suit ;  in  my  just  year' ;  prefen'd 
To  all  competitor* ;  and  some  tbe  noblett — 
Cn.  Now  the  vein  swells. 
Gt$.  Up  glory. 
Cic.  And  to  have 
Your  loud  consents,  ftoia  you  own  utler'd 

voices ;  [tribes. 

Not  wleat  books:  nor  firom  the  meaner 
But  first  and  last,  tbe  universal  concourse  I 
This  is  my  joy,  my  gladness.  But  my  car«, 
My  industry,  and  vigUaiice,  now  must  work, 
That  still  your  counsels  of  me  be  approv'd. 
Both  by  yourselves,  a)id  those  to  wliora  yon 

have  [must  labour. 

With  grudge'  preferr'd  me :  two  things  I 
That  neither  they  upbraid,  nor  you  repent 

you. 
For  every  lapse  of  mine  will  now  be  call'd 

'    ■  Bui  on  vd>oi»  « 

Thei^rcetut  with  envi/,  he  doth  vKh».  two  httdt.^    So  tbe  edition  of  1716.    Tbe  reading 
of  tbe  text,  wbleh  I  substituted  by  conjecture,  1  find  authorized  by  the  old  copies. 

'  in  fl^jvsT  TBAx^J  i.e.  the43d  yeai  of  bis  agc^  none  being  capable  of  tbscossubhip 
tic{«rc  that  aje.— Mr,  iYMtvai. 


Your  error,  if  i  make  luch.    But  my  ht^a 

is,  [ship. 

So  to  bear  through,  attd  ont,  the  coosul- 

M  spite  shall  ne'er  wound  you,  though  it 

And  formyself,  I  have  prepar'd  this  strength. 
To  do  so  welt :  as,  if  ttiere  happen  ill 
Untome,  it  shall  make  tbe  goJs  to  blush; 
And  be  their  crime,  not  mine,  that  X  am 

Cat.  O  confidence !    more  new  than  b 
the  man !  [receive 

Cic.  I  know  well,  in  what  terms  I  do 
,Tbe  com  iti  on  wealth,  how  vexed,  bow  per- 
piesM !  [fate, 

In  whicli  there's  not  that  mischief,  or  ill 
That  jfood  men  fKur  not,  wicked  men  ex- 
pect not. 
I  know  besides  some  turbulent  practices 
Already  on  foot,  and  rumours  of  more  dan- 

gcis .[none. 

Cm.  Or  you  will  make  them,  if  there  be 

Cic.  Last, 

I  know,  'twas  this,  which  made  the  eovy 

and  pride  [way 

Of  the  great  Koman  blood  bate,  and  ^v« 

To  my  election. 

Cato.  Murcus  Tullius,  true ; 

Our  need  made  thee  our  consul,  and  thy 

virtue.  [piaiie. 

Cat,  Cato,  you  will  undo  him  with  your 

QUO,  Czsar  will  hurt  himself,  with  hit 

own  envy.  [Rome. 

Chor.  The  voice  of  Cato  is  the  voice  of 

Cato.  The  voice  of  Rome  is  the  consent 

of  heaven!  [helm. 

And  that  hath  plac'.d  thee,  Cicero,  at  tbe 

Where  thou  must  render  now  thyself  a  nian. 

And  master  of  thy  art.    Each  pelty  hand 

Can  steer  a  ship  becalm'd ;  but  h^  that  will 

Govern  and  carry  her  to  her  ends,  must 

know 
Hii  tides,  hiscurrenb;  bow  to  shift  his  sails; 
What  she  will  bear  in  foul,  what  in  ^  wea. 
tbers ;  [to  stop  'eia  ; 

Where  her  springs  are,  ber  leaks ;  and  bow 
What  sands,  wt^  shelves,  what  rocks  do 

threaten  her ; 
The  force*  and  tbe  natures  of  all  winds. 
Gusts,  storms,  and  tempests;  when  her  keel 
ploughs  hell,  [her. 

And  deck  knocks  heaven :  then  to  manage 
Becomes  the  name  and  office  of  a  pilot 
Cic.  Which  I'll  perform  with  aU  tbe  dili- 
gence 
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CATIUNE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


[Act  3.  Scene  a 


And  (bctitude  1  have ;  not  for  my  yrar. 
But  for  iny^lifc ;  vxcept  my  lire  be  Ins, 
A«d  tint  my  ytu  conclude  it ;  if  it  must, 
Your  will,  foT'd  goda.    Thii  heart  shall  yet 

employ 
A  day,  an  bour  w  left  mc  ',  so  for  Home, 
Ai  it  ihall  ipring  a  life  out  of  my  deatli. 
To  shine  for  ever  glorious  in  my  lacia : 
The  vicious  count  their  years,  virtuoui  tlicir 

acU. 
Char.  Most  noble  coniu I !  let  us  wait  him 

home. 


CatH.  X.on^DU9  too  did  Kland? 

Ciri.  Atfifjt:  |}ut  he  gave  way  unto  his 

Catu.  Who's  that  come?  Lcotulusf 


Anl.  And  iitade  prxtor. 

Quu.  I  know't.     lie  luul  iny  sulTrage, 

nixt  the  consuls. 
Cat.  True,  you  wi;re  (here,  prince  of  Hie 

senate,  then. 

SCENE  ir. 

Catiline,  Anionitu,  Catuiiu,  Casar,  Crassut, 
Lotipnut,  LfCntulut. 
Cot.  Hail,  noblest  Bomans.     The  most 
worthy  consul, 
I  gratulate  your  honour. 

Ant.   I  could  wish 

It  had  been  happier,  by  yoi . 

Most   noble   tiergius,  'had    J 

people. 

Cat.  It  did  not  please  the  gods,  wito  iu- 

itruct  the  people:  [serr'd. 

And  their  uiKiuettion'd  pleasure*  niurt  be 

lliey  know  what's  litter  for  us  than  out- 

And  'twere  impiety  to  think  a^Intt  them. 
Catu.  You  Dear  it  rightly,  Lucius;  ond 


ir  fellowship,    ' 
''   pteai'd  the 


Cra.  How  the  rout  cling  to  him ! 

Cat.  And  Cato  leads  'em  '. 

Cra.  You,  liis  colleague  Antonius,  are 

not  Wk'd  on. 
Ant.  Not  I,  nor  do  I  care. 
Cxi.  He  enjoys  rest. 
And  ease  the  while.     Let  th'  other's  spirit 
toil,  ,  [moil. 

And  wake  it  out,  that  was  iuspir'd  for  tur- 
GKh.  If  all  reports  be  true,  yet,  Caius 
Ciesar,  [spirit. 

Tbe  time  bath  need  of  such  a  watcn  and 
On.  Beports?  do  you  believe 'em,  Ca- 
tulus?  [people; 

Why  he  does  make,  and  breed  'ein  for  the 
T  endear  his  seri-icc  to  'eiu.    Do  jou  not 

An  art  that  is  so  common  I  Popular  men. 
They  must  create  strange  monsters,  and  then 

auell  'em, 
Tomake  their  artssecm  something.  Would 

JOU  have 
Such  an  Herculean  artM  in  the  scene. 
And  not  bis  Hydra '.  they  must  sweat  no 
less  [parts'. 

To  lit  their  ^perties,  than  t'  express  ihi-ir 
Cra.  Tnawns,  and  guilty  men  are  made 
iniUtcs 
Too  oft,  to  dignify  the  magistrates. 
'  CUk.  Tbow  static  be  wretched  that  are 

forc'd  to  buy 
Their  rulers'  fonie  with  thdrown  inforay, 
Cra,  We  therefore  should  provide  that 

ours  do  not. 
Cm.  That  will  Antonius  make  bis  core. 
Ant.  I  shall. 

Cat.  And  watch  the  watcher. 
Culu.  Here  comes  Catiline. 
Ilow  does  he  brook  liis  late  repute  >' 

Ctt.  1  know  not, 
But  hardly  sure. 

'  — -  Thit  heart  shall  yet  fiitplmj 
A  d<^.  an  hour  is  Itji  me.l    Tht  expression  in  the  last  line  leads  Mr.  Synipcoo  lo  (hink 
it  &  corruption,  u  bich  he  would  cure,  and  make  niuch  easier  by  reading. 
Each  dm/  and  hour  it  l^  me. 

* Tltey  must  roxat  no  test 

Tefitlieir  pboi'ertiks,  than  e  express  their  parts.']  Having  called  the  consul  an 
ffercuieaii  actor  in  thescent,  he  continues  the  metaphor  in  terms  taken  from  the  sttsge.  All 
ncGCSSuics  in  the  jierformance  of  a  play,  are  called  by  the  name  of  prnperliei ;  SniJ  tbe 
scn«e  is,  that  it  will  cost  him  as  much  pains  togstthe  proper  implements  and  materials  for 
Ills  scheme,  as  (o  act  his  own  part  in  it. 


To  find  your  thoughts  so  even. 

Cat.  I  shall  still 
Study  to  make  them  sUch  to  Home,  and 

(I  would  withdrawwitfi  you  a  little,  Julius. 
Cat.  I'll  come  home  to  you;  Crassut 
would  not  ha' you 
To  speak  to  him  'fore  Quintos  Cattdus. 
Col.  1  apprehend  you.)    No,  when  they 
shall  judge 
Honours  convenient  for  me,   1  shall  have 

^Vith  a  full  hand :  I  know  it.  In  mean 
They  are  no  less  part  of  the  eommonweaUli, 
'I'hat  do  obey,  than  those  (hat  do  command. 

Cain.  Olet  mekissvour  forehead,Lucius. 
How  are  you  wrong'cfl 

Cat.  By  whom! 

Catu.  Public  report. 
That  gives  you  out,  to  stomach  your  repulse. 
And  brook  rt  deadly. 

Cat.  Sir,  she  brook*  rot  me. 
Relieve  me  rather,  and  yourself,  now  of  me: 
It  is  a  kind  of  slander  to  trust  rumour. 
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Act3.Sceiic3.] 


CATIUNE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


Cetu.  I  know  iL    Anil  I  could  be  angry 
with  it  [hiniKlf, 

Qa.  So  may  not  I.    Wbere  it  couc«n» 
Who'i  anin'y  at  a  tiander,  malcM  it  true. 
Calu.  Most  noble  Sergiiul  tbiivour  tem- 
per melts  me.  f  Quintu* } 
Cra.  Will  you  do  office  to  the  codsuI, 
Cat.    WhicI)  Cato,  and  the  rout  have 
done  the  otlier )  [younelf. 
Calu.  I  wait,  when  be  will  go.     Be  Mill 
He  want!  no  slate,  or  honour*,  that  hath 
Tirtue. 
Cat.  Did  I  appear  so  tame,  as  this  man 
thinks  me  ?  [nothing, 
Lpok'd  I  so  poor  i   so  dead }  so  like  that 
Which  he  calls   virtuous?  O  my  breast, 
break  quickly ;             [they  think 
And   shew  m*  frietids   ray  in-parts,  lest 
I  kave  belray'd  'em. 
ffjiH.  Where'ii  Uabinuii 
Len.  Gone. 

Lon.  And  Varsimteius? 
Lea.  Slipt  awaV  ;  all  slinink : 
»^— *'—  f- --"■-'  •' MuUbip.) 


Now  that  iK  iiiiis'd  till!  CI 


Theupstar 

By  au  consenta,  from  i 


Close  faster  than  they're  made. 

(Lea.  The  whole  desini,  [it, 

.inid  enterprise  ii  lost  by°t    AU  baodi  quit 
Upon  his  fail.) 

Cat.  I  gtiiw  mad  at  my  patience, 
Itbavisortliat  hathpoison'd  me. 
Would  it  had  burnt  me  up,  atid  I  died  ii^ 
My  heart  first  tuni'd  to  atties.  £wud : 

(Loiu  Here's  CcthL^ui  yet) 

SCENE    III. 


Qtl.  Repulse  upon  xepulie  }  an  in  mate 

consul  i  [are. 

That  I  could  reach  the  axle,  where  the  ptot 

Which  bolt  this  frame ;  thatlmightpull'em 

And  pluck  all  into  Chaos,  with  myselt 
Cet.  What,  are  we  wishing  now? 
Cat.  Ve«,  my  CetheKUi. 
Who  '  vould  not  fall  with  all  the  world 
about  him i  [it tills;  ' 

Cei.  Not  I,  thjt  would  stand  on  it,  when 
And  force  new  nature  out  to  make  another. 
[)f  Ro- 
[maa. 
Cat.  What  should  we  do  7 
Cet.  Do,  and  not  wish ;  something  titat 
wishes  take  not : 
So  sudden,  as  the  g;ods  should  not  preren^ 
Nor  scarce  have  time  to  fear. 
Cat.  O  noble  Caius !  [consul. 

Cet.  It  likes  nte  better,  that  you  arc  not 
I  would  not  go  through  open  doon,  but 
break 'cjn;  [abndge 

Swim  to  my  ends  through  blood ;  or  buud 
Of  carcanes ;  make  on  upon  tbe  heads 
Of  men,  struck  down  like  piles ;  to  reach 

Of  those  remain  and  stand :  then  is*!  a  prey. 
When  danger  stops,  and  ruin  makes  we 


.  la 
The  scorn  of  bondmen,  who  are  next  to 

beails.  [litter  P 

Wjiit  can  I  worse  pronounce  myself  that's 
The  owl  of  Rome,  whom  boys  and  girls 

will  hooi! 
That  were  I  set  up  for  that  wooden  god. 
That  keeps  our  gardens,  could  not  fingiit  the 

Or  the  least  bird  from  muling  on  my  bead  '. 
(Lob.  'Tis  strange  how  he  should  mist  it 

o  should  carry  it  so, 

men  so  much  his 
matten} 
Lon,  T'a  true.) 

(ka.  To  what  a  shadow  am  [  melted  ! 
(Lon.  Aatoniui  won  it  but  by  tome  few 

Cat.  Struck  through,  like  ajr,  and  feel  it 
not     My  wouuds 

'  Who  would  not  fail  with  alt  the  aorld  about  him  f  ] 

ntte  ett  aoidM  qidtqMt  non  vuh 

Afandn  teami  permte  mart. — Sehbcx  Thyest 
<  '    OrixiUaBaiDGS 

(ifeareattet;  foaiutmvpmttiuhtadi 

Ofmea,  ttnck  doom  liktpilet.']  I  have  often  obaerved  that  comiptioni  which  leare 
some  sense,  are  more  dangerous  than  when  they  turn  the  text  into  direct  nonsense.  'Iliit 
b  the  oise  here :  mote  m  uptMiAeinu^  issense,  but  nmloubtedly  the  true  rcatUngisfiNLte 
•ne,  i.  e.  a  bridge.-— Mr.  Sswakd. 

I.  would  not  be  thought  to  detract  from  the  merit  of  this  ingenious  conjectuie,  by  not 
correcting  the  text  as  Mr.  Seward  prescribes,  because  the  readmg  retained  is  exliibttco  by 
a]l.the  duiereut  editions:  but  it  must  be  owned,  ttiat  an  error  m  the  first  copy  mayhavt 
been  handed  down  through  all  the  subsequent  omks, 

' iieHit'taprej/, 

When  dmfpr  Hop*,  and ntm make*  the  w^.l  Tbis  it  Ycry  sttonsly  expressed:  our 
author  night  have  said,  and  with  a  bur'it  of  poetry  too,  trAoi  run  «iivM  tAe  inw.  Butthe 
image  here  ([ivcn  is  much  tiolder.  The  very  road  they  would  march  in  diould  be  formed 
outoftberamsanddestnictiontbey  hadscattered  round  them,  Itseemstobe  takenfrMn  a 
«s)Uucz[ncstioa  inLuean,  who  usesit  where  he  is  givrng  us  the  character  of  Julius  Cxtar; 

Intpelttni  iiuieqidd  libi  twnrna  pelenti 

Obaaret,  gandem^  viamfecisK  rutnd. — L.  1.  ver.  I60.  ^ 

Goo»^lc 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIBACV. 


[Act  9.  Scene  4. 


At  all  timn  ibew  mch  as  I  am,  but  bend 

Unto  occasion*!  Lentului,  ihis  man. 

If  all  our  fire  were  put,  wouUI  fetch  doirn 

Outof  the  band  of  Jove;  andrivcthim 
To  Caucasus,  ilioulti  he  but  frown;  and  let 
Hi»  own  gaunt  eagle  fly  at  him,  to  tire  '• 
'■  Ltn.  Ptace,  here  comes  Calo. 

Cnl.  Let  liim  come,  and  htar, 
I  will  no  more  dissemble     Quit  us  all ; 
I,  and  my  lov'd  Celhegus  here,  alone 
Will  undeitake  tliis  giiinls  war,  and  carry  it. 

ten.  What  needs  this,  Lucius? 

Ltm.  Sergiua,  be  more  wary. 

Cat.  Now,  Marcui  Cato,  our  new  con- 
suTsspie, 
What  is  vour  lour  austerity  sent  I'  explore  ? 

Catit.  Nothini;  in  thee,  licentious  Catiline: 
Hallers  and  racks  cannot  express  from  thee 
More  than  thy  deeds.    'Tit  only  judgment- 
waits  thee. 

Col  AVhoseJ  Caio'trsbdlhcjuJgeme? 

Cato.  No,  the  gods; 
Whoever  follow  lhos>',  they  go  not  with: 
Ai:d  ■enal'*,  who  with  fire  niust  purge  »ck 

Home^ 
Of  noisotnc  ritiiens,  whereof  tbou  art  one. 
He  gone,  or  else  tet.nie.    Tis  bane  to  draw 
The  same  air  with  thee. . 

Cet.  Strike  him. 

lea.  Hold,  good  Caiuv 

Cet.  Feaf**!  thou  not,  Cato  i 

Cato.  Kash  Cethegus,  no.  [and  thou 
'Tv/ifn  wrong  with  Bome,  when  Catiline 
Dt»  thteat,  if  Cato  feaPd. 

Cat.  The  fire  you  apeak  of, 
Ifanyflaitie  of  it  approach  my  fortunes, 
I'll  quenth  it  hot  with  water,  but  with  ruin. 

Colo.  Yon  hear  this,  Bomans. 

Otf.  Bear  it  to  the  consul. 

Crt.  i  would  have  sent  away  hii  soul  be- 

You  are  loo  lieavy,  Lentulus,  and  rem'ns  ; 
It  ii  fbr  you  we  labour,  and  the  kingdom 
l^omls'd  ybo  hy  the  Sibyls. 

Cat.  Which  his  pr^torship, 
And  tome  small  flattery  of  the  senate  more. 
Will  make  him  td  forget. 

Len.  You  wrong  ine,  Lucius. 

Lon.  He  will  not  need  these  ^un. 

Cet.  The  action  needs 'em. 
Tliese things,  when  they  proceed  not,  Ihey  go 
backward. 

Len.  Xet  ■»  consult  tbep. 

Cet.  Let  us  tint  take  arms. 
They  that  deny  us  jutt  thingH  now,  will  give 
All  that  we  ask,  if  once  they  seeoursvords. 

Cat.  Our  obiects  must  be  sought'  with 
wounds,  not  words. 


SCENE   IV. 

Cicero,  Fuhia. 

Cic.  U  there  •  heaven ?  and  godti  and 

can  it  be 
I'hev  should  so  slowly  hear,  so  slowly  see  I 
Hatn  Jove  no  thunder  ?  or  it  Jove  become 
Stupid  ai  thou  art,  O  ncar>wretched  Rome? 
When  both  tby  senate,  andihygodsdorieep. 
Add  neither  thine,  nor  their  own  ttatit  do 

keep !  [excite 

What  will  awake  the^,  heaven  J  what  can 
Thine  anger,  it  this  practice  be  too  iLglit  > 
Hit  former  drifts  partake  of  formtT  tunes. 
But  thtt  last  plot  was  only  Caiiline'i ; 
O,  that  it  were  his  last !  but  be  before 
Hath  safely  done  so  much,*  he'll  still  dare 

Ambition,  like  a  torrent,  ne'er  looks  back ; 
Apd  is  a  swelling,  and  the  last  alfectian 
Abighiiiindcanput  otT:  being  both  a  rebel 
Cnto  the  mul  and  reason,  and  enfurceth 
AH  bwi,allconscicnt.-e,  treadsupoDreligim, 
And  oflereth  violence  to  natignr  s  self. 
But  here  is  that  transcends  it !  A  black  pnr- 

To  confound  u:;ture ;  and  to  ruin  that. 
Which  never  age  nor  mankind  can  repair  I 
Sit  down,  gootriady ;  Cicero  is  loat 
In  (bis  your  fable :  'for,  to  think  it  true 
Tempteth  my  reason.     It  so  br  e:tcecdi 
All  intolent  fictions  of  the  tragic  scene! 
7  he  commonwealth  yet  panting  underneath 
llie  stripes  nndwoundt  of  a  late  civil  war. 
Gasping  forlife,  and  scarce  rertor'd  to  hope ; 
To  seeL  t'oppress  her  with  new  cruelty. 
And  utterly  extinguish  her  long  name, 
'V^'  i  tb  so  prod  JKiouGandunheard-offierccaeta! 
What  sink  oT  monsters,  wretches  of  knt 

minds,  [states. 

Mad  after  change,  uni  desp'rate  in  their 
Wearied,  and  oall'd  with  Ibcir  necctsities, 
(For  all  this  I  allow  them)  durst  have  thought 

it)  [lievX 

Would  not  the  barbarout  deeds  hare  been  be- 
Of  Marlut,  and  Sylla,  by  our  children. 
Without  this  fact  had  rose  forth  greater  loc 

All  that  they  did  «at  piety  to  this ! 
They  yet  but  murderd  kintfblk,  brotben, 
parents,  [trons ; 

Ravish'd  the  virgin*,  and  perliopt  lome  tno- 
They  left  the  city  stondinii,  and  the  temples : 
The  gods  and  majesty  of  Home  were  taftfyet! 
1'hese  purpose  to  fire  it,  to  despoil  them, 
(Beyond  the  other  evil?)  and  lay  waste 
'I  he  far-triumphed  world:  tor  untowhonf 
Borne  is  too  little,  what  can  be  enough } ' ' 


Upon  oeeuiion.^    The  preaent  text,  vbiph  is  much  the  beat,  i>  fiom  the  erar  ct 
1616.  ...... 

^  t  , — . Jtidirt 

MiiaamgaiaUeaglefyailam,  la  tike.]  i.  e.  To  tear  blminpiecn:  tin'»»imaJn 
taiconry.  ............        .■    '    ■ 


i:gn.-cc::,G00»^lc 


Act  a.  Scait  5.] 


CATILINE'S  tONSPlRACY. 


/W.  Tit  true,  nty  iW,  I  had  the  tame 

discourse. 

Cic.  And  then,  tu  take  3  horrid  Mcrament 
In  liiiman  blood,  for  execution  [eall'd 

Of  this  tlieir  dire  deilf^ii;  wf!lch  might  be 
'J'he  height  of  wickedneM :  but  ttiat,  thut 

waa  higher. 
For  which  Iht^y  uid  it ! 

J-'ul.  I  assure  your  lordship, 
Tlie  I'Xlreme  horror  of  it  alnicNt  tum'd  me 
'io  air,  when  hrst  1  lieard  it ;  I  was  all 
A  vapour  when  'twaa  told  ine  :  and  [  long'd 
To  vent  it  any  where.    'Twas  such  a  lecret, 
I  tbuiigiil  it  would  have  burnt  me  up. 

Cic.  Good  Fulvia, 
Fear  not  your  act;  andlMcrepeat  you  of  it 

^'uJ.  I  do  not,  my  gucd  lord.    1  know  to 

I've  utler'd  it. 

.vc  discha: 

happy  senicc,  [paid 

Turn  most  ingrate ;  yet  were  your  »ir1ne 
111  consdence  of  tbefact:  to  much  good 

Kcward  themselm ! 

Fui.  My  lord,  I  did  it  not 
To  any  other  aim,  but  for  itself ; 
To  no  ambition. 

Cic.  You  hare  learri'd  the  difTemice 

Of  doinj!  office  to  the  public  weal,      [lady. 

And  private  friendship  :  and  hive  thewii  it. 

Be  »UU  younelf.    I've  sent  for  Quintut  Cu- 

rius.  [hiiM 

And  (for  your  Tirtuous  take)  if  T  can  win 

Yet  tp  the  common  wealth,  he  shall  be  safe 

ton.  [won. 

J^l.  I'll  undertake,  my  lord,  he  shall  be 

Cic.  Prayyoujoinvithme  thcn.andhelp 

to  work  hiiif. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Cicero,  Liciorf  Faltia,  Curiut. 
pic.  How  now  ?  Is  he  come } 
Lid.  He's  here,  my  lord. 
Cie.  Go  prtxently,  [with  him. 

Pray  my  colleague  Antonlus  I  may  ^peak 
About  some  present  buunen  of  the  state; 
And  (as  you  go)  calf  on  my  brother  Qiiintus, 
And  pray  liim,  with  the  tnbunet,  to  come  to 

Kd  Curiug  enter.    PuWia,  you  will  aid  me ) 

ful.  It  is  my  duty. 

Cic.  O,  my  noble  lord  I  [hand. 

I  hare  to  chide  you,  i'  faitb.  Give  me  your 
Kay,  be  not  troubled ;  't  shall  be  geutly. 

You  iookupoD  this  lady?  what!  doyougocK 
My  business  yet }  come,  if  you  frown,  I 
thunder;  [thoughts. 

Therefore  put  on  your  better  looka  ami 
There**  nought  but  fair  and  good  intended 

'  And  I  would  make  (hose  your  complexion. 
)Vatth)  yoM,  at  whon  tfic  senate  had  that 
hope. 


As,  on  my  knowledge,  it  was  in  their  pur- 
Next  sitting  to  restore  you,  at  they  bad  done 
1  he  dlu4>iJ  and  ungrateful  Lentulus, 
(Excuse  me,  that  I  name  you  thua  together, 
tor  yet  you  are  not  such)  would  you,  I  say, 
A  petsoii  l>olh  of  lilood  aud  honour,  stock  il 
lu  a  long  race  of  virtuous  ancestors. 
Embark  yourself  for  such  a  hellish  action,. 
With  parricides  and  traitors,  men  tum'd 

Out  of  the  waste  and  ruin  of  their  fortunes  i 
(For  'tit  despair  that  is  the  inolbcr  of  mad- 
Such  as  waul  (that  which  all  conspirators 
But  they  have  first)  mere  colour  for  Iheir 
miichief?  [not  labour 

0, 1  must  blusb  with  you.    Come,  you  iihall 
T'  extofluate  your  gilt,  but  quit  it  clean : 
Bad  men  excuse  their  faults,  good  men  will 

He  acts  the  third  crime,  that  defends  the  fint 
Here  is  a  lady  that  hath  got  the  start 
In  piety  of  ux  all,  and  For  whose  virtue 
I  could  almost  turn  lover  again,  but  that 
Tereutiawould  bcjcalous.    Whataohonour 
Hath  she  alchieved  to  herself !  what  voices. 
Titles,  and  loud  applauses  will  pursue  her 
I'hrough  every  street !  what  windows  will 

be  (Sll'd,  [in  mstron% 

To  shoot  eyes  at  her '.  what  envy  and  grief 
They  are  not  sHe  1  when  this  her  act  SDall 

Item 
.  Worthier  a  chariot,  (hau  if  Pompey  came 
With  Asia  chain'd  <  all  this  it,  while  she  live*  i- 
But  dead,  her  very  name  will  be  a  statue '. 
Not  wrought  for  time,  but  rooted  in  the 

Of  all  posierity  ;  wlien  brass  and  marble, 
I,  aad  the  Cauitol  itself  '\^  dust  1 

/W.  Yourhonourtbiokstoohighlyofm^ 

Cie.  No.;> 
I  cauoot  think  enough ;  and  I  would  have 
Him  emulate  you.    'Tis  no  shame  to  fiiUow 
1'he  belter  precedeat      She    shews  you, 
Cunus,  [what  duty 

What  claun  your  country  lavs  to  you,  and 
You  owe  to  m  be  not  afraid  to  break 
With  murderf  rt.  and  traiton,  for  the  saving 
A  life  so  near  and  necessary  to  you. 
As  is  your  country's.  Think  butonherright 
No  child  can  be  too  natural  to  bis  parept 
She  is  our  common  mother,  and  dotb  chal- 
lenge 
The  prime  part  ofus;  do  not  flop,  but^vc  it. 
He  that  i*  void  of  fear,  may  soon  bejuit: 
And  no  reiision  binib  men  to  be  traitors.^ 

J-'ut.  My  lord,  he  ottdentandt  it,  and  wifl 
(ollow  [him. 

Your  saving  councel;  but  hi*  ihame  yetitayt 
1  know  that  be  i*  coming. 

Car.  Doynuknowitr 

Sul.  Yes,  let  nie  speak  with  yoa. 

Citr.  O,  you  are— — — 

ful.  Whrt  am  I  r 

C».  Speak  not  to  loud. 


Goo»^lc 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


[Act  S.  Scene  A. 


faL  I  am  what  70U  ihould  be. 
Cone,  do  you  think  I'd  walk  in  any  plot 
Where  mauam  Semproraa  tttould  take  piace 

And  Fulvia  come  i'  the  rear,  or  o'  the  by  i 
That  I  would  be  her  aecood,  in  a  bu^ocH, 
Thoughit  might  vantage  tneall  tbeiuBieetl 
Itwu  a  silly  phant'sy  of  youn.  Apply 
Yoonelf  to  me,  and  ibe  codiuI,  and  W  vwe ; 
FoUow  the  fbrtuDe  1  have  put  you  into : 
Yoa  nnqr  be  souietbing  tait  way,  and  with 
MfrlT.  [lady. 

Cie,  Nay,  1  muittolerateno  whiiptfiDa, 

iW.  Sir,  you  may  bear.    1  tell  bim,  in  the 

Wherein  he  was,  how  hazardou*  hii  coune 
Cic.  How  hazardous  i  how  ci:rtaiB  to  all 

Did  be,  or  do  yet  any  of  them  imagine 
lite  god*  would  tleep  to  sucli  a  Stygian 

practice.  [have  founded 

Against  that  commonwealth  which  they 
With  M>  much  labour,  and  like  care  hafe 

kept,  [iiiadneaa. 

Now  near  seven  hundred  yeart!  It  ba" 
Wherewith  heaven  btinds'em,  y/hen  itwould 

confound  'em, 
Thattheyshouldthinkit.  Come, mv Curiui, 
I  see  your  nature's  right ;  you  thairvo  more 
Be  BieBlloD'd  with  Uwni :  I  will  call  you 

mine,  [Stand 

And  trouble  tins  good  sbamc  no  urtber. 
Finn  for  vour  country,  and  become  a  man 
Uonour'iiand  lov'd.  It  were  a  noble  life, 
To  be  found  dead,  embnciag  her.    Know 

you  [senate 

What  thanks,  what  titles,  what  rewards,  the 
Will  heap  upon  yen,  certain,  for  your  ser- 

Let  not  a  des p'rate  aeti<m  more  engage  yon. 
Than  safety  should ;  md  wicked  friendship 

force. 

What  honesty  and  virtue  cannot  work. 

FkL  He  tclk  you  right,  iweet  friend ;  'lit 

saving  counsel.  [heis  i 

Car.  Most  noble  comu),  I  atn  yours,  and 

Imean,  my  country'ii  youluvefonu'dme 

Inspiring  nie  with  wivt  I  tbotild'be  truly. 
And  I  entreat,  my  hith  may  sot  teem  cne»- 

For  (prinsiog  out  of  petutcnce. 

Cic.  (^M>trCurius, 
It  shall  be  dearer  nther ;  and  becanse 

"  Come,  do  ymt  think  rdnalk  in  any  plot, 

Whtrt  niadaiH  Sanprania  dould  laitflaee  <fme.1  Tbepoctin  making  FuWia  dis- 
cover the  plot  to  Cicero,  out  of  tuque  and  icalousy  to  Sempronia,  rather  tlian  alTectiiM)  Ut 
her  countryr  is  consistent  in  bit  eharactei,  tbaugh  history  dMs  not  appear  to  tiimixh  ut  ftitb 
anysuch  suggestion.  Fulvia  declaied  herself  a  rival  uf  Seaipronia,  and  therefore  the  hint 
givHD  above,  is  very  artfully  insinuated  to  her  lover. 
—StretitKriAimo 


I'd  make  itsoch,  hear  bow  I  tnist^fou  more. 
Keep  still  your  former  bet,  and  mix  again 
With  theiie  lost  spirits ;  mn  all  their  inaus 

with  'em ; 
Forsucbaretreaaontifindthnrwindingsouf, 
And  subtle  tuninp,  watch  their  snaky  ways. 
Through  brakes  and  hedges,  into  woods  of 

duknen. 
Where  they  are  bin  to  creep  upon  their 

In  paths  ne'er  trod  by  men,  but  voWes  and 

panthers. 
Learn,  beside  Catiline,  Lentulus,  and  those 
WtMwe  namea  I  have,  what  new  ones  tber 

draw  in ;  [arc 

Who  elie  are  likely ;  what  those  great  onet 
They  do  not  name ;  what  ways  tney  mean 

to  take;  [ruin 

And  whether  their  hopes  point,  to  war,  ca 
By  some  tuiprise.  Explore  alllbeirintent*  ; 
And  what  you  And  may  profit  the  republick. 
Acquaint  me  with  it,  either  by  yourself. 
Or  this  your  virtuous  Aend,  on  whom  1  by 
The  care  of  urging  you.  I'll  see  that  Rome 
Shall  prove  a  thankful  and  a  bounteous 

mother. 
Be  secret  at  the  night 

Cur.  And  constant,  Hr.  [cut  oflT 

Cie.  I  do  not  doubt  it ;  thoufjh  the  time 
All  vows.    The  dignity  of  truth  is  lost 
With  much  protciliuQ.    Who  Is  there  1  this 


a  and  met    And  when 


Lest  you  be  set 


Be  tins  your  b^cn  to  thisfellow.    Li^t  'em. 

O  Rome,  in  wiiat  a  sickness  art  thou  &lleD ! 
How  dangerous  and  deadlv  I  when  thy  bead 
Ii  drowu'd  ia sleep,  and  all  thy  body  Kv'ry  I 
No  noise,  nopullingi  no  vexabonwMus  thee. 
Thy  lethany  is  su^  :  or  if,  bf  chance. 
Thou  beavTt  thy  eye^lids  up,  thou  dost  fi>f^ 

get  C'^Ser- 

Sooner   tlian  thou  wert  told,  Ihy  proper 
1  did  unreverendly,  to  blame  the  gods, 
Wtio  wake  for  thee,  though  thou  anore  to 

thyself.  [eia-d. 

Is  it  not  strange,  tb«u  thould'st  be  so  dis- 
Aud  10  secure}  but  more,  that  the  firtt 

symi 


Of  such  a  malady  shmld  oot  riif  out 
From  any  wotdiy  member,  but  a  base 
And  common  slnimpe^  wectUcta  to  be 


SttaUs  a&  tnoeptoPraeeaserit. 
- — ■   -~-A  ii  a  amOtten, 


WliarKiihhemfnblhdt'em,  nKcKitmiMcnifaiaid'emA    From  the  Latua  adage, 
PerdcnriotnHJtfiUr,ima^pnl». 


:vGoo»^lc 


Act  S.  Sc«iie  6.} 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


A  hiir,  or  part  of  tbee"?    Tbink,  think. 


And  la;  it  to  thj  breast,  bow  much  the  ffodt 
Upbiwd  thy  foul  Delect  of  thnn,  by  makinc 
So  Tile  a  tbinK  the  author  of  thy  MtMy. 


'1  bey  could  have  wrought  by  nobler  wayi, 

have  struck 
Thy  foe*  with  forked  lightning,  or  lamm'd 

thunder ; 
Thrown  hilli  upon  'em,  in  the  act;  have 

Death,  like  a  damp,  to  all  their  bmilies ; 
Or  aus'd  tbeit  contciencei  to  bunt  'em. 

But 
When  tbey  will  tbew  tbee  what  Ihon  art, 

and  make 
A  Komful  difference  'twnt  their  power  and 

thee,  [harioti. 

They  help  thee  by  tuch  aid*  a*  geese  and 
How  DOW,  what  uitwer?  »  he  come  i 

liet.  Your  brother 
Will  ttraigfat  be  here ;  and  your  colleague 

Antoniui 
Said,  cokHy,  he  would  follow  me. 

Cie.  I,  that  [fear. 

Troubles  me  somewhat,  md  is  worth  my 
He  b  a  nuo  'gainst  whom  1  must  provide. 
That  (as  he'll  do  no  good)  he  do  no  harm. 
He,  though  he  be  not  of  the  plot,  wilt  likeit. 
And  wish  it  should  proceed :  for,  unto  niea 
Freit  with  their  wants,  bII  change  li  ever 

wdcome, 
I  must  with  offices  and  patience  wbi  him, 
Make  him  by  art,  that  which  be  is  not  bont, 
A  friend  unto  the  J>ublick,  and  bestow 
I'fae  province  on  him,  which  is  bv  the  senate 
Decreed  to  me  ;  that  benefit  will  bind  him. 
'Tu  well,  if  some  men  widdowell  for  price  : 
So  few  are  virtuous  when  the  reward's  away. 
Nor  mint  1  be  unmindful  of  my  private, 
For  which  I  havecall'd  my  brother,  uid  the 

tribunes. 
My  kinsfolk,  and  my  dients,  to  be  near  me. 
He  that  stand*  lip 'gainst  tratton,  uid  their 

Shall  need  a  double  guard,  of  law,  and 

Especially  in  such  an  envious  slate, 
Tliat  sooner  will  accuse  the  magistrate. 
Than  the  deUnquent :  and  will  rathcrgrieve 
The  treason  is  not  acted,  than  believe. 


SCENE    VI. 
Ceaar,  Culiline. 
Cat.  The  night  grows  on,  and  you  are  for 
your  meeting : 
I'll  therefore  end  in  few.    Be  resolute, 
And  put  your  enterprise  in  act.    1'he  more 
ActioM  oT  deptii  and  danger  are  conudei'd, 
I'he  lets  assuredly  they  are  perform' il. 
And  tbenc«  it  bapp'oetb,  tbat  (he  bravest 
plots  [oover'd. 

(Nat  executed    straight)  have   been    dit- 
bay,  you  are  coostant,  or  another,  a  third. 
Or  more  ;  there  may  be  yet  one  wretched 
^rjt,  [work 

With  whom  the  fear  -of  pnnitbmenl  tiiaM 
'BoTc  all  the  thoughts  of  honour  and  revenge. 
(You  are  not  now  to  think  wbaf  s  htM  to  do. 
As  in  t>eginiiings ;  but  what  must  be  done. 
Being  thus  entered ;  and  slip  no  advantage 
That  may  secure  you.  Let  'em  call  it  mis- 
chief;  [virtue. 
When  it  ii  past,  and  prosper'd,  'twill  be 
They're  petty  crimes  are  punish'd,  great 

'  mvanlpH. 


Nor  must  you  think  of  peril,  unt 
Begun  with  danger,  still  do  end  with  gl«y ; 
;d  spurs,  despair  will  be  call'd 


wisdom.  [yo<  . 

Lett  ought  the  care  of  men  or  fame  to  trigbt 
For  they  that  win,  do  seldom  receive  ihame 
Of  victory,  howe'er  it  be  atchiev'd ; 
And  vengeance,  least.    For  who,  beueg'd 

with  wants, 
Would  slop  at  death,  or  any  tbmg  beyond  it  t 
Come,  tliere  was  never  any  great  thing  yet 
Aspired,  but  by  violence  ot  fraud : 
And  he  tliat  sticks  (for  folly  of  a  conscience) 

To  reach  it 

Cat.  Is  a  good  religious  fool.  " 

On.  A  superstitious  slave,  and  will  die 

beast.  .  [ilimk^,  and  I, 

Good    night.     You  know    what  Crassus 

By  this.    Prepare  your  wingn  as  large  as 

sails,  [hind  you. 

I'o  cut  through  air,  and  leave  no  print  t>e> 

A  serpent,  ere  he  comes  to  be  a  dragon, 

Does  eat  a  hat ;  and  so  mutt  you  a  consul, 

lliat  watches.    What  you  do,  do  quickly, 

iiicrgiut. 
You  shall  not  stir  for  me. 

Cat.  Excuse  me.    Lights  there. 


—H'orlhleit  to  bt  ifatri'd 


A  RAiK,  or  part  (r/'lAee.l  1  here  appears  at  first  sight,  no  great  mdignily  In  saying 
the  was  unworthy  to  be  called  a  hair,  which  indeed  is  usually  thought  a  grace  and  orna- 
ment to  tlie  body ;  but  we  are  to  consider  under  what  denomination  the  Hair  is  placed,  in 
she  physical  accounts  of  theirady:  it  is  there  considered  as  of  excrementitious  growth,  a 
part  without  anv  life,  feeling,  or  sensation.    Of  this  kind  is  the  following  expression  in 

bhakspeare ;  "  Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  Excrements," So  that  saying,  she  was  not 

worthy  to  be  called  a  ^'r,  was  regarding  her  as  nlniost  destitute  of  any  feeling,  or  sympathy 
witli  the  other  parts  of  the  body  \  or  it  may  signify  no  more  than  to  denote  the  insigniticancy 
of  the  informer. 

"  Cat,  Ii  a  good  RELiarous/ooJ.]  It  is  wobable  that  our  poet  uses  the  word  retigiaia 
io  the  same  sense  the  Romans  assigned  to  rvtigiattu,  which  was  generally  taken  to  ugni^ 
«  fearful  tupcntitious  person :  and  to  Cnar  understands  him. 
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[Act  8.  Scene  9. 


Cm.  By  no  meaiis.  [Ca»ar. 

Cat.  Stay  then.     All  good  thoughts  to 
An<l  tike  to  Crauus. 

Qu.  Mind  bgt  your  friends  counsels. 
Qil>  Or  I  will  bear  no  rnintl. 

SCENE    VH. 
Catiliae,  Aurtlut,  Lecca. 

Cat.  How  now,  Aurdu? 
AreyouTconfedFrateicoDte!  tlteUi^es? 

Aur.  Ye». 

Cat.  And  ia  Sempronia  there  ? 

jtur.  Shell. 

Cat.  I'hat's  well. 
She  has  a  sulph'rou*  spirit,  and  will  take 
light  at  a  spark.    Qreak  witli  thciu,  gentle 
love,  pNinds 

About  the  drawing  as  many  of  their  lius- 
Inlo  tlic  plot,  as  can  i  if  not,  to  rid  'em. 
I'liat'U  b«  the  easier  practice  unto  some. 
Who  have  been  tir'd  with  'em  long.    SoUicit 
11ieiiaidsformoney,andtheirservaiits'belp, 
Id  firing  of  the  city  at  Mie  time      [empires, 
Shall  be  deiign'd.    FromiM:  'em  stites,  and 
Aad  men,  for  lovers,  made  of  better  clay 
Tbwi  crer  the  old  putter  Titan  knew  '*. 
Who's  that  *    O,  Fordus  Lecca '.  are  they 
met! 

Lee.  Tliey  are  all  here. 

Cat.  Lore,  you  have  your  instmrtions : 
m  trust  you  with  the  stuff  you  have  to 

Yottllform  it}  Porcius,  fetch  the  silver  eagle 
I  gave  you  in  charge ;  and  pray  'em  tbey 
will  enter. 

SCENE    Vill. 
Catiline,  Celhegus,    Curius,  LtjUuJut,  Far- 

guiUeiui,  tongiau*.   Gabimtu,  Cejsariut, 

AutroviJis,  &c. 

Cat.  O  friends,  your  faces  glad  me.  This 
will  be 
Out  last,  I  hope,  of  consultation. 

Ctt.  So  it  had  need. 

Cur.  We  lose  occasion  daily. 

Car.  Ij  and    our  means;    whereof  one 
wounds  me  most 
That  was  tlic  lairest :  Ptso  is  dead  in  Spain. 

Crt.  As  we  are  here. 

Loa.  And,  as  'tis  thought,  by  envy , 
Of  Pompcy's  followers.  ■ 

Len.  He  tno's  coming  back 
j^owoutofAsia. 

QU,  Tberclbre,  what  we  intend 
We  must  be  Gwift  in.    Take  your  seatt, 

and  hear. 
I  have  already  sent  Scptrmius 
Into  the  Picciie  territory,  and  Julio^ 
To  raiae  forces  for  us  in  Ai>ulia ; 


With  the  old  needy  troop*  that  folknr*d 

SylU : 
And  all  do  but  expect  when  we  will  give 
The  blow  at  home.    Beliold  this  liUer  eagle, 
'I'was  Marius'  standard  in  the  Cimbrian  war. 
Fatal  to  Rome  ;  and  as  our  auguia  tell  ui«. 
Shall  ttiU  be  so :  for  which  one  ominon* 

I've  kept  it  safe,  and  done  it  sacred  rite*. 

As  to  a  godhead,  in  a  cliapel  built 

Of  purpose  to  it    Pledge  then  all  yotf 

To  follow  it,  with  tows  of  death,  and  ruin,    ' 
Struck  silently  and  home.    So  waters  speak 
When  thev  run  deepest.    Now's  the  time, 

this  year. 
The  twentieth  Irom  the  firing  of  the  capitol. 
As  fatal  too  to  Rome,  by-all  predictiom; 
And  in  which  honour'd  Lentulus  must  rise 
A  king,  if  he  pursue  iL 
Cur.  If  he  do  not, 


He  is  not  worthy  the  great  destiny. 
Ixn.  It  is  too  great  tor  1] —  '"'* 


but  what  th« 


of. 

Oa.  No,  norweenvioua. 
We  have  poough  beside ;  all  Galliai  Belgin, 
Greece,  S|>aio,  and  Africk. 

Cur.  I,  and  Ada  too. 
Now  Pompey  is  retunung. 

Cat.  Noblest  Romans, 
Methiiiks  our  looks  are  not  so  quick  and  high 
As  they  were  wonL  * 

Cur.  No  i  whose  is  not  i 

C(d.  We  Iwve     •  [ni« : 

No  anger  in  our  eyea,  no  storm,  no  lign- 
Our  hate  isspent,  and  fum'daway  in  vapour. 
Before  our  bands  be  at  work :  I  can  accuse 
Nut  any  one,  but  all,  of  ilacknaa. 

Cct.  Ves, 
And  be  yourself  such,  while  you  do  it. 

Cat.  Hat 
'TIS  sharply  answer' d,  Caius. 

Ctt.  Truly,  truly.  [to  A>, 

£fn.  Come,  let  us  each  wne  know  his  part 

And  then  be  accus'd.  Leave  these  untimely 

quarrels.  [one  to  mm. 

Cur.  I wouldtherewercmoreRomeathan 

Cet.  More  Rome*  I  more  worlds. 

Cut.  Nay  then,  more  goda  and  nature^ 
If  they  took  pan. 

Zeii.  When  shall  the  time  be,  first } 

Cia.  1  think,  the  Satumals. 
,  Cet.  'TwiU  be  too  loag.  [monlli. 

Cat.  lliey  are  not  now  broff,  'tiinotn 

Cet.  Aweek,aday,  anhouristoofaroff: 
Now  were  the  fittest  lime. 

Cat.  We  have  not  laid 
All  things  so  safe  and  ready. 


'*  Hum  ever  the  aid  roRTSU  Titan  knew.']    The  corruption,  which  runs  through  moel 
ttte  editions,  is  easily  set  right ;  ajid  to  my  own  conjecture  1  have  that  of  .Mr.  Sympson, 
Uti^  at  the  L^tin  Terse  from  whence  the  exivession  is  boiTowed : 
Utiot  meliiire  luiofinrit  prxcvrdia  Titan. 


of 
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Cet.  While  we  are  laying, 
We  iball  all  Ik  and  ktow  to  earth.  Would  I 
Were  nothing  in  it,  if  not  now.  Thesethings 
They  shouldlje  done,  ere  thought. 

Qit.  Nay,  now  your  reason  [modity 
Fenalcei  you,  Ci  us.  Think  but  what  corn- 
That  time  «i41  mininter ;  the  city's  custom 
Of  being  then  in  mirth  and  feast 

Len.  Loos'd  whole 
In  pleasure  and  security 

ArU.  iCach  house 
,  Resolv'd  in  freedom 

Car.  E»'ry  slare  a  master 

Lna.  And  they  too  no  mean  aids 

Citr.  Made  from  their  hope 
Ofhbwty 

Ltm.  Ur  hate  unto  thdr  lords. 

far.  'Tis  sure,  there  cannot  be  a  tilne 
found  out 
More  apt  and  natural. 

Leit.  Nay,  good  Cethegus, 
Wiiy  devour  pasuons  now  disturb  our  hopet  > 

(kt.  Why  do  your  hopes  delude  our  cer- 
tainties ?  [for  tlie  order 

Cet.  You  must  lend  him  his  way.  I'hink 
And  process  of  it. 

Ion.  Yes. 

Len,  1  like  not  fire ; 
'Twill  too  much  waste  my  city. 

CaL  Were  it  embers,  [them. 

There  will  be  wealth  enough,  rak'd  out  of 
To  spring  ar-new.    It  must  be  fire,  or  no- 
thing, ['em  F 

Zom.  What  else  should  fright  or  terrify 

Far.  True. 
In  that  confusion  must  be  the  chief  sUughter. 

Cw.  Then  we  shall  kill  'em  braTCst, 

Cep.  And  in  heaps. 

jitU.  Strew  sacrifices. 

Cur.  Make  the  earth  an  allu. 

LoH.  And  Borne  the  fire. 

Lee.  'Twill  be  a  noble  night 

Far.  And  worth  all  Sylla's  days. 

Cur.  When  husbands,  wives,  [lords, 
Gnmdiires,  and  nephews,  servants,  and  their 
Virgins,  and   priests,  the  inbnt,  and  the 

Go  all  to  hell  together  in  a  fleet. 

Cat.  I  would  have  you,  Longinus,  and 
StatiliuB,  [must  be. 

To  take   the  charge  </  the  firing,  which 
At  a  sinv  given  with  a  trumpet,  done 
Id  twme  chief  places  of  the  city  at  once. 
"Tlie  flax  and  sulphur  are  already  laid 
In  at  Cetbegut' house ;  so  are  the  we^>ons. 
(^binius,  you,  with  other  force,  shall  stop 
The  pipes  and  conduits,  and  kill  those  that 

For  water. 

Cur.  What  shall  I  do } 

Cat.  All  will  have 
Eoudoyinent,  fear  not ;  ply  the  execution. 

Cur.  For  that,  trust  me,  and  Cethegus. 

Cat.  I  nill  be  ['scape  : 

At  band  with  t^te  army,  to  meet  thoM  that 


And  Lentulus,  begirt  you  Pompey'i  bouse. 
To  leixe  his  sons  alive  ;  for  they  are  they 
Must  make  our  peace  with  him.    All  else 

cut  ofT, 
As  Tarquin  did  the  poppy-beads,  or  moweit 
.\  field  of  thistles  ;  or  else,  up,  as  plows 
Do  barren  lands,  and  strike  together  flints 
And  clods,  th'   ungrateful  senate  and  the 

Till  no  rage  gone  before,  or  coming  after. 
May  wdKn  with  yours,  though  horror  leap'd 

Into  the  scale  ;  but,  in  your  violent  acts, 
1  he  fall  o(  torrents,  and  the  noise  of  tempests, 
The  boiling  of  Charybdis,  the  seas'  wiluness. 
The  eating  force  of  flames,  and  wings  of 
winds,  [furiLV 

Be  all  out-wrought  by  your  transcendent 
Ithad  been  done  ere  this,  had  1  been  consul ; 
We  had  bad  no  stop,  no  let. 

Len.  How  find  you  Autonius  f 

Cat.  Th'  olher  has  won  him,  lott:  that 

Was  born  to  be  my  opposition. 
And  standi  in  all  our  ways. 

Cur.  Remove  him  fint. 

Cet.  May  that  yet  be  done  sooner  t 

Cat.  Would  it  were  done. 

CW-.  far.  rudo't 

CM.  It  is  my  province  ;  none  usurp  it. 

Len.  What  are  your  means  > 

CW.  Enquire  not.  He  shall  die.,  p'hat 
Shall,  was  too  slowly  said.  He's  dying. 
Is  yet  too  slow.    He's  dead. 

Cat.  Brave,  only  Roman,  [that  dying ; 
Whose  soul  might  be  the  world  s  soul,  wera 
Refuse  notyet  the  aids  of  these  vour  friends. 

Len.  Here'sVar^nteius  holds  good  quar- 
ter with  him. 

Cat.  And  under  the  pretext  of  clientele. 
And  visitation,  with  the  morning  bail. 
Will  be  admitted. 

Cet.  What  is  that  to  me?  [safely. 

Far.  Yes,  we  may  kill  him  in  his  bed,  and 

Cet.  Safe  is  your  way  then,  take  it  Mine's 
mine  own.  [suade. 

Cat.  Follow  him,  Vargunteius,  and  pti> 
The  morning  is  the  fittest  lime. 

Lnn.  The  night 
Will  turn  all  into  tumult 

Len.  And  perhaps 
Missof  hiin  too. 

Cat.  Entreat  and  conjure  hun 
In  ril  our  names 

Lea.  By  all  our  vows  and  fnendafaipa, 

SCENE    IX. 
Sempronia,  AvrtUa,  Fuivia.     [To  them.'i 
Sent.  What !  isourcouncllbrokeupfirtt! 
Aar.  You  say. 
Women  are  greatest  Ulken. 

Sem.  We  have  done. 
And  are  now  fit  for  action. 
LoR.  Which  is  patnon. 
3  F 
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Act  3.  Setae  19. 


There  n  Totir  bett  activity,  lady. 

.inn.  How 
Knows  your  wite  futueti)  that  ? 

Lan.  Your  mothi.'Ts  daughter 
Did  teai'h  me,  miAatn. 

Cat.  Conie,  bemprunia,  leavf  him ; 
Be  is  a  giber ;  anil  oiir  prtsi-nl  hi^tlDrN 
Is  ot  more  sltloui  tuiiBcquiriire,     Aiirelia 
Trill  inr,  jou've  done  luott  niati  uhutrly 
An<i  play'il  iIk  orator.  [witbio, 

.  But      ■        -  ■■   - 


Too. 


utc  hasten 

veil,  rfDil  execute ; 


:GideDt 


Not  haiig  Mill 

Cat.  'Sa<\  say  well,  lady. 

Seal,  I  <lo  I.K-  our  plot 
Exceeding  well;  'ti« sure,  and  wefhall leave 
Little  to  lortuiie  in  'I. 

Cm.  Your  baiir|uet  slay*. 
Aurelia,  take  her  ni.     H  Here's  Fulvia  > 

Srm.  O,  the  two  lovi  ts  are  coupling. 

Cur.  In  ^oud  bilh. 
She's  vcrv  lil  with  sitting  up. 

!km.  You'ia  have  htr 
Liugh,  and  he  down  i 

Ful.  No,  billi,  neinpronia, 
I  am  not  wHI :  I'll  tuke  my  leave,  it  draws 
-  Toward  the  motnlng.    Curiuashallitay  with 

Madam,  I  pray  you  pardon  me :  my  health 
I  mukt  rei^ect. 
Aur,  Farewell,  good  Fulvia. 

{Curiux  tahisixra  tidt  In  Falvta. 
Cur.  Make  haste,  and  bid  him  get  his 
guards  about  him : 
For  Var^uiiteius  and  Cornelius 
Have  underta'eo  it,  should  Cethegus  miu : 
Their  rt-asoD,  that  they  think  bis  open  rash- 
Will  suffer  easier  discovery  [ness 
Than  their  attempt,  so  veiled  under  friend- 
ship.                                  r  betide, 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  coach.    Tell  him. 
Of  CxsiiT  a  coming  forth  here. 


J-ul.  i  am,  my  lord,  in  truth. 
In  some  bdisi.'osition. 

Cat.  I  do  wish  [tulus. 

You  had  all  your  health,  tweet  lady.    Len- 
You'U  do  her  sirvice. 
Zen.  To  her  coach,  and  duty. 
S  C'  E  N  E    X. 
Catilmc,  solus. 
Cat.  What  ministers  men  must  forpractice 


The  rash,  th'  ambibous,  needy,  desperate. 
Foolish,  and  wretched,'  e'en  the  oregi  of 

mankind. 
To  vrhores  and  women!  still  It  must  be  so. 
Each  have  their  proper  place,  and  in  their 

rooms  [href, 

1'liey  are  the  best    Grooms  fittest  kindle 
Slaves  carry   burthens,   bulcben  are    for 

slaughters, 
Apothecariis,  butlen,  cooks,  tor  poismu  ; 
.\s  these  for  mv :  dull  stupid  Lentiilus, 
My  stale,  witli  whom  1  stalk ;  tne  rach  Ce' 

My  executioner ;  and  bt  Longious, 
Sl.iiliui,  Curius,  Ccparius,  Cimtier, 
My  labourers,  pioneers,,  and  iiicendiariei : 
With  these  doiucstic  traiton,  boioin-thievet, 
Whom  custom  baih  call'd  wives  ;  the  rea- 
diest helps 
To  betrdv  heady  husbands,  "  rob  the  citj, 
And  lend  thi:  moneys  on  rcturny  oi  lust. 
Shall  Catiline  not  do  now,  with  tliese  aids, 
iu  souuht,  so  sorteJ,  something  shall  be 

CdU'd 
Their  labour,  hut  his  profits    and  makf 

Cesar 
Ttepent  his  venf  ring  counsels,  to  a  spirit 
So  much  his  lord  in  mischiefs  when  all  those 
ahall,  like  the  brethren  q>runa  of  dragon's 

teeth. 
Suin  each  other,  and  he  fall  amongst  'em. 
With  Crasaus,  Fompey,  or  who  else  appean 
but  like,  or  near  a  great  one.    May  my 

brain 
Resolve    to   water,    and  my    blood  turn 

phlegm, 
My  hands  dro(>  olT,  unworthy  of  my  sssoid, 
And  that  b' inspired  of  itself  to  rip 
My  breast  for  my  lost  entrails,  when  I  leave 
A  soul  that  will  not  serve ;  and  who  will, 

are  [tear. 

The  same  with  slaves,  such  clay  I  dare  not 
The  cruelty  I  mean  (o  act,  I  nish 
Should  be  call'd  mine,  and  tarry  in  my 

Whilst  after-ages  do  toil  out  themselvct 
In  thinking  for  the  like,  but  do  it  less : 
And  were  the  power  of  all  the  fiends  let 

loose. 
With  fate  to  boot,  it  should  be  stillexample. 
When,  what  the  Gaid  or  Moor  could  not 

effect,  [spite, 

Noremulous  Carthage,  with  their  length  of 
Shall  be  the  work  of  one,  and  thai  mj 

night.  '* 


the  test  as  I  find  it  in  (he  edit  of  1640,  and  the 


"  ——The  rtadtest  help» 
To  BBTRAT  HEADT  huibandt.']    I  gi 
fidlowiiig  copies :  but  the  first  folio  reads ; 

— —  The  nadiett  hdpt 

To  strangle  head-strong  ImAantk  • 
"  aua  beOe  worMttf<m,amitietv^iiiQHT.}    Tint  is,  the  destauction shall  all  bt 
executed  in  one  single  nt^t,  which  shall  afterwariu  take  its  name  from  roe.    Ueiaidjust 
before, 

"  The  cruelty  I  mean  to  act,  I  srish 

"  Should  be  catl'd  mine,  and  tarry  in  my  name."  • 

V  AM 
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And  Crusiui  with  'em.    I  bara  let  'em  in 
By  lU'  Ki.rd*D, 

"-.  What  woalUCriusushaver 

i.  Ihear  "  [doubt 

Some  wbispcring  'boiit  the  gate,  and  makiog 
WhHher  it  be  not  yet  too  early,  or  no  ? 
But  f  do  think,  they  are  your  fnendi  aad 

clients, 
ArefrtrFulto  disturb  yoa,  '• 

Ci'.  You  will  change  [the  porter 

T'  another  thought  anoR.     Have  you  giv'ff 
The  charge  I  will'ii  youf 

8*.  res. 

Cie,  Withdraw  and  hearken, 

S  C  E  N  E    XI!. 
Farganltiiu, 

Far.  The  door's  not  open  yet 

Cor.  You  were  best  tu  knock. 

Far.  Let  them  ttand  cloee  then;  and, 
when  we  are  in, 
Rudi  after  us. 

Cor.  Butwbere'iCetbegus; 

Far.  He 
Haa  left  it,  «nce  be  might  not  do't  hi*  way. 

Pot.  Who'sthere? 

yar.  A  frjend  o; 


.  [n 


)tlet 


SCENE    XI. 
Cieera,  Fuhna,  Quinlut. 
Cic  I  thank  your  vigilance.    Wbere'smy 
brother  Quinliis  > 
Call  all  my  servantti  up. .  Tell  nolile  Curius, 
And  tay  it  to  voursrlf,  you  are  my  arivert : 
But  that's  ton  little  for  you  i  you  are  Rome's. 
'What  could  I  then  bopa  iest?  O  broth<rr, 
now  ['"S" " 

The  engines  that  I  told  you  of  are  work- 
The  machine 'gin*  to  rn07e.     Where  are 

your  weapons? 
Arm  all  niy  hoiiMhold  presently,  and  charge 
Theportrr,  be  let  no  man  in  till  ddy. 
9m.i.  Not  clients,  and  yourfnen<nl 
Ck.  They  were  those  names. 
That  coiiie  to  murder  me.     Yet  send  for 

Cato, 
And  Qumtus  Catulut;  those  1  dare  trust: 
And  Flacciis,  and  Poinptinius,  the  prxtors. 
By  the  back  way. 

fiui.    Fake  care,  goo<l  brother  Marcus, 
Your  fears  be  not  ^nn'd  greater  than  they 
should;  [enemies  l^gh. 

And  make  your  friends  grie»e,  while  your 
Cie.  *Tis  brother's  counsel,  aad  worth 
thanks.    But  do 
As  I  entreat  you.    1  provide,  not  fear. 
Waa  Canar  ther.-,  say  you  ? 

F«i.  Curius  says,  he'  met  him 
Coming  from  thence. 

Cie.  O,  so.    And  had  you  a  council 
Of  ladies  too?  who  was  your  speaker,  ma- 
dam }  [forty  mMe ; 
Fid.  She  that  would  be,  had  there  been 
Sempronia,  who  had  both  her  Greek  and 

And  erer  and  anon  would  ask  us  if 
The  witty  consul  could  have  mended  that, 
Or  orator  Cicero  could  have  said  it  bolter  ? 
Cie.  Shp  is  my  gentle  enemy.     Would 

Cethegus  [guards 

Bad  CO  more  danger  in   him.       But  my 
Are  you,  great  pow'rs,   and  th'  unbated 

strengths  [step 

Of  a  firm  conscience,  which  shall  arm  each 
Ta'en  for  the  state ;  and  teach  me  slack  no 

pace 
For  fear  of  malice.    How  now,  brother  i 

Sus.  Cato, 
And  Qutntus  Catulus  were  coming  to  you. 

And  Lecca,  in  the  last  scene  but  one,  says,  "  It  will  be  a  noble  night."  There  is  therefore 
no  necessity,  I  think,  to  alter  the  present  reading,  for  that  suggested  by  a  learned  cntick, 
which  here  follriws : 

.Hail  be  the  work  qf  one,  and  that  tiiy  rielit. 
"  neengiaei  I  told  ymqf  are  working.'}    As}llabTe  iswanting  to  perfect  the  metre:  we 
must  either  read  then. 

The  engiiiecrt  Itotd  yoa  rfare  ttorkiug. 
Or  as  1  have  supplied  the  defect  above. 
'*  TAty  are  your  friend*  and  elieatt, 
Abe  femfal  io  diUvri  i/ou.]    I  have  raven  the  text  as  I  find  it  repretented  in  all  t^e 
editions ;  but  Mr.  Sympioa  imagines  it  would  be  better  to  read, 
And/eurjul  toditlurb  yoa. 


nay  n.it 
Any  man  in,  till  day. 

Far.  No(  wtiyf 

Cir,  Thy  reason? 

For.  1  ani  coniinandtfd  so. 

Far.  By  whom; 

Cor.  I  hope 
We  are  not  discover'd. 

Far.  Yes,  by  revelation.  [thee  { 

PHythee,  good  slave,  who  lia*  commanded 


For.  All's  one. 

Cor.  Best  give  your  name. 

Far.  Oostthou  hear,  fellow? 
[  have  somt.' instunt  bust  il  ess  with  the  consul, 
ly  name  is  Vai^unteius. 

Cic.  True,  heiinowsit. 

[CicerrttpctdcttnthemfreBiah'ne. 
And  forwRiit  h-iendly  office  you  are  tent. 
Cornelius  too  is  there ) 

Far.   We  arc  bt-tray'd.    ' 

Cic   And  desperate  Cctliegus,  is  he  nOtF 

Far.  Speak  you,  be  knows  iny  vO'ce. 
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CATILINE'S  CONSWRAGY. 


[Act  3.  Scene- Iff. 


Cie.  What  »y  you  to'tf 

Cor.  You  are  deceiv'd,  sir. 

Cic.  No,  'tis  you  are  so ; 
Poor  misled  men.     Your  riUes  are  yet 
vorth  pity,  [minds. 

If  you  would  hear,  and  change  youmvage 
Lesve  to  be  mad ;  fonake  your  purposes 
Of  treason,  rapine,  murder,  fire,  and  horroT: 
The  couimoDweaitb  hath  eyes,  that  wake  as 

sharply 
Over  her  life,  as  youn  do  for  her  ruin. 
Be  not  deceiv'd,  to  think  her  lenity 
Will  be  perpetual ;  or,  if  men  be  wanting, 
The  ^ds  will  be,  to  such  a  caUing  cauie. 
Consider  your  attempts,  and  ntane  there's 
time,  [tremble, 

Bcpent  you  of  'em.      It  doth  make  me 
Thete  should  those  spirits  yet  breathe,  that 

wlien  they  cannot 
Live  honestly,  would  rather  perish  basely. 

Cato.  You  talk  too  much  to  'em,  Mar- 
cus, they  are  losl. 
Go  forth,  and  apprehend  'em. 

Catu.  If  you  prove  [wealth 

rbb  practice,  what  should  let  the  commcm- 
To  take  due  vengeance  i 

far.  Let  us  shift,  away.  [say. 

The  darkness  hath  conceal'd  us  yet.    We^lt 
Some  have  abus'd  our  names. 

Car.  Deny  it  all. 

Cato.  Quinlus,  what  niardi  have  you  t 
call  the  tribune?  aid. 
And  raise  the  city.  Consul,  you're  toomild. 
The  foulness  o£  some  &cts  takes  thence  all 

Report  it  to  the  senate.     Hear  I  tlie  god) 
[/( Ihunderi  and  Ugliteiu  vioUjitJt/  on  a 

tuddcn. 
Grow  angry  with  your  patience.    Tis  their 

care,  [not. 

And  must  be  yours,  that  ^ilty  men  escape 
A«  ccimei  do  gruw,  justice  tbould  rouse 

itself. 

Cho&us. 

"  Whtttisit,  heavens,  you  prepare 
"  With  so  much  swiftness,  and  so  sudden 


Tbbp 


'  There  are  no  sons  of  earth  that  dare, 
"  Again,    rebellion;    or  the  gods  sur* 
prizing. 
'  The  world  doth  shake,  asd  nature  fears; 
"  Yet  is  the  tumult,    and  the  horror 
greater 
'  Within  our  minds,  than  in  our  ean: 
"  SomuchBome'sfaulli(nawgnMntbet 
fate)  do  threat  her. 
'  The  priests  and  people  runabout, 
"  Each  order,   age,  and  sex  amu'd  at 

'  And  at  the  ports  aU  thronging  out, 
"  As  if  theiTi  safety  were  to  quit  Uttar 
mother : 
'  Yet  find  they  (he  same  dangers  there, 
"  Front  which  they  make  such  baste  te  br 
preserved : 
"  For  EUilty  slates  do  ever  bear 
"  Ibe  plagues  about  them  which  they 
have  deserved. 
"  And  lilt  those  plagues  do  get  above 
"  The  mountain  of  our  faults,  and  there 
do  sit, 
'  Wesee  'ein  not    'ITius  still  we  love 
"  1  h'  evil  we  do,  until  we  suffer  it. 
'  Hut  most,  ambition,  that  near  vice 
"  To  virtue,  hath  the  fate  of  Rome  pro- 

''  And  made  that  now  Rome's  self  no  price 
"  To  free  her  front  the  death  whercwitli 
she's  yoked. 
"  That  resUess  ill  that  still  doth  build  _ 

"  Upon  success,  and  ends  not  in  aspiring; 
'  But  there  begins,  and  ne'er  is  lill'd 
"  While  aught   remains  that  seems  but 
worth  desiring. 
"  Wherein  the  thought,  unlike  the  eye, 
"  To  which  things  far  seem  snuUer'than 
they  are, 
'  Deems  allconlentment  piac'd  on  high: 
"  And  thinks  there's  nothing  great  but 

'  O,  that  in  lime  Home  did  not  cast' 

"_  Her  errors  up,  this  fortune  to  prevent"; 
■*  T'  have  seen  her  crimes  ere  they  were 

"  And  felt  her  faults  before  her  punish- 


'*  0,  that  ia  time  Rome  did  not  catt 
Hererroravp,  r/iW  roRTVUE  WprewTtf.J    Perhaps,  says  Mr.  Sympson,  niij^uM  la 
preeeat :  though,  as  he  adds,  Spenser  has  (he  word  jorlune  in  a  sense  congruous  to  lU> 
place,  and  that  is  ttroke : 

"  But  Cambell'i  fate  that  for*un«  did  prevent" 
i.e.  Stroke,  ^hich  would  have  ended  his  life.    And  though  this  is  aa  nousual  sense  of  tbe 
word,  yet  i(  is  classical,  aa  njcn  is  both/ortutte  and  a  itmie  m  Homer,    I  have  forborne  aa 
alteration  of  the  words,  because  fortune  and  mi^fbrtitat  are  used  indifieKutly,  to  signi^  any 
oaianitty  or  unlticky  accident 
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Act  4.  Scene  1.] 


CATTLINE'S  CONSHRACY. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE    L 

AUoliroges. 

Divert  Senalertptui  by, 

trvmbling. 

AIM.   i^AN  these  menfear.vhoarenot 

\J         only  ours, 
Hut  the  world't  masters?  Then  I  see  the 
gods  [them. 

Upbraid  our  aufT'Tings,  or  would  bumble 
By  senditif^  Ihesc  affrights  while  we  are  here, 
TW  we  might  laugh  at  their  ridiculous  fear, 
Whose  names  we  trembled  at  beyond  the 

Of  all  that  pau,  I  do  not  see  a  face 
Worthy  a  man;   that  dares  look  «p,  and 

One  thunder  out:  hut  downward  alt,  like 

Bunnlng  away  from  eT'ry  flash  is  made. 
The  falling  world  could  not  deserve  such 

baseness. 
Are  we  emplo^'d  here  by  our  miseries. 
Like  supe.ttllmus  fooli  (or  rather  s'aves) 
Toplainour  ariefe,  wrongs, and  oppressions, 
To^  a  mere  clothed  senate,  whom  our  folly 
rHatbniade,  and  still  intends  to  keep,  our 

It  is  our  base  pctitionarr  breath 

That  blows  'em  to  this  greatness;  which 

this  prick 
Would  soon  let  out,  if  we  were  bold  as 

wretched.' 
When  the;'  have  taken  all  we  have,  our 

Sobds,  [this : 

s  and  houses,  they  will  leave  us 
A  weapon  and  an  arm  will  still  be  found. 
Though   uaki'd  left,    and  lower   than  the 
ground. 

SCENE    11. 

Cato,  Caltttus,  Cicero,  AUobrogtt. 

Cato.  Do ;  urge  thine  anger  still,  good 

heav'n  and  just !  [them. 

Tell  guilty  men  what  powers    are  above 

In  lueh  ^confidence  of  wickedness, 

'  To  plain  OUT  gntfi,torrmgs,  aid  oppraiinna, 
To  a.  METfE  cuiTHt.0  SENATE.]  Aferc  ctotliedtemite  it  sense;  it  may  signih- a  Kna(e 
whose  robes  alone  distinguish  tlieiii  from  the  lowest  reptiles  on  earth.  But  yet  1  believe 
this  has  extluded  a  more  poclieal  readitiK.  The  ambassador  was  amazed  at  the  timidity  of 
tiie  strnators,  and  therefore  would  naturally  despite  himself  and  coimtrymen,  for  continuing 
v.'.sfa\3  to  afeor-dolhed  senate ;  i.  e.  lo  a  senate  whose  ft'ars  enwrapt  them  more  than  Ihe.r 
furs.     I  propose  this  only  as  a  conjecture,  not  a  necessdry  change. — Mr.  Seward. 

'  if  KeieereboldAUDU-rctched.^     1  have  altered  the  conjunctive  particle  lo«,  in 

which  1  have  the  concurrence  both  of  Mr.  Seward  and  Mr.  tjympson;  who  equally  coiijec* 
•■■•*''  ""  — e  as  the  justest  and  easiest  reading. 


'Twai  time  they  should  know  tomething  fit 
Catu.  I  never  saw  a  mom  more  full  of 
Cato.  To  Catiline  and  his:   but  to  jutt 

Tha' Heaven  should  speadc  with  all  his  wrath 

Tliat  with  his  breath  the  hinges  of  the  world 
Did  crack,   we  should  stand  upright,  and 
unfear'd. 

Cic.  Why  so  we  do,  good  Cato.  Who  be 
tbi^e? 

Catu.  Ambasnadorsfromthe'AilobrQge^ 
I  take  'em,  by  their  habits. 

AUnb.  I,  these  men 
Seem  of  another  race ;  let's  sue  to  these. 
There's  hope  of  justice  with  their  fortitude. 

Cie.  Friends  of  the  senate,  and  of  Home, 

We  pray  you  to  forbear  us :  on  the  moTTOw, 
What  suit  you  have,  let  us,  by  Fabius  SBoga 
(Whose  patronage  your  stale  doth  use)  but 

know  it. 
And  on  the  consul's  word,  you  shall  recd** 
Dispatch,  or  else  an  answer  worth  your  pa- 

AUcb.    We  could  not  hope  for  more, 

most  wiJrthy  consul. 
This  magistrate  hath  struck  an  awe  into  me. 
And  by  his  sweetness  won  a  more  regard 
Unto  his  place,  than  all  the  boist'rifuii  moods 
That  ignorant  greatness  practiseth,  to  fill 
The  large  unfit  authority  it  wears. 
How  easy  is  a  noble  spirit  discern'd 
From  harsh  and  sulphurous    matter,  that 

flies  out 
In  contumelies,  makes  a  noise,  and  stinks  I 
May  we  iind  good  and  great  men :    that 

To  stoop  to  wants  and  meet  necessities. 
And  win  not  turn  from  any  equal  suits. 
Suc|imen,  they  co  .  .  ..- 


They  undertake  with  favour  and  success. 
Than  by  It  their  own  judgments  they  do 


In  turoingjust  men's  needs  into  their  praise. 


tured  the  S9 
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CATIUHI'S  C0N8HRACY. 


[Act  4.  Scene  3. 


S  C  E  K  E   m. 

The  Senate. 

FrA  Room  for  the  ctHituls.      Fathers, 

take  your  places. 
Here  in  the  bouse  olJupiter  the  «taver, 
£k  edioi  from  thr  contul,  MarcutTulliiu, 
YoQ  're  met,  a  Irequtnt  Mnate.    Hi:ar  him 

weak 

Cic  What  may  be  h^>py  and  aua)icioiis 

ttill  [tcripttathni-s, 

To  Bonie  and  h^n.     Honour'd  and  coti- 
If  [  w«re  silent,  aad  th^ali  the  dangers 
Threat'oinp  the  state  and  you,  were  yet  so 
^        hid  ^breaUs, 

In   nrgb^    or  darknett  thicjcer,    m   (heir 
That  are  the  black  contrivers ;  so  that  no 
ficaio  at  the  ligiU  could  pierce  'em ;  yet  the 

voice  [enough 

Of  heav'B,   tliis  morning,  halh  spoke  loud 
T  instruct  you  with  a  feeling  of  the  horror. 
And  wake  you  from  asleep  as  stark  as  death. 
I  have  of  late  spoke  often  m  this  st'nate 
Touching  this    argument,    but    still  have 

vanited  ' 

Either  your  ears  or  foith ;  so  Incredible 
Their  plots  have  s««m'd,  or  I  so  vain,  to 

mak'e  [greatnets. 

These  things  for  mine  own   glory  and  false 
As  hath  been  given  out.     Rut  be  it  so 
When  Ihey  break  forth,  and  shall  declare 

thfrinselvL-s 
By  their  too  foul  etf.'cts,  then,  thcntheenvy 
Of  my  just  cares  uill  find  unother  name. 
For  me,  I  am  but  one,  and  ttiis  poor  life. 
So  lately  aiin'd  at,  not  an  hour  yet  since, 
'riicy  cannot  with  more  eaaprnesspuraue, 
I'hait  t  with  gladness  would  lay  iIowd  aiid 

lose,  [chase  it. 

To  buy  Rome's  peace,  if  lliat  would  [)ur- 
Btit  when  1  see  they'ld  inuke  It  but  the  step 
I'd  more  and  greater ;  uulo  your^.  Home's. 

ail; 
I  would  with  tliose  preserve  it,  or  then  fall. 

Cat.  I,  I,  let  you  alone,  cunning artjficerl 
See  how  his  gorget  pveis  above  hJK  gown, 
To  tell  the  people  in  what  danger  he  was. 
It  was  absurdly  done  of  Varguiiteius, 
To  name  himself  before  he  wiissot  in. 

Cra.  Itmatterfi  not,  so  ihey  deny  it  all: 
And  can  but  cany  the  lie  constantly. 
Will  Catiline  be  Iieref 
Ctes.  1  have  sent  for  him. 
Cra.  And  hare  vou  bid  him  to  be  confi- 
dent?     '  [him. 
Cm.  Tothat  hisown  necessity  willprompt . 
Cra.  Seem,  to  believe  nothiugalall  that 

Relates  us. 
Cas.  It  will  mad  him. 

[Stfinlut  Cicero  briiigt  in  the  tribuaet 
atid-guuTiit. 
Cra.  O,  am)  help 
The  other  i>arty.  Uhoislhat:  his  brother? 
^Vhat  itew  iDtclligence  has  he  brought  him 


CiE«.  Some  cautions  from  hi*  wife,  how  to 

behave  him. 
Cic.  Place  sonic  uf  them  without,  and 

Thank  their  kind  loves.  It  is  a  comfort  yet. 
That  all  depart  not  from  their  country's 

Cos.  How  now,  what  means  (his  mutter, 
consul  Antoniiis !     [be'll  tuM  you. 

Aiit.  1  do  nut  know,   ask  mj  colleague. 

There  is  tome  reason  in  state  that  I  must 

yield  to ;  [bou^t  {t. 

And  I  have  promii'd  hih) :  indeed  he  has 

With  giving  me  the  province. 

Cic.   1  profess. 
It  grievi's  me,  fiitlirn,  that  I  am  compeU'd 
To  draw  these  arms,  and  aids  for  your  de- 

And  more,  iigainst  a  citizen  of  Rome, 
Born  here  amongst  you,  a  patrician  : 
I A  man,  1  must  conlt-ss,  of  no  mean  house. 
Nor  no  small  virtue,  it  he  had  eijnploy'd 
Those  excellent  gifts  of  fortune,  aad  of 

Unto  the- good,  not  ruin,  of  the  state. 
But  being  bred  in's  father's  needy  fortunes, 
Brouglit  up  in's  sister's  prost it u lion, 
(Jonfirm'd  in  civil  slaughter,  ent'rmg  first 
The  com  111  on  wealth,  with  murder  of  the 

?■  iitry ; 
by  study  and  custom,  conversant 
WiUj  all  Ikentiousniss,  whai  could  behop'd 
In  such  aiiiiM  of  riot,  but  a  course 
Extremi-  pernicious  r  I'hough  1  must  protest 
1  tound  Ins  misrhiefs  sooner  WJlh  mine  eye* 
I'han  with   my  tliougiit:    and  v-itU  these 

hands  of  mine. 
Before  they  touch  d  at  my  Euspiciou. 
Cas,  Uhatare  hisniischicts,  consul}  you 
declaim 
Against  his  mannen,  and  corrupt  your  own: 
No  Wiseman  should,  for  hate  of  guilty  men, 

Ciri  'I  he  noble  Lssar 
iipeaks  god-like  truth.     But  uhcn  he  hears 
I  can  Lchieft. 

Convince  him,  by  his  manners,  of  his  mis- 
He  niight  be  silent ;  and  not  castaway 
His  sentences  in    lain,  where  they  scarce 

look 
Toward  his  subject. 

Cato.  Here  he  comes  himself. 
If  he  be  worthy  any  good  man's  voice. 
That    good  man  sit  down   by   him:  Catft 

will  not. 
[Catilinr  siia  doiun,  and  Colo  ristf  from  him. 
Colli.  If  Cato  leave  bim,  I'U'ttol  keep 

Col.  Wlul  face  is  this  tlie  senate  here  puts 
Agaiitst  me,  fathers?  give  my  modesty 
I'Cave  to  demand  the  cause  of  so  much 
stmngeness. 

Cas.  It  is  reported  here,  you  are  the  bead 
I'o  a  strange  faction,  Luciu*. 

Cu:.  t,  aiidwik 
fie  prov'd  a^iust  him. 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  i.  Scene  3.] 


CATILINE'S  CON^IRACT. 


Cat.  Let  it  be.    Wby,  conuil. 
If  in  the  commonwealth  tnere  be  twobodi^B, 
One  lean,  vienk,  rotten,  aad  that  hath  h 

head  ;  [none  : 

The  other  strong  and  heaUhful,  but  hatb 
If  1  ilo  givi;  it  one,  uo  I  offt-tid } 
Keatore  joureelve*  unto  ; our  tempers,  fa- 

tlien; 
And,  withuut  perturbation,  benr  me  speak. 
Remenib^rwho  1  am,  ani'  of  what  place, 
Wbatp-  tijfelloyf  this  is  that  oppow.-:; 
One  tnathath  t-xercit'd  his  eloi[Uencc 
Sti.l  >u  the  ban<'  ot  Ihe  ncbilily  : 
A  boasting,  insolent  ton^ue-ii.an. 

Cato.  Peact;,lfwd  traitor, 
Or  wa«h  thy  nioulh.    He  h  an  honest  man. 
And  loves  his  lountry ;  would  ibou  didst 


Thou  art  too  impudent. 

Call!    Catiline,  be  silent.  [fence 

Cat.  N*-\  thin.  I  t-asily  fi-ar,  my  ju&tde- 

Will  conie'too  late  to  so  luueh  prejudice  ! 

g*  WillhesitdottliO 
.  Y«t  let  ilie  uorld  tbnake  Die, 
My  innocence  mu>t  not. 
Calo.    I'hou  innocent? 
Sp  are  the  furies. 

Cic.  Yes,  and  At*  too. 
Dost  thou  not  blush,  pernicious  Catiline? 
Or  tiatb  the  paleness  o:  thy  guilt  drunk  up 
Thy  blood,  and  drawn  thy  veins  as  dry  of 
that  [tne } 

As  is  thy  htart  of  truth,  thy  breast  ol  vir- 
'\Vhither  at  length  wilt  thou  abuse  our  pa- 
Still  shall   th)    fury  mock  US  )  to  what   U- 
Dares  thy  unuridlt-d  tMldness  run  itself! 
Do  all  the  nightly  guards,  ktptonthe  pa- 

Thc  city's  watches,   with  the  people's  fears. 
The  concourse  of  all  good  men,  this  ao 

And  fortified  scat  here  of  the  senate, 

'I'lial  present  looks  upon  thee,  sirike  thee 

nothing  f 
Dost  thou  not  feel  thy  counsels  all  laid  open? 
And  see  thy  wild  conspiracy  bound  in 
With  ea(.h  man's  knowledge  r  Which  of  all 

Ihis  order  [ultcr 

Canst  thou  think  ignorant  (if  tliey  will  but 
Their  conscience  to  the  right)  of  what  thou 

diilst  [wert. 

Last  night,  what  on  the  former,  where  thou 
Whom  thou  didst  call  together,  what  your 

O  age  ana  manners  !  this  the  consul  sees. 
The  senate  understands,  yet  this  man  lives  I 
Lives?  I,  and Voines  here  into  council  with 


4m 

1  sf  HI  to 


Marks  md  pcnntt  mtl  each  n 

srauahtiT. 

And  we,  good  men,  do  satisfy  die  stmte. 
If  we  con  shun  but  this  man's  nront  and 

madnt-n. 
There  wu  that  virtue  once  in  Rome,  when 
,  good  men  [re<ti«ia'd 

Would,   with   more    sharp   coerc-on,  kave 
A  wicked  cilizen,  thitn  tike  deadliest  foe. 
We  have  that  law  still,  Catiline,  farther; 
An  act  as  grave,  as  sharp;  the  state's  not 

wanting. 
Nor  (he  authority  of  this  senate;  we. 
We  that  are  consuls,  only  fail  ourselves. 
1'liii  twenty  daji  the  edge  ot  that  decree 
We  havektdulland  rusti  kept  it  it) nt  up. 
As  in  a  sheath,  which  drawn,  should  t4ike 

thy  hrad. 
Yet  still  thou  liv'st :  and  liv'st  not  to  lay  by 
thy  wicked  conHdence,  but  to  conhrm  it. 
1  could  desire,  grave  fathers,  to  he  found 
Still  merciful,  to  seem,  in  Uiese  main  perib 
Grasping  the  state,  a  man  remiss  and  slack; 
Hut  then  1  should  condtmn  myself  of  alotti 
And  treachery.    1' heir  cam n'l  in  Italy, 
Pitch'd  in  the  jaws  here  of  Uetrurja; 
i  heir  numbers  daily  increasing,  and  their 

general  [ting 

Witbin  our  walls :  nay,  in  our  council,  plot- 
Hourly  some  fatal  mischief  to  the  publick. 
If,  Catiline,  1  should  command  thee  now. 
Here  to  be  taken,  kiil'd  ;  1  make  just  doubt. 
Whether  all  good  men  would  not  think  it 


and  batch. 
Cic.  But  that  which  ought  to  have  bees 

done  long  since, 
I  win  (and  for  goo'I  reason)  yet  forbear. 
Then  will  i  take  thee,  when  no  man  is  fount) 
So  lost,  so  wicked,  nay,  so  like  thyself. 
But  shall  profess,  'tis  done  of  ne^d  and  right. 
Whiletbere  isone  that  dares  defend  thee, 

live  J  [liv'st; 

Thou  skill  have  leave,  but  so  as  now  ihou 
Vi  atch'd  at  a  band,  besieged,  and  opprest ' 
From  working  least  commoiion  to  the  state. 
I  have  those  eyes  and  ears  shall  still  keep 

And  spial  on  (hee,  as  they've  ever  done. 
And  thou  not  leel  it.    What  then  canst  thou 

If  Deitber  night  can  with  her  darkness  hide 
Thy  wicked  meetii^s,  nor  a  private  house 
Can  in  her  walls  contain  the  s<i>lly  whispers 
Ol  thy  conspiracy :  if  all  break  out, 
All  be  discovcr'd,  change  thy  mind  at  last. 
And  lose  thy  tliougbts  of  ruin,  flame,  an4 

slaughter. 
Remember  how  I  told  here  to  the  senate, 
'1  hat  such  a  day  thy  lictor,  Caius  Manliui, 


'  Ifatch'data  hand,  betirged,  and  oppreit.']    Cicero's  words  are,  mvlti»  metU etfirmii 
prtaidiii  obieuut.    If  this  be  the  poet's  translaUon  of  these  words,  'tit  a  verjr  bad  one.    I 
J  .L  ..  .,j    .  ■■•--^j — Mr.STMPsON. 


read  then,  •aMch'd  atqll  htindt.- 


oyGoo»^lc 


CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


[Act  4.  Scene  3, 


Would  be  in  armt.    Wm  I  doc^t'd,  Ca- 

Or  in  the  fact,  or  in  the  time !  the  hour  ? 
I  lold  too  ID  thit  tenate,  tliat  thy  purpoK 
Was  on  the  fitth  *  o'  lb'  kaleniis  oi  Novem- 
ber  [my  caution 

T*  have  lUu^^bter'd  this  whole  order:  which 
Made  m^iny  leave  the  city.  Canst  thou  here 
Deny,  but'  thit  thy  black  design  was  bin- 

iliT'd 
That  very  day  byine?  thyself  dos'd  in 
Witbin  my  streiigthi,  su  that  thou  could'tt 
not  inuve  [heard 

Against  the   public  weal  'i  when  thciu  wert 
To  say  upon  the  parting  of  the  ri.st, 
Thou  woul J  St  content  thee  withtbe  mur- 
der of  us  [side, 
That  dill  remain.     Hadst  ihou  not  hope  be- 
By  asurprise  by  night  tolake  Pneneste? 
Where  wiien  (Sou   cam'sl,   didst   thou   rot 
(incl  the  place                   [watches } 
Made  gooil  against  tliee  with  my  aids,  my 
My  garrisons  forti&ed   it,     Ibou  dost  no- 
thing, Strgius;                    [think. 
Thou  canst  endeavour  notbbg,  nay,  not 
But  1  both  tee  and  bear  it;  and  am  with 

thee, 
Sv  and  before,  about  and  in  thee  too. 
Call  but  to  mind  thy  last  night's  business. 

I'll  lite  DO  circumstance:  at  Lecca's  bouse. 
The  shop  and  mint  of  your  conspiracy, 
^uiung  your  sword-aien,  where  so  many 

associates 
Both  of  diy  mischiefs  and  thy  madness  met. 
Dar'st  thou  deny  this  ?  wherefore  art  thou 
silent?  [they  are, 

Speak,  and  this  shall  convince  thee  :  here 
I  see  'em  in  this  senate,  that  nere  v.  ith  thee. 
O,  ye  immortal  gods !  in  what  clime  arc  we ! 
WtutregHmdo  welive  in!  in  what  air? 
What  commonwealth  or  state  is  this  we 
'    have!  [fathers, 

Hefe,  here,  amongst  us,  our  own  number. 
In  this  most  holy  council  of  the  world 
They  are  tbatseek  the  spoil  of  me,  of  you, 
Qf  oun,  ol  all ;  what  I  can  name's  too  nar- 


Appointed  w 


Follow  the  sun,  and  find  not  their  ambition. 
I'hese  I  behold,  being  consul ;  nay,  1  ask ' 
Their  counsels  of  the  slate,  as  from   good 

pitriois :  [pieces. 

Whom  it  were  fit  the  axe  should  hew  ia 
1  not  so  much  as  wound  yet  with  my  voice. 
1'hou  wast  Ust  uight  with  Lecca,  Catiline, 
you  there  divided; 

I  who,  anJ  whitber  each  should  go; 

-  should  slay  behind  in  Kome, 

Your  ofTices  set  down ;  tlie  parts  mark'd  out. 
And  places  of  the  city,  for  the  firej  [par^ 
Thyself  (thou  allirm  dst)  wast  ready  to  de- 
Only  a  little  let  there  was  that  stay'd  thee. 
That  I  yet  liv'd.     Upon  the  word,  stepp'd 

forth 
Tlirce  of  thy  crew,  to  rid  thee  of  that  care; 
Two  undertook  this  morning,  before  day. 
To  kill  me  in  my  bed.     All  this  1  knew. 
Your  convent  scarce  dismisa'd,  arm'd  all 

Call'd  both  my  brother  and  friends,  sliut 

out  your  chenis. 
You  sent  to  visit  me ;  whose  names  I  told 
To  some  there,  ^  good  place,  bcfc>re  they 

Cato.  Yes,  1,  and  Quintus  Catului  can 

affirm  it.  [forsook  him. 

Caa.  He's  lost  and  gone.  His  spirits  have 

Cic.  If  this  be  so,  why,  Catiline,  doat  thou 

stay?  [forth. 

Go  where  thou  raean'st.  The  ports  areopen; 

The  camp  abroad  wants  thee,  their  chief, 

too  long.  [the  city. 

Lead  with  thee   all  thy  troops  out.     Purge 

Draw  dry  that  noisome  and  pernicious  sink. 

Which,  left  behind  thee,  would  infect  the 

Thou  wilt  free  me  of  all  my  fean  at  once, 
1'o  see  a  wall  betwei;n  us.     Dost  thou  slop 
To  do  that  now  commanded, -which,  before. 
Of  thine  own  choice,  thou'rt  prone  to)  Go. 

Hie  consul 
Bids  thee,  an  enemy,  to  depart  the  city; 
Whither,  tbou'lt  ask!  to  exile i  I  not  bid 
Thee  that.    But  ask  uiy  counsel,  I  persuade 


-  ThypwjtoK 

as)  t^Nmember 


*'aton<AejSft*{THi 

T*  hate  titu^iter'd  thi*  xiAok  "rder.']  Tutly's  words  are,  Dixi  ego  idem  in  lenalu,  emdem 
U  f^imiMm  coiiliUiue  in  aai^  diem  v.  ktdend.  Navemh.  So  that  we  have  here  a  slight 
mistake  in  the  text.  The  katendt  of  a  month,  as  every  one  knows,  are  the  Jirst  day  of  the 
niooth.  So  that  lAe  iff  (A,  and  the  kalatdt  of  November  cannot  posubly  be  the  same  day. 
Wc  must  read  therefore,  agreeably  to  the  LAtin  original, 

tkypurpote 

Ifat  on  t^^Ji  o'  Ih'  kalewU  qf  November. 
*  So  that  thou  eouid'tt  not  mtne 
jIgainitA  rUBUCRESD.]    It  is  odd  that  we  should  have  more  errors,  orat  leastKem. 
ipg  errors,  in  this  speech,  which  might  have  been  prevented  by  turning  to  the  oration,  than 
in  any  Other  part  of  the  play  besides.    The  words  here  are,  Commmxre  te  contra  remp.  tu>» 
potutSK:  so  that,  a-   "'  s—-~""  ;..™.,i«.,.i,.  .^k^^..     -.•■.■■-  i. 

Thou  eouid'tt  not  move 
^gafiut  thefublic  tecal 


r.  Sympson  ingeniously  observet,  to  tranalalc  Tully,  we  should, 
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What  is  there  here  in  Rome,  that  can  delight 

theei 
Where  not  a  soul,  without  thine  own  foul 

knot,  [note 

But  fears  and   hates  thee.     What   domestic 
OfpiivBtL'  GIthinr-ss,  hut  Is  bunit-in 
Into  lb}  life^  what  close  and  secret  shame 
But  ii  gruwn  one  with  thinv  own  iJil^iuy  P 
What  lust  was  ever  absent  tVoin  thine  tye<  > 
What  lewd  lactfrom  tliy  bands?  what  wic- 

kk-'dness  [ilrawn  in 

From  thj  whole  hodyl  where's  thaf  youth 
Within  thy  nets,  or  catch'd  up  with   thy 

baits,  [sworcl, 

Before  whose   nue  thou  hast  not  borne  a 
And  to  whose  lusts  thou  hast  not  held  a 

torch) 
Thy  later  nuptials  I  let  pass  in  silence ; 
Where  sins  incredible  on  sins  were  heap'd. 
Which  I  not  name,  lest  in  a  civil  sUte     [be. 
So  monstrous  fects  should  neither  appear  to 
Or  not  to  be  revcne'd.    Thy  fortunes  too 
I  glance  not  at,  which  hang  but  till  n^'xt 

ides*.  '   [public) 

I  come  to  that  which  is  more  known,  more 
The  life  and  safety  of  us  all,  by  thee 
Tbreatcn'd  and  louubt    Stood'sl  thou  not 

in  the  field 
When  Le[Mdu(  and  Tullus  were  our  coibuIs, 
tJpon  the  day  of  choice,  arm'd,  and  with 

To  take  their  lives,  and  our  chief  citizens } 
When  not  thy  fear,  nor  conscience  chang'd 

thy  mind, 
Buttbe  mere  fortune  of  the  commonwealth 
Withstood  thy  active  malice^   Ijpeak  but 

riohL 
How  often  bast  thou  made  attempt  on  me  > 
How  many  of  thy  assaults  bave  I  declin'il  1 
With  thifting  but  my  body,  (as  we'd  say) 
Wrested  thy  dagger  from  thy  hand,  how 

oft !  [chance  i 

How   often    had    it    fall'n,    or   slipt,  by 
Yet  can  thy  side  not  want  it :  which  bow 

vow'd,  [know  not, 

Or  with  what  rites  'tis  lacred  of  thee,  I 
That  still  thou  mak'st  it  a  necessity, 
To  fix  it  in  the  body  of  a  consul. 
But  let  me  lose  this  way,  and  speak  to  thee. 
Not  as  one  mov'd  with  hatred,  which  I 

ought, 
llut  pity,  of  which  none  is  owing  thee. 
COto.  No  more  than  unto  Tantalus  or 

Tityrus.  [Who 

Cie.  Thoucam'sterewhileintothisseBate. 
Of  such  a  frequency,  s^many  firiends 
And  kindred  thou  nast  here,  saluted  thee  i 


Were  not  the  seats  made  bar«  upon  thy  en' 

Rose  not  the  consular  men,  and  left  theii^ 
places,  [side. 

So  so«l  as  thou  sat'st  down  >  and  fled  thy 
Uke  to  a  plague  or  ruinP  knowing  how  oft 
They  had  by  thee  been  mark'dput  for  the 
shambles!  [siavn 

How  dost  thou  bear  this?  Surely,  if  my 
Athomefear'droe  with  half  th*  affright  and 

That  here  thy  fellowcitizens  do  thee, 

I  should  soon  quit  my  house,  and  think  it 

need  too. 
Yet  thou  dar'it  tarry  here !  go  forth  at  last. 
Condemn  thyself  to  llight  and  solitude. 
Discharge  the  commonwealth  of  her  deep 

fear. 
Go  into  banishment,  if  thou  wait'st  the  word. 
Wiiy  dost  Ibou  look  i  they  all  consent  unta 

Dostthouexpecttb' authority  of  their  volcesr 
Whose  silent  wills  condemn  thee?  whila. 

they«it. 
They  approve  it  i  while  they  suffer  it«  Hw  j 

And  while  tbej  are  silent  to  it,  they  pro' 

claim  it. 
Prove  thou  there  honest,  I'll  eivlure  the  en  vy. 
But  there's  no  thought  thou  sbould'st  Be 

ever  hq,  [ness, 

Whom  either  shame  should  call  iirom  filthi- 
Tenor  from  danger,  or  discourse  from  fury. 
do;  1  entreat  Ihee:  yet  why  do  1  so> 
When  1  already  know  they're  sent  afore. 
That  tarry  for  thee  in  arms,  and  do  expect 

thee 
On  the  Aurelian  way.    t  know  the  day 
Set  down  'twixt  thee  and  Manlius  ;  unt* 

The  silver  eagle  too  is  sent  before: 

Which  1  do  hope  shall  prove  to  tbee  ai 

bjneiul 
As  thou  onceiv'st  it  to  the  contmonwea)tb< 
But  may  this  wise  and  sacred  s«iate  lay. 
What  mean  St  iliou,  Marcus  Tuilius?  it  tbo« 

That  Catiline  be  look'd  fot  to  be  chief 
Of  an  Intestine  war;  that  he's  the  authM 
Of  such  wickedness ;  the  cidler  out 
Ot  men  of  mark  and  miscbiet,  to  an  action 
Of  so  mui-h  horTor-.princeof  suchatreason; 
Why  dost  Ihou  send  him  lorth  t  why  Jet  him 

This  is  to  give  him  liberty  and  power : 
Bather  thou  should'st  lay  bcdd  upon  bim, 
send  Ikim 

* Tki/fortuaea  too 

Iglo'icenot  at,  viluch  hang  but  liil  next  idm.I  That  being  the  time  when  the  m one}" 
lenders  of  old  Rome  were  used  to  call  in  their  respectHe  loans.  W«  have  an  inituce  w 
those  well'knou'n  verses  of  Horace : 

Hac  ubi  locatuijiaieralor  jt^dtu, 

Jainiam'iiituriu  nuticut, 
OmtieiH  relcgit  idibiu  pieunioR, 
Swcril  eiUendiMponere-  _ 

to 
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To  dMcrf'd  detth,  iod  ft  jori  ptmiihmcot. 
To  ihwe  so  holy  voicei  thus  1  uwwer. 
If'  1  (lid  think  it  timely,  coiwcrrpt  bthera, 
To  punish  him  with  death,  I  iirouid  not 

gm 
The  fencer  uie  of  «ie  ihort  hour  (o  breathe ; 
But  when  there  areintfah  gn*e  order  Mm^, 
Who  with  K»ft  censuref  still  do  nune  his 

Some  that  with  not  believing  hare  eonilnn'd 
His  detigiii  more,  and  whose  authority 
Tkc  weaker,  as  the  wont  men  too  liave  fbl- 
low'd :  >  [sep 

t  wouM  DOW  Knd  him  where  they  all  thould 
Clear  aa  the  light,  hit  heart  thine ;  where  no 

Coald  be  so  wickedly,  or  fbndiT  rtnptd. 
But  thould   cry  out,   he  saw,   (ouch'd,  felt 

and  grasp'd  it.  [forth 

Then,  when  he  hath  run  out  hinraelf;  led 
Hit  desp'rate  party  withhim;  blown  together 
Aidi  ot  aU  kmds,  both  ihipwreck'd  mindt 

and  fortunes ; 
Not  only  the  prown  evil  that  now  is  sprang 
And  pouted  forth,   would  be  pluck'd  up 

and  weeded ;  [chiefs, 

But  the  itock,  root,  and  sred  of  all  the  mis- 
Choking  the  commonwealth.  Where,  should 

Of  nicb  a  swarm  oflr^tort  only  him, 

Our  caret  and  fean  might  «eem  a  while  re- 

Bljt  the  main  peril  would  bide  (till  incloa'd 
JDaep  in  the  vciiw  and  bowels  of  the  state. 
As  human  bodies  labouring  with  fcvert. 
While  they  are  tost  with  heat,  if  they  do  take 
Cold  water,  seem  for  that  short  space  much 

But  afterward  are  i»n  t'nnes  more  afflicted. 
Wherefore,  I  say,  let  all  this  wicked  crew 
Depart,  divide  themselves  from  good  men, 

gather 
Their  forces  to  one  head ;  as  I  said  oft. 
Let  'em  be  sever'd  from  us  with  s  wall ; 
L>et 'em  leave  olT  attempts  upon  the  consul 
In  bit  own  bouse ;  to  circle  in  the  prictor ; 
To  gird  the  conrt  with  weapons ;  to  prepare 
FiK  and  bails,  swords,  torches,   sulphur, 

brands; 
Inshortglet  it  be  writ  incach  man's  forehead, 
What  thoughts  he  bears  tlie  publick.  i  here 

promise. 
Fathers  conscript,  to  you,  and  to  myself. 
That  diligence  in  us"  consuls,  for  my  ho- 

Collca^ie  abroad,  and  for  myself  at  home ; 
So  great  authority  in  you ;  so  much 
Virtue  in  these  the  gentlemen  of  Rome ; 
Whom  I  could  scarce  restrain  to-day  in  zeal 

'  IDci/  mmld  be  roRc'o  Ihenuetwi  agamA  The  quarto  of  1635  reads, 

TJity  xoouid  be  ruR  themtentt  again 

The  metaphor  taken  nein  the  melting  down  of  metals  into  one  common  n 
text,  the  allusion  teemt  to  refer  to  the  attempt  of  the  giautt  upon  beaTes^ 


[Act  4.  Scenes. 


From  (Mking  oat  the  parricide  to  tbughm  ; 
So  much  consent  in  all    good  meit  and 

As  on  the  going  out  of  this  one  Catiline,       ^ 
All  shall  be  ck-ar,  made  plain,  oppress'd,  re- 

And  with  this  omen  go,  pernicious  plague. 
Out  of  the  city,  to  the  wish'd  destruction 
Of  thee  and  those,  that,  to  the  ruin  of  her, 
Have  ta'en  tliat  bloody  and  black  sacrament. 
Thou'Jupit'  r,  whcm  we  do  call  the  Stayer 
Both  of  tne  city  and  this  empire,  wilt  - 
(With  the  same  auspice  tbou  didst  iwc  il 

first) 
Drive  from  thy  altara,  and  all  other  templet. 
And  buildings  of  this  city;  from  our  walls. 
Lives,  states,  and  fortunes  of  our  citizens. 
This  fiend,  this  fury,  with  his  complices. 
And  all  th'  offence  of  good  men  (these  known 

Irutora 
Unto  their  country,  thieves  of  Italy,     [thoo 
Join'd  in  to  djmn'd  a  league  of  misctilef) 
Wilt  with  perpetual  plagues,  alive  and  dead. 
Punish  for  Rome,  and  save  her  innocerkt 

Qit.  If  an  oration, or  highlangiiage,firtl)er^ 
Could  make  .me  guilty,  here  is  one  bath 
done  it:  fder, 

He'as  strove  to  emulate  this  moming'tthun- 
With  hn  prodigious  rhetorick.  But  1  hope 
The  leiiate  it  more  grave  than  to  give  credit 
Rashly  to  all  he  vomits,  'gainst  a  man 
Of  your  own  order ;  a  patrician  ; 
And  one  whose  ancestors  have  mart  de- 
serv'd  [utter. 

Of  Rome  than  thi;  man's  eloc^iencc  could 
Tum'd  the  best  way ;  as  still  it  is  the  wont. 

Cato.  His  eloquence  h;ith  more  deserv'd 

Speaking  thy  ill,  than  all  thy  ancestors 
Did  in  their  good  :  and  that  the  slate  wilt 
Which  he  hathsav'd.  [find. 

Cat.  How,  he?  were  I  that  enemy 
That  he  would  make  me,  I'ld  not  wish  the 

sUte 
More  wretched  than  to  need  his  preservation. 
\\hat  do  you  make  him,  Cato,  such  a  Her- 
AnAtlasF  apoorpetty  inmate!        [cnlesf 

Cato.  Traitor. 

Cat.  He  save  the  stated  a  btirgea'  son 

of  Arpioum.  [iierish. 

The  gods  wouldrather  twenty  Romes  should 

Than  have  that  contumely  stuck  upon  'em. 

That  he  thould  share  with  them  hi  ibepre- 

serving 
A  shed  or  sign-post. 

Cato.  Peace,  thou  prodigy ! 

Cat.  They  would  oe  tbrc'd  tberotelvea 
again,  and  lost '. 
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«ll 


In  tbe  fint  mile  and  iodiReited hup; 
Ere  sucb  a  wretched  name  u  Cicero 
Should  sound  with  Ihein. 
"^     Ctiiu.  Awav,  thou  imimdmt  head. 

Cat,  Do  you  all  back  him  >  are  you  sileat 
too? 
Well,  I  will  leave  you,  TatheiB,  I  will  n>. 

[//e  lunu  laddeniy  on  CKtro. 
But— my  fine  dainty  speaker—^ 

Cic.  What  DOW,  fury. 
Wilt  thou  assault  me  bi;re } 
Cho.  Help,  aid  the  consul. 
CaL  See,  fatben,  laugh  you  notp  who 
tbrratea'd  him  < 
In  vain  thou  dost  conceive,  ambitiou* orator, 
Hope  of  to  brave  a  death  as  by  this  band  ? 
Colo.  Out  of  the  court  with  tlie  pemldous 
traitor.  [senate, 

CaL  There  is  no  title  that  this  flatt'ring 
Nor   honour  the  base  multitude  can  give 

.thee. 
Shall  make  thee  worthy  Catiline's  anger. 

Quo.  Slop, 
Stew  tliat  portentou!  month, 

Cat.  Or  when  it  shall, 
I'll  look  thee  dead. 
Cato.  Will  none  restrain  the  monster? 
Call*.  Parricide. 

Siri.  Butcher,  traitor,  leave  the  senate. 
Cat.  I'm  gone  to  baniBhmeat,  to  please 
you,  btbers. 
Thnat  bead-long  forth ! 

Gito.  Still  dost  thou  murmur,  monster? 
Catu.  Since  1  am  thus  put  out,  and  made 

Cic.  Wbatf 

Cata.  Not  guiltier  than  thou  art. 
Cat.  1  will  not  burn 
Without  my  funeral  pile. 
COb).  What  says  the  fiend ) 
Cat.  I  will  have  matter,  timber. 
Cato.  Sing  out,  scriecb-owL 

QU.  It  iball  be  in 

Cata.  Speak  tby  imperfect  thouebts. 
Cat.  The  common  fire,  rather  tbao  mme 


t'or  fall  I  will  with  all,  ere  £^1  alone. 

Cra.  He's  lost,  there  is  no  hope  of  him> 

Cmt.  Unlets 
He  presently  take  anng;  and  cive  a  blow, 
Beftoe  the  consul's  forces  can  be  levied. 

Cic.  What  b  your  pleasure,  fathers,  ibatl 
be  dtHie  i  [no  loss. 

CUv.  See,  that  the  commonwealth  receive 

Colo.  Commit  the  care  thereof  unto  the 

Cra.  'Til  time, 
Cos.  And  need. 


Cic  Tbai>k(  to  thii  frequent  tenate. 
But  what  decree  they  unto  Curiui, 
And  Fulvia  .> 

Catu.  WhattkecDnsutsbaHthUkmeet 
Cic.  They  must  receive  reward,  tho't  be 
not  known ;  [nont. 

Lett  when  a  state  needs  miaitten,  they've 
Colo.  Yet,  Marcus  Tultius,  do  not  1  be- 
But  Cmsus  and  this  Cxsar  here  rit^  hollov. 
Cic.  And  would  appear  to,  if  that  we 

duret  prov«  'cm. 
Cato.  Why   dare   we  not?  what   honest 
act  IS  that. 
The  Roman  senate  should  not  dare  and  do } 

Cic.  Not  an  unprofitable  daiigcroua  act. 
To  stir  too  maoy  >erpent«  up  at  once. 
Czsar  and  Crassus,  if  they  be  ill  men,       ^ 
Are  mishty  ones  ;  and  we  mutt  to  provide. 
That  while  we  take  one  bead  from  this  foul 

Hydra, 
There  spring  not  twenty  more. 
Calo,  I  approve  your  couuiel. 
Cic.  Tht7  shall  he  watch'd  and  look'd 
to.    TiU  they  do 
Declare  themselves,  Iwillnot  put 'em  out 
By  any  question.   There  they  stand.    I'll 

make 
Mytelf  no  enemies,  nor  the  atate  no  traitors. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV.       - 

Catiline,  Lenttdtu,  Celhegiu,  Cariut,  Gobi- 
niu,  Longittttt,  ^otHiia. 

Cat.  False  to  ounelvet?  alt  our  designs 

diacovet'd 
To  this  state-cat? 

at  1,  had  I  bad  my  way. 
He  had  mew'd  in  flames  at  borne,  not  in 

the  senate : 
I  had  sinse'd  bis  furs  by  this  time. 

Cat.  Well,  there's  now 
No  time  of  calling  back,  or  standmg  still '. 
Friende,  be  yourselves ;  keep  the  same  Ho- 

man  hearts  [pare 

And  ready  minds  you  had  yestei^night.  1^- 
To  execute  what  we  resolv'd.  Analet  not 
Labour,  or  danger,  or  discovery  frighi  you. 
I'll  to  the  army  :  you  (the  while)  mature 
Things  here  at  home.  Draw  to  you  any  aidi 
That  you  think  fit.of  meuofall  conditions. 
Of  any  fortunes  that  may  help  a  war. 
I'll  bleed  a  life,  or  win  an  empire  tbryou. 
Within  these  few  days  look  to  seemyen- 

Hgns 
Here  at  the  walls:  be  you  but  £rra  within. 
Meantime,  to  draw  an  envy  on  the  consul. 


.MDiKG  iTiLL.]  This  b  teste ibut,AJfi^  is  I  doubt 


' Tltere'tnoa 

Notimeqf'cujjiiv  back,  or  i 
Kot  (be  true  word. — Mr.  Srwakd. 

Tl^ruMDingseems  tobe,  tbatnow  it  it  absolutely  oeccaury  to  proceed :  they  have  ven- 
tured so  &r,  that  tbey  can  neither  Ttcall  tbe  luiliDiis  (^  the  time  past,  nor  tnutt  they  ttOMl 
Mill  at  the  point  they  have  already  attuned. 
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CATILINE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


And  give  a  len  luipicion  of  our  coune. 
Let  it  be  given  out  here  in  the  city. 
That  I  am  gone  an  inooctnt  man  to  exile 
Into  M.'gsilia ;  V'Hine  to  give  way 
To  fortune  and  the  times )  being  unable 
To  slatiiiso  Kfeat  a  faction,  without  troubling 
The  com  n  ion  wealth ;  whose  peace  L  rather 
seek. 


Or  the  tupport  oi 

Farewell  the  noble  Lentulm,  Lod^dus, 
Curius,    the  rest ;   and    thou  toy  better 

The  brave  Cethegui ;  when  we  meet  pRain, 
We'll  sacdGce  toliberty. 

Crt.  Anil  revei)ge._ 
That  we  may  uraise  our  hands  once  * ! 

Len.  0  ye  fates. 
Give  fortune  now  her  eyes,  to  sec  with 
wiiom  .  [sake  him. 

She  goes  along,  that  she  may  ne'er  for- 
Cvr.  He  needs  not  her  nor  tliein.  Go  but 
ou,  Sergius, 
A  valiant  man  is  nis  own  fate  and  fortune. 
Zon.  The  fate  and  fortune  of  us  all  go 

with  him. 
Giib.Sta.  And  ever  guard  him. 
Cat.  1  am  all  your  creature. 
Zen.  Now,  friends,  'tis   left  with  us.     I 
have  already 
Dealt  by  Umbreniis  with  the  AHobrnaA, 
Here  jffiiant  in  Home ;  whose  tstate,  llicar, 
Is  discontent  with  the  ^at  usuries 
They  are  oppress'd  vith:  and  have  made 

complaints 
Pivm  unto  iFic  senate,  but  all  vain. 
Tliese  men  I  have  thought  (both  for  their 

own  oppressions. 
As  also  that  by  nature  they're  a  people 
Warlike  and   fierce,    still    watching   after 

And  now  in  present  hatred  with  our  state) 
The  fittest,  and  the  easiest  to  be  drawn 
To  our  society,  and  to  aSA  the  war  ; 
The  rather  for  theif  seat;   being  next  bor- 

On  Ilaly;Bnd  that  they' abound  with  horse: 
Of  which  one  want  our  camp  doth  only  la- 

And  I  ha'  found  'cm   coming.     They  will 
Soon  at  Sempronia's  house,  where  I  would 

pra)  you 
All  to  be  present,  to  confirm  'em  more. 
7^  tight  of  such  ^irits  hurts  not,  hot  l|ie 


Cvr.  Nor  I. 

Cet.  Would  I 
Had  somewhat  by  myself  apart  to  do : 
I  have  no  genius  to  these  many  counsels. 
Let  me  kin  ail  the  senate  for  my  diare, 
I'll  do  it  at  next  sitting. 

Len.  Worthy  Caius,  ' 
Yoor  presence  will  add  mach, 

Cet.  I  shall  mar  more. 

5  C  E  N  E    V. 
Cietro,  Sanga,  AUabroga. 

Cic.  The  slate's  beholden  unto  you,  F»> 

bius  Sanga, 
For  this  great  care.  And  those  AUobrt^es 
Are  more  than  wretched,  if  they  lend  « 

listening 
iosuch  penuasioo. 

ian.  1  licy,  most  worthy  consul, 
As  men  employ'd  here,  from  a  grieved  state, 
Groaning  beneath  a  multilude  of  wrongs, 
And   bemg  told,  there  was  small  hope  of 

To  be  expected  to  their  evils  from  hence. 
Were  willing  at  the  first  to  give  an  ear 
To  any  thing  that  sounded  liberty  : 
But  since,  ou  better  thoughts,  and  my  urg'd 

They'recomeabout,andwoDtothetrueside, 

The  fortune  of  the  commonwealih  bath  coO' 

quer'd.  [agent  ? 

O'l:'.  V^'hat  is  that  same  Umbrenus  wag  the 


Cic.  Aretheambassadorscome^ithyou} 
San.  Yes.  [and  honest, 

Cic.  Well,  bring  'em  in  (  if  they  be  finn 
Never  had  men  the  means  so  to  deserve 
OfRcuncasthey.  A  happy  wish'doccasJOB, 
And  thrust  into  my  hands  for  the  discovery. 
And  manifest  conviction  of  these  traitor*, 

[The  AUobroge*  enter. 
Be  thank'd,  O  Jupiter.  My  worthy  liwds. 
Confederates  of  the  senate,  you  are  vrel- 

I  understand  by.Quintus  Fabius  Sanga, 
Your  caretul  patron  here,  you  tiave  bee^ 

lately 
SoUicited  against  the  commonwealth 
By  one  Umbrenus  (lake  a  seat  1  pray  you) 
From  PubliusLentulus,  to  be  associates 
In  their  intended  war.    1  could  advise. 
That  nif  D  whose  fortunes  are  yet  flauridiing. 
And  are  Rome's  friends,  would  not  withput 

3  cause 

*  TWiMflii^pKAisBOHr  Aoniif  once.]  This  is  a  more  nervous  reading  than  rawe,  as  it 
expresses  not  only  their  acting,  but  their  exttUing  in  their  deeds.  Yet  the  latter  b«ng  tho 
more  nalui-al  expression,  X  think  it  will  admit  a  doubt  which  was  the  original, 

Mr.  SxwjiRD, 
CoDciseDegsis  the  chief  characteristick  of  Joaton's  style,  and  if  he  thought  OD  an  expressive 
Votd,  tbougb  ngt  always  the  qiost  easy  and  natural,  he  made  no  scruple  to  employ  rt  40  [uf 
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Become  her  enemies;  and  mix  themselve*,' 
And  their  estates,  with  the  lost  hope  of  Ca< 

tili»e,  ['em : 

OrLentulus,  whose  mere  despair  dotb  arm 
That  were  to  hazard  certahities  for  ajr. 
And  undergo  all  danscr  for  a  voice. 
Beliete  me,  friends,  loud  tumults  are  not 

laid 
With  half  the  easiness  that  they  are  rais'd. 
All  may  begin  a  war,  but  few  can  end  it. 
The  senate  hav»  decreed,  that  my  colleague 
Shall  lead  their  armv  against  Catiline, 
And  have  declar'd  both  bim  and  Manlius 

Metellui  Celer  hath  already  given 

Part  of  their  troops  defeat.    Honours  are 

To  alt  win  quit  'em  ;  and  rewards  propos'd 
Eveii  to  slaves  that  can  detect  their  courecs. 
Here  in  the  city,  I  have,  by  the  prstors 
And  tribunes,  piac'd  my  guards  and  watches 

That  not  a  foot  can  tread,  a  breath  can 
But  I  have  knowledge.    And  be  sure,  the 

senate  [gTeatni:ss, 

And  people  of  Borne,  of  their  accuslotn'd 
Will  sharply  and  severely  vindicate. 
Not  only  any  fact,  but  any  practice 
Or  purpose  gainst  the  state.  Therefore,  my 

lords,  [hand 


For  some  redress  of  wrongs:  I'll  undertake 
Not  only  that  shall  be  assur'd  you ;  but 
What  ^ace)  or  privilege  else,  senillc  or 

Can  cast  upon  you  worthy  sash  aservice, 
As  you  have  now  tbe  ways  and  means  to  do 

If  but  your  wills  consent  with  my  designs.  ■ 
jIUiA.    We  covet   nothing   more,    most 
worthy  coasu I. 
And  howsoc'er  we  have  been  tempted  lately 
To  a  defection,  that  now  makes  us  guilty  ; 
"We  are  not  yet  so  wretched  in  our  twrtunw. 
Nor  in  our  wills  so  lost,  as  to  abandon 
A  friendship,  prodigallv,  of  that  price. 
As  is  the  senate's,  and  tlie  people  of  Rome's, 
FiHT  hopes  that  do  precipitate  themselves. 
Cic.  You  then  are  wise  and  honest.     Do 
but  this  then:  [the  rest  P 

When  shall  you  speak  with  Lentulua  and 
jillati.  We  are  tn  meet  anon  at  Brutus' 
house.  [Rome. 

Cie.  Who?  Decius  Brutus?  he  is  not  in 
Sen.  0,  but  his  wife  Sempronia. 
Cic.  You  instruct  me. 
She  is  acbief.  Well,  &il  not  you  tomeet'em. 
And  to  express  the  best  aRectkm 
You  can  put  on,  to  all  that  tbey  intend. 
JJke  it,  applaud  it,  give  the  commonveatth 
And  senate  lost  to  'em.    Promise  any  aids 
By  arms  or  counsel.    What  tfaev  can  desire 
I  would  have  you  prevent.    Only  say  this. 


or  your  affain ;  and  for  tbe  manr  fean 
The  state's  now  in,  you  are  wiU'd  by  bin 
this  evening  ^eans 

Todepart  Bome:  which  you  by  all  sought 
Will  do  of  reason,  to  decline  suspicion. 
Now  for  the  more  authority  of  the  business 
They  've  trusted  to  you,  and  to  give  it  credit 
With  yotir  own  state  at  home,  you  would 

Theirletters  to  your  senate  and  your  people. 
Which  shewn,  you  durst  engage  both  life 

and  honour, 
Therest  should  over\  way  answer  their  hi^tes. 
Those  had,  prettnd  suddeu  departure,  you. 
And  as  vou  give  me  notice  at  what  port 
You  will  go  out,  I  '11  have  you  intercepted. 
And  all  the  letters  taken  with  you ;  so 
As  yOu  shall  be  redeem'd  in  all  opinions. 
And  they  ctHivicted  of  their  manifest  treason, 
III  deeds  are  well  tum'd  back  upon  their  8u- 


We're  they  would  rather  ba^te' 
Than  stay  lu  say  so. 

Cic.  with  that  confidence,  go: 
Make  youiselves  happy,  while  you  ludcf 

Rome  so. 
By  Satiga  let  me  have  nptice  from  vou. 

MoS.  Yes. 

SCENE    VL 

Sempronia,  Leatidu$,    Celhegus,  Gabiimu, 
Statititu,  Longimu,  yblturiat,  AlUAroge*. 

Sem.  When  come  these  creatures,  tlw 
ambassadors  i 
I  would  fain  see  'em.  Arc  they  any  scholars  i 

Ixtt.  I  think  not,  madain. 

Sem.  Have  they  noGreek? 

i«n.  No,  surely, 

Sem,  Fie,  what  do  I  here,  waiting  on  'em 
then, 
I  f  they  be  nothing  but  mere  statesmen  i 

Lea.  Yes, 
Yuur  ladyship  shall  observe  their  gravity. 
And  their  reservedocss,  their  many  caulioos, 
'  Fitting  their  persons. 

Sem.  I  do  wonder  much. 
That  states  and  cominonweaJtfas  employ  not 

women 
To  be  an^bassadon  sometimes  t  we  should 
Do  as  good  public  service,  and  could  make 
As  honourable  spies  (for  so  Thucldydes 
Calls  all  ambassadors.)    Are  tbey  come; 
Cethegus? 

Cet.  Do  you  ask  me?  am  I  your  scout  ot 
bawd? 

Zm.  O,  Caius,  it  is  no  such  businen. 

Cet.  No? 
What  does  a  woman  at  it  then  ? 

San.  Good  sir. 
There  are  of  us  can  be  as  exquisite  traitoi^ 
As  e'er  a  male  canpirator  of  y«u  all. 
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I,  at  tmock-treuOD,  matron,  1  belie< 


And  i(  I  were  your  hutbuid ;  but  when  I 
Irutirta  J  our  cob«eb-bo«om»  sny  other. 
Let  till?  thf-TC  (lie  a  fly,  and  feast  ynu,  spider. 

Lea.  Yuu  are  too  sour,  and  barth,  Ce- 
tbegus. 

Ctt.  You 
Are  kind  and  courtly.  I'll  be  toiti  in  pieces, 
Wttb  wild  Hippolytui,  nay,  prove  the  devtb 
Every  tiinbover,  ere  i'ld  trust  3  woman      ' 
^\itli  wind,  could  I  retain  it. 

Stm.  bir,  they'll  be  Inuled 
~Witb  as  good  tecrcts  yet  as  you  have  any; 
And  ( arry  'em  too  k  close  and  as  concesl'd, 
Ai  you  shall  foryogr  heart. 

Cti.  1  'II  not  contend  with  you 
Either  in  tongue  or  carriage,  good  Calypso! 

Ijm.  I'h'  auibiHudore  are  eome> 

Crt  Tlianks  to  thee.  Mercury,, 
That  M  hast  rescu'd  ine. 
•    ie«.  Hownow,  Volturtiusf 

Voi.  1  ney  do  desire  some  q)eecb  with 
you  in  private. 

Zen   0  \  'lis  about  the  prophesy  belike. 
And  promise  of  the  bib)  h. 

Gab.  it  may  be. 

San.  Stiun'they  to  treat  withmetoD? 

Gab.  No,  good  lady,  [are. 

You  Riav  paruke :  1  have  told 'em  who  you 

Sail.  1  should  be  loth  to  be  left  out,  and 
here  loo. 

Ctt.  Can  these  or  such  be  any  aids  to  us  ? 
Look  they  as  tliey  were  built  to  shake  the 

Or  be  a  mnnipf^  to  our  ppii^priy.  i°  p 
A  tho'JSEUidiucli  as  they  are,  coult!  not  make 
One  atom  ot  our  sonls.  'I'hey  should  be  men 
Worth  heaven's  fear,  that  lo<ri(ing  up  but 

thus  , 

Would  make  Jove  stand  upon  his  guard,  and 

Himsclfwithin  hit  thunder;  which, amaz'd, 
He  should  discharge  in  vain,  and  (bey  un- 
hurt. 
Or  if  tbey  were  like  Capaneus  at  Tliebes, 
I'hey  should  hang  dead  upon  the  highest 

spires. 
And  aak  the  second  bolt  to  be  thrown  down. 
Why,  LentuluB,  talk  you  lo  long  f  this  tim« 
Had  been  enough,  t'  have  Katter'd  all  the 

(tars, 
T  have  quencb'd  the  sun  and  moon,  and 

made  the  world 
Despair  of  day,  or  any  light  but  nun. 


[Act  4.  Sane  7. 
Zas.  HowdoyouliketiiisspirU?  i 


[these 

Mankind  doth  live.   They  are  such  souls  as 
That  move  the  world. 

Stm.  I,  tliou^h  he  bearmehard, 
I  yet  must  do  hiin  right     He  is  a  sfnrit 
Ot  the  right  Martian  breed. 

AUob.  He  is  -A  Mars  1  [htm. 

Would  we  had  time  lo  live  here,  and  admire 

Lm.  Well,  1  do  si-e  you  would  jxrevunt 
the  consul.  [son. 

And  I  commend  your  care  :  it  w'as  but  rea- 
To  ask  our  letters,  and  we  bad  prepar'd 
them.  rem. 

Go  in,  and  we  will  take  an  oath,  and  teal 
You  shall  have  letters  too  to  Catiline, 
To  visit  him  i'  th'  way,  and  lo  confirm 
111'  association.  I'his  our  friend,  Volturtius, 
Shall  go  along  with  you.     Ttii  our  great 

That  we  are  ready  here ;  that  Lucius  Bestia 
The  tribune  is  provided  of  a  speech. 
To  lay  the  envy  of  Ihe  war  on  Cicero;   [son; 
That  all  but  long  for  his  approach  and  per> 
And  then  you  are  made  freemen  as  ourselves. 

SCENE    Vil. 
Ciecro,  tlaecus,  Pooitutiut,  Sanga. 
Cic.  1  cannot  fear  tlie  war  but  to  succeed 
well, 
Roth  for  the  honour  of  the  cause,  andwrnth 
Of  him  that  duth  cumnianil.    For  my  cot- 
league. 
Being  so  ill  alTected  with  the  gout. 
Will  not  be  able  to  be  there  in  pcreon  ; 
And  then  Petreius,  his  lieutenant,  must 
Of  need  take'  charge  o'  the  army;  who  is 

The  better  soldier,  having  been  a  tribune, 
Prasfecl,  lieutenant,  prxtor  in  Ihe  war 
These  thirty  years,  so  conversant!' the  army. 
As  he  knows  all  the  soliliers  by  their  namt». 

Fla.  They'll  light  then  bravely  with  him. 

Pom.  I,  and  he 
Will  lead  'em  on  as  bravely. 

Cie.  They've  a  foe 
"Will  ask  their  braveries,  whose  necessities 
Will  arm  him  like  a  fury.     But,  however, 
I'll  trust  it  to  the  manage  and  the  fortune 
Of  good  Petreius,  who  s  a  worthy  patriot : 
Metellus  Celer,  with  three  legions  too. 
Will  stop  their  course  for  Gallia.  How  now, 
Fabiusi 

Sao.  I'he  train  hath  taken.     You  must 
instantly 


"  Or  he  ot  in<at\uT  to  ssoj^^pritt.l  The  two  first  folios  read, 
OrfcTS  moment  (0  oup  entorjwiie. 
Mr.  Sympson,  who  made  use  of  one  of  these  editions  in  the  remarks  he  has  obliged  me 
with,  sagaciously  observes,  that  a  modern  writer  would  say,  or  be  <if  momaa,  but  that  the 
old  lection  is  good.  He  has  here  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  remark  cOTfirmed ;  the  mo- 
dem publisher  of  the  last  edition  g'ving  it  in  that  very  ipaniier.  jWob^(  is  here  used  in 
the  precise  sense  which  it  bears  in  the  Latin,  uiider  the  acceptation  of  a  %ixiffit>  «'  poptr, 
added  to  a  scale  or  balance.    The  learned  reader  will  easily  recollect  this  seMC  of  it  is 

TflfODCCi 

Dim  M  diMo  9*1  aaiimmpmilo  momenta  hue  ilkc  m-pelhtur. 
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Act  4.  Scene  B.} 


CATILINE'S  CONSnBACY. 


Ditpoie  vour  guard*  upon    the    MiW)ui 

For  by  that  w;i)[  they  mean  to  come. 

Cic.  1  hen  thither, 
Pomtuiius  and  Flaccus,  I  must  pray  you 
To  k:id  that  force  you  have,  and  seize  Ihem 

dl): 
Let  not  a  poreon  'scape.    Th'  ambassadoi^ 
Will  yield  themselves.    If  there  be  any  tu- 

rU  send  you  aiJ.  I,  in  meantime,  will  call 
Lentulus  to  nie,  Galiiniui  and  Cethegus, 
Statilius,  Ccpwius,  and  all  these,  -rcome 
By  several  messcngrn :  who  no  doubt  will 
Without  sense  or  suspicion.  Prodigal  men 
Feel  not  their  own  stock  wasting.  When  I 
have 'em,  [start  not. 

I  '11  place  those  guards  upon  'em,  that  they 
.Sun.  Butwhat'llyoudowithSempronia? 


Jught  to  t    „ 

0  foul  a  treason,  or  must  undergo 
The  envy  of  so  many  great  men's  fite. 
But  happen  wliat  there  can,  I  will  be  just ; 
My  fortune  may  forsake  nie,  not  my  virtue: 
Tliat  shall  go  with  me,  and  before  me  still, 
Aod  ^ad  me  doing  well,  tho'  I  hear  ill. 

SCENE  vm. 

Prxtort,  AdiArogei,  Foilurtita. 

Fta.  Stand,  who  goes  there? 

JUob.  We  are  th'  AUobroges, 
And  friends  of  Rome. 

Pom.  If  you  be  so,  then  yield 
YouiseWes  unto  the  pretors,  who  in  name 
Of  the  whole  K'nate  and  thi-  people  of  Home, 
Yet,  till  you  clear  yourselves,  charge  you 

of  practice 
Against  the  stale. 

ybL  Die,  fricndi ;  and  be  not  taken.  - 

fta.  What  voice  is  that  i  down  with  'em 
all. 

Allnb.  We  yield. 

Pom.  WTiat'i  he  standi  out?  kill  him  there. 

foi.  Hold,  hold,  hold.  • 

1  yield  upon  conditions. 

Fla.  Wegivenwie 
Totraiton;  strike  him  down. 

Fol.  My  name 's  VoltMrtiut, 
I  know  Pomtiiiius.  - 

Pom.  But  he  kuows  not  you, 
While  you  stand  out  upon  these  trait'rous 


Fnl.  Promise  to  do  your  best.    I'm  not 
so  auiltv 

;  and  will,   ■ 


Aa  tnany  .otLierj  I  caa  n: 


If  you  will  grant  me  bfour. 

Pom.  Alt  we  can 
Is  to  deliver  vou  to  the  consul.    Takehim, 
And  thank  the  gods  that  thus  hate  saved 

Chorus. 

Now  do  our  ears  before  our  eyes, 
"  Like  men  in  mists, 
Discover  who'd  the  state  surprize, 
"  Aud  whorcsists  i 
'  And  as  these  clouds  do  yield  to  li)^t, 
"  Now  do  we  see 
'  Our thoi^htsofthingSihowtheydid fight) 

"  Which  seem'd  t'  agree  i 
'  Of  what  strange  piecesare  we  made, 

"  Whonothingknow; 
■  But  as  new  ain  our  ears  invade, 

"  Still  censure  soP 
'  That  now  do  hope,  and  now  do  fear, 

"  And  now  envy ; 
'  And  then  do  hate,  and  then  lore  deari 

"  But  know  not  why : 
'  Or  if  we  do,  it  is  so  late, 

"  As  our  best  niood, 
'  Though  true,  is  then  thought  out  of  date, 

"  And  empty  of  good. 
'  How  have  we  ctuuig'd  and  come  about 

"  In  every  doom, 
'  Since  wicked  Catiline  went  out, 

"  And  quitted  Rome  I 
"  One  while  we  thought  him  innocent; 

"  And  then  w'  accus'd 
"  The  consul,  for  his  malice  q>eiit, 

"  And  ^wer  abus'd. 
"  Since  that,  we  hear  he  is  in  arms, 

"  We  think  not  so: 
"  Yet  charge  the  consul  with  ofir  liaim*, 

"  That  let  him  go. 
"  So  in  our  ceasure  oi  the  state, 

"  We  still  do  wander  ; 
"  And  make  the  careful  magistrate 

"  I'he  mark  of  slander. 
"  What  age  is  this,  where  honest  men, 

"  Plac'd  at  the  heho, 
"  A  sea  of  some  foul  niouUi  or  pen 

■'  Shall ovWnhelm? 
"  And  call  their  diligence,  deceit; 

"  Their  virtue,  vice; 
"  Their  watchlulness,  but  lying  in  wait; 

"  And  blood,  the  price. 
"  O,  let  us  plucit  this  evil  seed 

"  Out  of  our  spirits ; 
"  Ana  give  to  every  noble  deed 

"  Thenameit  mirits. 
"  Lest  we  seep  bl'n  (if  this  endures) 

"  'Inio  those  times, 
"  To  love  disease,  and  brook  the  curc» 
"  Wone  than  the  crimes^" 
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[Acts.  SceheX 


A  C  T    V. 


Pelrdut.         [Tft«  Arnit/. 

This  day  to  Ivad  you  od  ;  the  iv orthy  consul 
Kept  from  the  honour  of  it  by  disease ; 
And  I  am  proud  to  have  to  brave  a  cause 
To  exercise  your  arms  in-    We  not  now 
Fight  for  liow  long,  how  broad,  huw  great, 

and  large,  [shall  he ; 

111' extent  and  bounds  o'  th'  people  of  Some 
But  to  retain  what  our  great  ancestors. 
With  all  their  labours,  counsels,  arts,  and 

actions, 
,  For  us,  were  purchasing  so  many  year?. 
The  quarrel  is  not  now  of  fame,  of  tribute. 
Or  of  wrongs  clone  unta  confed'rates, 
For  which  the  army  of  the  Deople  of  Rome 
Was  wont  to  move:  but'ior  your  own  re- 

publick. 
Far  the  rais'd  teitiplei  of  tb'  immortal  gods, 
Fw  all  your  fortunes,  altars,  and  your  fires. 
For  the  dear  souls  of  your  lov'd  wives  and 

children. 
Your  parents'  tombs,  your  rites,  laws,  liberty, 
And  briefly,  for  the  safety  of  the  world : 
Agaiiistsnch  men,  a*  only  by  their  crimes 
Are  known ;  thrust  out  by  riot,  want,  or 

rashness.  [sulic. 

One  sort,  Sytia'*  old  troops,  left  here  in  Fe- 
Who,  suddenly  made  nch  in  those  dire 

Are  since,  bv  their  unbounded  vast  expcQce, 
Grown  needy  and  poor;  and  have  but  left 

f  expert  [tions. 

From  Catiline  new  bills,  and  new  prostrip- 
Ittese  men  (they  say)  are  valiant;  yet  I 

thinlE  'em  [virtue 

Not  worth  your  pause :  for  either  their  old 
It  in  their  sloth  and  pleasures  lost ;  or,  if 
It  tarry  with  'cm,  so  ill  match  to  yours. 
As  they  are  short  in  number  or  in  cause. 
The  second  sort  are  of  those  city- beasts, 
ItathuTthan  citizens,  who,  whilstthey  reach 
After  our  fortunes,  have  let  fly  their  own : 
I'hesc  wbelni'd  is  wine,  sweli'd  up  with 

meats,  and  wcaken'd 
With  hourly  whoredoms,  never  left  the  side 
Of  Catiline  in  Borne  ;  nor  here  are  loos'd 
Frem  his embracis:  such 53 (trust  me)  never 
In  riding  or  in  using  n  ell  their  arms. 
Watching,  or  other  military  labour. 


Did  exercise  their  youth ;  but  leam'd  to  lortf/ 
Diink,  dance,  and  ting,  make  fetuts,  and  be 

fine  gamesteft : 
And  these  will  wish  more  hurt  to  you  thait 

they  bring  you. 
The  rest  are  a  mixt  kind,  all  sorts  of  furies. 
Adulterers,  dicers,  fencers,  out-laws,  thien-s, 
1  he  niurd'ren  of  their  parents,  all  the  sink 
And  pla^e  of  Italy  met  in  one  torrent. 
To  take,  to-day,  from  us  the  punishment. 
Due  to  their  misthicls,  for  so  many  years. 
And  who  in  such  a  cause,  and  'g»nsi  lucb 

fiends  [weapon? 

Would  not  now  wish  himself  all  arm  and 
To  uj(  such  poisons  from  the  earth,  and  let 
Their  blood  out  to  bt  drawn  away  in  clouds. 
And  poui'd  on  some  inhabitable  place'. 
Where  the  hot  tun  and  slime  breed  nought 

but  monsters  ?  [aide. 

Chiefly  when  this  sure  joy  shall  crown  our 
That  Ihe  least  man*  that  falls  upon  our  parly 
This  day   (as  some  must  give  their  nappy 

To  late,  and  that  etemil  memory 

Of  the  best  death,  writ  with  it,  for  lh«r 

country) 
Shall  walk  at  pleasure  in  the  tents  of  rest ; 
And  see  hr  otr,  beneath  him,  all  their  host 
Tormented  after  life  ;  and  Catiline  there 
Walking  a  wretched  and  less  gh<.st  than  hv, 
I'll  urge  no  more  :  move  forward  with  youc 

eaftles,  [heaven. 

And  trust  the  senate's  and  Home's  cause  to 

^rm.  To  tliee,  great  father  Mart,  and 

greater  Jove. 

SCENE    II. 
Catar,  Crauu» 

Cws.  leverlook'dforthisof  Lentulus, 
When  Catiline  was  gonc^ 

C'ljj.  1  gave  'em  lost, 
Many  days  since. 

C'lH.  But  wherefore  did  vou  bear 
Thrir  letter  to  the  consul,  that  they  sent  yow 
To  warn  you  from  the  city  f 

Qra.  Did  [know  [him. 

Whether  he  made  it?  it  might  come  from 
Foraught  I  could  assure  me:  if  they  meant 
I  should  be  safe  among  so  many,  they  miglit 
Have  come  as  well  as  writ. 

Cas.  There  is  no  loss 


'  Jndpour'd  on  inmrtutiAhiTAVLi  place."}  i.e.  Uninliaiitablf,  and  in  this  s< 
Uied  likewise  by  Shakspcarc : 

"  Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
"  Or  any  clhcr  ground  inhabitable."  , 

Rkliard-the  Sieciui,  act  1. 
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In  being  secure.    I  h»T£  of  late  too  ply*!! 

Thick  wilh  intelligences,  but  they  have  been 
'  Of  things  he  knew  before. 
Cra.  A  hUle  serve* 
To  keep  a  man  upright  Ml  these  state- 

Although  the  passage  were  more  dangerous. 
Let  u*  DOW  take  the  standuig  part 
Cici,  We  mufit. 

And  be  as  zi-alous  foft  as  Cato.     Yet. 
I  would  fain  htlp  these  wretL-hed  men. 

Cra.  You  cannot 
Who  would  save  them,  tliat  Jiuve  betray'd 
theniselvtst 

SCENE    III. 

Cicero,  Suinius,  Culo. 

Cic.  I  will  not  be  wroualit  to  it,  brother 
•     Quintus. 
There's  no  man's  private  enmity  shall  make 
Me  violate  the  dignity  of  another. 
If  there  wei*  proof 'gabst  Casar,  or  who- 
ever, [him. 
To  speak  Wm  guilty,  1  would  so  declare 
But  Qulntua  Catulus  and  Piiu  both 
Shall  know,  the  consul  will   not,  for  their 

Have  any  man  accus'd  or  named  falsely. 

Sui.  Not  falsely:  butif  any  circunislancc, 
By  the  Allobroges,  or  from  Volturtius, 
Would  carry  it. 

Cic.  That  shall  not  be  sought  by  mc 
If  it  reveal  ilself,  I  would  not  spare 
You,  brother,  if  it  pointed  at  you,  trust  mc. 

Cato.  Good  Marcus  TuUius,  (which  is 
more  than  great) 
Thou  hadst  thy  education  with  the  gods. 

Cic.  Send  Lentulus  forth,  and  bring  away 
the  rest. 
Thb  office  I  am  sorry,  sir,  to  do  you. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV.      . 

ITie  Senate. 

Cic.  What  may  be  happy  still  awl  for- 
tunate, [thers, 
To  Rome  and  to  this  senate :  please  you  fa- 
To  break  these  letters,  liid  to  view  them 

If  that  be  not  found  in  them  which  1  fear, 

I  vet  entreat,  at  such  a  lime  as  this. 

My  diligence  be  not  contemn' d.  Have  you 

brought 
The  weapons  hither  fi-om  Cetliegus'  house !  . 

Pra.  They  are  without. 

Cic,  Be  ready,  with  Volturtius, 
To  bring  him  when  the  senate  calls;  and  sec 
None  of  the  rest  confer  ic^ethcr.    E'alhervi 
What  do  you  read;  Is  it  vtL  worth  your 
care,  '  [there  ? 

If  not  your  f«ar,  Vliat'you  find  prartis'd 


Cxt.  Itbathafoceofbomrl 

Cra.  I'm  unaz'd '. 

Cato.  Look  there  ! 

Syl.  Gods  I  can  such  men  draw 

air  1  C<^hief,  father^ 

Cic.  Although  the  greatness  of  the  mis- 
Hath  often  made  my  f«ith  small   in  tliis 

Yet  since  my  casting  Catiline  out,  {for  now 
I  do  nut  fiar  ihi:  >nvvi>f  the  word, 
("iiitsj  the  deed  be  ratiitr  to  he  fear'd. 
That  he  went  hence  alive,  wIilii  those  I 

ineant  L'lays 

Shoiildfollowliim,didnot)t  hare  spent  both 
And  nights  in  watching  what  their  fury  and 

rage  [thought : 

Was  bent  on,  that  so  stay'd  against  my 
And  that  1  might  but  take  'em  in  that  light. 
Where  when  you  met  their  treason  with 

Your  minds  at  length  would  think  for  your 

own  safety.  [and  seals. 

And  now  'tis  done.    There  are  their  hands 

Their  persons  too  are  safe,  thanks  to  the 

Bring  in  ^Iturtius  and  Ih'  Allobroges. 
These  be  the  men  were  trusted  with  their 
letters.                             [thing :  i 
f'ol.  Fathers,  believe   me,   I  knew  no- 
Was  travelling  for  Gallia,  and  am  sorry ■ 

Cic.  Quake  not,  Volturtius  ;   speak  the 
truth,  and  hope 
Well  of  this  senate,  on  the  consul's  word. 
Fd.  Then,  I  knew  all.    But  truly  I  was 

But  t'other  day. 

Ctts.  Say whatthouknow'st,andfearnof. 
Thou  hast  the  senate's  faith,  and  consul'* 

To  fortify  thee. 

\He  annvert  viithfiari  and  interrvptioru. 

Vol.  I  wassentwilhklteis 

And  had  a  message  too from  Lentulus — 

To  Catiline tliat  he  should  use  all  lids- 
Servants,  or  others and  come  with  his 

As  soon  unto  the  city  as  he  could 

For  tliey  were  ready,  and  but  stay'd  for 

To  intercept  those  that  should  flee  the  fire. 
Thtse  men  (th'  Allobroges)  did  hear  it  too. 
Allob.  Yes,  fathers,  and  they  took  an 
oath  to  us. 
Besides  their  letters,  that  we  should  be  free ; 
And  urK'd  us  for  some  present  aid  of  lioise. 
Cic.  Nay,  here  be  other  tesliinonies,  fa- 
thers, 
Cethegus'  armourj-. 

[Tht  tveapntu  and  arms  are  broughtforth. 
■     Cra.  What,  not  ail  these  i 

Cic.  Here's  not  (hehundredthpart.    Call 

in  the  ftncer, 

Tliat  we  may  know  the  arms  to  all  the&a 

weapons.  [active  use 

sword-player,  to  wlu( 


TA" 
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Vt'r.s  all  (hij  steel  proviOcd  i 
•  (.ri.   iiailyoiiilskM 
InSjIL'g  (liiys,  it  liail  been  to  cut  thioats  ; 
Uiii  now  it  was  to  look  on  otiiy :  I  love 
To  see  good  bl.i<les,  and  fetl  Iheir  ci^ge  and 

To  put  a  Iielin  upon  a  block,  and  cleave  it. 
Ana  now    and    Liitn    to    etab   an  arinour 

through. 
Cic.  Know  }ou  that  paper?  that  niil  slab 

jou  llir^'ugh. 
Ib  it  your  hand }   huld,  save  the  pieces. 

Tmifor,  ' 

Hatli  thy  euilt  wiik'd  tliy  fury  t 


ca.  1 


fut  «rii 


ire  not:  that  fool 

Did  dictate,  and  I  t'other  fool  did  sign  it. 
Cic.  Bring  in  Slalilius ;  does  he  know  hii 
hand  too  ; 
And  Lentulua.  Beach  him  that  tetter, 

Sla.  I 
Confess  it  all. 

'.  Know  you  that  seal  yet,  Pubtius  1 


lea.  Ye»,  i 


is  that  o 


it> 


Le-K  My  grand- 

Cic.  What,  that  renown'd  good  maOi 
That  did  so  only  embrace  hb  country,  and 

lov'd 
Bis  fellow-citizens !  Was  not  his  picture, 
Thoiigli  mute,  of  power  to  call  thee  from  a 
So  foul? [fact 

Len.  \-i  ^hat,  impetuous  Cicero  1 

Cic.  As  thou  art,  tor  I  do  not  know  what's 
fouler. 
X/)nk  upon  these.   Do  not  these  ^es  argue 
Thy  guilt  and  impudence  ? 

Int.  n  hat  are  these  to  Die } 
1  know  'em  not, 

AUab.  No,  Publius  i  we  were  with  you 
At  Brutus'  house. 

fol.  Last  iiirfit. 

Lcn.  What  did  you  there  P 
Who  sent  for  you  ? 

Mob.  Yourself  did.  We  had  letters 
From  you,  Cetliegus,  this  Stutilius  here, 
GabiniusOimber,  all  but  from  Longinus, 
Who  would  not  write,  because  he  was  to 

Shortly  in  person  after  us  (lie  said) 
To  take  the  charge  o'  the  horse,  which  we 
*     should  levy. 

Cic.  And  he  is  fled  to  Catiline,  !  hear. 

Zrt.  Spies  r  spies  I 

W«r*6.  You  lold  us  tooo'th' Sibyl's  books, 
And  how  you  were  to  (>e  a  king  tin's  year, 
The  twentieth  from  the  burning  oftlie  capilol. 


'  (Act  5.  Scene  i- 

Tliat  three  Comelii  were  to  reign  in  Rome, 

0(  which  you  werre  the  last :  and  prais'd 

Cethegut,  [action. 

And  the  great  spirits  were  with  you  m  the 

Cet.  These  are  your  honourable  ambas- 
sadors, 
My  sovereign  lord. 

Cteto.  Peace,  tb'  art  too  bold,  Cetbegns  '. 

Allob.  Be9idesGabinius,yourageT)tnain'd 
Autronius,  Scrrius  Sylla,  Vargunteius, 
And  divers  others. 

fol.  I  had  letters  from  you 
To  Catiline,  and  a  message-,  which  I've  told 
Unto  the  senate  truly  word  for  word : 
For  which  I  hope  they  will  be  gracious 

I  was  drawn  in  by  that  same  wicked  Cimber, 
And  thought  n a  hurt  at  all. 

Cic.  Volturtius,  peace.  [tulus? 

Where  is  thy  visor  or  thy  voice  now,  Len- 
Art  thou  confounded!  wherefore  speak'st 

thou  not  ? 
Is  alt  so  clear,  so  plain,  so  manifest, 
That  both  thy  eloquence  and  impudence. 
And  thy  ill  nature  too,  have  left  thee  at  once? 
Take  him  aside.    liiereS  yet  one  more,  - 

Gabinius, 
The  engineer  of  all.  Shew  him  that  paper. 
If  he  do  know  it  ? 

Gab.  I  know  nothing. 

Cic.  No ! 

Gab.  No;  neither  will  I  know.  ■ 

I  the  consul, 
I'd  make  tlii-e  cat  the  mischief  thou  hast 

Gab.  Is  there  a  law  fot't,  Cato  ? 

Calf.  Dost  thou  ask 
After  a  law,  that  would'st  have  broke  all 
laws  [gion  ? 

Of  nature,  manliood,  conscience,  and  relU 

Gut.  Yis,  I  may  ask  for"!. 

Cato.  No,  pernicious  Ciniber. 
Th'  inquiring  after  good  docs  not  belong 
L-'nto  a  wickedperson. 

Gab,  I,  but  Cato 
Docs  notliing  but  by  law. 

Cra.  Take  him  aside.  [not 

There's  proof  enough,  though  he  confix 

Gab.  Stay.  ^ou, 

I  will  confess.  All!s  true  your  spies  have  told 
Make  much  of'eni. 

Ctt.  Yes,  and  reward  'em  well. 

For  fear  you  get  no  more  such.    See  they 

do  not  [with  'em ; 

Die  in  a  ditch,  and  stink  now  you  have  done 

Or  beg  o'  Ih'  bridges  here  in  Rome,  who>« 


'  Veace  ikatjoo  b^ld  Cetfiecvt.l  if  the  comma  stands  after pcflie;  we  should  put  a  not* 
ofadmirationat  the  end,  aijd  Cato  must  seem  to  wonder  at  the  boldness  of  Celhegus.  But  U 
suits  bt^ter  witli  the  dignity  of  Cato,  and  tlie  poetical  diction  of  Jonson,  to  n)ake  peace  a 
rerb ;  Peace  that  Ino  bold  Cet'iegiis,  the  same  as  silence  Idm. — Mr.  Seward.' 
'  I  could  nut  deny  the  reader  the  pleasure  ot  this  ingeniouicrilicisin,  but  the  reading  {bavc 
followed  is.exhibited  by  tlte  quarto  edition. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 

Ttidt  active  iodustry  hath  aav'U. 

Cie.  Kee,  fatliers,  [convicted 

What  mindsandipirite  theseare,  that  being 
Of  such  a  treason,  and  by  such  a  cloud 
Of  witnesses,  dare  yet  retain  their  boldness ! 
What  would  their  rage  havedone  if  they  liad 

conquer"  d  ( 
I  thought  Vihva  I  had  thrust  out  Catiline, 
Neither  tlie  slate  oor  1  thould  need  t'  have 

fcar'd 
Leutulus'  sleep  here,  or  Lonainui'  fat, 
Or  this  CttlieDua'  r^ness ;  it  was  he 
I  only  watch'd,  while  he  was  in  our  walls. 
As  one  tbathad  tlie  brain,  the  hand,  the  heart. 
But  now  we  find  the  contrary !  where  was 

there 
A  people  griev'd,  orastatedi^ontenl, 
Abie  to  make  or  help  a  uar  'gabst  Rome, 
But  these,  til'  Allobroges,  and   lliose  they 

found }  [niake 

Whom  had  not  the  just  gods  been  pleas'd  to 
More  fiiends  unto  our  safely  than  their  own. 
As  it  then  aeciii'd,   neglecting  thcsR  men's 

Where  had  we  been  ?  or  where  Ihe  common- 

When    their  great  chief  liad  been  call'd 

home  ;  this  man. 
Their  absolute  king  (whose  noble  grand- 
father, 
Atni'd  in  punuit  of  the  seditious  Gracchus, 
Took  a  brave  woundfor  dear  defence  of  that 
Which  he'would  spoil)  bad  gatlier'd  all  his 

aids 
Of  ruffians,  slaves,  and  other  slaughter-men  f 
Giving  us  up  for  niurder  to  Cetliegus ! 
The  other  rank  of  citizens  toGabiniusJ 
The  city  to  be  fir"d  by  Cassius ) 
And  Italy,  nay  ihe  world,  to  be  laid  waste 
By  cursed  Catiline  and  his  complices } 
lily  but  the  thought  of  it  betore  you,  fa- 
thers; 
lliink  but  with  me  you  saw  thii  glorious  city, 
Tbe  light  of  all  the  earth,  tow'r  of  all  na- 

Suddenly  Jailing  in  one  flame.  Imagine 
You  view'd  your  country  buried  with  the 

Of  ilaughter'd  citizens  that  had  no  grave ; 
This  Lentulus  here,  reigning  (as  he  dreamt) 
And  thoce  his  purple  senate  ;  Catiline  come 
With  his  fierce  army ;  and  the  cries  of  ma- 
trons, [gins. 
The  Hii^t  of  children,  and  the  rape  ol  vir- 
Sbtiek*  of  the  living,  with  the  dying  groans. 
On  every  side  t'  invade  yovt  sense ;  until 


CATIUNE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


419 
i  mixed  wilh  hut 


The  blood  of  Kome  n 

ashes! 
This  was  the  spectacle  these  ticnds  intended 
To  please  their  malice. 

Cel.  t,  a]id  it  would  '  [part 

Have  been  a  brave  one,  consul.    But  your 
lia^  not  llien  been  so  luni;  as  nuw-it  is : 
I  should  Ime  quite  defeated  yunr  ordtion. 
And  slit  that  tine  rhetorical  pipe  of  yours 
In  the  firet  scene. 

Cato.  Insolent  monster '. 

Cic.  Fathera, 
!s  it  your  plea-ures  they  shall  be  committed 
Unlo  some  safe,  but  a  free  custo<ly. 
Until  the  senate  can  determine  farlbcrJ 


Take  you  charge  of  Gabinius :  tend  him 

I'nlo  your  house.  You,  Cssar,  of  Statiliu*. 
Cethi'(>iis  sh'.tll  beseiit  to Corn:ficius : 
And  Lentulus  to  Publlus  Lentulus  bpintber,  . 
Whonowisildile. 

Cat.   It  were  best,  Ihe  prsctors  ['cm. 

Carried 'cm  to  their  houses,. and  deliver'd 

Cic.  Let  it  be  so.  Take  'cii'i  from  lience. 

Cir».  But  first. 
Let  Lentulus  put  off  his  prxtoiship. 

Len.  I  do  resign  it  here  unto  the  senate. 

Cits.  So,  now  there's  no  oU'ence  done  to 
.     religion. 

Cato.  Caesar,  'twas  piously  and  timely 
urg'd. 

Cic.  What  do  you  decree  tofh'Allobroges, 
That  were  tiic  lights  lo  tliis  discovery  t 

Cra.  A  frve  grant  from  the  state  of  all 
their  suits.  [treasure. 

Caa.    Ami  a  reward  out  of   the  public 

Catu.  I,  and  tbe  title  of  honest  men,  to 

Cie.  What  to  VoiturtiuS'? 
CtES.  Ljfc,  and  favour's  well. 
fol.  I  ask  no  more '. 
Cato.  Yes,  yes,  some  money,  tliou  need'st 
it :  [a  knave. 

'Twill  keep  thee  honest ;  want  made  tbce 
St/L  Let  Flaccus,  and  Pomtinius,  the  prae- 
tors, [Sangii, 
Have  public  thanks,  and  Qutntus  Fabiui 
For  theirgood  service. 
Cra.  They  deserve  it  all. 
Colo.  But  what  do  we  decree  unto  the 
consul,                              [wisdom 
Whose  virtue,  counsel,  watchfulness,  and 
Hath  freed  the  conimoiiwealtii,  and  without 
tumult, 

*  Cic.  ff'Aof  lo  foUtirtiutT  Cx».  Ufe,  anrf favour's  well. 

Vol.  /  Oik  na  more.']  Caesar's  answer  to  Cicero  is  intelligible  enough  as  to  the  purport  of 
it,  though  some  obscurity  attends  the  expression.  J-'avour'g  Kelt,  in  Jonson's  latin i/ctl  En- 
^ieb,  may  be  understood  to  signify  nianj  or  abundance  of  fiivours.  Mr.  Upton  however, 
and  perhaps  justly,  suspects  it  a  corruption ',  and  by  an  easy  change  would  pfint  lh> 
speeches  Ihus : 

Cic.  //'Act  to  Vdturtiua  f    Ca-s.  L\fe,  wid/awurt. 
Vol.  WtU,  I  fuk  no  moTt. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  5- 


Slaughter,  or  blood,  or  scarce  raising  a  force, 
Rfscu'diis  allout  of  thejaws  of  fate  ( 
Cm.  We  owe  onrJives  unto  him,  and  our 

Cic».  Our  wives,  our  children,  pateuts, 

^/.  We  all  are  saved  bv  his  fortitude. 

Colo.  The  commonweallh  owes  him  a 
civic  earl  and. 
He  i«  the  only  Ktlher  of  his  country. 

Cat.  Let  there  be  public  prayer  to  all 
the  gods. 
Made  in  that  iiame,  for  him. 

Cra.  And  in  these  words : 
For  that  he  hath,  byhis  vigilance,  prcserv**! 
Rome  from  the  flame,  the  senate  itom  the 

And  all  her  citieens  fi'oni  massacre. 
Cic.  How  are  my  labours  more  than  paid, 

grave  fathers. 
In  these  great  titles,  and  decreed  honours! 
Such  as  tu  me,  first  of  the  civil  robe', 
Of  any  man  since  Rome  was  Koine,  have 

happeu'd  ;  [glads  me. 

And  from  this  fre<(iiFnt  senate ;  nliich  more 
That  1  now  see  you've  sense  of  your  own 

safelv,  [to  in.. 

If  tliose  good  days  come  no  less  grateful 
Wherein  wc  arc  preserv'd  from  some  great 

Tlian  those  wherein  we're  boni  and  brbught 

■      to  lieht, 
Bccauw;  the  oladnesspf  our  safety  is  certain. 
Tint  the  condition  of  bur  birth  not  so  ; 
And  tliat  we're  sav'd  with  pleasure,  but  are 

bom 
Without  thcscnseof joy  iwhysliould  not  then 
This  day,  to  us,  and  all  posterity 


So  great  and  good  a  citizen. 

(Cra.  By  yours, 
I  fear, 'twill  prove.) 

Syl.  Some  o'  ih'  traitors,  sure. 
To  give  their  action  the  more  credit,  bid 

Name  you,  or  any  man. 

Cic.  I  know  nij'si'll', 
By  all  tliu  tracts  and  counes  of  this  busmess, 
Crassus  is  noble,  just,  and  loves  his  country. 

Flu,  Here  is  a  libel  too,  accusing  Cisar, 

From   Lucius   Vectius,  and   confirm'd  by 

Curius.  [court. 

Cic.  Away  with  all,    throw  it  out  o',  th' 

Cits.  A  trick  on  nic  too?  , 

Cic.  It  is  same  men's  malice. 
I  said  to  Curius,  t  diil  not  believe  him. 

Caa.  Was  not  that  Curius  your  spy,  that 
had 
Reward  decreed  unto  him  the  last  senate, 
Willi  Fulvia,  upon  your  private  motion? 

Cic.  Yi-5. 

Vies.  But  he  has  not  that  reward  yet  ? 

C,c.  No.  [lieves  it. 

Let  not  this  trinible  \oti,    Ca'sar ;  nwie  be- 

Ctts.  It  shntl  not,'  if  Oiat  he  have  no  rc- 

But  if  he  have,  sure  I  shall  think  myself 
\'<Ty  untimely  and  unsafely  honest. 
Where  such  ■;<  hi-  is  may  have  pay  t'  ac- 
cuse inc.  [noble  Caesar, 

Cic.  You  shall  have  no  ivrong  done  you. 
But  all  contentment. 

Cat.  Consul,  1  am  silent. 

S  -C  li  N  E    V. 

Catiline.  ^Tlie  Armg. 

Cat.  1  never  yet  knew,  soldiers,  that  in 
fight 
U  ords  addi'd  virtue  unto  valiant  men  ; 
Or  that  a  general's  oration  made 
An  army  fall  or  stand:  but  how   much 

Habitual  or  natural,  each  man's  breast 
Was  owner  of,  so  much  in  act  it  shew'd. 
Wlioin  neither  glory'  or  danger  can  excite, 
'Tis  vain  I' attempt  with  speech;  for  the 

mind's  fear  [ear*. 

Keeps  all  brave  doimds  from  cnt'ring  at  that 
I  yet  would  warn  you  some  few  things,  my 

friends. 
And  give  you  reason  of  my  present  counsek. 
You  know,  Tioie^  than  1,  what  state,  what 

Our  alTairs^tand  in ;  and  you  all  have  heard 

'  First  qf  the  civn.  kobe.]  He  means,  the  first  who  obtained  a  victory  over  the  enemies 
of  the  state,  without  changing  the  garments  usually  wore  in  time  of  peace.  It  is  well 
known  that  Cicero  valued  nimself  much  oii  this  singular  circumstance. 

*  Keeps  all  t/rareioundi  Jrom  enl'ring  at  that  iMt.']  What  ear  ?  the  mind's  ;  unless  it 
be  thought  easier  to  read  the  ear.  The  original  is,  Timor  animi  auribm  offieit ;  and  the 
poet  seems  to  have  rcfciTcd  the  genitive  ease  aiiirni,  to  both  llic  substantives,  fii»or,  and 
uuribtts. 


walls. 
When  so  much  more  is  saved,  than  he  built ! 

Ca$.  It  ought. 

Cra.  Let  it  be  added  to  our  Fasti. 

Cic.  What  tumult's  that? 

Fla.  Here's  one  Tarquinius  taken. 
Going  to  Catiline,  and  says  he  was  sent 
Tly  Marcus  Crassus,  whom  he  names  to  be 
Guilty  of  the  conspiracy. 

Cic.  Some  lying  varlet. 
Take  him  aj*ay  to  prison. 

Cra.  Bring  him  in. 
And  let  me  see  him. 

Cic.  He  isnotworthit,  CrassuB. 
Kec])  liim  up  close,  and  hungry,  till  he  tell 
By    whose    pernicious    counsel    he   durst 
slander 
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Act  5.  Scene  6.] 


CATIUNE'S  CONSPIRACY. 


What  a  calamitous  misery  the  sloth 
And  slecpiaess  of  Lentiilu;  hath  pluck'<l 
Both  on  himself  and  us ;  how,  whilst  our 

There,  in  the  city  look'd  for,  are  defeated  ; 
Our  entrance  into  Gallia  too  is  atopt ! 
Twoarmies  wait  us;  one  from  Kome,  the 

From  the  Gaul  proTiDcea:  and  where  we  are, 
(Although  I  most  desire  it)  the  great  want 
Of  corn  and  victuals  forbids  longer  stay. 
So  tliat  of  need  we  must  remove ;  but  whi- 
ther, .[sage- 
.  The  sword  must  both  direct  and  cut  the  pas- 
I  only  therefore  wish  you,  when  yuu  strike. 
To  have  your  valours  and  your  souls  about 

And  think  you  carry  inyouc  labouring  hands 
The  things  you  seek,  glory  and  liberty. 
Your  country,  which  you  want  now,  with 

the  fates. 
That  are  to  be  instructed  by  our  swords. 
If  uc  can  give  the  blow,  all  will  be  safe 

to  us. 
We  shall  not  want  provision,  nor  supplies. 
The  colonies  and  free  towns  will  lie  open ; 
Where,  if  we  yield  to  tear,  expect  no  place, 
Nof  friend,  tQ  rfielter  those  whom  their  own 

furtune,  [tion. 

And  ill-us'd  arms,  have  k-ft  without  protec- 
You  mighthave  liv'd  in  servitude,  or  exile. 
Or  nafe  at  Rome,  depending  on  the  great 

But  tliut  you  thought  those  things  unfit  for 
Aud,  ill  that  thought,  you  then  were  va- 

For  no  man  ever  yet  chang'd  peace  for  war. 
But  he  that  meant  to  conquer.    Hold  that 

purpose. 
There's  more  m-cessity  you  should  be  such. 
In  fighting  for  yourselves,  than  they  for 
others.  [are  arm'd. 

He's  base  that  trusts  his  feet,  wliose  hands 
Methinks '  [  see  death  and  tlie  furies  wwting 
What  we  will  do,  and  all  the  heav'n  at  leisure 
For  th«  great  spectacle.    Draw  then  your 

swords ; 
And  If  our  destmy  envy  our  virtue 
The  honour  of  the  day,  yet  let  us  care  , 
To  sell  ourselves  at  such  a' price  as  may 
Undo  Uie  world  to  buy  us,  and  make  fate, 
While  she  tempts  ours,  fear  for  her   own 


SCENE    VI. 

TTie  ScTuOe. 

Sea.  What  means  this  hajt}^  calling  of  the 

Sen.  We  slial'l  know  straight.     Wait  till 

the  consul  speaks. 
Pom.  Fathers  conscript,  bethink  you  of 
your  safeties. 
And  what  to  do  with  these  conspirators ; 
Some  of  their  clients,  their  freed-men,  and 
slaves,  [bawda 

'Gin  to  make  head.  There's  oneofLentului' 
Runs  up  and  down  the  shops,  through  ev'ry 

street. 
With  money  to  corrupt  the  poor  artificen. 
And  needy  tradesmen,  to  their  aid.    Ce- 

tliegus 
Hath  sent  too  to  his  servants,  who  are  many. 
Chosen,  and  exercis'd  in  l>oId  attemptings. 
That  forthwith  they  should  arm  themselve* 

and  prove 
Hi*  rescue :  all  will  be  in  instant  uproar. 
If  you  prevent  it  not  with  present  counsels. 
We  have  done  what  we  can  to  meet  (he  fury. 
And  will  do  more.     Be  you  good  to  your- 
selves, [be  done? 
Cic.  What  is  your  pleasure,  fathers,  shall 
Syllanus,  you  are  consul  next  design'd ; 
Your  sentence  of  these  men. 

Syi.  'Tis  short,  and  this. 
Since  they  have  sought  to  blot  the  name  of 
Rome  [empire 

Out  of  the  world,  amd  raze  this  glonous 
With  her  own  hands  and  arms  tucn'd  on  her- 
self, 
I  think  it  fit  they  die ;  and  could  my  hreatk 
Now  execute  'em,  they  should  not  enjoy 
An  article  of  lime,  or  eye  of  light ', 
Longer  to  poison  this  our  common  air. 
Sen.  1  ihinkso  too. 
San.  And  I. 
Sen.  And  I. 
Sen.  And  I. 

Cic.  Your  sentence,  Caius  Casar. 
Cas.  Conscript  fathers. 
In  great  atiiairs,  and  doulitful,  it  behove* 
Men  that  are  ask'd  their  sentence,  to  be  Iree 


id  not  easily  discerns  tlie  truth. 
I  speak  this  to  you  m  the  name  of  Rome, 
For  whom  you  stand  ;  and  to  the  present 


'  Methinks  I  see  death  and  the  furies  waiting 

ffluit  v/e  ^U  do,  and  all  tite  Iteav'n  at  leisure 

For  Ox  greiU  spectacle.']  The  image  here  given  is  extremely  sublime,  and  approaches 
very  nearly  to  those  terrible  graces,  which  the  critick  has  attributed  to  Homer  amongst  the 
antienta,  and  which  Sbakspeare  possessed  in  a  manner  superior  to  any  modem  whatBo- 
«»er. 

J  Thtij  should  not  enjog 

Aa  article  ^  lime.or  K.-iZ  op  ucht.]  TTiis  b  a  bold  Latinism  :  <ye  ef  AgW  is  the 
twinkling  of  aneye:  they  should  not  live  that  spocc  of  time  longer,— Mr.  byuFSON. 
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Tliat  this  foul  fad  of  Lentuliis,  and  the  rest. 
Weigh  Dot  more  witlij'oii  than  youidigiiitv; 
Ami  you  be  niore  indulgent  to  your  passioii. 
Than  to  your  honour,    if  there  could  be 

A  pain  or  punishment  etjual  to  their  crimes, 
I  would  dtvisc,  and  help :   but  if  the  great- 

Of  what  they've  done  exceed  all  man's  in- 

I  think  it  (it  to  slay  where  our  laws  do. 
Poor  pett^  states  may  alter,  upon  humour, 
Where,   if  they  oifend  with  anger,  few  do 

know  \t. 
Because  they  are  obscure ;  thciifame  andfi^r- 

tuiie 
Is  equal,  and  the  same.    But  tbey  that  are 
Head  of  the  world,  and  live  in  that  seen 

height,  [see 

All  mankind  knows  their  actions.  So  we 
The  greater  fwluiie  liath  the  lesser  licence. 
Ttiey  must  not  fovour,  hate,  and  least  be 

an^y: 
For  what  with  others  is  call'd  aneer,  there 
Is  cruelty  and  pridt.    I  know  S^lanua, 
Who  spoke  belorc  me,  ajust, valiant  man, 
A  lover  of  the  state,  and  one  that  would 


derty; 
Nor  do  I  tjiiiik  lus  sentence  cruel,  (for 
'GaJnst  such  deUuquents  what  can  be  too 

bloody  0 
But  that  it  is  abtiMring  from  our  state. 
Since  to  a  citi^n  of  Some  ofjending. 
Our  lang  give  exile,  and  not  death.    Why 

Uien  [fear ; 

Decrees  he  that  P  'twere  vain  to  fhint,  for 
Wbea  by  the  diligence   of   so.  worthy  a 

consul, 
Alt  is  made  safe  and  ccrtaia  Ii't  for  punith- 

Why,  death's  the  end  of 'evils,  and  a  rest 
Bather  than  torment  r  it  dissolves  all  ^riefi; 
And  beyond  that,  ia  neither  care  nor  joy. 
You  hear,  mj  sentence  would  not  have 

'em  die. 
How  then  P  let  free,  and  increaae  Catiluie'i 

army? 
So  will  they,  being  but  banish'd.  No,  grave 

lUthers,  [cate; 

liudge'eiii,  first,  to  have  their  states  conlis' 
Tbcn,  tlial  their  persona  remain  prisoners 
Id  the  free  towns,  far  o£f  trom  Home,  and 

Where  they  might  neither  have  relation. 
Hereafter,  to  the  aenate,  or  the  people. 
Or,  if  they  had,  thoae  towns  then  to  he 

mulcted. 
At  enemies  to  the  state,  tliat  had  theii  guard. 
Sen.  'I'isgood,  and  honourable,Cx»ar  hath 

utter'd, 
Cic.  Fathers,  1  tee  your  face*  and  your 
ey*i 


All  bent  on  me,  to  note,  of  tiiese  two  cen~ 

Which  I  incline  to.     Either  of  them  are 

grave. 
And  answcrinfj  the  dignity  of  llie  speakers^ 
The  greatness  of  th'  aSair,  and  boln  severe. 
One  urgcth  duaih  ;  and  he  miiy  well  re- 
member 
Thia  slate  hath  puuisli'd  wicked  citizens  so  t 
The  other,   bunds,    and   those    perpetual. 

He  thinks  found  out  for  tiie  more  iingular 

plaaue. 
Decree  which  you  skill  please;  jou  have  a 

Not  readier  to  obey,  than  to  defend, 
Wlialcver  you  shall  act  lor  the  republick ; 
And    meet  with    uilling    shoulders    any 

Or  any  fortune,  with  an  even  face. 
Though  it  were  death  ;  which  to  a  valiant 

Can  never  happen  foul,  nor  to  a  consul 
Be  immature,  nor  to  a  wise  man  wretched. 

Sy.  t'atheni,  1  spake  but  as  I  thought  the 
needs 
O'  th'  commonwealth  requir'd. 

Cala.  Excuse  it  not. 

Cic.  Cato,  speak  you  your  sentence. 

Cato.  This  it  is.      ' 
You  here  dispute  on  kinds  of  punishment. 
And  stand  cons ultins  what  you  should  decree 
'Gainst  those  of  whom  you  rather  should 

beware; 
This  mischiefisnot  like  those  common  facts. 
Which  when  they're  done,  tlie  laws  may 

prosecute. 
But  (his,  if  you  provide  not  ere  it  happen. 
When  it  is  liappen'd,  will  not  wait  your  judg- 

Good.Caius  Cssar  here  bath  very  well. 
And  subtilly  discours'd  of  life  and  death. 
As  if  he  thought  those  tilings  a  pretty  table. 
That  arc  dehver'd  us  of  hell  ano  furies. 
Or  of  the  divers  ways  that  ill  men  go 
From  good,  to  filthy,  dark,  and  ugly  places. 
And  tberefope  he  would  have  these  live,  and 

long  too ; 
But  for  from  Home,  and  in  the  small  free- 

Lest  here  they  might  have  rescue :  as  if  men 
Fit  for  such  acts  were  only  in  the  city. 
And  not  throughout  all  Italy ;  or,  that  bold- 

Could  not  do  more,  where  it  fouud.least  re- 
sistance? 
'Tis  a  vain  counsel,  if  he  think  them  dang'' 

Which  if  be  do  not,  but  that  he  alone. 

In  so  great  fear  of  ail  men,  stand  unsighted, 

lie  gives  me  cause,  aud  you  too,  more  to 

fear  him. 
1  am  plain,  lathers.    Here  you  look  about 
One  at  another,  doubting  what  to  do ; 
With  foces,  as  you  trusted  to  the  gods. 
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That  still  have  lav'd  you:  aoil  they  can  do 


They  i 


t  wishiiigs,  or  base  wonianisb 


The  traitors  in  your  houses ;  yet  tou  stnnd,  - 
Fearing  what  to  do  with  'em :  let  'em  loose. 
And  send  'em  hence  with  anns  too,  that 

your  mercy 
May  turn  your  misery,  as  soon  as't  can. 

0,  %ut  they  are  great  men,   arid   have  of- 

But  through  ambition :  we  would  spare  their 

1,  if  thenisetves  had  sparM  II,  or  their  fame, 
Or  modesty,  or  either  god,  or  man ; 
Then  1  would  spare  'em.   But  as  things  now 

Fathers,  to  spare  these  men,  were  to  commit 
A  greater  wicketlness  than  you  would  le- 

1f  there  had  been  but  tune  and  place  for  you 
To  have  rcpair'd  this  fault,  you  should  hdve 

It  should  have  been  your^unishment,  to 

have  felt 
Your  tardy  error :  ^ut  necessity 
Now  bids  me  say,  let  'em  not  live  an  hoiir, 
If  you  mean  Rome  should  live  a  day.    I've 

Sen.  Cato  hath  spoken  like  an  oracle. 
C'ra.  Let  it  be  so  decreed. 
Sen.  We  all  were  fearful '. 
Syl.  And  had  been  base,  had  not  bis  vir- 
ion. Go  forth,  most  worthy  consul,  we'll 
assist  you.  [falhei^. 

Cta.  1  am  not  yet  chang'd  in  my  sentence, 
Cato.  No  matter.  What  be  those' 
Sen.  Letters  for  C^ar. 
Cato.  From  whom !   let  'em  be  read  in 
open  senate. 

Fathers,  they  come  from  the  conspirators; 

1  crave  to  have  'em  read,  for  the  n-publick. 
Citi.    Cato,  read  you  it.     Tis  a  love- 
letter. 

From  your  dear  sister  to  me :  though  you 
hate  me. 

Do  not  discover  it. 

Criio.  Hold  thee,  drunkard.  Consul, 

Go  forth  and  confidently. 


CiW.  You'll  repent 
This  rashness,  Cicero. 

Pra.  Caesar  shall  repent  it 

Cic.  Hold,  friends. 

Pra.  He's  scarce  a  &iend  unto  the  pub^ 
lick.  [on. 

Cic.  No  violence.  Cssar,  be  safe.  Lead 
Where  are  the  public  executioners  P/ 
Tiid'em  wait  on  us.  On  to  Spinthcr's  bouse. 
Bring  Lentutui  forth.    Here,  you,  the  sad 

revengers 
Of  capital  crimes  against  the  piiblick,  fake 
This  man  unto  your  justice  j  strangle  him. 

lot.  Thou  dost  well,  consul.  'Twasacast 

Tn  fortune's  hand,  not  long  since,  that  thyself 
Should'st  have  heard  these,  or  other  wwda 
as  fatal. 
Cic.   Lead  on   to  Quintus  Comificiu^ 

house.  ■•       [due 

Bring  forth  Cethegus.     Take  him  to  the 
Death  tint  he  hath  deserv'd,  and  let  it  be 
Said,  he  was  once. ' 

Cet.  A  beast,  or  what  is  worse, 
A  slave,  Cethegus.    Let  that  be  the  name 
For  all  that's  base,  hereafter;  that  would 


This  \ 


let 


n  "him,   and  not 


His  body  into —  Ha !  art  thou  not  mov'd  ? 
Cic.  Justice  is  never  angry.    Take  him 

Ctt.  O,  the  whore  fortune,  and  her  bawdt 

the  fates  1 

That  put  these  tricks  on  men,  which  knew 

the  way  ,         [sleep; 

To  death  by  a  sword.    Strangle  me,  1  may 

I  shall  grow  angry  withtlie  gods  else. 

Cic.  Lead 
To  Caius  Caesar,  for  Statllius. 
Bring  him  and  rude  Gabinius  out.    Her« 
take  'cm  [from  you. 

To  your  cold  hands,  and  let  him  feel  death 
Gub.  I  thank  you,  you  do  me  a  pleasure. 
Sla.  And  me  too. 

Qiti>.    So,  Marcus  TuUius,  thou  may'st 
now  stand  up. 
And  call  it  happy  Home,  thou  being  consuL 
Great  parent  oi  thy  country,  go,  and  let 
The  old  men  of  the  city,  ere  they  die. 
Kiss  thee;    the   matrons   dwell  about  thy 
neck;  [ai«  old, 

TIic  youths  and  maids  lay  up,  'gainst  tliey 
What  kind  of  man  thou  wcit,  to  tell  tbe^ 


*  Sen.  Ife  are  all/cui/u/.]  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  find  that  my  own.  conjecture, 
*-inchhad  also  the  sanction  of  Mr,  Seward,  is  confirmed  by  the.4to:  it  is  therefore  inserted 
in  the  text.     In  the  next  tine,  for  bis,  the  4to  reads  lhi». 

* Jiid  lit  it  be 

Said,  HE  VTAS  ONCE.]  The  sentepce  here  is  Guished,  although  Cethegus repljei  in  aina»- 
ner  that  seems  to  coniplele  the  meaning.  I'he  allusion  is  to  the  customary  expressioa  among  . 
the  Romans,  used  both  in  funeral  hiscriptioiis,  or  in  speaking  of  a  person  departed,  vixtt  or 
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Wh«i,  such  a  year,  they  read,  within  our 

Fatti, 
Thy  consiilehiui,    Who's  this  1  Petreius  i 

Cic.  Welcome,  [uews  f 

Welcome,  renowned  soldier.    What's  the 

TWn  face  can  bring  no  ill  with't  iuto  Tlome. 

How  does  the   worthy  consul,    my  cot- 

.   league? 

Pet.  As  well  as  victory  can  make  him,  sir. 
Me  greets  the   fathers,    and  to  nic  hath 

The  sad  relation  of  the  civil  strife ; 
For,  in  such  war,  the  conquest  still  is  black. 
Cic.  Shall  we  withdraw  into  the  house  of 
Concord; 


To  spread  unto  the  poles,     and  strike  it 

through  , 
Tlie  centre  to  th'  antipodes,  it  would  ask  it. 
Pet.   The  straits  and   needs  of  Catiline 

being  such. 
As  be  must  fight  with  one  of  the  two  armies. 
That  then  bad  near  inclo^'d  hini  ;  it  pleas'd 

fate 
To   make    us    th'  object  of   his   desp'rate 

Wherein    the    danger  almost   pois'd  the 
honour:  [him. 

And  as  he  rose,  the  day  grew  black,  with 
And  fate  descended  nearer  to  the  earth. 
As  if  she  meant  to  hide  the  name  of  things  '° 
Under  her  wings,  and  make  the  world  her 
quarry.  [slay 

AttliisVe  rous'd,  lest  one  small  minute's 
Had  left  it  to  be  inquir'd,  what  Rome  was; 
And  (as  we  ought)  arm'd  in  the  conhdence 
Of  our  great  cause,  iu  form  of  battle  stood : 
Whilst  Catiline  came  on,  not  with  the  face 
Of  any  man,  but  of  a  public  ruin : 
His  countenance  was  a  civil  war  itself; 
And  all  his  host  had  standing  in  their  looks 
The  paleness  of  the  death  that  was  to  conic. 
Yet  cried  they  out  like  vutturs,  and  urg'd 

As  if  they  would  precipitate  our  &tes.. 
Nor  stay  d  we  longer  for  'em :  but  himself 
'ith  it  Aed  a 
[land 

mighty  seas,  and 


Which  cut,    it  K 
Had  broke  betwei 

Flow'd  into  other 
And  whirl'd  about, 
tides 


forsc 


Meet,  and  not  yield.    The  furies  stood  on 

hills. 
Circling  the  place,  and  trembling  tosee  men 
Do  more  tliau  they  ;  whilst  piety  left  the 

Griev'd  for  that  side,  that  in  so  bad  a  cause 
'ITiey  knew  not  what  a  crime  tlieir  valour 

The  sun  stood  still,  and  was,  tichind  the 

cloud  [up 

The  battle  made,  seen  sweating,  to  tInYc 

His  frighted   horse,   whom   stillthe   noise 

drove  backward. 
And  now  had  fierce  Enyo,  like  aflame, 
Consum'd  all  it  could  reach,  and  then  itself; 
Had  not  the  fortune  of  thi;  commonwealth, 
Cocne,  Pallas  like,  to  every  Roman  thought. 
Which  Catiline  seeing,  and  that  now   his 

Cover'd  (hat  earth  they  'ad  fought  on,  with 

their  trunks. 
Ambitious  of  ^eat  fame,  to  crown  his  ill. 
Collected  all  his  fury,  and  ran  in 
(.'Vrm'd  with  a  glory  high  as  his  despair) 
Into  our  battle,  like  a  Libyan  lion 
Upon  his  hunters,  scornful  of  oiir  weapons. 
Careless  of  wounds,   plucking  down  lives 

about  him; 
Till  he  had  circlcd-iu  himself  with  death  : 
Then  fell  he  too,  t'  embrace  it  where  it  lay. 
And  as  in  that  rebellion  'gainst  the  gods, 
Minerva  liolding  forth  Medusa's  head. 
One  df  the  giaul- brethren  felt  hunself 
Grow  marble  atthe  killing  sight,  and  now 
Almost  made  stone,  began  ('inquire,  what 

flint,  [limbs, 

What  rock  it  was,  that  crept  through  alt  his 
And  ere  he  could  tliink  more,  was  that  he 

feared ; 
So  Catiline,  at  the  sight  of  Rome  in  us. 
Became  his  tomb :  yet  did  his  look  retain 
Some  of  his  fierceness,  and  his  hands  still 

mov'd. 
As  if  he  labour'd  yet  to  {^asp  the  state 
With  those  rebellious  parts. 
Cato.  A  brave  bad  death ! 
Had  this  been  honest  itow,  and  for  bis 

country,  [greater  > 

As  'twas  against  it,    who  had  ere    fall'n 

Cic.  Houour'd  Petreius,  Home,  not  I, 

must  tbank  yor 
.'    ■■-■—'--■'- 
Cato.  . 

Cic.  Thanks  to  the  immortal  gods. 
Komans,  1  now  am  paid  for  all  my  labours, 


"  j4f  0'she  meant  to  lade  the  name  oe  things.]  Mr.  Sympson  conjectures  that  the 
Jrarne  flf  tilings  was  the  ori^nal  reading:  but  as  our  poet  was  so  adventurous  a  dealer  in  the 
learned  langilageS,  I  acquiesce  iu  the  expression  of  the  text.  My  friend  will  readily  recol- 
lect,  that  in  those  languages  the  manes  of  things  is  equivalent  to,  and  olten  means  the  tidngs 
themselves.  The  spirit  of  this  speech  is  truely  noble,  the  images  of  sublimity  and  iiuror  it 
abounds  with,  arc  ararfn  with  a  happy  mixture  of  poetrj'  and  judgment,  and  disposed  witli 
equal  exactness  and  art.  For  the  honour  of  our  poet,  it  must  be  added  that  this  speech  is 
not  a  translation :  the  whole  is  derived  ftom  tlie  sources  of  his  own  imagination,  witli  no 
assistance  from  his  classic  masters.  I  look  on  it  as  the  most  capital  description  in  all  the 
works  of  Jonson.    ■    ■  • 
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My  walchings,  aod  my  daogers.    Here  con- 
dude 

Your  praises,  triumphs,  honours,  and  re- 
Decreed  to  me:  only  the  memory 
Of  this  glad  day,  if  I  may  know  it  live 
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Within  youT  thoughts,  shall  much    affect 


Which  I  Diiist  always  study  before  fame. 
Though  both  be  good,    the  latter  yet  !■ 

And  ever  b  ill  got,  without  the  fint 


This  Tragedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1611, 
By  the   Kiog's   Majesty's   Senants. 


The  principal  Tragedians  were. 


Rich. Burbadgc. 
Alsx.  Cooxe. 
JoH.  LowiN. 
Will.  Ostlkk. 

^ItH.  RoBIHSOH. 


JoH.  IIemincs. 
Hek.  Condbl. 
JoH.  Ukdekwoou. 
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BARTHOLOMEW-FAIR. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


^   Job  w  LiTTLE-wtT,  a  prtfc'or. 
Win  Little -wit,  Awwj/e. 
Dame  PvRECitAFT,Afr  mother  andateidow. 
ZiAL-OF-THE-LAHD   BusY,   her  mitoT,  a 

Banbufy  man. 
WiN-wiFE,  his  riral,  a  ^ntleman. 
QuARLuus,  his eontpanion,  agamester. 
BAaTuoiAMCw  Cokes,  on  etqaire  qf  Hitr- 

HUUFHILEY  Waspe,  ktsmiM. 
Adam  Ovbrdo,  ajuttice  i^peaee. 
Oami  Overdo,  hu  vs^. 
Grace  Wellborn,  miward. 


Lant.  LEATBBRUEAD.aAoAi^iarMfd&r. 
Joan  Traeh,  a  gingerbread-toomaa. 
EzECHiEL  Edgworth,  aeut-pHTK. 
NiGHTiHCALB,  a  ballai^nger. 
Ursula,  a  pig-tooman. 
Mot>ii-CM.r,lier  taptler. 
Jordan  Knocr-buh,  a  horte^rter  and 

a  ranger  &  Tuntbull.      ■, 
Val.  Cutting,  a  roarer. 
Captain  Wbit,  abttod. 
PuNQUE  AucE,  mittrcM  ^  the  game. 
Trouble-all,  a  mad-man. 


Three  ffatchmen,  Cottard-monger,  Mouietrap-man,  Clothier,  ffreitler,  Portert, 
JJoor-keijKrs,  Puppett. 


THEPROLOGUE 

TO  THE  KING'S  MAJESTY. 


YOUR  Majesty  b  welcome  to  a  b\ir. 
Such  place,  such  men,  Buch  language,  und 

^minust  pKpcct:  with  these,  the  zealous 

Of  vour  land's  faction,  scandaliz'<l  at  toys. 
As  babies,  hobby-horses,  puppet-plays. 
And  sucli-like  rage,  wheicot  the  petulant 


Younelf  have  known,  and  h>*e  be«i  vext 

with  long. 
These   fur  your  sport,    vrithout  particular 

Or  just  complaint  of  any  private  man, 
(^s1lo  of  hiniself,  or  shall  think  well,  or  can] 
The  maker  doth  present :  and  hopes, to-uight 
To  give  you  for  a  fairing,  true  delight. 


The  INDUCTION  mi  the  Stage. 
Slage-ieeper. 

GENTLEMEN,  have  a  little  patience, 
they  are  e'en  upon  coming,  insUntly. 
He  that  should  begin  the  play,  master  Liltle- 
wit,  the  proctor,  has  a  stitch  new  fall'n  in 


his  black  sitk  stocking;  'twill  be  drawn  up 
ere  you  can  tell  twenty.  Heplaysoue  o'  the 
Arches  that  dwells  about  the  hospital,  and 
he  bai  a  very  pretty  part.  But  for  the  whole 
plav,  will  you  ha'' the  truth  on't?  (I  am 
looKing,  test  the  poet  hear  me,  or  his  man, 
master  Broom  ',  behind  the  arrai)  it  is  like 
to  be  a  very  conceited  scurvy  one,  in  plain 


'  Or  his  man,  master  Broom.]     He  « 
instructions  ami  conversation  of  his  niastei. 
dies,  which  were  received  with  applause.    Jouson  has  the  following  copy  of  verses  prefiited 
tu  Broom's  Northern  Liat  .- 
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English.  Wlien't  comen  to  the  Fair  onca, 
you  were  e'en  as  good  go  to  Virginia,  for 
any  thing  there  is  of  tjinilhlicld.  He  has 
not  hit  the  humours,  he  does  not  know  'em; 
he  has  not  convers'tl  with  the  Bartholomew 
bints,  as  they  say ;  he  haa  ne'er  a  sword 
and  buckler-man  in  his  Fair;  nor  a  httic 
Davy,  to  take  toll  o'  the  bawds  there,  as  in 
my  time;  nor  a  Kind-heart,  if  anybody's 
teeth  should  chance  to  ake  in  his  play  ;  nor 
a  jugler  with  a  well-educated  api^,  to  cotnc 
over  the  ctjain  for  a  king  of  England,  an<l 
back  again  for  the  prince,  and  sit  still  on  his 
arte 'for  the  pwe  and  Ihe  king  of  Spain! 
Nwie  of  these  fine  sights  !  Nor  has  he  the 
canvas-cut  i' the  nishi,  for  a  hobby-horse- 
man to  creep  into  his  she-neighbour,  and 
take  hb  leap  there  !  Nothing!  No:  an' some 
writer  (that  1  know)  hail  ha<l  but  the  pen- 
ning o'  this  matter,  be  would  ha'  made  you 
such  a  jickajog  i'  the  booths,  you  should  ha' 
thought  an  earthquake  had  been  i'  the  Fair ! 
But  these  master-poets,  they  will  ha'  their 
own  absurd  courses;  they  will  be  infbrm'd 
of  nothing.  He  has  (wr  reverence)  kick'd 
roe  three  or  four  times  about  the  tiring- 
house,  I  thauk  him,  but  for  offering  to  put 
in  with  my  experience.  I'llbejucig'd  by 
you,  gvntlemeo;  now,  but  for  one  conceit  of 
mine  !  would  not  a  fine  pump  upon  the 
stage  ha'  doni-  well,  for  a  proutrty  now  ?  and 
a  punk  set  under  upqn  berlicati,  with  her 


stern  upward,  and  ha'  been  $ous'd  br  my 
witty  young  masterii  o'  the  Inns  o'  Cfourt  ? 
AV'hut  think  you  o'  this  for  a  shew,  now  ?  be 
will  n'.'t  hear  o'  this  !  I  am  an  ass  I  I !  and 
yet  I  kept  the  stage  in  master  Tarleton's 
time ',  I  ttiank  my  stars.  Ho !  an'  that  man 
had  liv'd  to  have  play'd  in  Bartliolomew 
Fair,  you  should  ha'  seen  him  ha'  come  in, 
and  ha'  been  cozened  i'  the  cloth-quarter,  50 
lincly  1  And  Adams,  the  rogue,  ha'  leap'd 
and  caper'd  upon  hin),  and  ha'  dealt  his  ver- 
min about,  as  though  they  had  cost  him 
nothinu.  And  then  a  substantial  watch  to 
ha'  stoT'n  in  upon  'em,  and  taken'eni  away, 
with  mistaking  words,  as  the  fathion  is  m 
the  stage-practice'. 

[7b  Aim]  Booklioldtr  and  Scrhenn-. 

Book.  How  now  f  what  rare  discourse 
are  you  fain  upon>  haj  ha'  you  foui>d  any 
tainiliars  here,  that  you  are  so  free?  what's 
the  business  P 

Sliige.  Nothing,  but  li^e  understanding 
gentlemen  o"  the  ground  here  ask'd  my 
judgment  *. 

■  Jlonk.  Your  judgment,  rascal?  for  what? 
sweeping  the  stage?  or  gathering  up  the 
broken  apples  for  the  bears  within  ?  Away, 
ro^ue,  it's  come  to  a  fine  degree  in  these 
spectacles,  when  such  a  youth  as  you  pre- 
tend to  ajudgment.  And  yet  he  may,  i'the 

"  To  my  faithful  servant,  and,  by  his  continued  virtue,  my  loving  friend,  the  author 
"  of  this  work,  Mr.  Richard  Broom. 
"  1  had  you  for  a  servant  once,  Dick  Broom, 

"  And  you  perform'd  a  servant's  faithful  parts: 
"  Now  \6u  are  got  Into  a  nearer  room 

"  Of  fellowship,  professing  my  old  arts. 
"  And  you  do  du  them  well,  with  good  applause, 
"  Which  you  have  justly  gained  ficm  the  stage, 
"  By  observation  of  those  cumic  laws, 
"  Wl>ith  I  your  ma^tt'r  first  did  teacli  tlieage. 
'  "  You  K'arnl  A  well,  and  for  it  serv'd  your  time, 

'*  A  'pvLiiticL-ship,  u  hieh  few  do  now  a-days: 
"  Now  each  court  hobby- liiirse  will  wince  in  rliime, 

"  tluth  ledrued  and  unlearned,  all  write  plats. 
'■  It  wasnot  io  of  old:  men  look  up  trades 

"  'Hut  knew  the  craft  they  had  been  brc.d  in  right ; 
*'  Ahhoni'Stbilbue-smith  uouldniake  good  blades, 

"  And  the  physician  teach  men  spue  and  sh 

"  The  cobler  kept  hiin  to  his  awl;  but  now 
"  He'll  be  a  poet,  scarce  can  guide  a  plough." 
■■  j<«d  yet  I  kept  lite  stage  in  vutalcr  Iakletos's  »;«<■.]    He  was  a  celebrated  comedian 
in  tlie  reign  ul  Queen  tlizabeth,   and  exci-lL-d  in  the  perforuiiince  of  droll  and  humorous 
cluraclen. 

*  Aiid  then  a  subatanlml  watch  to  lia'  siol'n  iii  upon  'cni,  and  taken  'em  atcay,  mth  Ht>- 
TAKIMG  y/ORDS,  on  llie  liiMoa  U  ia  tlie  s:.i,je-pTacltce.'\  'iliis  iiicurtaiuiy  a  sneer  on  Sbak- 
sueare :  the  watch,  in  Much  .-id-i  ab.>ut  Xoliiiiif,  break  in  upon  lluraicliio  and  Conrade,  as 
thfyaretalkingti^ither,  and  hurry  thimawayto  the  constable,  where  the  chief  humour 
of  the  icene,  ami  of  the  proccifdinfis  afttrwards,  is  owing  to  the  ignoranceof  the  HwicA  and 
Ihe  ofhcers,  who  peq>etually  blunder  in  llirir  language. 

*  IIk  uiiUcrttaiidinn geniieiiieii  nfthc  croukd  liLre.']  i.  c.  the  Pit.     So  .Sltakspean:i 

•■    loijililtheeanofthe^ri/uniii./jj;!." — Hamkl. 
The  v.oid  generally 'usril  by  wav  oi  conttii.pt. 
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most  o'  this  matter,  i'  faith :  for  the  author 
has  writ  it  just  to  hia  iniTidlau,  and  the  scale 
of  the  groHndedJudgiueiilB  hvrr,  his  play- 
fellows III  wit,  Gcntltiiien,  not  for  want  of 
a  prologue,  but  by  way  of  a  new  one,  1  am 
sent  out  to  you  liere,  with  a sirivi'ner,  and 
certain  Hrtictes  drawn  out  in  haste  between 
our  author  and  jou  ;  \ihich  if  you  please  to 
hear,  and  as  they  appear  reasonable,  to  ap- 

g-ove  of;  the  j)lay  will  follow  presently. 
ead,  scribe,  gr  me  the  counterpane. 
Scriv.  Articles  of  agreement,  indented, 
between  the  spectators  or  hearers,  at  the 
Hope  on  the  Elankside  in  the  county  of  Sur- 
ry, on  the  one  purty  ;  and  the  author  of 
Bartholonie-j}  Fair,  ni  the  tiul  place  and 
county,  on  tlic  other  partv:  tltc  one-and- 
thirtie-.h  day  of  October  1()U,  and  in  the 
twellth  year  of  the  reign  of  our  sovereign 
lord,  James,  by  the  grace  of  Ood,  king  of 
England,  (ranee,  and  Ireland,  defendi^r  of 
the  faith;  and  of  Gotland  the  seven-and- 
fortietl). 


said  spectators  auJ  hearers,  as  veil  llie  cu- 
rious and  envious,  as  thefovouriiig  and  judi- 
cious, as  also  the  grounded  jud°inents  and 
understandings,  do  for  themselves  severally 
covenant  and  agree  to  remain  in  the  pbees 
their  money  or  friends  have  put  ihein  In, 
with  patience,  for  the  space  of  t«o  hours 
and  an  half,  and  somewhat  more.  In  which 
lime  the  author  promiseth  to  prest-i>t  them 
by  us,  with  a  new  suiTicient  play,  called  Bar- 
tliolomcw  Fair,  merry,  and  as  lull  of  noise, 
u  sport :  made  to  delight  all,  and  lu  olfend 
none ;  provided  they  have  either  the  wit  or 
the  Itoiiesty  to  think  well  of  themselves. 

It  is  further  agreed,  that  every  person 
here  have  his  or  their  free-will  of  censure,  to 
like  or  dislike  at  their  own  charge,  the  au- 
thor having  now  departed  with  hts  right:  it 
shall  be  lawful  for  any  man  to  judge  his  si\. 
pen'worth,  his.  twelve-jien' worth,  so  lo  his 
eighteen  pence,  two  shillings,  half  a  crown, 
lo  (he  value  uf  his  place ;  provided  atwav^ 
his  place  get  not  above  his  wit.  And  if  ^e 
pay  for  half  a  doisen,  he  may  censure  for  all 


them  too,  so  that  he  will  undertake  that  thej 
shall  be  silent.  He  shall  put  in  for  censure* 
here,  as  t1iey  do  for  lots  at  the  lottery ;  mar- 
ry, if  he  drop  but  siv-pcnce  at  tfie  door,  And 
will  censure  a  crowns-worth,  it  is  thought 
there  is  no  conscience  or  justice  in  that. 

It  is  also  agreed,  tliat  every  man  here  ex- 
ercise his  own  judgment,  and  not  censure 
by  contagion,  or  u|]on  trust,  from  another's 
voice,  or  face,  that  sits  by  him,  be  be  never 
so  first  in  the  comniissiqn  of  wit;  as  also, 
that  he  be  tixt  and  Si^ttled  in  his  censure, 
that  whit  he  approres  or  not  approves  to- 
day, he  will  do  the  same  to-morrow ;  and  if 
to-morrow,  the  next  dav,  and  so  the  next 
week  (if  need  be  i)  and  not  to  be  brought 
about  by  any  that  sits  on  the  bench  with 
him,  though  they  indite  and  arraign  plays 
dailv.  iie  that  will  swear,  JeroniiHO,  or 
Auaraaicus,  are  the  best  plays  yet,  shall  pass 
uncxcepted  at  here,  as  a  man  whose  judg- 
ment shews  it  is  constant,  and  hath  stood 
still  tliese  tive-and-twenty  or  thirty  years. 
Though  it  be  an  ignorance,  it  is  a  virtuous 
and  staid  ignonince  ;  and  next  to  truth,  a 
conlirm'd  error  does  well ;  such  a  one  the 
author  knows  where  to  tind  him. 

It  is  further  coveuanied,  concluded,  and 
agreed,  'I'hat  how  great  soever  tl)e  expecta- 
tion be,  no  person  her^  Is  to  expect  more 
than  he  knows,  or  better  ware  than  a  Fiur 
will  affjrJ ;  neither  to  look  back  lo  the 
sword  and  buckler  ai!c  of  Smlthfield,  but 
content  himself  willi  'the  present.  Instead 
of  a  little  Davy,  lo  take  toll  o'  the  bawds, 
the  author  dotti  promise  a  strutting  horse- 
courser,  with  a  leer  drunkard,  two  or  three 
(o  attend  him,  in  as  good  equipage  as  you 
woiMd  wish.  And  then  for  Kind-liearl  the 
tooth-drawer,  a  tine  oily  pig-woman,  with 
her  tapster,  to  bid  you  welcome,  and  a  con- 
sort of' roarers  forniusick.  A  wise  justice  of 
peace  medilanl,  instead  of  a  jugler  with  an 
ape.  A  civil  ciitpurse  scarciiant.  A  sweet 
singer  nf  new  balUds  allurant :  and  as  fresli 
an  hypocrite,  as  ever  wasbroach'd,  rampant. 
If  there  be  never  a  servjot-monsler  i'  the 
Fair,  who  can  help  it,  he  says 
antiuues'j  h.- is  loth  to  make 


*  (fllurre  be  iie'cer  a  servant-monster  f  llie  Fair,  ioho  can  Iiehi  it,  Ik  taifs,  «or  a  nest 
o?  ANTIQUES  ?]  Our  author,  and  who  can  help  it,  is  still  venting  liis  s^l^,rs  at  bhakspeare. 
'X  he  aercuai-mantter  is  the  character  of  Caliban  in  the  Tempest .-  the  nest  <i;  ai.tiqiic)  is  the 
clowns  who  dance  in  the  IfiiOer't  Tale;  and,  lest  he  should  be  thought  not  to  spe^..  plain/y 
enoueh,  he  expressly  mentions  those  plays  in  Ilia  next  sentence,  ram  alr.iid  t>io  reader 
will  think  but  ill  either  of  Jonson'sjudgment,  or  his  candour,  when  he  tliiis  ridiiules  wliat 
has  been  generally  admired  by  men  of  real  taatei  but  I  believe  the  sneer  was  ck-sigiied  not 
so  much  to  ridicule  Shakspeare  fd^  his  inventk>n,  as  the  passion  of  the  mob  for  spectacle*  of 
this  kind.  We  are  to  imagine,  and  1  suppose  with  trutli,  tliat  the  gallery-spectators  in  our 
poet's  time,  as  well  as  in  our  own,  were  more  delighted  with  the  dress  and  i^rolesque  appear- 
ance of  Caliban,  than  with  the  poetry  of  his  seiiinuents  and  propriety  of  his  Unguage.  So 
the  clowns  in  the  U^inter'a  Tale  are  introduced  in  the  habit  of  tJalyr^,  with  lonii  t.tils,  cloven 
feet,  and  sh:i2gy  coats  of  hair :  an  apparatus,  not  ill-desi^uj  J,  to  set  on  a  ijti:.iiliiy  oj  barren 
spectators  toTaugh.     Thus  the  poet :  ■  " 

"'i'lii-v  have  made  themselves  n//  nteii  qflia'r." — Tinler's  Tide,  ait  4.  sc.  7. 
An  exprcsai'.n  u:jJoubtedly  designing  their  drfSi;  and  not,  as  Warburlcu  txplaiiiS  it,  that 
they  are  nimble,  and  leap  as  if  tliey  rebouuded. 
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hvaii  with  oll)Cr  men's  heeb ;  let  the  concu- 
pisctrnce  of  jigt  and  dances  reign  as  strong 
aa  it  wiU  amongst  you  :  yet  if  iW  puppets 
will  please  any  body,  they  shall  be  eiitreated 
tocmnein. 

Jd  coniid«ratii»i  of  which,  it  is  finally 
^reed,  by  the  afbresaid  hearers  anil  spectu- 
tora.  That  they  neither  in  themselves  con- 
ceal, nor  siiRiT  by  tltcm  to  be  concealed, 
any  state-decipherer,  or  politic  picklock  of 
the  scene,  so  solemuly  ridicuJuiis,  as  to 
search  out,  who  was  meant  by  the  ginger- 
bread uoiiian,  w  ho  by  the  holiliy-hone  man, 
irho  by  tJie  costard- monger,  nay,  who  by 
their  wares.  Or  tliat  will  pretend  to  afKrtt) 
(OD  his  own  inspired  Ignorance)  wluit  mirror 
of  magistrites  a  meant  by  the  justice,  what 
great  lady  by  the  pig-woiiiaii,  what  conceal- 
ed statesman  by  tne  seller  of  mouse-traps, 
and  so  of  the  rest.  But  that  such  person  or 
per«>ns,  so  found,  be  left  {liscovered  to  the 
mercy  of  llic  aiithor,  as  a  forleiture  to  tlie 
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stage,  and  your  laughter  aforesaid.  As  also 
such  as  itiall  so  desperately,  or  ainbiti«usly, 
play  the  fool  by  his  place  aforesaid,  to  chal- 
lenge the  autbor  of  scurrility,  because  the 
language  somewhere  saiours  of  bmithfield, 
the  booth,  and  the  pig  broth,  or  of  prophane- 
ness,  because  a  tnad-man  cries,  God  yuit  you, 
or  Cle$$  you.  In  witness  whereof,  as  jou 
have  preposterously  put  to  your  seah  alr^y 
(whicli  w  your  jnoiiey)  you  will  now  add 
tlie  other  part  of  sullYage,  your  hands.  I'he 
play  shall  presently  Ijegiii.  And  though  the 
Kair  be  not  kept  in  the  same  region,  that  some 
here,  perhaps,  would  have  it ;  yet  think,  that 
therein  the  author  hath  ol.serv'd  a  special 
deci.run>,  the  plate  being  as  (tiny  us  bmhb- 
field,  and  as  stinking  every  whit. 

Howsoever,  he  prays  you  to  believe,  hit 
ware  is  still  the  same,  else  you  will  make 
him  justly  suspect  that  be  that  is  so  loth  to 
look  on  a  babv,  or  an  liobby-borse  here, 
would  be  glaa  to  take  up  a  commodity  of 
them,  at  any  laughter  or  loss  in  another 
place. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. 
lAttUrtcH.  [To  ton]  mn. 
Utt.  A  PWETTY  conceit,  and  worth 
J\  the  finding !  1  ha'  such  luck  to 
spin  out  these  fine  things  still,  and  hkeasilk- 
worm,  out  of  myselt  Here's  master  Bar- 
tholomew Cokes,  of  Harrow  o"  th'  Hill,  i' 
th'  county  of  Middlesex,  esquire,  takes  forth 
his  licence  to  mairy  mistress  Grace  Well- 
bora,  of  the  said  place  and  county;  and 
when  does  he  take  it  forth !  to-day  !  the 
four-and-twentieth  of  August !  Bartholomew- 
day  I  Bartholomew  wpon  Bartholomew ! 
there's  thedevite!  whowouldhaveroark'd 
such  a  leap-frog  chance  now !  A  very  less 
than  Amcs-acc,  on  two  dice !  Well,  go  thy 
ways,  John  Little-wit,  proctor  John  Little- 
wit,  oue  o'  the  pretty  wits  o'  Pauls,  the  Lit- 
tie-wit  of  liomlc-,  h^  thou  artcaird>and 
something  beside.  When  a  quirk  or  a  quib- 
lin  does.'scape  thee,  and  thou  dost  not  watch 
and  apprehend  it,  ami  bring  it  afore  the  con- 
Itable  of  conceit:  (there  now,  I  speak  qulb 
too)  let  *em  carry  thee  out  o'  the  arch-dea- 
con's court  into  bis  kitchen,  and  make  a  Jack 
of  thee,  instead  of  aJuhn.  (Thfrelam  again 
laO  Win,  good  morrow,  Win.  1  marr^-, 
Win.  Now  you  look  finely  indeed,  Wia ! 
this  cap  does  convince  !  you  'd  not  ha' 

it     U'in     T\r,r    lifk^    >i: 


r  ha'  had  it  velvet,  but  a 


conej-skio  woiuun  of  Builge-Kow  !  sweet 
Win,  let  me  kiss  ii  1  and  her  tine  higli  sboe». 


like  the  Spanish  lady!  good  Win!  fa  z 
little,  I  wouldfainsee  thee  pace,  pretty  Win  1 
by  this  fine  cap,  I  could  never  leave  kissing 

ll'in.  Come  indeed  la,  you  are  such  a  fool 
still  ! 

Litt.  No,  but  half  a  one.  Win,  you  are 
the  t'other  half:  mau  and  wife  make  one 
fool.  Win.  (Good  !)  Is  there  the  proctor, 
or  doctor  indeed,  1'  the  diocese,  that  ever 
had  the  fortune  to  win  him  such  a  Win  ! 
(There  1  ani  again  \)  i  do  feel  conceits 
coming  upon  me,  more  than  I  am  able  to 
turn  tongue  to.  h  pox  o'  these  pretenders 
to  wit !  your  Ihrce-ctanes,  Mitre  and  Mer- 
maid-men! not  a  com  of  true  salt,  not  a 
grain  of  right  ntustard  amongst  them  all. 
I'hey  mav  stand  for  places,  or  so,  again  the 
next  wit  fall,  and  pay  two  pence  in  a  quart 
more  for  their  canary  than  any  other  men. 
But  gi'  me  the  man  can  start  up  a  Justice  of 
wit  out  of  six  shillings  beer,  and  give  the  la-^  ^ 
loall  the  poets  and  poet-suckers  i'  town,  be- 
cause they  are  the  players'  gossips.  'Slid, 
other  men  have  wives  as  tine  as  the  players, 
and  as  well  dresl.    Come  hither,  Wm. 

S  C  E  N  E    tl. 
/f.N-a-ife,  LiUle-K-il,  Win. 
«7n-if.  Why,  how  now,  matter  Little- 
wit!    measuring  of  lips?    or   moulding  of 
kisses!  which  is  it } 
lilt.  Troth,  I  am  a  little  taken  with  my 
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'Wio'idre»inghere[  daes't  oot fine,  master 
Win-wife  ?  how  do  you  apprehend,  sir?  ehe 
nould  not  ha'  worn  thii  habit.  [  cli^lenge 
all  Cheapside  to  shew  sucli  another:  Mooi^ 
fields,  Pimlico-piith,  or  the  Exchange,  in  a 
HiDiiner-evenlng,  with  a  lace  to  boot,  as  this 
Im.  Dear  Wiu,  let  matter  Win-wife  klsi 
you.  He  comes  a  wooing  to  our  mother. 
Win,  and  may  be  our  father,  perhaps.  Win. 
There's  no  harm  in  him.  Win. 

H^in-w.  None  i'  the  earth,  master  Little- 


Litt.  I  envy  no  n 


1  ray  delicatca. 


ffiiMo.  Alas,  you  ba'  the  garden  where 
they  grow  still  1  A  wife  here  with  a  straw- 
berry-breath,  cherry-lips,  auricot-checks, 
and  a  toft  velvet  bead,  like  a  Mellcotton. 

Ziil.  Good,  i'  faith !  now  dullness  upon 
mc,  that  1  had  not  tliat  before  him,  that  I 
should  not  light  on 't  as  well  as  he  \  velvet- 
bead  ! 

Ifin-w.  But  mT  taste,  maeter  Little-wit, 
tends  to  fruit  of  alatter  kind:  the  sober  ma- 
tron, your  wife's  [nother, 

litt.  I !  we  know  you  are  a  suitor,  sir ; 
Win,  and  I,"  both  wish  you  well :  by  this  li- 
cence here  would  you  had  her,  that  your  two 
names  were  as  fast  in  it  as  here  are  a  couple. 
Win  would  fain  have  a  fine  young  father  i' 
law,  with  a  feather :  that  her  mother  might 
faood  it,  and  chain  it,  with  mistress  Overdo. 
But  you  do  not  take  the  right  course,  master 
Win^wife. 

ffin^.  No  ?  master  Little-wit,  why  1 

lit.  You  are  not  mad  enough. 

Ifin-oi.  How!  is  madness  a  right  course? 

JJt.  I  say  nothing,  but  1  wink  upon  Win. 
You  have  a  friend  (one  master  Quarlous) 
comes  here  sometimes. 

lyitmi.  Why  ?  he  makes  no  love  to  her. 

Lit.  Not  a  tokenworth  that  ever  I  taw,  I 
assure  you:  but 

IFiihK.  What? 

Lit.  He  is  the  more  mad-cap  o'  the  two. 
You  do  not  apprehend  me. 

tf^ia.  You  have  a  hot  coal  i'  your  mouth 
DOW,  you  cannot  hold. 

Ut.  Let  me  out  with  it,  dear  Win. 

mn.  rilteil  him  myself. 

lit.  Do,  and  take  all  the  thanks,  and 
much  good  do  thy  pretty  heart.  Win. 

#in.  Sir,  my  mother  has  had  her  nativity- 
water  cast  lately  by  the  cunning-men  in 
Cow-lane,  and  they  na'  told  her  her  fortune, 
and  do  ensure  her,  she  liiall  never  huve 
happy  hour,  unless  she  marry  within  this 
■e'linight;  and  when  it  is,  it  must  be  a  mad- 
man, ttiey  say. 

Zjt.  1,  but  it  must  be  a  gentleman  mad- 


ff'in.  Yes,  so  the  t'other  man  of  Moor- 
fields  says.  , 

ff'in-tu.  But  does  she  believe  'em  ( 

Lit.  Yei,  and  has  been  at  Bedlam  twice 
«nce  every  day,  to  inquire  if  any  gentle- 
man be  there,  or  to  come  there  mad  I 

ffiit-w.  Why,  this  is  a  confederacy,  a 
mere  piece  of  practice  upon  ber  by  Ui«se 

Ut.  I  tell  her  so;  or  etse,  lay  I,  that  (hey 
mean  some  youn^  madc^r-gentleman,  (for 
the  devil  can  equivocate  as  well  as  a  shop- 
keeper) and  therefore  would  I  advise  you 
to  be  a  little  madder  than  master  Quarlous 
hereafter. 

Wi'n-ai.  Where  is  she  ?  stirring  yet  ? 

Lit.  stirring!  yes,  and  studying  an  old 
elder  come  from  'Banbury,  asuitor  that  putt 
in  here  at  meal-tide,  to  praise  the  painful 
brethren,  or  prdy  that  the  sweet  singers  may 
be  restcH^d ;  says  a  grace  as  lon^  at  hit 
breath  lasts  him :  some  time  the  spirit  is  so 
strong  with  him,  it  gets  quite  out  of  him, 
and  then  my  mother,  or  Win,  ere  fain  to 
fetch  it  again  with  Malmsey,  or  Aqua  Ck- 
lestis. 

Win.  Yes,  indeed,  we  have  such  a  tedious 
life  with  him  for  his  diet,  and  hisclothes  too, 
he  breaks  his  buttons,  and  cracks  seamt  at 
ing  he  sobs  out. 
;  cannot  abide  my  vocation,  he 


game,  and  sometimes  they  are  called  tummeri:  this 
paaaagjt  in  King  Lear,  which  s^pean  to  be  corrupted ; 


says. 

If^in.  No,  he  told  my  mother,  a  proctor 
was  a  claw  of  the  beast,  and  that  sne  had 
little  less  than  committed  abomination  in 
marrying  me  so  as  she  has  done. 

Lit.  Every  line  (he  says)  that  a  proctor 
writes,  when  it  cornea  to  be  read  in  the 
bbhop's  court,  is  a  long  black  hair,  kemb'd 
out  of  the  tnil  of  Antichrist. 

Win^tu.  When  came  this  proselyte? 

Joh.  Some  three  days  since. 

SCENE   in.' 
^uarhut,  Htde-xoit,  Win,  lFin~iaifc. 

Suar.  O,  sir,  ha'  you  ta'en  soil  here }  It's 
well  a  man  may  reach  you  after  three  hours 
runningyet!  what  an  unmercitiil  companion 
art  thou,  to  quit  thy  lodging  at  such  un- 
gentlemanly  hours  ?  none  but  a  scatter'^ 
covey  of  (idlers,  or  one  of  these  rag-rakers 
in  dung-hills,  or  some  marrow-bone  man  at 
most,  would  have  been  up  when  thou  wert 

Sne  abroad,  by  all  description.  I  pray 
:e  what  ailest  thou,  thou  canst  not  sleep  t 
hast  thou  thorns  i'  thy  eye-lids,  or  thistles  i' 
thy  bed  ? 

Win-w.  I  cannot  tell :  it  seems  you  had 
neither  i'  your  feet,  that  took  this  pain  to 
find  mc. 
Suor.  No,  an'  1  had,  all '  the  lime-hounds 

(f  the  city  ihouid  hate  drawn  qfier  von  by  the  «c»f.]    Lime- 
'  ■       leagh,  or  Uam,  before  they  are  set  upon  tlie 


this  it  mentioned  in  order  to  set  ri 
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■4. 


&  the  city  should  have  ilran  n  after  ^oii  by 
the  scent  rather.  Mr.  John  Littk-wit  1  God 
layt  you,  sir.  'Twa*  a  hot  night  witii  ^ome 
of  iu,  last  night,  John ;  slialf  wc  pluck  a 
bair  o'  the  saine  wolf  to-day,  proctor  John  ? 

/if.  Do  you  remember,  inufer  Quarluus, 
what  we  d^ours'd  on  la^t  nighl ! 
iBuar.  Not  I,  John:  DOlbirig  that  1  either 
dncourae  or  do,  at  (bosu  tUncs  I  forfeit  liH 
to  forgctfuhien. 

Idl.  No,  not  concrming  Win  >  look  you, 
there  the  is,  and  dmi,  a«  1  told  )oii  slic 
■bould  be:  hark  you,  sir,  bad  >ou  lor?ot  ? 

fiuor.  By  thii  head,  I'll  beware  l^ow  I 
keep  you  company,  John,-wheD  I  am  (iTiir.k, 
an'  you  have  this  oangerous  memory  <  tim'.'s 

HI.  Why,  «ir  P 

fivor.  Why(  we  were  all  a  little  vluiu'd 
lait  night,  sprinkled  with  ■  cup  or  Imo,  aud 
I  agreed  with  proclor  Jol)ji  ht^ir,  to  come 
and  do  someuliat  with  Win  (1  know  not 
what  'twas)  to-day ;  and  be  puts  me  in 
mmd  on't  now  ;  he  says  he  was  coming  to 
fetch  me:  before  truth,  if  yoti  have  that 
fearful  quality,  Joiin,  to  remember  when 
you  are  sober,  John,  what  you  promise 
drunk,  John ;  i  shall  take  herd  of  yon, 
John.  For  this  once  I  am  content  to  wink 
at  you;  wbere's  your  wife?  come  hither. 
Win,  [//e  tissetk  her. 

Ifin.  Why,  John  t  do  you  see  this,  John  > 
look  you  I  help  me,  John. 

Lit.  O  Win,  tie,  what  do  you  mean. 
Win }  he  womanly.  Win  ;  make  an  out-cry 
to  your  mother,  Win?  master  Qunrio us  is 
an  honest  gentleman,  and  our  woisliinful 
good  friend.  Win  :  and  he  is  master  ^¥in- 
wife's  friend  too;  and  master  Win-wife 
come*  a  suitor  to  your  niother.  Win  ;  as  I 
told  rmi  before,  \Vin,  and  may  pcrliaps  be 
our  father.  Win :  tliey'll  do  you  no  liarm, 
Wb :  they  are  both  our  worshipful  good 
friends.  Master  Quarlous !  you  must  know 
maater  Quarioiis,  Win  ;  you  inu^t  not  quar- 
rel with  master  Quarlous,  Win. 

Suar.  No,  we'll  kiss  again,  and  fall  in. 

lit.  Yes,  do,  good  Win. 

Vin.  t'. faith  you  are  a  fool,  John. 

lit.  A  fool-John,  she  calls  me ;  do  yon 
mark  that,  gentlemen  P  pretty  Lttile-wii  of 
Tclvet !  a  fool-John. 

Suar.  She  may  call  you  an  apple-John,  if 


e  this. 


Ifjn-w.  Pray  thee  forbear,  for  my  rwpcct, 
somewhat. 
Stiar.  Hoy-day  1  how  respective  you  are 


become  o'  the  sudden '.  I  fear  this  ^mily 
will  turn  you  reformed  (oo ;  pray  you  come 
about  agr.iii.  Because  she  is  in  possibility 
to  be  your  daiightrr-ii:-lavi',  and  may  a»K 
you  ble^sing  heri-aflcr,  when  she  courts  it 
to  Totnani  to  cat  cream.  Well,  I  will  for- 
bear,  sir;  but  i'  faith,  would  thou  woujd'st 
leave  Ihy  exercise  ol  widow-hunting  once  ! 
this  (Iraviin^  after  an  old  n^verend  smock  by 
Ihe  splay-ioi.l :  tUire  cannot  be  an  ancieirt 
tripe  cr  IriUibt.b  i'  the  tiwn,  but  thou  art 
&tral);lit  no-ino;  il,  and  'tis  a  line  occupation 
llioii'il  coiif:ii".'  thyself  to,  wl;cn  thou  hast 
l-'ot  one  ;  si-riibbiiig  a  piece  of  bull,  at  if 
ihou  hi'li-l  Ihi' piifpi^tiiity  of  Piniiyer-alley 
In  s'.:nk  il.:  or  p»r.}:!|:s  worse,  eurrying  a 
cfirc.,*-.  tha  ilioulwt  iLiunii  thjsslfto  alive. 
I'll  i.!'  swr.i,  some  of  ihem  (that  thou  att, 
or  lust  been  a  suiior  to)  arc  so  old,  as  no 
cliaste  or  married  [)le.:snre  can  ever  becomp 
'em;  the  ho;iest  in^tiuinent  of  procreation 
lias  (forty  years  since)  It-fl  to  belong  to  'em ; 
tliou  inur>t  visit  'em  as  tlioii  would'st  do  s 
tomb,  with  a  torch,  or  three  handful*  of 
link,  Ikming  hot,  and  so  thou  may'it  hap 
to  make  'trin  feel  llxe,  mid  after  come  to 
inherit  according  lo  thy  inches',  A  sweet 
course  fura  nan  to  waste  the  brand  of  life,  for 
lo  lie  stiti  raking  himself  a  fortune  in  an  old 
woman's  fKibers ;  we  shall  ha'  thee,  after 
thou  bci^l  been  but  a  month  married  to  one 
of  'em,  look  like  the  qu^irlan  apue  and  the 
black  jaundice  mt  t  in  a  face,  and  walk  as  if 
Ihoii  iiailsl  boiTow'd  legs  of  a  spinner,  and 
voice  i.f  a  cricket.  I  would  endure  to  hear 
fiftetn  siTmons  a  week  for  het,  and  such 
coarse  iind  loud  ones,  as  some  of  'cm  must 
be ;  I  would  e'en  d  sire  of  fate,  1  might 
dwell  in  a  dnim,  and  Idke  in  my  sustenance 
with  an  old  'uroken  tobacco-pipe  andaslraw. 
Dost  Ihou  ever  think  to 'bring  thine  cars  or 
■toniach  to  the  patience  of  a  dry  c 


long  as  thy  tibli>-i.l<.thP  and  dron'd  out  by 
tliy  son  here  (that  might  be  thy  father)  till 
all  the  moat  o'  thy  board  has  forgot  it  v 


Ihst  day  i'  the  Itilclienf  or  to  brook  the 
noise  made  in  aquosli'jn  of  predestination, 
by  the  good  labourers  and  painful  eater* 
assembled  togeliic-r,  put  to  'euL  by  the 
iriatron  your  spouse ;  who  moderates  with  a 
cup  of  wine,  ever  and  anon,  und  astmteuce 
out  of  Knoxe  between  !  or  the  perpetual 
spitting  before  and  after  a  sober  drawn  ex- 
hortation of  six  hours,  whose  belter  part  was 
t)ie  huin-ha-hum  ?  or  to  hear  pray'rs  groan'd 
out  over  thy  iron  chests,  a^  it'  iliey  were 
charms  to  break  'em!    And  all  ttui  for  the 


"  Mastiff,  grey'hound,  niimgril  grim, 
"  Hound  or  spaniel,  brache,  or  lir/in." 
I  can  find  no  species  of  dogs  with  tliat  denoiimialion,  so  that  I  apprehend  the  last  word 
should  lie  Itim,  an  abbrevaiion  of  lymmer. 

'  And  qfier  cnme  to  inlierit  accnrdini^  lo  ihy  inches.] 
Atfnc  via  procetsu*,  trtula  vesica  oeatie, 
Parttf  ijwiijue  tiim,  ad  mtnturum  wgiiini*  /i«rw.— Jvv.  Sat.  I. 
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l»^»e  of  two  apottle-sXNHn',  te  luffer !  and 
a  cup  to  eat  a  cawdJe  in  '.  for  that  will  be 
thj  legacy.  She'll  ha'  convej'd  her  state 
aaw  cnou^  from  thee,  an'  she  be  a  right 

IFin-w.  Alas,  I  am  quite  off  that  tcent 

fiuor.  How  so  ? 

IfiiKu.  Put  off  by  ft  brother  of  Banbury, 
one  that,  they  mj,  is  coine  here,  and 
gVTeim  all  already. 

Siuir.  What  do  y«u  call  him }  I  knew 
divers  of  tlioae  Banburiam  when  I  was  in 
OxSotA. 

ffit^n.  Matter  Little-wit  can  tell  us. 

lit.  Sir )  good  Win,  go  in,  aod  if  master 
fiatthohKoew  Cokes  his  man  come  for  the 
licence,  (the  little  old  fellow)  let  him  speak 
with  me  ;  what  say  yon,  gentlemen  } 

it'inrw.  What  call  you  the  reverend  elder 
you  told  mo  of;  your  Banbury  man. > 

Lit.  Rabbi  Dusy,  sir;  he  is  more  than  an 
elder,  be  is  a  prophet,  sir. 

fiuor.  O,  I  know  him  !  a  baker,  is  he  not  P 

Lit.  He  was  a  baker,  sir,  but  he  docs 
dream,  now,  and  see  virions;  he  hat  given 
over  bis  trade. 

Suar.  I  remember  tliat  too ;  out  of  a 
•cniple  be  took,  that  (in  spic'd  conscience) 
thoae  cakes  be  made,  were  scrv'd  to  flri- 
dalcs.  May-poles,  Morrisses,  and  such  pro- 
fime  feasts  and  meetiogi ;  his  christen-naine 
il  Zeal-of-tbe-land. 

Lit.  Yes.  sir,  Zeal-of-the-Iand  Busy. 

tnn-w.  How!  what  A  name's  there  1 

LiL  O  they  have  all  such  names,  air;  he 
was  witness  for  Win  here,  (they  will  not  be 
call'd  Godlathers)  and  narn^d  her  Win-the- 
fi^t ;  you  thought  her  name  bad  been 
Winnifred,  did  you  not? 

If'ia-m.  1  did  indeed. 

Lit.  He  would  ha' thought  himself  a  stark 
reprobate,  if  it  had. 

Suar.  I,  for  there  wai  a  blue-starch  wo- 
man o'  the  name  at  the  tame  time.  A  no- 
table hypocritical  vermin  it  it ;  1  know  him. 
One  that  stands  upon  his  face,  more  than  bis 
faith,  atalltimes:  everin  seditious  motion, 
and  reproving  for  vain-glory ;  of  a  most 
lunatic  conscience  and  spleen,  and  affects 
the  violence  of  singularity  in  all  he  does : 
(he  baa  undone  a  grocer  here,  in  Newgate- 
maiket,  that  broke  with  biiu,  trusted  him 
with  currants,  aa  errant  a  acal  as  he,  thaft 
by  the  way  i)  by  hit  proftnsioa  be  will  ever 
be  i'  the  state  of  innocents  though,  and 
childhood  ;  derides  all  antiquity,  denes  any 
other  learning  than  inspiration ;  and  what 
discretion  loever  yaars  should  afford  him, 
'*  it  all  prevented  m  his  original  ignorance ' 

._.._.      ..,  .!       'or lie  it     '  " 


hi'  not  to  do  with  him 


a  fellow  of 


a  most  am^ant  and  invincible  duluess,  I 
assure  you.     Who  is  this  1 

SCENE   IV. 
ITeupe,  littl^vit,  /Tin-o^,  Saarlouu 
Vat.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,  with  all 
my  heart  to  yoti ;  and  give  you  good  mor- 
row.   Master  Little-witj  my  busmeM  i*  to 
you.    Is  this  licence  ready  i 

Lit.  Here  1  ba'  it  for  you  in  my  band, 
master  Htin)phrey. 

I^a».  That's  well ;  nay,  never  open  or 
read  it  to  me,  it's  labour  u  vain,  you  know. 
I  am  no  clerk,  I  tcom  to  be  sav'd  by  my 
i'  faith  I'll  hang  first ;  fold  it  tip  d' 
"     ■"  ■"        ;  what  must  you 

lit.  We'll  talk  of  that  anon,  maitcr 
Humphrev. 

Wm.  Now,  or  not  all,  good  Mr.  Proctor,. 
i  am  for  no  anons,  I  assure  you. 

Lit.  Sweet  Win,  bid  Salomon  send  me 
the  little  blacJc  box  within  in  my  study. 

WoM.  I,  quickly,  good  mittrcts,  I  |*rBy 
you  !  for  I  have  both  eggs  o'  the  spit,  and 
iron  i'  the  lire,  say  what  you  must  have, 
good  Mr.  Little-wit. 

Lit.  Why,  you  know  the  price,  Mr. 
Nump*. 

Wat.  I  know  ?  I  know  nothing,  I.  what 
tell  you  me  of  knowing!  (now  I  am  in 
haste)  sir,  1  do  not  know,  and  t  will  no^ 
know,  and  1  scorn  to  know,  and  yet  fnow 
1  think  on't)  I  will,  aud  do  know  as  well  as 
another ;  you  must  hare  a  mark  for  your 
thing  here,  and  eigtit-pence  for  the  box ;  I 
could  ha'  sav'd  two-pence  i*  that,  an  1  had 
bought  it  myself;  but  here's  fourteen  shil- 
lings for  you.  Good  lord  !  how  long  your 
little  wite  stays !  pray  god  Solouion,  your 
clerk,  be  not  looking  i'  the  wrong  box,  Mr. 
Proctor. 


H^a*.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  by  your  leave,  master 
Little-wit,  this  is  scurvy,  idle,  foolish,  and 
abominable,  with  all  my  heart ;  I  do  not 
like  it 

ICin-w.  Do  you  hearP  Jack  Little-wit, 
what  business  does  thy  pretty  head  think  this 
fellow  may  have,  that  he  keeps  such  a  coyl 
withP 

fiuor.  More  than  buying  of  ^nger-bread 
i'  the  cloister  here,  (for  that  we  allow  him) 
or  a  gilt  pouch  i'  the  Fair. 

lit,  Ma^er  Quarlous,  do  not  mistake 
bim ;  be  is  bis  matter's  both-bauds,  I  assure 

Suar.  What^  to  mill  on  bit  booti  a 
m<WT)ings,  or  his  stockings,  does  he  ) 


*  AadaU  tiutjbr  the  hope  of  two  apostle-spoons.]  Tbey  were  of  a  round  bowl,  with 
a  little  bead  ^  the  end,  and  twelve  inaset ;  from  whence  they  had  the  name  of  immW^ 
moiu.  There  was  anciently  a  certain  unguent  or  electuary,  which  from  tlie  number  «{ 
m  ingredieaU  wai  called  tmeilolonoit. 
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tit.  Sir,  if  you  li»e  a  mind  lo  dkhJl  liiai, 
xaocl.  him  soitiy,  »ad  look  t'other  wmv  : 
for  if  be  ^jprrbeod  you  ikiul  him  once,  ne 
will  6\  at  you  prewnily.  A  terrible  telly 
oldfeflow,  andhiinameis  W'ajprtuo. 

Shot.  Pretty  iniect!  makeronrhonhim. 

U'at.  A  pl»^e  o'  Hue  box.  and  the  pox 
too,  and  on  him  tbit  made  it,  and  her  <lial 
weut  for't,  and  all  that  shoulil  ha'  tought  it, 
tent  it  ST  brought  it !  do  you  tee,  sii  I 

^-  Niy>  Kood  Mr.  Wasps. 

ff"!!*.  Good  master  Horoet,  turd  i'  yo«( 
ieetl),  hold  jou  your  toague:  do  not  1 
know  you?  your  faihcr  was  apothecary,  and 
told  glistin,  iiiorf  tbao  he  gave,  Iwuue; 
and  turd  i'  your  little  wife's  terth  too,  'heru 
(he  coinec)  'twill  nuke  her  spit,  n  ttifi  as 
the  is,  for  all  her  vetvit  custard  ou  tux 
bevl,  sir. 

ill.  O  !  be  civil,  master  NumfM. 

ffVw.  Why,  say  I  have  a  humour  act  to 
tie  civil  i  how  then  }  who  shall  couipcl  ne  i 
you) 

lit.  Here  is  the  box  now. 

JTta.  Why,  a  pox  o'  your  box,  mcc 
again  :  let  your  little  wiC'  it^le  in  it,  and  the 
wrilL  Sir,  I  would  bave  you  to  uiideritan^ 
and  thi;se  gentlemeo  too,  if  the)  plt:ate 

Ifin-vi.  %\  ith  all  our  hearts,  sir. 

U^tu.  That  I  hive  a  charge,  gentlemen. 

ft  They  do  apprehend,  ur. 
fi*.  Pardon  iiir,  lur,  neither  they  sor 
you  can  apprehend  me  yet.  (You  are  an 
afD  I  have  a  youQg  master,  be  it  now  upon 
his  making  and  mairymg  ;  the  whole  care 
of  Uih  well-iiolna  is  now  mine.  Mi«  foolish 
school- masters  nave  done  nothing  hut  run 
.  up  and  down  the  country  with  hiin  (o  beg 
puddings  and  cakc-brtad  ol  his  tenants,  ;iud 
almost  spoiled  him  ;  he  has  tearn'd  nothiuE 
but  to  sii^  catches,  and  n-peat  ll^ttlc  i^aJ- 
dur,  rattle,  and  O  Mailge !  I  dare  not  let 
him  walk  alone,  for  tear  of  learning  of  vile 
tiiue*,  which  he  will  ting  at  supper,  and  in 
the  sermon-times !  if  he  meet  but  a  carman 
i'  the  street,  fiid  1  find  him  not  talk  to  keep 
him  oil'  aa  bim,  be  will  whistle  hiin  and  ail 
bit  tunes  ovi:r  ^t  night  in  bis  sleep  !  he  has 
a  bead  tuU  of  bees  1  I  am  fain  now,  for  this. 
little  time  I  am  absent,  to  leave  him  in 
i^arge  with  a  gintlewoman:  'tis  true,  she 
it  a  juitice  of  peace  his  wife,  and  a  gentle- 
woman o'  the  bood,  and  his  natural  sister : 
but  what  may  happen  un^ier  a  woman's  go- 
lemment,  theft;  s  the  doubt.  Gentlemen, 
you  do  not  know  bim ;  b,t  is  another  man- 
net  of  piece  than  you  think  for!  but  nioe- 
taen  years  old,  and  yet  he  is  taller  than 
cither  of  you  by  the  he84.  Qod  blets 
bim. 

Suar.  Well,  mclhinlu  tlni  is  a  fin?  fellow  I 

WinrV!.  He  has  made  his  master  a  £ner 
try  this  description,  1  should  ihuk. 

Huar.  'i'ai\\\,  much  about 

dpile,  whether  for  a  nei    '' 

r«.  ('Jlfellyoujgentlt 


lit.  Will't   please    yon    driBk,    tnariw 

U'at-  Why,  I  lia' nit  lalk'dsa  longtobe 
dry,  ur;  you  see  no  dust  on  cobweknceM* 
out  o'  my  mouth,  do  you  }  you'd  ha'  me 
gone,  would  you  r 

Lit.  No,  but  you  were  In  haste  e'en  nov, 
Mr.  Numps. 

Wat.  Whatan'  Iwera?  to  I  am  iliU,  and 
yet  I  will  siaj  too :  meddle  you  with  yow 
match,  jour  v\  in  there,  she  bat  at  little  wit 
as  hi.r  husband,  it  seems:  I  have  othen  to 
ulVto. 

Ltt.  She's  my  match  indeed,  and  at  linla 
wit  Ai  1,  aood  ! 

Hut.  ^Ve  ha'  been  but  a  day  and  a  balf 

thi'  atternoon  w 
the  c.ly  to  liic  gcnileKOiuan  be  ihali  many, 
mistri  9$Grace ,  >iut  afore  I  will  endure  such 
anoihir  baii  day  with  him,  I'll  be  drawn 
wiib  a  (lood  gih-eat,  through  tlv:  great  paod 
at  home,  as  liis  ui.cle  Hodge  was  I  nby, 
we  could  not  meet  that  heathen  thing  all  the 
day,  but  staid  him :  be  would  name  you  all 
the  signs  over,  as  li«,  went,  aloud :  and 
where  he  spy'd  a  parrot  or  a  nioiUicy,  there, 
hi!  was  pilih'd,  with  ail  the  little  lung^oala 
about  hiBi,  mate  and  female ;  no  getlioc 
bim  away !  1  thought  be  would  ha'  run  aiaa 
o'  the  black-boy  Ji  Uucklen-bury,  that 
takes  the  aciirvj ,  roguy  tobacco  tbere. 

Ut.  Yon  Miy  true,  master  Numps;  there's 
such  3  one  imieed. 

Wat.  Ifs  no  matter  whether  tliere  be  or 
no,  what's  that  to  you  } 

HutiT.  He  will  not  allow  of  John's  KatUng 
at  any  hand. 

SCENE    V. 
Coket,   Slirlrtst    Overdo,    Watpe,    Grace, 

Subrioti*.  Win-Kife,  LiitU-xcU,  Win, 
Gok.  O  Numps  !  are  you  here,  Numps ) 
look   where   I    am,   Numps !  and   mistreM 


Wat.  What  the  mischief  do  you  cone 
with  her ;  or  she'with  you  ? 

t'ifit.  We  cam*  all  to  seek  you,  Numpt. 

Wat.  To  seek  meP  why,  dul  you  all 
thi[>k  1  was  lost,  or  run  away  wiih  your 
fovrt^en-thillings  worth  of  small  ware  here  i 
Of  that  1  had  cluj^d  it  i' the  Fair  for  hobby^ 
hones  ?    S'preciou*— 1. to  seek  me ! 

Over.  Nay, 'good  Mr.  Numps,  do  you 
shew  discretion,  though  he  be  exorbitspt 
(at  tit,  Uver-do  says)  aod't  be  but  for  coBr 
tervatiop  ot  the  peace. 

WKt.  Mi 
trpss  Frenc 
turd  i'  your  French- hood'*  teeth  too,  to  do 
yau  service,  do  you  see  {  must  you  quot* 
your  Adam  to  nie!»you  think  you  an 
madapLBe^enbslill,  mistsets  Oier-4o  i  wtuv^ 
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'  I  km  in  place?  nosnch  matter  I  assure  jou, 
70ur  reign  Is  out,  wheo  I  am  in,  danie. 

Over,  I  am  content  to  be  in  abeyance, 
sir,  and  be  govem'd  by  yoii ;  so  should  h^- 
■too,  if  lie  did  well ;  but  'twill  be  pxpected 
you  should  Am  govern  your  paisiona. 

Was.  Will't  so,  foreoolh!  good  lord' 
how  ^arp  jou  are,  with  being  at  Biih'lein 
yesterday  !  Whetstone  has  set  an  edge  upon 

Over.  Nay,  if  yon  know  not  what  belongs 
to  your  diBnitv,  I  do  vet  to  mLne. 

kai.  Very  well  then. 

Cok.  Isihistlielicence,  Nitmpsfforlove's 
sake  let  me  see't ;  I  never  saw  a  licence. 

ffat.  Did  you  not  »o  >  why,  you  shall 
Dot  see't  then. 

Cnlc.  An'  you  lore  me,  good  Numps. 

Weu.  Sir,  1  Iotc  von,  and  yet  I  do  not 
love  you  i'  these  'boleries ;  set  your  heart  at 
test,  there's  nothing  in't  but  hard  words ; 
and  what  would  you  see't  for  f 

Cfik.  I  would  lee  the  len^h  and  tbe 
bteadth  on't,  that's  all;  and  1  will  sce'tnow, 
■e  I  will. . 

I^as.  You  sha'  not  see  it  here. 

Cot.  Then  I'll  see't  at  home,  and  I'll 
look  upon  the  case  here. 

/flu.  Why,  do  so ;  a  man  must  give  way 
to  him  a  little  in  trifles,  gentlemen.  These 
are  errors,  diseases  of  youth;  which  he  will 
mend  when  be  comes  to  judgment  and 
knowledge  or  matters.  I  pray  you  cani;dve 
K>,  and  I  thank  you.  And  1  pray  you  par- 
don him,  and  I  tliank  you  again. 

Soar.  VfeW,  this  dry  nurse,  I  say  still,  is 
&  delicate  man. 

/fin.  And  I  am,  for  the  cosset  his  charge ! 
did  you  ever  tee  a  fellow's  &ce  more  accuse 
him  for  an  ass } 

Suar.  Accuse  him  ?  it  confesses  Iiim  one 
wiUiout  accusing.  What  pity  'tis  yonder 
weiicb  shouU  marry  such  a  Cukes  }■ 

Wiiwa.  'Tistrue. 

Suar.  She  seems  to  be  disiTcel,  and  as 
lober  as  she  is  handsome. 

ff'in-w.  I,  and  if  you  mark  her,  what  a 
rotrain'd  scorn  she  casts  upon  all  his  be- 
'  haviour  and  speeches  i 

Co/c.  Well,  Numps,  I  am  now  for  aiK>tber 
piece  of  business  more,  the  Fair,  Numps, 

and  then 

'  Iftu.  Bless  me !  deliver  me,  help,  hold 
me !  the  Fair. 

Cok.  Nay,  never  fidfje  up  and  down, 
Nnnips,  and  vex  itself.  I  am  resolute 
Bartholomew  in  this ;  I'll  make  no  suit  on'l 
to  you ;  'twas  all  the  end  of  my  journey 
indeed,  to  shew  ^^rs.  Grace  my  Fair.  [ 
call't  my  Fair,  because  of  Bartholomew  : 
you  know  my  name  is  Bartholomew,  aud 
Bartholomew  Vair. 

Lit.  1'hat  was  mine  afore,  gentlemen  : 
tKis  morning.     I  had  that  i'  faith  noon  his 


yoan  (I  aui  alV^d)  will  do  you  no  good  i' 
the  end. 

Lit.  No?  why,  sir! 

fiuar.  You  crow  so  insolent  with  it,  and 
oTur-doing,  John  ;  that  if  you  look  nol  to 
it,  and  tie  i'  op,  it  will  bring  you  to  soma 
obscure  place  m  time,  and  there  'iwill  leave 
you. 

/Tin-v!.  Uo  not  tfust  it  too  much,  John  j 
be  more  sparing,  and  use  it  but  now  and ' 
then ;  a  wit  is  a  dangerous  thing  in  this  age ; 
do  not  over-buy  it; 

Lit.  Think  jon  so,  geotlemeo  }  I'll  take 
heed  on't  hereafter. 

If^in.  Yes,  do,  John. 

Cok.  A  prettv  little  soul,  this  samb  Mrs. 
Little-wit,  Would  1  might  marry  her. 

Gro.  Si]  would  I,  or  any  body  else,  so  I 
miglit  'scape  you. 

Cok.  Nmiips,  I  will  see  it,  Nunlps,  lii 
drereed :    never  lie    melancholy    for  the 

/f'tu.  Why,  see  it,  sir,  see  it,  do,  see  it ! 
who  hinders  you  1  why  do  vou  not  go  to  see 
it!  'slid  see  ft 

Cok.  1  he  Fair,  Numi>s,  the  Fair. 

/TiiS.  Would  the  Fiiir,  and  all  the  drum! 
and  ralili-s  in't,  were  i'  your  belly  for  me ! 
they  arc  already  i'  your  brjin  i  he  thr.t  bad 
thu  means  to'  travel  your  head  now,  should 
meet  finer  Sights  Ihau  any  are  i'  the  Fair^ 
and  make  a  hner  voyage  on't ;  to  see  It  all 
hung  with  cockle-shells,  pebbles,  iine  wheat' 
^raws,  and  here  aod  thne  a  chicken't 
feather,  and  a  cob-web. 

Suar.  Good  faith,  he  looks,  methinks,  an* 
you  mark  him,  tike  one  that  were  made  ta 
catch  flics,  with  his  sir  Craiiion-legs. 

/fin-to,  .'Lad  his  Numps,  to  flap  "em  away. 

f/'iu.  God  be  w'  you,  sir,  there's  your 
bee  in  a  box,  and  much  good  do'l  you. 

Cok.  Why,  your  friend,  and  Ilartholo- 
mew  ;  an'  vou  "be  so  contu;iiaciou». 

Suar.  Wliat  mean  you,  Num|ts} 

Has.  I'll  not  be  guilty,  i,  gentlemen. 

Over.  You  will  not  let  him  go,  brotlier* 

Cok.  n'bo  can  hold  that  will  away }  I 
had  rather  Iwe  him  than  the  Fair,  1  wusse. 

/fas.  Yuu  do  not  know  tl>e  inconvenience, 
gemlemen,  you  persuade  to, nor  what  irouitle 
I  have  witli  him  in  these  humours.  If  he 
go  to  the  Fair,  he  will  buy  of  every  thing 
to  a  baby  there ;  and  hous<^  hold -stuff  lor 
th^t  too.     If  a  leg  or  an  arm  on  him  did  not 

frovv  on,  he  would  lose  it  i'  (be  press. 
ray  lieav'ii  I  bring  liini  oCT  with  one  stone!, 
and  then  lie  is  such  a  ravener  after  fruit  f 
yuu  will  nut  believe  what  a  coil  I  had  t'other 
day  to  compound  a  business  between  a 
kuiern-pcar  woman,  and  b.m,  about  stiatcb- 
ing  !  'lis  intolerable,  gentlemen. 

Wi'n-n.  0  I  but  you  must  not  leave  him 
now  to  these  Jj.i2ard»,  Numps, 

/fos.  Nay,  he  knows  too  well  I  will  sot 
leave  iusn,  ajtil  thai  nakcg  him  grstvme  • 
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well,  sir,  will  you  go  now?  if  you  haTciucb 
an  iicli  i'  your  feet,  to  foot  it  to  the  Fair, 
wliy  do  you  stop,  am  1  your  (annen?  go, 
vrill  you  go  i  ur,  wby  do  you  not  go  J 

Cot,  O  Numps  !  ha^c  I  brought  you 
about  f  come,  aiistreu  Grace,  and  sUter,  I 
am  resolute  Bat,  i'  ^th,  ttill. 

Gra.  Truly,  I  have  no  lucb  fancy  to  the 
Fair,  nor  ambition  to  lee  it ;  there's  none 
goes  thithcT  of  any  quality  orfashion. 

Cok.  O  lord,  air '.  you  (hall  pardon  me, 
mjstren  Grarc,  we  are  cuow  of  ourwlves  to 
make  it  a  fashion  ;  and  for  quaUtici,  let 
Numps  alone,  he'll  £nd  ^ualltiei. 

Sunr.  What  a  rogue  in  apprehemion  is 
this  !  to  understand  Her  language  no  better. 

ITiihW.  I,  and  offer  to  marry  her.  Well, 
I  will  leave  the  chace  of  my  widow  for  to- 
day, and  directly  to  the  Fair.  These  flies 
cannot,  this  hot  seaion,  but  engender  u* 
excellent  creeping  spcrL 

SiMT.  A  man  that  has  but  a  spoonful  of 
brain  would  think  so.    Farewell,  John. 

Lit.  Win,  you  see  'tis  in  fashion  to  go  to 
the  Fair,  Win  ;  we  must  to  the  Fair  too, 
Tou  and  I,  Win.  I  have  an  aS^ir  i'  the  Fair, 
Win,  a  puppet-play  of  mine  own  making : 
say  nothing  that  I  writ  for  the  inotien-man, 
wnich  you  must  see.  Win. 

07n.  I  would  1  might,  John;  but  my 
mother  will  never  consent  to  such  a  pro- 
pliane  motion,  she  will  call  it 

Lit.  Tut,  we'll  have  a  device,  a  dainty 
one :  (now  Wil,  help  at  a  pinch,  good  Wit 
come,  come  good  Wit,  and  't  be  thy  will.) 
I  have  it.  Win,  1  have  it  i'faith,  and  'tis  a 
fine  one.  Win,  long  to  eat  of  a  pig,  sweet 
Win,  i'  the  Fair  j  do  you  see,  i'  the  heart  o' 
the  Fair,  not  at  Pye-conier.  Your  mother 
wilt  do  any  thing.  Wis,  to  satisfy  your  long- 
ing, you  Know  ;  pray  thee  long  presently ; 
and  DC  lick  o'  the  sudden,  good  Win.  I'll 
^o  in  and  tell  her ;  cut  thy  lace  1'  the  mean 
timi.-,  and  [ilay  the  hjpocrite,  sweet  Win. 

Ifiit,  No,  I'll  not  make  me  unready  for 
it  1  can  he  hypocrite  enough,  though  I 
were  iiever  so  slrait-lac'd. 

Lit-  You  say  trui-,  you  have  been  bred 
i'  the  btnily,  and  tirought  up  to't.  Our 
mother  is  a  most  elect  hypocrite,  and  has 
maintain'd  us  all  this  seven  year  with  it, 
like  gentlefolks. 

mn.  I,  let  her  alone,  Jolin,  she  is  not  a 
•mtt  wilful  widow  for  oothins ;  nor  >i  saiic- 
tiAed  sister  for  a  song.  And  let  n)e  alone 
too,  I  ha'  somewhat  o'  the  mother  in  me, 
yon  shall  see ;  ^cli  her ;  fetch  her ;  all,  ah. 

SCENE  VI. 
fmr^-en^,  tPin,  Littlt-wt,  Buty,  Solomon. 
Purt'  Now,  the  blaze  of  the  beauteous 
discipline,  fright  away  this  evil  from  our 
house  I  how  now,  Wiu-the-fight,  child;  how 
do  vou?  sweet  child,  nteak  to  me. 
>    J^tn.  Yex,  forsMth. 


Pure.  Look  up,  sweet  Win-the^ght,  and 
suffer  not  the  enemy  to  enter  you  at  this 
door,  remember  tliat  your  education  ha> 
been  with  the  purest;  «bat  polluted  one 
was  it,  that  nani'd  first  the  unclean  beast, 
pig,  to  you,  child  r 

mn.  Uh,uh. 

Lit.  Not  I,  o'  my  sincerity,  mother;  she 
lone'd  above  three  hours  ere  she  would  let 
me  know  it ;  who  was  it.  Win  i 

If  in.  A  prophane  black  thing  with  abeard. 

Pure.  O  !  resist  it,  Win-the-aght,  it  is  the 
tempter,  the  wicked  tempter,  you  may  know 
it  by  the  fleshly  motion  of  pig;  be  strong 
against  it,  and  its  foul  temptations,  in  these 
assaults,  whereby  it  broacheth  flesh  and 
blood,  as  it  were  on  the  weaker  tide,  and 
pray  against  its  carnal  provocations;  good 
child,  awcct  child,  pray. 

Lit,  Good  mother,  I  pray  you,  tliat  sb* 
may  eat  some  pig,  and  licr  belly  full  too; 
and  do  not  you  cast  away  your  own  cbUd, 


id  perhaps  one  of  mine,  with  your  tale  of 
the  tempter :  how  do  jou  do,  Wb }  a 


irin.  Yes,  a  ereat  deal,  John,  {oh,  uli.) 

Pure.  What  shall  we  <IuJ  call  our  zefllous 
brother  Busy  hither,  for  his  faithful  fortifica- 
tion  in  this  cliarge  of  the  adversary ;  child, 
my  dear  child,  you  shall  eat  pig  ;  be  com- 
forted, my  sweet  cliild. 

^111.  1,  hut i'lheFair.mother. 

Pure.  I  mean  i'  the  Fair,  if  it  can  be  any 
way  made  or  found  lawful.  Where  is  our 
brother  Busy  ?  will  he  not  come  t  Look  up, 
child. 

Lit,  Presently,  mother,  as  soon  as  he  has 
'       "  "  ■   beard.    I  found  him  fast  by  the 


Lii.  Here  he  is  now,  purified  mother. 

Pure.  O  brother  Busy  !  your  help  here, 
to  edify  and  r»se  us  up  in  a  scruple ;  my 
dauglitcr  Win-ihe-fighl  is  visited  with  a  lus- 
turaTdisease  of  women,  call'd  A  longing  to 
eat  pig. 

Lit.  I,  sir,  a  Uartholomew-pig  )  and  in  the 
Fair. 

Pure.  And  I  would  be  satisfied  from  you, 
religioQsly-wise,  whether  a  widow  olthc 
sanctified  assembly,  or  a  widow's  daughter, 
may  conuiiit  the  act  without  offence  to  the 

Bus.  Verily,  for  the  disease  of  longing  it 
is  a  disease,  a  carnal  disease,  or  appetite,  m- 
cident  to  women;  and  as  it  is  caroal,  and 
incident,  it  is  natural,  very  natural:  now  pig, 
it  Is  a  meat,  and  a  meat  that  is  nourishing, 
and  may  be  longed  fiir,  and  so  consequent^ 
eaten;  it  may  be  eaten;  very  exceedingly 
well  eaten :  but  in  the  Fair,  and  as  a  8ar- 
tholomew'^gi  it  cannot  be  «atcn;  fw  tbe 
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laj  caUiog  it  a  Bariholoinew-^,  and  to 
eatitsu,  is  a  spice  of  idolatry,  ami  you  make 
the  Fair  no  bettur  than  one  of  the  high- 
placei.  This,  i  t^e  it,  is  the  state  of  the 
question :  a  hi^li-place. 

Lil.  I,  but  in  slate  of  necessity,  place 
^ould  five  place,  Mr.  Busy.  (1  liave  a 
coDcelt  leftyeL) 

Pure.  Good  brother  Zeal-of-the-land, 
think  to  make  it  as  lawful  a*  you  can. 

Lit.  Yes,  ur,  and  ai  soon  as  vou  can ; 
for  it  must  be,  sir:  you  see  the  danger  my 
little  wife  isin,  tir. 

Pure.  Truly,  I  do  love  mv  child  dearly, 
and  I  would  not  havk  her  miecarry,  or  ha- 
zard her  fint-fruiU,  If  it  might  be  other- 

£iu.  Surely,  it  may  be  c^erwise,  but 
it  is  subject  to  construction,  subject,  aad 
hath  a  face  of  offence  with  the  wealc,  a  great 
&CC,  a  foul  face ;  but  that  bee  may  bare  a 
veil  put  over  it,  and  be  shadowed  u  it  were; 
it  may  hi;  eaten,  and  in  the  Fair,  I  take  it, 
in  a  booth,  the  tents  of  the  wicked:  the 

Elace  is  not  ,-nuch,  not  ver^  much,  we  may 
e  religious  in  the  midst  ot  tlie  prophane,  so- 
it  be  eaten  'with  a  reformed  mouth,  with  so- 
briety, and  humbleness;  not  gorg'd  in  with 
gluttony  or  greediness,  there's  the  fear :  for, 
tliould  she  go  there,  as  takmg  pride  in  the 

Silace,  or  delight  in  the  unclean  dressing,  to 
eed  the  Tanityof  the  eye,  or  lust  oFthe 


palate,  it  were  n«t  well,  it  WMe  not  St,  it 
were  abumiiublt-,  and  not  good. 

Lit.  Nay,  I  kn-^w  tliat  afore,  and  UAd  her 
on't ;  but  courage,  Win,  we'll  be  humble 
enough,  we'll  seek  out  ttM  hoineliett  booth 
i'  the  Fair,  that's  c«rtaiit ;  rather  than  iaij, 
we'll  eat  it  o'  the  ground. 

Pure.  1,  and  I'll  go  with  you  myself, 
Win-lhe-fight,  and  my  brother  ZeaUot-ihe- 
landsluU  go  with  us  too,  tor  our  better  con- 
solation. 

It'ia.  Uh,  uh. 

Jok.  I,  and  Salomon  too.  Win,  fthe  mora 
the  merrier.)  Wiu,  we'll  leave  Rabhy  Busy 
in  a  booth.     Salomon,  my  doke. 

Sal.  Here,  sir. 

But.  In. the  way  of  comfort  to  the  weak> 
I  will  go  and  eaL     t  will  eat  exceedii^ly. 


Sublic  eating  of  swine's  Qesh,  to  profess  oi_ 
ate  and  lothing  of  Judaism,  whereof  tbe 
brethren  stand  taxed.  1  will  therefore  eaV 
yea  I  will  eat  exceedbgly. 

Lit.  Good  i'  faith,  I  w)U  eat  heartily  too, 
because  I  will  be  no  Jew ;  1  could  never 
away  with  that  stiff-necked  generation :  and 
truly,  I  bM>e  my  little  one  will  be  like  me, 
that  cKes  for  pig  so  i'  the  mother's  belly. 

Bur.  Verv  likely,  exceeding  likely,  very 
exceeding  likely. 


ACT    II. 


Jstiee  Overdo. 

WELL,  In  ju^ticc'naine,  and  the  king's. 
anil  for  the  commonwealth  1  defy 
■11  the  world,  Ailam  Overdo,  for  a  disguise, 
and  all  stoL-v  ;  tor  tliou  tiast  Ctted  thyself, 
I  swear,  i^'aiii  wouUI  1  meet  the  Liuci-ui 
t)ow,  that  eagle's  eye,  that  pii/rcing  Epidau- 
rian  serpent  (as  niy  Quint.  Horace  calls 
him)  that  cuulil  discover  a  justice  of  peace 
(and  lately  of  the  Quorum)  under  this 
covering.  Tiicy  may  have  seen  muny  a 
fool  in  tne  habit  of  a  justice  ;  but  never  till 
now,  a  justice  in  Ihc  habit  of  a  fook  lltus 
mustwcdothough,  that  wake  loT  the  public 
good ;  and  thus  bath  the  wise  magistrate 
done  tn  ail  ages.  '1  here  is  a  doing  of  right 
out  of  wronij,  if  the  way  be  found.  Never 
■Iiall  1  enough  commcud  a  worthy  worship- 
ful man,  sometime  a  capital  member  of  ihis 
city,  for  his  high  wisdom  in  this  point,  who 
would  take  you  now  the  habit  of  a  porter, 
now  of  a  carman,  now  of  tlie  dog-killer,  in 
thi«  month  of  August;  and  iu  the  winter. 


of  a  seller  of  tinder-boxes  :  and  what  would 
he  do  in  all  these  shapes  ?  niair^,  go  you 
into  every  alehouse,  and  dow;i  into  every 
cellar  ; ,  measure  the  length  of  puddings, 
take  the  gage  of  black  pots  and  cans,  I,  and 
custards,  with  a  stick ;  and  their  circum- 
ference with  a  thread  ;  weigh  the  loaves  of 
bread  on  hia  middle  finger;  then  would  he 
send  for  'em  borne;  give  the  puddings  to 
the  poor,  the  breail  to  the  hungry,  the 
custards  to  his  children ;  break  the  pots, 
and  bum  the  cans  himself;  he  would  not 
trust  his  corrupt  offlcen,  he  woold  do't 
himself.  Would  all  men  in  authwity  would 
follow  this  worthy  precedent.  For  (alas  I)  as 
we  are  public  pi^rsous,  what  do  we  know  ? 
what  can  we  know  ?  we  hear  with 
men's  ears,  we  sec  with  other  men's 
A  foolish  constable,  or  a  sleepy  watch* 
man,  »  all  our  information ;  he  slanders  a 
gentleman  hy  the  virtue  of  bis  place  (as  he 
calls  it),  and  we,  by  the  vice  of  ours,  mud 
believe  him.  As  a  while  agone.  they  made 
me,  yea  me,  to  mistake  an  honest  zealoin 
pursuivant  for  a  seminary;  and  a  propi-r 
young  batcbelor  of  untuck,  for  a  oawd. 


S, 


Goo<^lo 
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BAltTHdLOMEW-PAlft. 


[Art  2.  Scene  3, 


Tbii  we  ire  miliject  to  that  lira  in  high 
place,  all  our  mtetligmce  is  icHe,  and  mrqt 
«f  onr  intelligence  n>  knave* ;  and  by  jnur 
Inve,  ouni>lves  tlioiight  little  better,  if  not 
errant  fbolg,  ftv  belicTing  'em.     I,  Adam 


cDvm«  Many  ate  the  yewly  enonnlties 
of  thiK  fair,  in  wboie  courta  of  Pie-poudrei ' 
1  have  had  the  honour,  during  tnt  three 
'  dayS;  sometimes  to  sit  as  judge.  Bnt  this  ii 
thp  sp<?cial  uav  fo'  detection  of  thosi-  foreraid 
enorniitiel.  Here  is  my  black  book  for  the 
purpose;  tbii  the  cloud  that  hides  me; 
uniii^r  thii  coreit  1  shall  »ee  snd  not  be  seen. 
On,  Junius  Brutus.  And  ai  I  began,  w>  I'll 
end  ;  in  justice'  name,  and  the  king's,  aid 
iorthecoDiinonwealth. 

SCENE    H. 

Zeatberhead.  TraA,  Jtuliee,  O'r^la,  Moon, 
ca^,    NigbUn^iU,    CotUnnonger,    Pat- 

UaA,  The  Fair't  pcMlleuce  dead  nc- 
tbinks ;  people  come  not  abroad  to-day, 
whatever  tbc  matter  is.  Do  you  bear,  sis- 
ter Tiish,  lady  of  the  batkrt^  sit  Wher 
with  your  gingerbread  progeny  tliere,  and 
hinder  not  the  prospect  of  my  shop,  or  I'll 
ha'  it  proc^iin'd  i'  the  Fair,  what  stuff  they 
are  made  on. 

Tru.  Why,  what  stuff  are  they  made  on, 
brother  Leathcrtiead  ?  nothing  but  what's 
wholesome,  I  ailiire  you. 

Lealh.  Yes,  stale  bread,  rotten  eggs, 
musty  ginger,  and  ilead  honey,  you  know. 

Jitl.  I  r  have  1  met  with  enormity  so 

ieaih.  I  eliall  mar  your  market,  old  Jone. 


Tra.  Mar  my  tnaritet,  thou  too-protid 
pedter!  do  tby  wont,  I  c!e6e  (hee,  i,  and 
thy  stable  of  hubby-horses,  t  pay  for  my 
grounij,  Bs  well  as  thiMj  dott,  and  thou  wrong'ct 
ine,  for  all  tliou  art  parcel'poet,  and  an  tit- 
gincer'.  I'll  find  a  frii-nd  sbal!  r'ght  me, 
and  make  a  ballad  of  thee,  and  thy  cattle 
all  over.  Are  you  putt  up  with  the  prith: 
of  your  wares!  your  .^rse-d  ine  ? 

lank.  Go  to,  old  Jone,  I'll  talk  with 
you  anon ;  and  take  you  down  too,  afore 
justice  Orcriio,  he  is  the  man  must  charm 
you,  I'll  ha'  you  i|  the  Pie-poudres. 

Tra.  Charm  me!  I'll  meet  thee  face  to 
face,'  afore  his  worship,  when  tliou  dar'st : 
and  thought  be  a  little  ctookedo'  my  body, 
I'll  be.  found  as  iipright  iii  my  dealing  as  any 
woman  in  Smithfield,  I ;  cbam  me) 

JuH.  I  ani  glad  (o  hear  my  name  is  their 
terror,  yet  this  is  doing  of  jus'tice. 

Leath.  What  do  you  bck  >  what  is't  you 
buy?  what  do  you  lack?  rattles,  drums, 
balberts,  horse;,  babies  o' the  best?  fiddlei 
of  the  finest?' 

Enltr  Castermonger. 

Colt.  Buy  any  pean,  pears,  fine,  vcrj-  fine 

7V«,  Buy  any  gingerbread,  gilt  pngein 
bread! 
A'i«ft/.  Hey,  "NowtheF^r'tafiJIiogl 
"  O,  for  a  tune  to  startle 

"  llie  birds  o'  the  boollis  here  billing; 
"  Yearly  with  old  saint  Barthle ! 

"  The  <lnmkards  they  are  wading, 
"  The  piinke  and  chapmen  trading; 

"  Wlio'1,1  see  tlic  Fair   without  his 

Quy  any  ballads ;  new  ballads  ? 


'  in  Kluue  eour(j<^PiK-pouDRE5.1  From  the  French  PiedpmidrtHX :  It  is  a  court  held 
in  fairs,  to  do  justice  to  buyers  and  sellers,  and  for  redress  of  all  ilisorders  committed  in 
them.  So  called,  because  as  fairs  are  most  usually  in  summer,  thoiuitors  are  commonly 
country-people  with  duslyjict, 

'  tor  ail  U».)U  art  parcel-poEt,  andaa  ihgikseh.]  1'his  is  a  fleer  upon  Inigo  Jones,, 
who  was  represented  in  this  character.  U  is  S»\A  too,  that  Jonson  wrote  a  «evere  satire 
against  him,  in  which  he  styled  him  Sir  Lantern  Lealherhead ;  and  that  this  iiatire  was  slip* 
pressed  by  tlie  king's  order,  but  is  yet  extant  in  manuscript.  This  account  r«quu-es  some 
elocidatiun.  It  is  certain  that  our  anthor  intended  to  ridicule  the  architect  in  the  part  ot 
Leathfrliead ;  and  lie  wrote  also  j  satire  against  hlin,  which  he  called  An  Expnttatatton  wiih 
ImcoJont).  A«  these  verses  were  suppressed,  it  is  probable  the  two  fiicts  were  confoundr^; 
ana  it  was  iinaeinCd  that  the  poet  made  him  the  hero  of  bis  satire,  under  the  title  ot  Sir 
Lantern,  as  he  nad  really  brought  liiiii  with  that  name  upon  the  stage :  but  the  sutire  waj 
not  written  till  many  yeare  after  this  incident,  on  account  of  a  quarrel  between  (hem  in 
1635.  Howel  has  a  letter  to  Jonson  on  tliis  subject,  which  mentions  the  uAence  the  king 
had  taken  at  the  severity  which  Jonson  had  expressed.  It  concludes  with  the  follouing  pas- 
Mge;  "  If  yont  spirit  will  not  let  you  retract,  vet  you  shall  do  well  to  repress  any  more 
"  copies  ot  the  saiirc;  for,  to  dtal  pluiuly  with  you,  you  have  lost  some  gronnd  at  court 
"  by  it ;  and  as  I  bear  fi'bm  a  good  band,  the  kins^,  who  hath  so  great  judgment  in  poetry 
"  as  in  other  things  else,  is  not  well  pleased  therewith."-*  1 1  owe t's  Litters,  p.  S^8. 

The  ingenious  iVlr.  Vcvtiie,  the  friend  of  fTcry  muse,  hath  obliged  me  with  a  transcript 
of  it  from  a  copy  in  his,  posses  ioD,  and  liath  al4o  givon  me  leave  to  make  it  public,  tn  calU 
Ing  I.Mitcrn  a  paral-jxut,  he  niay  aitudeto  the  snare  which  Inigo  Junes  hail  in  tb*e  inres* 
tion  o(  the  scenery  and  otlier  decorations  in  ih^  Mjsques  presented  at  court ;  or  to  a  ci^ij 
nf  verses  written  by  liiin,  aiidpiciixed  to  Coriai's  rriiittiu,  printed  at  London  ialtfll* 


n-ito. 
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Mt  %  Scene  SJ 


BAKTHOLOMBW*PAIR. 


Ura.  FLe  upon'ts  who  woifld  iwat  out 

tbeir  youth  and  prime  tbut,  in  nmtiog  of 

pig),  to^t  bad  any  coolet  vocatiaii!  bell  g  » 

^  Jund  of  old  cellar  to't,  a  veryflDe  viuiK  o' 

mj'  conicience !  what,  Moon-galf.    * 

Moo   Mere,  BiUireBi. 

Aig/it.  How  now,  Un'la?  iaaheBtj  in  a 
heat> 

l/^.  My  chair,  youfalse  faucet  you;  and 
my  moTDu^'t  draught,  quickly,  a  buttle  ol 
ale,  to  queoch  nie,  rascuk  1  ani  aU  tire  and 
fat,  NiglitJngalc,  1  aliould  e'tu  malt  away 
to  the  fiist  woman,  a  nb  again,  1  am  afraid. 
I  do  water  the  ground  in  knots,  as  i  go, 
like  a  great  sardei>-pot ;  you  luaj  follow  me 
by  the  S.  S.1  make. 

Night.  Alas,  good  Vn,  was  Zekiel  here 
this  morning  i 

Ur*.  ZukieL!  what  Zekiel  ? 

Nigfu.  Zekjel  Ldguorth,  the  civil  cut- 
punc,  you  koow  him  wl-i1  enoush;  he  tliat 
talka  bawdy  to  yo^i  stiU :  i  callliitn  my  se- 

Ut«.  He  promis'd  to  'Oe  here  this  inorii- 
ing,  1  TentembeT. 

Ni^U.  When  he  comes,  bid  biin  stay : 
m  be  t>ack  aeaiu  presi^ntiy- 

[Mitoa-ealJ  bringa  in  lie  chair. 

Urs.  Be*t  take  your  morning  dew  in  your 

I  belly,  Nigbtingale:  conie,  sir,  fctitliii'e; 

!  did  not  I  bid  you  should  get  a  chair  let  out 

o'  the  sidei  for  ntc,  Ihdt  my  hips  might  plaj  i 

you'll  never  think  of  any  thing,  till  ^our 

dome  be  ruinp-gall'd ;  'tin  well,  changeling: 

because  it  eau  tuke  in  your  grasii-hoppers 

thighs,  you  care  for  no  more.     Now  you 

look  as  you  had  been  i'  the  corner  of  tlie 

booth,  ileaiuH  your  breech  witJi  a  ca«)dle'a 

end,  and  set  £re  u'  the  I'wr.  Fill,  ijtote,  lill. 

Jutt.  'I'his  pig-woiiiaa  do  I  know,  and  1 

i  tfillput  her  in,  for  my  second  enormity; 

she  hath  been  before  me,  punk,  pinnance, 

and  bawd,  any  lime  these  two  and  twenty 

yean  upon  record  i'  the  Pie-poudres. 

Uri,  Fill  again,  you  unlucky  Tenuin. 

Moo.  'Pray  you  be  not  aa^y,  mistress, 

I'll  ha'  it  widen  d  anon. 

Urt.  No,  no,  I  shad  e'en  dwindle  away 
to't,  ere  tile  Fair  be  dune,  you  think,  now 
you  ha'  heated  me:  a  poor  vex'd  (bing  1 
I  am,  I  fi;el  myself  dropping  already  as  last 

as  I  can ;  two  stone  o*  suet  a  day  is  my  pro- 
portion ;  I  can  but  hold  lite  and  soul  toge- 
ther, with  this  (here's  to  you.  Nightingale,) 
and  a  ubiif  of  tobacco  at  most.  Where's 
my  [upe  now?  uot  fili'd?  thou  errant  in- 

Aigk.  Nay,  Urfle.  thou'It  golt  between 
the  tongue  and  the  teeUi,    witli   fretting, 

r  Un.  How  can  I  hope  that  ever  he'll  dis- 

'  charge  his  place  of  trust,  tapster,  a  man  of 

reckmiog  under  me,  that  rememben-  ao-  i 


thing  I  sM  (o  him  t  but  took  t«H,  Mtralli. 
you  were  best.  Three-^ence  a  pipe  full,  | 
will  ha' made,  of  all  my  whole  hall  ^oundof 
tobacco,  and  a  quarter  of  pound  of  colts- 
foot mixt  with  it  too,  to  eech  it  out,  1  ihat 
have  dealt  so  long  in  the  fire,  will  not  b«  to 
■eek  in  smoke,  now.  I'hcn  six  and  twenty 
skillingsabarn-l  I  will  advance  o*  my  beer, 
"til  fittyihlllingsahuuilre'do'  my  hottle-aU; 


1  ha'  told  you  the  ways  tiow  to  raise  it. 
Froth  your  cans  well  i'  tne  hlling,  at  tFiuQh^ 
rogue,  and  jog  your  boltU-so'  tne  buttock. 


.b,  tlieii  skink  out  (lie  first  glass  eter, 
and  drink  with  alt  companies,  though  you' 
be  sure  to  be  drunk ;  you'll  niis^eckon  the 
betlir,  and  be  tessasham'ii  on't  But  your 
true  trick,  rascal,  must  be,  to  be  ever  busy, 
and  mistike  away  the  bottles  and  cans,  m 
haste,  be&re  they  be  half  drunk  ofi,  a   ' 


E    to 


any  body  call,  (if  tbn  sbouht 
mark  you)  tilt  you  ha  brought 


Cire 


Iri-sli,  and  be  able  to  f 
me  a  drink  ot  alL-. 

Juat.  Th  s  IS  the  very  womb,  and  bed  of 
enannity!  gross  as  hcnelf!  this  must  dl 
do^^u  for  enormity,  all,  every  wliiton't. 

[Onehuxla, 

lira.  l/ook  who's  there,  sirrah:  fiveshiU 
liiigsapig  is  my  price,  at  least;  if  it  be  a 
sow-pig,  9iKpent:e  more;  ifsiic  be  a  great- 
beUitia  wife,  and  long  fbr't,  six-pence  more 
for  that. 

JuH.  O  temporal  0  mart*!  I  would  not 
ha'  lost  my  discovery  of  this  one  grievance, 
for  my  place,  and  worahip  o'  the  bench. 
How  IS  the  poor  subject  abus'd  liere  '  \ 
Well,  I  will  fall  in  will)  her,  and  with  her  , 
Moon-calf,  and  win  out  wonders  of  enor- 
mity. By  thv  leave,  goodly  woman,  ami 
the  fatness  of  the  Fair,  oily  as  the  king's 
constable's  lamp,  and  shining  as  his  sho<nDg- 
horn  1  hath  thy  ale  virtue,  or  thy  beer 
strength,  that  the  tongue  of  man  may  be 
tickled,  and  his  palate  pleas'd  in  the  inom- 
ing }  let  tby  pretty  nephew  here  g»  search 
and  see. 

Urs.  What  new  roarer  it  this? 

Miia.  O  lord  1  do  you  not  know  him, 
mistress^  'tis  mad  Arthur  ot  Bradley,  that 
makes  the  orations.  Brave  master,  old  Ar- 
thur of  Bradley,  how  do  you?  welcome  to 
the  Fur  i  when  shall  we  bear  you  again,  to 
handle  your  matten,  with  your  back  against 
a  booth,  ha?  1  ha'  been  one  o'  your  little 
disciples,  i'  my  dayf  I 

Juit.  Let  me  drink,  boy,  with  my  love, 
tfay  aunt,  here;  that  I  may  be  eloquent; 
but  of  thy  best,  lest  it  be  bitter  in  my 
mouth,    and  iny  word*  foil  foul  on  the 

UtM.  Why  doct  thou  not  fetch  huudrioU 
and  otTer  hiiu  to  sit  i 
J/oo.  Is't  ale  OS  b«er,  master  Arthur } 


*  fivaitlhepoorabuitiksre.J    Edit.  I7lC.    Preceding  ones  more  justly,  ictbetextn 
^ere  exbibited,  * 


oyGoo»^lc        


BAKTROLOMGW-FAIR.  (Act 9.  Scciie  4. 


4he  tame  thy  dove  drinketh,  lod  thou  draw- 
Mi  on  hnl^-dayi. 

Uri.  Bnng  bini  a  six-penny  bottle  of  ale: 
Ihev  »ay,  a  tool's  handsel  is  lui^y. 

Jiat.  Rring  both,  child.  Ale  for  Arthur, 
and  beer  for  Hradley.  Ale  for  thine  aunt, 
boy.  My  difguisc  takes  to  tlie  vity  wish 
and  reach  of  it.  I  shall  by  the  benefit  of 
this  discovers  enough,  and  more  :  and  yet 
Kd  off  w;lh  the  reputation  of  wlial  I  would 
be:  A  eeilam  middling  thing,  between  a 
foolanda-"  ' 


SCENE    III. 
{Tolliein']   Kiioekhum. 

JTboc.  What !  my  little  leau  Ure'la  1  my 
she-bear!  art  thou  alive  yet,  with  thy  litter 
of  pigs  to  grunt  out  another  Uartboloniew 
Farr;  ha? 

Urt.  Yet,  and  to  atnble  a  foot,  when  the 
Fair  is  done,  to  hear  you  groanout  ofacart, 
ui>  the  heavy  bill. 

Alloc.  Of^Molbom,  Urs'la,  mean'it  thou 
» }  for  what,  for  what,  pretty  Urs  i 

Un.  For  cutting  half-pcnnv  purses,  or 
stealing  litOe  pcnny-dou  out  o  the  Fair. 

Knoi:  O !  good  words,  good  words,  \jn. 

JuMt.  Another  special  enormity.  A  cut- 
^rse  of  the  sword,  the  boot,  and  the 
teather  !  chose  are  his  marks. 

Urt.  You  are  one  ctf  those  hone-leaches 
that  gave  out  I  was  dead,  in  Turn-bull 
street,  of  a  surfeit  of  bottle-ale  and  tripes } 

Kjix.  No,  'twai  better  meat,  Urs  :  cows 
udders,  cows  udders! 

l/rs.  Well,  I  shall  lie  met  with  your 
mumbling  mouth  one  day. 

A'noc,  What  f  thou'lt  poison  me  with  a 
neuft  in  a  bottle  of  ale,  wilt  thou  i  or  a 
spider  in  a  lobicco-pipe,  Ur»?  Come,  there's 
no  malice  in  these  lat  folks,  1  never  fear  thee, 
an'  I  can  scape  thy  lean  Moon-calf  here. 
Let's  diink  it  out,  good  Urt,   and  no   va- 

Jiut.  Doit  Ihou  hear,  boy  ?  (there's  for 
thy  ale,  and  thi;  remnant  for  thee)  speak  in 
tiiy  bilh  of  a  faucet,  now  ;  is  this  Koodly 
person  before  us  here,  this  vapours,  aKuight 
of  the  knife  i 

Moo.  What  mean  yon  by  that,  matter 
Arthur* 

Juil.  I  mean  a  child  of  the  bom-thumb, 
a  babe  of  booty,  boy,  a  cut-purse. 

AfM.  O  lord,  ur !  hr  from  it.  This  is 
master  Oan.  Knockhiim  J<»^an;  the  ranger 
of  'i'uni-bull.    He  is  a  hone-couiscr,  sir. 

Juit.  Thy  dauity  dame,  though,  call'd 
him  cut-putK. 

Moo.  Like  enough,  tir;  she'll  do  forty 
such  things  in  an  hour  (an'  you  listen  to  herj 
for  her  recreation,  if  the  toy  take  her  i'  the 
greasy  kerchief:  it  makes  her  bt,  you  tee; 
the  battens  with  it. 

Juit.  Here  might  I  ba'  been  decciv'd 


now,  and  ha'  pot  ■  fool's  blot  upon  rajrself, 

if  I  bad  not  pla^d  ao  after-game  o'  d 

tion.  furt '"  i™"'*  •'■>  "-^i-  -1-^ 

Vn.  Hang  yourself,  hackney-man. 

Anoc.  How,  now,  Urs  P  vapouTS  ?  motion 
breed  vapours  ? 

Ur*.  Vapours?  never  tusk,  nor  twirie 
your  dibble,  good  Jordan,  I  Lnow  what 
you'll  take  to  a  very  drop.  Though  you  be 
captain  o'  the  roaren,  and  fight  well  at  the 
case  of  piss-pots,  you  shall  not  fright  roe 
with  yoar  lyon-chap,  tir,  nor  your  tusks; 
youanpy?  yOu  are  bungrv  ;  come,  a  pig's 
ncad  will  st'p^our  mouth,  and  stay  your 
itomach  at  alltmies. 

Ki.oc.  Thou  art  such  anoliier  mad  merry 
Urt,  still !  troth  1  do  make  couscience  of 
Tcxing  thee,  now  i'  the  dog-days,  this  hot 
weather,  for  fear  of  foundnng  thee  i'  the 
body,  and  mettina;  down  a  pillar  of  the  Fair, 
Pray  thee,  take  tny  chair  again,  and  kerp 
state;  and  let's  tlkre  a  Irx^  bottle  of  ale, 
and  a  pipe  of  tobacco ;  and  no  vapours.  I'll 
ba'  this  belly  o*  thine  taken  up,  and  thy 
grass  tcour'd,  wench:  look,  here's  Eaekiet 
Edgworth ;  a  fine  boy  of  his  inches,  as  any 
it  i'  the  Fair !  has  still  money  in  his  purse, 
and  will  pay  all,  with  a  kind  heart,  ancl  good 
vapours. 

SCENE    IV. 

\To  lliem]  Edffonn-lh,  NigUingfde,  Com- 
cvtler,  Tindtr-boX'tuan,  PoiMtigert, 

Eda.  That  I  will  indeed,  willingly,  matlet 
KTU>eklium  ;  fetch  some  ale  and  tolncco. 

Lrath.  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen^ 
maid,  see  a  fine  hobby-bone  for  your  young 
master;  cost  you  but  a  token  a  week  his 
provender. 

Cor.  Ha'  y«u  any  ctmts  i'  your  feet  and 
toes? 

Tin.  Duy  a  mouse-trap,  a  mouse-trap,  or 
a  tormentor  for  a  flea. 

Tra.  Buy  some  giagerbread. 

A'txAi.  tiaJlads,  baBadi !   fii 
lads: 

Hear  for  your  love,  and  buy  for  your 
money,  [coney. 

A  delicate  ballad  o'  the  ferret  and  the 

A  preservative  again'  the  punquet  eviL 

Another  of  gooee-grecn  starcn,  and  the 
devil. 

A  dozen  of  divine  points,  and  the  gouly 

The  fairing  of  good  counsel,  of  ao  cll  and 
thrw  quarters. 
What  is't  you  buy? 
Tbe  wind-mill  blown  down  by  the  witch's 

fart! 
Or  samt  George,  that  O  I  did  breali  tbe 

dragon^  heart 
E^.  Master  NighUngaht,  c»ine  hither, 
leave  your  mart  a  bttle. 


bal- 
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Night.  O  my  secretary !  what  wys  my  se- 

yiMt.  Child  o'  the  botUea,  what's  hef 
what's  he ) 

Moo.  A  civil  young  gentleman,  master 
Arthur,  that  keeps  company  withthe  roarers, 
and  disturbs  all  still.  Me  has  ever  money 
iti  his  purse ;  be  pays  for  them,  and  they 
roar  for  him ;  one  does  good  offices  for  an- 
other. They  call  Iilm  tile  secretary,  but  he 
serves  nobody.  A  great  friend  of  the  bal- 
lad-man's, they  are  never  asunder. 

Just.  What  pity  'tis,  so  civil  a  young  maj) 
shouldhauntthisacbauch'dcompany !  here's 
the  bane  of  the  youth  of  our  time  apparent. 
A  proper  penman,  I  see't  in  his  countenance, 
be  has  a  good  clerk's  look  with  him,  and  I 
warrant  him  a  quick  hand. 

Moo.  A  very  quick  hand,  sir. 

Edg.  All  (he  purses,  and  purQhase,  I  give 
you  to-day  by  conveyance,  bring  hither  to 

night  in  her  lodge,   and  share.     Look  you 
chiisc  good  places  for  your  standing  i'  the 
Fair,  w-hen  you  sing.  Nightingale. 
[TA(*  tliey  whisper,  that  O'^xnio  heart  it  nol. 

Vrs.  I,  near  the  fullest  passages ;  and  shift 
'em  often. 

Edg.  And  i'  your  singing,  you  must  use 
your  hawk's  eye  nimbly,  and' fly  the  purse 
to  a  mark  still,  where 'lis  worn,  and  o'which 
side ;  thai  you  may  gi'  rae  the  sign  with 
your  beak,  or  hang  your  head  that  way  i" 
the  tune. 

Vrs.  Enough,  talk  no  more  on'ti  your 
friendJiip  (master)  is  not  now  lo  begin. 
Drink  jour  draught  of  indenlure,  your  sup 
of  covenant,  and  away;  the  Fair  tills  apace, 
company  begins  to  come  In,  and  1  ha'  ne'er 
&  pig  ready  yet. 

Knoe.  Well  said  <  lill  the  cups,  and  light 
the  tobacco ;  let's  give  fire  i'  the  works,  and 
noble  vapoim. 

Edg.  And  shall  we  ha'  smocks,  Urs'la, 
andgao<l  whimsies,  ha  ? 

lira.  Come,  you  are  i'  your  bawdy  vein  ! 
the  best  the  Fair  will  afford,  Zekiel,  if  bawd 
Whit  keep  his  word.  How  do  the  pigs, 
Mooo-calf^ 

Moo.  Very  passionate,  mistfess  ;  one  on 
'em  has  wept  out  an  eye.  Master  Arthur  o' 
Bradley  is  melancholy  hf  re,  no  body  talks 
to  him.  Will  jou  any  tobacco,  master  Ar- 
thur ; 

Just.  No,  boy,  let  my  meililations  alone. 

Mon.  He's  stuilying  for  an  oration,  now. 

Just.  If  I  can  with  this  day'^  travel,  andall 
my  policy,but  rescue  this  youth  here  out  of 
tlie  hands  of  the  lewd  man  and  the  strange 
woman,  I  will  sit  down  at  night,  and  say  with 
my  friend  Ovid,  Jamque  opus  eiegi,  quod  nee 
Jovia  ira,  nee  ignis,  ic. 

Kaoc.  Here,  Zekiel,  here's  a  health  to 
Urs'la,  and  a  kind  vapour ;  thou  hast  money 
i'  thy  purse  still,  and  store  !  how  dost  thou 


come  by  it  ?    pray  thee  vapour  thy  friends 

Edg.  Half  I  have,  niasler  Dan.  Kubck- 
huni,  Is  always  at  your  service. 

Just.  Ha,  sweet  nature !  wliat  goshawk 
would  prey  upon  such  a  lamb  > 

Knoc.  I^l's  see  what  'tis,  Zekiel ;  count 
it,  come,  fill  him  to  pledge  me. 

SCENE    V. 

\Tothem]  »'in~H'ife,a.uarhm. 
^ii-w.    We  are   here   before  'em,   nic- 
thinks,     ' 

Suar.  All  the   better,   we  shall  see  'em 

Leat/i.  What  do  yt-u  lack,  gentlemen, 
what  is't  you  Uck  ?  a  hne  horse  ?  a  Ijon  ?  a 
liull  >  a  bear !  a  d  ip,  or  a  cat  ?  an  excellent 
fine  Bartholomew-bird  ? 
what  is't  you  lack  > 
*Sli  ■ 
.    ith 

Tra.  Will  you  buy  any  comfortable  bread, 
geiitlrmcn  i 

2iuir.  And  Ceres  selling  her  daughter's 
picture,  in  ginger-woik. 

If'in-ie.  That  flicse  people  should  be  so 
ignorant  to  think  us  chapmen  for  'em  I  do 
we  look  as  if  we  would  buy  giugerbtcad, 
or  hobby-horses  ? 

Suar.  Why,  Ihey  know  no  better  ware 
than  they  have,  nor  better  customers  than 
come.  Ahd  our  very  being  here  makes  us 
fit  to  be  demanded,  as  well  as  others.  Would 
Cokes  would  come  1  there  were  a  true  cus- 
tomer for 'em. 

Knoc.  How  much  is't?  thirty' shillinas? 
who's  yonder  I  Ned  Win-wife,  and  Tom 
Quarluus,  I  think  I  yes :  gt'  me  it  all,  gi'  nie 
it  all.  Master  Win-wife!  MasterQuarloas! 
will  you  take  a  pipe  of  tobacco  with  us  >  do 
nut  discredit  me  now,  ZekieL 

Wiorio.  Do  not  sec  him  ;  he  is  the  roaring 
horse -courser,  pray  thee  let's  avoid  liim  : 
turn  down  this  way. 

Suar.  '^lud,  I'll  see  him,  and  roar  whh 
hiin  too,  an'  he  roared  as  loud  as  Neptune ; 
pray  thee  go  w  itii  me. 

Irin-w.  You  may  draw  me  to  as  likely 
an  inconvenience,  when  you  pleaae,  as 
this. 

Siiar.  Go  to  then,  come  along,  we  ha' 
nothing  to  do,  niant  but  lo  see  sights  now. 

Xrioc.  Welcome,  master  Quarlous,  and 
master  Win-wife ;  will  you  take  any  froth  and 
smoke  witii  tis } 

Siuir.  Yes,  sir ;  but  you'll  pardon  us  if 
we  knew  not  of  so  much  familiarity  between 

Knoc.  As  what,  sir  { 

Siiar.  To  be  so  lightly  invited  to  smoke 
and  froth. 

Xiinc.  A  good  vapour  I  will  you  sit  down, 
mi  this  is  old  Ura'la's  mansion;  bow  likti 
3  L 
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you  her  bower )  here  you  may  ha'  your 
punk  and  yonr  pig  in  lUte,  sir,  both  piping 

Sunr.  1  had  rather  ha*  my  punlc  cold, 
sir. 
/euCThere'srornie:  punk!  and  pig! 
Urt.  What,  Moon-calf,  you  rogue! 

iShe  ctdti  within. 

Moo.  By-and-by,  the  bottle  is  almost  olf, 
mistress;  here,  master  Arthur. 

Urt.  I'll  part  you  and  yoiir  play-fcllow 
there,  i'  the  garded  coat,  an'  you  sunder 
not  the  sooner. 

Knoc.  Master  Win-wife,  you  are  proud, 
riicthinLs,  you  do  not  talk,  nor  drink ;  are 
you  protid  J 

IFin-ia.  Not  of  tlie  company  I  am  in,  sir, 
nor  the  place,  I  assure  you. 

iTnoc.  You  do  not  except  at  the  company, 
do  you  \  are  you  in  vapours,  sir ! 

MiM).  Nay,  good  master  Dan.  Knockhum, 
KspectTny  mistress's  bower,  as  you  call  it ; 
for  the  honour  of  our  booth,  none  o'  your 
vapours  here, 

t/rj.  Why,  you  thin  lean  polecat  you, 
an'  they  have  a  mind  to  be  1'  their  vapours, 
must  you  hinder  'em !  what  did  you  know, 
vermin,  if  they  would  ha'  lost  a  cloke,  or 
tuch  a  trifle.'  must  you  be  drawing  (he  air 
of  pacification  here,  while  I  am  tormented 
Ttilhin  i*  the  fire,  you  weasel  ? 

\Sh€  come*  out  xuith  a  fire-brand. 
,  Moo.  Good  mistresK,  'twas  in  tlie  behalf 
of  your  booth's  credit  (hat  1  spoke. 

Urt.  Why  1  would  my  booth  ha'  broke, 
iftheyhad  fern  out  in'l,  sir)  or  would  their 
heat  ha'fir'd  W  In,  you  rogue,  and  wipe  the 
pira,  and  mend  the  fire,  that  they  fait  not, 
or  Pll  both  baste  an<l  roast  you  till  your  eves 
drop  out  like  'em.  (Leave  the  bottle  be- 
hind you,  and  be  curst  a  while,) 

Siujr.  Body  o'  the  Fair!  what's  this?  mo- 
ther o'the  liawda! 

Knoc.  No,  ihe's  mother  o'  the  pigs,  sir, 
mother  o'  the  pigs. 

ffin-10.  Mother  o'  the  furies,  I  think,  by 
what  fire-brand. 

'    Suor.  N  ay,  she  is  too  fat  to  be  a  fury,  sure 
tome  walking  sow  of  tallow  '. 

Win-w.Au  inspir'd  vessel  of  kitchen-stuff! 

Suar.  She'll  make  excellent  geer  for  tbe 
coach-makers  here  in  Smithfielu,  to  anoint 
wheels  and  axletrees  with. 

\_Slu  drinkt  this  mki(e. 

Urt.  I,  I,  gamesters,  mock  a  plain  piuaip 
solt  wench  o'  the'suburbs,  do,  because  she's 
juicy  and  wholeEome;yonmust  lia'your  thin 
pincVd  ware,  pent  up  i' the  compass  of  a  dog- 
collar  (or  'twill  not  do)  that  looks  like  a  long 
lac'd  conger,  set  upright,  and  a  green  fea- 
"ther,  like  fennel  i'  thejoll  oo't. 

Knoc.  Well  sud,  Urs,  good  Un ;  to  'cm, 
Vn. 

Shot.  Is  ^  your  quagmire,  Dan.  Knock- 
hum?  ii  this  your  bog? 


NigiU.  We  shall    have  a   quarrel    pre- 

Kiux.  How,  bog  ?  quagmire  ?  foul  va- 
pours !  humli ! 

fiuor.  Yes,  he  that  would  venture  for't.l 
assure  him,  might  sink  into  her  and  be 
drown'da  week,  ere  any  friend  he  had  could 
find  where  he  were. 

it'in-xi).  And  then  hewould  be  a  fortnight 
weighing  up  again. 

fiuar.  'Twere  like  falling  into  a  whole 
shire  of  butter ;  they  had  need  be  a  team 
of  Dutchmen  sboiilil  draw  him  out. 

Knoc.  Answer  'em,  Urs,  where's  thy  Bar- 
tholomew-wit now,  Urg,  thy  Bartholomew- 
wit? 

Urt.  Hang,  'em,  rotten,  roguy  cheaters, 
1  hope  to  see  'em  plagu'd  one  day  (pox'd 
they  are  already,  1  am  sure)  with  lean  play- 
housepoultry,that  has  the  bony  ru nip,  stick- 
iiijg  out  like  the  ace  of  spades,  or  the  point 
ofa  partizan,  that  every  rib  of  'em  is  like 
thelootii  of  a  saw;  and  will  so  grate  'em 
with  their  hips  and  shoulders,  as  (take  'em 
altogether)  toey  were  as  good  lie  with  an 
hurdle. 

Suor.  Out  upon  her,  how  she  drips !  she's 
able  to  give  a  man  the  sweating-sickness  with 
looking  on  her. 

Urs.  Marry  took  off,  with  a  patch  o'  your 


as  either  a'  yours,  bring  lousv  lineu  to  the 
brokers,  ere  now,  twice  a  week. 

Suor.  Do  you  think  there  may  be  a  fine 
new  cuckiiw-stool  i'  tlie  Fair,  lo  be  pur- 
chas'd  ;  onelargeenough,  I  mean?  1  know 
there  is  a  pond  of  capacity  for  her. 

Urt.  For  your  mother,  you  rascal;  out, 
you  rogue,  you  hedge-bird,  you  pimp,  you 
pannier-man's  bastard,  you. 

Uuar.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Urs.  Do  you  sneer,  you  dog's-head,  yoB 
trendte-t^l  I  you  look  as  you  were  begotten 
a'top  of  a  cart  in  harvest-time,  when  the 
whelp  was  hot  and  eager.  Go,  snutf  after 
your  brother's  bitch,  Klrs.Commodity;tt^'i 
the  liveiy  you  wear,  'twill  be  out  at  the  ri- 
bows  shortly.  It's  time  you  went  to't  for  tbe 
t'other  remnant. 

Anoe.  Peace,  Urs,  peace,  Urs;  they'll k31 
the  poor  whale,  and  make  oil  of  her.     Pray 

Urs.  I'll  see  'em  pox'd  first,  and  pil'd,  and 
double  pil'd. 

Win-^.  Let's  away,  her  language  grows 
greasier  than  her  pigs. 

Uri.  Does't  so,  snotty-nose?   good  lord! 
arc  you  sniveling  ?    You  were  engendered 
on  a  she-beggar  in  a  bam,  when  the  bald    . 
thrasher,  yoursire,  was  scarce  warm. 

Ifin-xo.  Pray  thee  let's  go. 

Suor.  No,  taith ;  Pll  stay  the  end  of  her 
now :  I  know  she  caonot  last  long  t  i  And 
by  heruniles  she  wanes  apace. 
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Urs.  poM  she  so  ?  I'll  $et  jou  gone.  Gi' 
me  mj'  pig-pan  hither  a  little.  I'll  tcald  you 
bence,  an''^)-ou  will  not  go. 

Afaoc.  Geotlemen,  thne  are  very  strange 
vapours!  an<l  very  idle  vajioiin!  I  assure 
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Kmc.  Humph  I 


Shot.  You  are  a  very  serioui  ass,  we  as- 

'  and  serious }  nay, 
uimi  |isiuuii  iiiM  iny  vapuur.  1  have  a 
foolish  vapour,  gentlemen :  Any  man  that 
does   vapour    ine    the  aes;    master   Quar- 

Skot.  What  then,  master  Jordan ! 

Knoe.  1  do  vapour  him  the  tie. 

Swu-.  Faith,  and  to  any  man  Ikil  vapoura 
tne  the  lie,  1  do  vapour  that. 

Kiwe,  Nay  then,  vapours  upon  vapours. 

Edg.  Nigit.  '  Ware  the  pan,  the  pan,  the 
DM  ;  she  comes  with  the  pan,  genlleinen. 
God  bless  the  womun. 

[  Urtuia  coma  in  tcith  the  Kidding  pan. 

Un.  Oh.  [7»t»J%A(. 

Tea.  What's  the  matter; 

Jtut.  Goodly  nocnan ! 

Moo.  Mistress  i  ^ShefalU  with  it. 

Urt.  Cufse  of  hell,  that  ever  I  saw  these 
fiends;  oh'.  I  ha'  scalded  my  leg.  my  leg, 
my  leg,  my  leg.  I  ha'  lost  a  limb  in  the 
>ervice:  run  for  some  creatn  and  sal  I  ad-oil, 
quickly.  Are  you  under- peering,  you  ba- 
boonf  rip  olf  my  hose,  an'  you  be  men, 
men,  men. 

flfon.  Kun  vou  kit 


therJone.  I'll  look  ti 


ir  basket. 


Leath.  Best  sit  op  i  your  chair,  Urs'la. 
Help,  gentlemen. 

Anew.  Be  of  good  cheer,  Urs;  thou  hast 
hindered  me  the  currying  of  a  couple  of 
•tall ions  here,  that  abus'd  the  good  race- 
bawd  o'  Smithfteld  ;  'twas  time  for  'em  to 
go. 

Night.  I'faith,  when  the  pan  came,  they 
had  made  you  run  else.  (This  had  been  a 
fine  time  for  purchase,  if  you  had  ven- 
tured.) 

Edg.  Not  a  whit ;  these  fellows  were  too 
ftne  to  carry  money. 

A'noc.  Nightingale,getsoine  help  to  carry 
ber  leg  out  o' the  air;  take  off  her  shoes; 
body  o*  me,  she  has  the  mallaoders,  the 
Kratches,  the  crown  scab,  and  the  quitter 
b«ie  i'  the  t'other  leg. 

Urt.  Oh,  the  pox  I  why  do  you  put  me 
in  mind  o'  my  leg  thus,  to  make  it  prick  and 
shoot?  woultf  you  ha' me  i'  the  hospital  afere 
my  time  i 

Knoe.  Patience,  Urs,  take  a  good  heart, 
'tis-Wlt.a  blister  as  big  as  awindgall;  I'll 
takc*^  away  with  the  white  of  an  egg,  a  lit- 
tle honey  and  hog's  grease ;  ha'  thy  pasterns 
well  rol^d,  and  thou  ihalt  pace  again  bv 
to-morrow.  I'll  tend  thy  booth,  and  loot 
to  thy  affiurs  the  while :  thou  shalt  sit  i'  thy 
chair,  and  give  directions,  and  shine  Ursa 


SCENE    VI. 

Justice,    Edgamrlh,    Nightingale,     Coket, 

iTatpr,  Miitress  Overdo,  Grace. 

Jail,  These  are  the  fruits  of  bottle-ale  and 
tobacco!  ihefoBmofthebne.aiKlthefumea 
of  the  other !  Stay,  young  man,  and  d« 
spise  not  the  wisdom  of  these  few  bairs  that 
are  grown  grey  in  care  of  thee. 

£dg.  Nightingale,  tlay  a  little.  Indeed, 
I'll  hear  some  o' This  ! 

CoJc.  Come,    Numpi,  come,  where  ar* 

e>u }     Welcome  into  the   Fair,    mistress- 

Edg.  'Slight,  he  will  call  company,  yon 
shall  see,  and  put  us  into  doings  presently, 

Jiut.  'i'hirst  not  after  that  frothy  litjuor, 
ale  :  for  who  knows,  when  he  openeth  the 
stopple,  what  may  be  in  tlie  boHle }  Hath 
not  a  snail,  a  spider,  yei^  a  neutl  been  found 
theret  Thirst  not  after  it,  youth,  thirst  not 
after  it. 

Coi.  Thiiit  abnvefellow,  NuBips,  let's 
hear  him. 

If^at.  'Sblood,  how  brave  is  he)  in  a  nrd- 
ed  coat  ?  You  were  bert  truck  with  him, 
e'en  strip,  and  truck  presently,  it  wilt  be> 
come  you,  why 'will  you  hear  tiim,  be- 
cause lie  it  an  ass,  and  may  be  a-kin  to  the 
Cokeses. 

Cok.  O,  good  Numps. 

Juil.  Neither  do  thou  lust  after  that  taw- 
ney  weed  tobacco. 

Cot.  Brave  words ! 

Jutt.  Whose  complexion  is  Uke  the  In- 
dian's  that  vents  it ! 

Coi.  Arethey  not  brave  words^  sister  r 

Jial.  And  who  can  tell,  if  before  the  g»- 
tfaeringand  making  up  ttwreof,  theAlligwIa 
haih  not  piss'd  thereon ! 

Wo*.  'Heart,  let 'em  be  brave  words,  u     ^ 
brave  as  tliey  will  I    an'  they  were  all  th« 
V. — 1 country,  how  then?  will 


brave  words  I 


be  not  you  accessary.  If  you  do  li»e  your  li- 
cence,  or  somewhat  else,  sir,  with  listeuinK 
to  his  tables,  say  Numpsis  awitch,  with  all 
my  heart,  do,  say  so. 

Cok.  Avoid  i'  your  satin  doublet,  Numps. 

Ju*t.  The  creeping  venom  of  which  subtle 
serpent,  as  some  late  writers  afiirm,  neither 
the  cutting  of  the  perilous  plant,  nor  tha 
drying  of  il,  nor  the  lighting  or  burning, 
can  any  way  persway  orasswage. 

Cok.  Good  V  faith !  is't  not,  sister  t 

Juit.  Hence  it  is  that  the  lungs  of  the  to- 
bacconist are  rotted,  the  livet  spotted,  tha 
brain  smoked  tike  the  backside  of  the  pis'* 
woman's  booth  here,  and  ttie  whole  body 
within,  black  as  her  pan  you  saw  e'en  now 
witliout. 

Coh.  A  line  similitude  that,  sic !  did  yoa 
see  the  pan  ? 

Edg.Yti.i- 
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make  your  will,  anil  you  say  the  word,  and 
hint  your  heir '.  heart,  [  never  knew  one 
taken  with  a  mouth  of  a  peck  afore,  fly  Ibis 
light,  I'll  carry  you  away  o'  my  back,  and 
you  will  not  coiue. 

tHe  grts  him  up  on  pick-pack. 
ijumps,  slay,  set  me  down: 
I  iia*  Icisl  my  purse,  Nuni'ps ;  O  my  purw ! 
one  o'  my  fine  purses  is  gone.         . 

Orer.  Is't indeed,  brother? 

Cok.  I,  as  1  am  au  lionest  rnan,  would  I 
were  an  errant  logiie  else !  a  plague  of  all 
roguy  Uamn'd  cut-purses  for  me. 

IVaa.  Bless  'cm  with  all  my  heart,  with  all 
my  heart,  do  you  see  !  now,  as  i  am  do  in- 
fidel, that  1  know  of,  I  am  glad  on't.  1,  I 
am,  (here's  my  witness)  do  you  see,  sir  i 
I  did  not  tell  you  of  bis  fables,  I  i  no,  no, 
I  am  a  dull  malt-horse  I,  I  know  nothing. 
Are  you  not  justly  serv'd,  i'  your  con- 
acience,  now  i  speak  i'  your  |conscicncc. 
Much  good  do  you  with  all  my  heart,  and 
his  ^ood  heart  that  has  it,  with  all  my  heart, 
again. 

Edg.  This  fellow  is  very  charitable,  would 
he  had  a  purse  too!  but  I  must  not  be  too 
bold  all  at  a  time. 

Cok.  Nay,    Numpt,  it  is  not  my  best 

IVaa.  Not  your  best  [  death !  why  should 
it  be  yauT  worst !  why  should  it  be  any, 
indeed,  at  all?  answer  me  to  that,  p'  me 
a  reason  from  you,  why  it  should  be  any? 

Cok.  Nor  my  gold,  Numps ;  I  ha'  that 
^et,  I  -'■  ' 

Co. 

Orer.  I  pray  you,  have  a  better  caie  of 
that,  brother. 

Cok.  Nay,  so  I  will,  I  warrant  you  ;  let 
him  catch  this  that  catch  can.  1  would  fain 
si'e  him  get  this,  look  you  here. 

Ifas.  bo,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so  1  very 
goud, 

Cok.  I  would  ha'  him  come  again  now, 
and  but  offer  at  it.  bister,  will  you  take 
noticeof  agood  jest?  I  will  piit  it  just  where 
th'  other  was,  and  if  we  ha'  good  luck,  you 
shall  see  a  delicate  fine  trap  to  catch  the 
cut-purw  nibbling. 

£dg.  Faith",  and  he'll  Irj-  ere  you  be  out 
o'  the  Fair. 

Cok.  Come,  mistress  Grace,  pr'ythee  be 
not  melancholy  for  my  mischance ;  sMrow 
wi'  not  keep  it,  sweet  heart 

Gra.  I  do  not  think  ob't,  sir. 

Cok.  'Twas  but  a  little  scurry  white  mo- 
ney, hang  it ;  it  riay  hang  the  cul-purse 
one  day.    1  ha'  gotdleft  to  gi'  thee  a  fair- 

'  7Xe  Streiohts,  or  the  Bermudas.]  Cant-names  then  given  to  the  places  frequent- 
ed by  bullies,  kni{;hls  uf  the  post,  and  fendng-maslersi  so  our  poet,  in  his  epistle  to  the 
rati  of  Done  t: 

<<  Turn  pirates  here  at  land, 

"  Ha'  timh  Ikrmudai,  and  their  StrdglUt  i'  th'  Strand." 


Ju»l.  Nay,  the  hole  in  the  nose  here  of 
lomc  tobacco-takers,  or  the  third  nostril  ■  (if 
I  may  so  call  it),  which  makes  tliat  they  can 
vent  the  tobacco  out,  hke  the  ace  of  clubs, 
or  rather  the  f1ower-dF-li~,iscausi4from  the 
tobacco,  the  mere  tobacco  1  when  the  poor 
innocent  pox,  having  nothing  to  do  there, 
ji  miserably  and  most  unconscionably  slan- 

Cok.  Who  would  ha'  niiss'd  this,  sister? 

Ooer,  Not  any  body  hut  Numps. 

Cok.  He  does  not  understand. 

Edg.  Nor  you  feel. 

IHrpicketh  hit  purxe. 

Cok.  What  would  you  have,  sister,  of  a 
fellow  that  knows  nothing  but  j  basket-hilt, 
and  an  old  fox  in't?  the  be»t  musick,iii  the 
Fair  will  not  move  a  log. 

Edg.  In,  to  Un'la,  N  lehlinRale,  and  carrj- 
hcr comfort:  see  it  (old.  Ihis  fellow  was 
•ent  to  ns  by  Fortune,  for  our  lirst  fairing. 

Just.  But  what  speak  1  of  the  diseases  of 
the  body,  children  of  the  Fair? 

Cok.  That's  to  us,  sister.    Brave  i'  faith  ! 

Jtttt.  Hark,  O  you  sons  and  daughters  of 
Smithlield!  and  near  what  malady  it  doth 
the  mind  :  it  causeth  swearing,  it  causcth 
swaggering,  it  causeth  snulUing  and  snarlini.', 
and  now  and  (hen  a  hurt. 

Oder.  He  hath  something  of  master  O- 
verdo,  methinks,  brother. 

Cok.  So  nicibought,  sister,  very  much  of 
my  brother  Overdo ;  and  'lis  .when  he 
speaks. 

Jiwi.  Look  into  any  angle  o'  the  town, 
(the  Slreights,  or  the  Bermudas*)  where  Ihe 
quarreling  lesson  is  read,  and  how  do  they 
entertain  the  lime,  but  with  bottle-ale  and 
tobacco  >  Ihe  lectureris  o'  one  side,  and  his 
pupils  o'  the  oilier ;  but  the  seconds  are  still 
boltle-ale  and  tobacco,  for  which  the  lec- 
turer reads,  and  the  novices  pay.  Thirty 
pound  a  week  in  boltle-ale!  fortv  in  tobac- 
co '.  and  ten  nmre  in  ale  again  '.  Then  for  a 
■uit  to  drink  in,  so  much,  and  (thut  being 
■laver'd)  so  much  for  another  suit,  and  Ihco 
a  third  suit,  and  a  fourth  suit !  and  still  the 
bottle-ale  ilavercth,  and  the  tobacco  siiuk- 
eth. 

Wat.  Heartofamad-mnn!  areyou roofed 
her«  ?  Will  you  never  away !  wlml  can  any 
man  find  out  in  this  bawling  fellow,  to  grow 
here  for  ?  he  is  a  full  handful  higher  sin'  he 
heard  him.  Will  you  fix  here,  and  set  up  a 

Just.  I  will  conclude  briefly 

M'a«.  Hold  your  peace,  you  roaring  rascal, 
I'll  run  my  liead  i'  your  chaps  else.  You 
were  best  build  a  booth,  and     
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ing  yet,  as  harJ  as  the  world  goes:  nolhing 
angen  me  but  that  oobody  here  look'd  like 
a  cut-purae,  unless  'twere  Numps. 

Wui.  Hovi)  I?  Ilooklikeacut-pursef 
death !  your  sister's  a  cut-purse !  anii  your 
molher  and  father,  and  aU  your  kin  were 
cut-purses  '.  and  here  is  a  rogue  is  the  bawd 
o'  the  cut-purses,  whom  I  will  beat  to  begin 

{T/iey  ipeak  all  together ;  and  IVaape  b:ali 

the  Justice. 
Cok.  Numps,  NuDips. 


Ocer.  Good  Mr.  Humphre^r- 

fCas.  You  are  the  Patrico !  are  you  f  the 
patriarch  of  the  cut-purses?  Yon  share,  sir, 
lliey  say,  let  them  share  this  with  you.  Are 
you  i'  your  but  fit  of  preaching  again  >  1  'II 
cool  you . 

JuMt._  Hold  thy  band,  child  of  wrath,  and 
heir  of  anger,  make  it  not  Childermas- day 
in  thy  fury,  or  the  feast  of  the  French  Bar- 
tholomew, parent  of  Ibe  massacre.  Murtber, 
murther,  murther! 


ACT    in. 


SCENE    I. 
Jfiii,  [laggiK,  Bristle,  Leather-head,  Trash. 

NAY,  tish  all  gone,  now '.  dish  tish,  phen 
too  vilt  not  be  phitin  call,  ma-ler  ofli- 
sher,  phat  ish  a  niim  te  better  to  lisbeii  out 
noyshes  for  tee,  and  tou  art  in  an  oder  'orld, 
being  very  sliuffishicnt  uoyslies  and  gallanlsb 
too,  one  o'  their  brabblesn  would  Iwvc  fc:d 
usli  all  dhb  fottnlghl,  but  tou  art  so  bnsby 
about  beggersh  still,  tou  hast  no  leshure  to 
intend  sliciitieiiien,  and't  be. 

Ha^.  Why,  1  toid  you,  Davy  Bristle. 

Brl.  Come,  come,  you  told  ine  a  pud- 
ding, Tob^  Haggi»e ;  amatterof  uolhin<>; 
I  am  sure  it  came  to  nothing  !  you  said,  let's 
go  to  Ursla's,  indeed  ;  but  then  you  met  Ibc 
man  with  the  monsters,  and  I  could  not  get 
vou  from  bim.    An  old  fool,  not  leave  seemg 


ff'hit.  Phy,  phat  a  qlock  tuest  tou  tink  it 
ish,  man  f 

Hag.  I  cannot  tell.  [leem. 

/flat,  Tuoart  a  vish  vatchmau,  Tte  mean 

Hag.  Why,  should  the  watch  go  by  t!ic 
•lock,  or  the  clock  by  the  watch,  1  pray  i 

Sri.  One  should  go  by  another,  if  ihey 
did  well. 

ffhil.  Tuoart  riglit  now  '.  phen  didst  tou 
ever  know  or  hear  of  a  shuuishient  vatcli- 
inan,  but  he  did  tell  the  clock,  pliat  bushi- 
ness  soever  he  had  i 

Bri.  Nay,  that's  most  true,  a  sulHcient 
watchman  knows  what  a  clock  it  is. 

U^'hit.  ijhleeping  or  raking '.  ash  well  aste 
clock  hinishelf,  or  te  Jack  dat  shfrikes  him  > 

Bri.  X.et's  enquire  of  master  Leatlier- 
head,  or  Jonc  Trash  here.  Master  Leathcr- 
ibead,  do  vou  hear,  master  Leather'head  ? 

^/i/t.  ff  it  be  a  Lejlderhcad,  tish  a  very 
tick  Leddeihead,  tat  sho  mush  Doisb  vilt  not 
pienh  him. 


Lea.  I  have  a  little  business  now,  good 
friends,  do  not  trouble  me. 

ir/iit.  Phat  ?  because  o'  ty  wrought  neet- 
cap,  and  ly  pbelvet  sherkin,  man  !  phy!  1 
have  sbeene  tee  in  tv  ledder  slierkin,  era 
now,  mashter  o'  de  hobby-horses,  as  bushy 
and  stately  as  tou  sheemest  to  be. 

Tra.  W  by,  what  an'  you  have,  captain 
Whit ;  he  has  hii  choice  ol  jerkins,  you  may 
see  by  that,  and  bis  caps  too,  I  assure  you, 
when  he  pleases  to  be  either  sick  or  em- 

Lea.  God-a-mercy  Jone,  answer  for  me. 
ifhit.  Away,  be  not  sheen  i'  my  company, 
here  be  shentlemen,  and  men  of  vorship, 

SCENE    H. 

Saarhus,  ffhil,  B"i"n-a(/f,  Busy,  Liltle-vHl, 

Purecrqft,   mn,  Kmckhvm,  Moon-calf, 

Suar.  We  had  wonderful  ill  luck,  to  miss 
this  prologue  o'  the  purse ;  but  the  best  is, 
we  shall  have  five  acts  of  bim  ere  nigbt: 
lie  'II  be  spectacle  enough  \  I'll  answer  for'f; 

Wltit.  O  creesh !  duke  Quarlous,  how 
dosbt  tou !  tou  dosbt  not  know  me,  I  fear  \ 
I  am  te  visbest  man,  but  justish  Overdo,  in 
all  Bartholomew  Fair  now.  Gi'  nie  twelve 
pcncefronitee,  Itilliielp  tee  toa  vifevorth 
forty  marks  Cor't.iand't  be. 

Satar.  Away,  rogue ;  pimp,  away. 

mt.  And' she  shall  s\ew  tee  as  line  cut 
o'rke  fort  in  bcr  shinock  too  as  tou  caiishc 
vish  i'  faith  ;  vilt  tuu  have  her,  vorshipful 
Vin-vifc  !  I  vili  help  lee  to  her  here,  be  an't 
be,  into  pig-quarter,  gi'  iiie  ty  twelve  pence 
from  tee. 

Jfin-w.  Why,  there's  twelve  pence,  pray 
(hce  wilt  thou  be  gone  i 

mt.  Tou  art  a  vorlliy  man,  and  a  vor- 
shipful man  still. 

2uar.  Get  jou  gone,  rascal. 

imt.  I  do  mean  it,  man.  Prlnsh  Qu*- 
lousiif  lou  hasht  need  on  me,  tou  shalt  find 
me  here  i.i  Ursla's.  I  vill  5?e  phat  ale  anti 
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putiHue  ish  i'  te  ptgshljr  for  l«,  ble»  ty  good 
voTsnip. 

Suar.  Look!  who  conies  here  f  John  Lit- 
lle-i*it! 

S'in-w.  And  his  wjfe,  and  my  widow,  her 
mother :  the  whole  family. 

Suar.  'flight,  you  must  gi"  'em  all  fair- 
inpDow. 

miMii.  Not  1,  I'll  not  see  'em.  ' 

Suar.  They  are  ^oin^  a  feasting.  What 
schoolmaster's  that  is  with  'cm  ? 

Win-ai.  That's  my  rival,  I  believe,  the 
baker! 

Sut.  So,  walji  on  in  the  middle  way, 
fore-right,  turn  nellher  to  the  right  hand  nor 
to  the  left ;  let  not  your  eyes  be  drawn  aside 
with  vanity,  nor  your  ear  witli  noises. 

Suar.  O,  1  know  him  bv  that  start ! 

Lea.  What  do  you  lacK,  what  do  you 
buy,  pretty  mistress  i  a  fine  hobby-horse,  to 
make  your  son  a  tiller  i  a  drum,  to  make 
him  a  soldier?  a  fiddle,  to  make  him  a  re- 
veller! what  is't  you  lack?  little  dogs  for 
your  daughters.'  or  babies,  male  or  fe- 
male? 

Biu.  Look  aot  toward  them,  hearken  not ; 
the  place  is  fjmithficlil,  or  the  field  of  smiths, 
the  grove  of  Jiobby- horses  and  trinkets,  the 
wares  are  the  wares  of  devils,  and  the  whole 
Fair  is  the  shop  of  Satan:  thc-yare  hooks 
and  baits,  veryoaita,  that  are  liung  out  on 
every  side,  to  catcli  you,  and  to  hold  you, 
as  it  were,  by  the  gills,  and  by  the  nostrils, 
as  the  fisher  doOi ;  therefore  you  must  not 
look  nor  turn  toward  them— -the  heathen 
mail  could  stop  liis  ears  with  wax  aguinst 
the  harlot  o' the  sea;  do  you  the  like  with 
your  fingers  against  tlie  bt^lls  o'-  the  beast. 

ll'in--iii.   VV'hat  dashes  come  from  him  I 

2unr.  O,  he  has  those  of  his  oven ;  a  no- 
table hot  baker  'twas  when  he  ply'd  the 
peel:  he  is  leading  his  flock  into  the  Fair 

Ifin-w.  Bather  driving  'em  to  (i>e  pens ; 
(di  he  will  let  'em  look  upon  nothing. 

Knoc.  Gentlewomen,  the  weather's  hot; 
whither  walk  you  ?  have  a  care  o'  your  fine 
velvet  caps,  the  Fair  is  dusty.  Take  a  sweet 
delicate  booth,  with  boughs,  here  i'  the  way, 
and  cool  yourselves  V  lhe«Iiade  ;  you  and 


youT  friends.  The  best  pig  and  bottieale 
i'  the  Fair,  sir.  Old  Urs-la  is  cook,  there, 
you  may  read ;  the  pig's  head  speaks  it. 
Poor  soul,  she  has  had  a  stringhalt,  the  ma- 
ryhinchco  ;  but  she's  prettily  amended. 

[Lflf/e-wit  13  ffattng  at  the  lign ;  v^hieh 
U  the  pis'*  hold,  viith  a  large  loriiing 

Whit.  A  dehcate  show.7ig,  little  mistress, 
with  shweet  sauce,'and  crackling,  like  de 
bay-leaf  i'  de  6re,  la  !  tuushalt  ha'  de  clear) 
side  o'  de  table-clot,  and  di  glass  vash'd 
with  pliatersh  of  dame  Annessh  Cleare '. 

Jnli.  1'his  is  fine  verily,  here  be  the  best 
pigs,  and  she  does  roast^em  as  well  as  ever 
she  did,  the  pig's  hpad  says. 

Knoc.  Excellent,  excellent,  mistress,  with, 
fire  o' juniper  and  rosemary  branches!  the 
oracle  of  the  pig's  head,  that,  sir. 

Pure.  Son,  were  you  not  waro'd  of  the 
vanity  of  the  eye  '  have  you  forgdt  the 
wholesome  admoiiilion  so  soon? 

Lil.  Good  mother,  how  shall  we  find  a 
pip,  if  wc  do  not  look  about  for*!'  will  it 
run  olT  o'tbc  spit,  into  our  mouths,  think 
you,  as  in  Lubberland,  and  cry,  we,  we? 

Bus.  No,  but  your  mother,  religiously 
wise,  conceivelh  it  may  offer  itself  by  other 
means  to  the  sense,  as  by  way  of  steam, 
which  I  think  it  doth  here  in  tliis  place  (hub, 
huh)  jes,  it  dotb'.  [Busy  Kenli  qfler  it 
like  a  liound.]  And  it  were"asin  ofobstina- 
,cy,  great  obstinacy,  high  and  horrible  ob- 
'siinacy,  to  decline  or  resist  the  good  titilla- 
tion  of  the  familick  sense,  which  is  the 
smell.  I'herefore  be  bold  (huh,  huh,  huh) 
follow  the  scent.     Enter  the  tents  of  the  un- 
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and  my  suffering  self,  will  also  be 
satisfied. 

Idt.  Come,  Win,  as  good  wiony  here  as 
go  farther,  and  see  nothing'. 

Bus.  We  'scape  so  much  of  the  other  va- 
nities, by  our  early  ent'ring. 

Pure.  It  is  an  edifying  consideratiMi. 

IFia.  This  is  scurvy,  that  we  must  come 
into  the  Fair,  and  not  took  on't 

La.  Will,  have  patience.  Win,  I'll  tell 
you  niore  anon. 

'  Vatii'd  tail  h  pliatersh  of  dame  Annessr  Cleake.]  There  was  antiently,  near  Hoxton, 
a  spiing  of  watetealled  Agnet  le  Clare,  and  corruptly,  Anrtia  ilie  Clear:  this  was  the  water 
meant  here  by  tlie  poet 

"  /  think  it  doth  here  in  this  place  (huh,  huh)  yes,  it  doth.  [Busy  jcenta  qfter  it  Hit  a 
tdund.']  lliis  passage  alludes  to  a  similar  place  in  the  Plutut  of  Aristophanes,  where  the  sy- 
«opb3ut  scents  the  goo<l  dinner  preparing  within. 

'EiJn  If !>  i  fuftni  t» 
n>^  xAftart  f  xw  <•*•  if  ■«•  Mn/iarw' 

"  Therefore  be  bold,  hiih,  Imk,  huli,  follow  the  scent."  Lepidi  Ariitophanei  in  Pluto  in- 
ducit  suetiphatilam  olj'ucieatem  lacrificiorara  nidorem,  qui  latum  senarium  ffjiriftw  absi^vit : 
says  VoEsius  on  this  passage, — Mr.  Upton. 

'  Come,  Win,  iMgo(«iwiHNYAere£wgf>^rtfter.]  My  learned  friend  Mr.  Lye,  the  edi- 
tor of  Junius'^  etymological  dictionary,  observed  to  me  that  Littlewit  is  here  playing  upon 
his  wife's  name :  Ifii^  is  the  tame  as  tlie  old  word  wonne,  manere,  to  stay,  3ec> 
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JCnoc.  Moon-calf,  enterUio  within  there,  . 
the  tieit  piK  i'  the  booth,  a  pork-like  pig. 
These  are  Banbury  bloods,  o*  the  sincere 
■tud,  come  a  pig-hunting,  \^'hit,  wait, 
Whit,  look  to  your  charge. 

Siu.  A  pig  prepare  presently,  let  a  pig  be 
preparetl  to  us. 

Alotm.  'Slif^it,  who  be  these  ? 

O'rs.  Is  this  the  good  Krvice,  Jordan, 

Xboc.  Why,  Urs }  why,  Urs  >  tliou'lt  ha' 
V3[>outs  i'  thy  li-g  again  presently,  pray  thee 
go  in,  't  ma)  turn  l5  the  scratches  tjae. 

Uri.  Hang  your  vapoura,  they  are  stale, 
and  stink  like  you ;  are  these  the  guests  o' 
the  game  you  promb'd  to  fill  my  pit  withal 
to-day  ? 

Kaac.  I,  what  ail  thej-,  Vni 

Uts.  Ail  they  i  they  are  all  sippers,  sip- 
pers  o'  the  city,  they  look  as  they  would  not 
unnkoff  two  penn'oith  of  bottle-ale  atnongxt 

Moon.  A  body  may  read  that  i'  their 
small  printed  ruirs. 

JCnoc.  Away,  thou  art  a  fool,  Ure,  and  thy 
.  Mooncalt  too,  i'  yourjgnorant  vapounnow: 
hence;  good  guests,  Isay,  right  liypoc  rites, 
good  gluttons.  In,  and  set  a  couple  o'  pigs 
o' theljoard,  and  halfadonen  of  the  biggest 
bottles  afore  'en,  and  call  Whit.  I  do  not 
love  to  hear  innocents  abus'd:  line  ambling 
hypocrites!  and  a  stone-ptiritan  with  a  sor- 
rel head  and  beard,  good  mouth'd  gluttons: 
two  to  a  pig,  away. 

Un.  Are  you  sure  they  are  such  ? 

Kaoc.  O'  the  right  breed,  thou  shalt  try 
'em  by  the  teeth>  Urs;  Where's  this 
Whit? 

lykU.  "  Behold,  man,  and  see,  what  a 
"  woriliy  man  am  ee ! 

"  With  the  fury  of  my  sword,  and  the 
"  shaking  of  my  beard, 

"  Iwill  make  ten  thousand  men  afear'd." 

Kiuie.  Well  said,  brave  W  hit,  in,  and  fear 
the  ale  out  o'  the  bottle  into  the  bellies  o'  the 
brethren,  and  the  sisters  drink  to  the  cause, 
Aod  pure  vapours. 

auar.  My  roarer  is  tum'd  lajistcr,  me- 
tbiuks.  Now  were  a  Ane  time  for  thee, 
WiD-wife,  to  lay  aboard  thy  widow,  thou'lt 
never  be  master  oi  i  better  season  or  place ; 
she  that  will  venture  herself  mto  the  Fair, 
and  a  pig-box,  will  aduiit  any  assault,  be  as- 
sur'd  of  that. 

#'tn-w.  I  love  not  enterprises  of  that  sud- 
denness though. 

Shot.  I'll  warrant  thee,  then,  no  wife  out 
o'  the  widow's  hundred :  if  i  liail  hut  as 
much  title  to  her,  as  to  have  breath'd  once 
oo  that  streight  stomacher  of  hers,  [  would 
now  auure  myself  to  carry  her,  yet,  ere  she 
ventoutof  Smithtield.  Urihesiiould  carry 
jne,  which  were  tne  titter  sight,  1  confesi^ 
But  you  are  a  modest  unduitAur,  by  cir- 
cnnHtaaces  and  degrees;  come,  'tis  disease 
in  thee,  not  judgment,  1  should  offer  at  ail 


together.    Look,  here's  the  poor  fool  again, 
that  was  stung  by  the  wasp  erewhilc. 

SCENE  HI. 
Jiatice,  Ifin-wife,  Uuarloas. 
Just.  I  will  make  no  more  orations,  shall 
draw  on  these  tragical  conclusions.  And  1 
be^n  DOW  to  think,  that  by  a  spice  of  colla- 
teral justice,  Ailam  Overdo  deserv'd  this 
beating ;  for  1  the  said  Adam  was  one  cause 
(a  by-cause)  why  the  purse  was  lost :  and 
my  wife's  brother's  purse -too,  which  they 
know  not  of  yet.     But  [  shall  make  very 

§ood  mirth  with  it  at  supper,  (that  will  be 
le  sport)  and  put  my  little  Iriend,  Mr. 
Humphrey  Waspe's  choler  quite  out  of 
countenance.  When,  sitting  at  the  upper 
end  o'  my  table,  as  I  use,  end  drinking  to  my 
brother  Cokes,  and  Mra.  Ali<^  Overdo,  as  I 
will,  my  wite,  for  their  good  affection  to  old 
Bradley,  1  deliver  to  'em,  it  was  I  that  was 
cudgel' d,  and  shew  'em  the  marks.  I'o  see 
what  bad  events  may  peep  out  o'  llie  tail  of" 
good  purposes  \  the  care  I  had  of  tliat  civil 
young  man,  1  took  bncy  to  this  morning,  . 
(and  have  not  left  it  yet)  drefr  me  to  that 
exhortation,  which  drew  the  company  iu< 
deed;  which  drew  the  cut-puiw;  which 
drew  the  money ;  wliich  drew  my  brother 
Cokes  his  lots ;  which  drew  on  Waspe'a  an- 
ger; which  drew  on  my  beating:  a  pretty 
gradation !  and  they  shall  ha' it  i' their  dish  i' 
faith  at  night  for  fruit;  I  love  to  be  merry 
at  my  table.  1  had  thought  once,  at  ona 
special  blow  he  ga'  me,  to  have  revealed 
niyself ;  but  then  (I  thank  thee,  fortitude)  I 
remenibred  that  a  wiseman  (and  who  is  ever 
so  great  a  part  o'  the  commonwealth  in  him- 
self) for  no  particular  disaster  ought  to  abaa- 
don  a  public  good  design.  1  he  husband- 
man ought  not,  for  one  unthankful  year,  te 
forsake  the  plough;  the  shepherd  ought  not, 
for  one  scab'd  sheep,  to  throw  by  tils  tar- 
box  ;  the  pilot  ought  not,  for  one  leak  i'  the 
poop,  to  quit  the  nelm ;  nor  the  alderman 
ought  not,  for  one  custard 'more  at  a  meal,  to 
give  up  his  cloke;  the  constable  ought  not 
to  break  his  staff,  and  forswear  the  watch, 
for  one  roaring  night;  nor  the  piper  o'  the 
parish  (ut  parvii  componerr  ma^iatoitbam} 
to  put  up  his  pipes  for  one  rainy  Sunday, 
These  are  certain  knocking  conclusions; 
out  of  which,  I  am  resolr  d,  come  wbab 
come  can,  come  beating,  come  imprisoiw 
ment,  coroc  infamy,  come  banishment; 
nay,  come  the  rack,  come  the  hurdle,  (wel- 
come all)  1  will  not  discover  who  I  am,  till 
my  due  time ;  and  yet  still,  all  shall  be,  as 
I  said  ever,  in  justice'  name,  and  the  king's, 
and  for  the  commonwealth. 

Ifin.  What  does  he  talk  to  himself,  and 
act  so  senously  i  poor  fool '. 

Soar.  No  mattnr  what.    Here'*  fresher 
argument,  intend  that 
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[Act  3.  Scene  ■*. 


SCENE    IV. 

Cokea.Ltather-head^lf^aspe.MUlreM  Overdo, 
lyin-iiiije,  Qaarlous,  Trash,  Grace, 

Cok.  Come,  mistress  Grace,  come  sister, 
here's  more  fine  sights  yet  i'  failli.  Godg- 
'lid,  whert-'s  Numps? 

lea.  What  do  you  \ack,  gentlemen? 
what  is't  you  buy?  fine  rattles,  drums,  ba- 
bies, little  dogs,  and  birds  for  ladies?  what 
do  you  lack  i 

Cok.  Good  hoiH^t  Nunips,  keep  afore,  I 

fn  so  aftaid  thou'lt  losu  sou)ewliat ;  my 
eart  wai  at  my  niuuth,  when  I  mitt  thee. 

Wai.  You  were  best  buy  a  whip  i'  your 
band  to  drive  me. 

Cok.  Nay,  do  not  mistake,  Niimps,  thou 
art  so  apt  to  mistake:  I  would  butwalchthe 
goods.  Look  you  now,  the  treble  fiddle  was 
e'en  almost  like  to  be  lojt. 

Wat.  Pray  you  take  heed  you  lose  not 
yourself;  your  best  way  wen;  e'en  get  up 
and  ride  for  more  surety.  Buy  a  token  s 
worth  of  great  pins,  to  fasten  yourself  tii  my 
shoulder.' 

Lea.  What  do  you  Idrk,  gentlemen?  fine 
purses,  pouches,  pin-cases,  pipes?  what  is't 
you  lack  !  a  pair  o'  siniths  to  wake  you  i' 
the  morning  ?  or  a  fine  wliistling  bird  ? 

Cok.  Numps,  here  be  hner  things  than 
any  we  ha'  bought  by  odds !  and  more  de- 
licate hoiset,  a  great  deal;  good  Numps, 
itay,  and  come  hither. 

Wat.  WiU  *  yoH  scourse  with  him  f  you 
are  in  Siiiithfield,  you  may  fit  yourself  with 
a  fine  easy  going  street-nag,  for  your  saddle, 
araun  Micl^el mass-term,  do;  has  he  ne'er 
alittle  odd  cart  for  you  to  make  a  caroch  on, 
i'  the  country,  with  four pyed  hobby-horses? 
why  the  measles,  should  you  stand  here, 
wltli  your  train,  cheap'ning  of  dogs,  birds, 
ud  babies  ?   you  ha'  no  children  to  bestow 

Cent.  No,  but  again  I  ha'  children, 
Numps,  that's  all  one. 

Wm.  Do,  do,  do,  do ;  how  many  shall 

Jouhave,  think  you?  an'  I  were  as  you,  I'd 
uy  for  211  my  tenants  too,  they  are  a  kind 
O*  civil  savages,  that  will  part  with  their  chil- 
<ireD  for  rattles,  pipes,  and  knives.  You 
were  best  buy  a  halchet  or  two,  and  truck 
vith  'oil. 


Cok.  Good  Numps,  hold  that  little  tongue 
o'  thine,  and  save  it  a  labour.  1  am  reso- 
lute Hat,  thou  know'st. 

U^ta,  A  resolute  Ibol  you  arc,  I  knov, 
^d  a  very  sulhcient  coxcomb  ;  with  all  my 
heart;  nay  you  have  it,  sir,  an'  you  be  an- 
grj',  turd  i'  your  teeth,  twice  ;  (if  I  said  it 
not  once  afore)  and  much  good  do  you. 

'""     "'     "  .Teever  siichaself-alliietion. 


n(ls< 


o  near  to  crack 


'sttuir.  Alas  \  his  care  will  go  ni 
hint,  li  t's  go  in  and  comfort  him. 

If 03.  Would  I  had  been  set  i'  the  ground, 
all  but  the  head  on  me,  and  had  my  brains 
bowi'd  at,  or  ihrcsh'd  out,  when  first  I  un- 
dement  this  plague  of  a  charge. 

Hour.  How  now,  Numps?  almost  tir'd  i' 
your  protectorship  i  overparted,  overpart- 
ed? 

ff'as.  Why,  I  cannot  teil,  sir,  it  may  be  f 
am  ;  does't  grieve  you  ? 

fiuar.  No,  1  swear  does't  not,  Numps ;  to 
satisfy  you. 

IVas.  Nunips  !  'sblood,  yon  are  fine  and 
familiarl  how  long  ha'  we  been  acqua'mted, 
I  pray  you } 

Soar.  I  think  it  may  be  remembred, 
Numps,  that ;  'twas  since  moiuing  sure. 

O'as.  Why,  1  iM^e  J  know't  weA  enough, 
sir;  I  did  not  ask  to  be  told. 

&uar.  No?  why  then? 

Ifcu.  It's  no  matter  whv;  you  see  with 
your  eyes  now,  what  I  said  to  you  to-day  i 
you'll  believe  me  another  time  ? 

Sturr.    Are     you    removing   the   Fair, 


nif- 


If^ai.  A  pretty  question  ! 
yes  faith,  1  ha'  my -lading  you  see,  or  shall 
nave  anon;  you  may  know  whose  beast  I 
am  by  my  burden.  If  the  piinnierman's 
jack  were  ever  belter  kuown  by  his  ioins  of 
iDutton,  I'll  be  fiea'd,  and  feed  'dogs  for  him 
when  his  time  comes. 

#"111.  How  melancholic  mistress  Grace  is 
yonder !  pray  thee  let's  go  enter  ourselves 
m  grace  with  her. 

Cok.  Those  six  horses,  friend,  I'll  have — 

Was.   How< 

Cok.  And  the  three  Jcws-lrumps;  and 
half  a  dozen  o'  birds,  and  tliat  drum  (I-liave 
one  drum  already)  and  your  smiths ;  I  like 
tblt  device  o'  yoursniiths,  very  prettywell. 


*  Bay  a  tok  BM's  worth  r^  great  pin*.]  i. 
mark  by  the  late  ingenious  Mr.  Davys  of  Shaftsbury, « 


c.  A  farthing's  worth.     The  following   rc- 
^  __  iftsbury,  was  communicated  to  me  by  Mr. 

Lye:  "  Before  Charles  the  2d  published  farthings  in  1673,  tradesmen  were  allowed  to 
*'  make  them  for  necessary  change,  which  words  were  sometime  circumscribed  on  the  re- 
"  verse.  The  person's  name,  or  the  initial  letters  of  it,  appeared  on  the  other  side,  and  h» 
"  was  obliged  upon  tender,  to  receive  them  back  agahi.  They  were  coininonly  calleil 
"  tokeiu."  I  shall  only  add,  that  the  word  occurred  before  in  act  3.  sc.  4 :  "  Cost  you 
"  but  a  token  a  week  his  provender." 

'  If'iliyou  SCOURSE  with  himf]  i.  e.  Will  you  tiealtnth  him  for  his  horses?  We  usually 
say  horse-courser  and  horse-coursing ;  but  my  k'arjied  friend,  the  editor  of  Junius,  suppases 
the  words  should  be  liarse-ctner,  and  lurrse-eoiiag :  the  verb  cose  was  used  by  the  Scots  in 
the  sense  of  bartering,  or  exchanging.  See  the  words  cetf,  and  scourse  in  the  etymological- 
dictionary. 
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and  four  halberts— — and  (le'  me  gee)  that 
fine  painted  great  lady,  and  her  ttiTce  waineB 
for  state,  I'll  have. 

Ifat.  No,  the  *hop  ;  buy  tile  whole  shop, 
it  will  be  best,  the  «Kop,  the  shop  1 

Lea.  If  his  worehip  please. 

U^as.  Yes,  and  ke^i  it  during  the  Fair, 
Bobchin. 

Cot.  Peace,  Numps.  Friend,  do  not 
meddle  with  him,  an'  you  be  wise,  and 
would  shew  your  hea<l  above  board ;  he 
will  sting  thorough  your  wrought  iiiuht-cap, 
believe  me.  A  set  of  these  violins  I  would 
buy  too,  for  a  delicate  young  noise  I  have  i' 
the  country,  that  are  every  one  a  size  less 
than  another,  just  like  your  fiddles.  I 
would  fain  have  a  tine  young  masque  at  roy 
inarrii^e,  now  I  think  on't :  but  I  do  want 
such  a  number  of  things.  And  Numps  will 
not  help  inc  now,  antT  I  dare  not  speatc  to 
him. 

Tra.  Will  your  worship  buy  any  ginger- 
bread, very  good  bread,  comfortable  bread  i 

Cok.  Gingerbread  ;  yes,  let's  see. 

ifai.  There's  the  t'other  sprindge. 

[He  rutJ  lo  her  ibop. 

Lea.  [s  this  well,  goody  Jone,  to  interrupt 
my  market  in  the  iniilsl,  and  call  away  my 
customers  i  can  you  answer  this  at  the  Pie- 

Tra.  Why!  if  bis  mastership  has  a  mind 
to  buy,  i  hope  my  Ucire  lies  as  open  ai 
anothi'Ps ;  1  may  shew  my  ware  as  well  as 
you  yours. 

Cnk.  Hold  your  peace;  I'll  content  vou 
both :  I'll  buy  up  his  shop,  and  thy  l>asKct. 

#«.  Will  yon  i' faith? 

Lea.  Why  should  jou  put  him  from  it, 

#aj.  Cry  you  mercy!  you'd  be  sold 
too,  would  you  ?  what's  the  price  on  yoii, 
jerkin  and  all,  as  you  stand  r  ha'  you  any 
qualities  i 

Tra.  Yes,  good-man  angry-niau,  you 
shall  lind  lie  his  qualities  it  you  cheapcu 

Ifas.  Godso,  you  ha'  the  selling  of 
him  !  what  are  they  ?  will  they  be  bought 
for  love  or  money  } 

Tra.  No  indeed,  sir. 

M^at.  For  what  then,  victuals? 

Tra.  He  scorns  victunls,  nir;  he  has 
bread  and  bulKr  at  home,  thanks  be  to 
God  !  and  yet  he  will  do  more  for  a  good 
meal,  if  the  toy  take  him  i'  the  belly : 
marry  then  thi'y  must  not  set  bim  at  lower 
ends,  if  they  do,  he'll  go  away  though  he 
fast.  Bufjjut  him  a-top  o'  the  talile,  »  here 
bis  place  is,  and  he'll  do  you  forty  6n<' 
things.  He  has  not  been  s«nt  tor,  and 
•ought  out  for  nothing,  at  your  great  city- 
luppers,  to  put  down  *  Conat  and  Cokely, 


and  been  laught  at  for  his  labour ;  he'll  plaj 

you  all  the  puppets  i'  the  town  over,  and 
the  playi;rg,  eviry  company,  and  his  owu 
coinpaiiy  too ;  lie  spures  no  body ! 

Coh.  i'faith? 

Tra.  He  was  the  first,  sir,  that  ever  baited 
the  fellow  i'  the  bear's  skin,  an't  like  your 
worsliip :  no  dug  ever  came  near  him  since. 
And  for  line  motions  i 

Cok.  Is  he  good  at  those  too  ?  can  he  set 
out  a  uiask  trow  ? 

Tra.  O  lord,  master  \  sought  to  far  and 
near  for  his  liivciilions ;  and  he  engrosses 
all,  he  makes  all  the  puppets  i'  the  bair. 

Cii^.  Dost  thou  (ill  troth)  old  velvet 
jerkin  i  give  me  thy  hand. 

Tra.  Nay,  sir,  you  shall  see  him  in  Hit 
velvet  jerk  111,  and  a  scarf  loo  at  nighC,  when 
you  hear  him   interpret  master  Ottle-wit's 

Cnk.  Speak  no  more,  but  shut  up  shop 
prisenlly,  Iriend,  I'll  buy  both  it  and  thee 
too,  to  carry  down  with  me,  and  her  hamper 
beside.  '1  hy  shop  shall  furnish  out  the 
mask,  and  her's  the  baiiauet :  1  cannot  jip 
set   out  any    tiling   with  i 


What's 


,  o'  thy  whole 


siiuii,  case,  and  all  »s  it  stands  ? 

Lea.  Sir,  it  stands  nie  iu  six  and  twenty 
shillings  seven  pence  hilfpenny,  besides 
three  shillings  for  mv  ground. 

C-<k.  Well,  thirty  shillings  will  do  all, 
then  !  and  what  comes  yours  to? 

7>«.  Four  shillings  and  ekvi^n  lU'ncp,  sir, 
ground  and  all,  an't  like  your  wurs'.ip. 

Cok.  Yti,  it  doe<  like  ini  ■  wursh'p  very 
well,  poor  wuuian ;  ih.il's  live  shihini^s 
morei  what  a  ma<k  shall  I  :Lin>!sh  nut,  tor 
forty  shilling*  >  (luenty  pound  Si-ijlch)  and 
a  banquet  ot  gingerbread  ?  Ibere'k  a  4ld(ely 
thing!  Sumps?  iii->ti'r?  and  my  wi-driiiiij- 
ttlovcs  loo  ?  (that  I  iK-ver  lliotig.it  on  .iforr.) 
All  my  wedding -gloves,  gi'igtrbrejii  ?  O 
me  !  what  a  device  w  ill  there  be  ?  to  make 
'em  eat  Ihcir  iinger-ends  ?  and  di-li^jlc 
brooches  fur  tlie  bridemen,  ami  oil ;  and 
then  I'll  ha'  this  poesie  put  to 'ein,  >r  (Ai; 
btst  grace,  meaning  mislress  Grjce,  my 
Wfd'lni)!  poesie. 

Gra.  1  am  belwldcn  to  you,  sir,  and  to 
your  i!artholomew-wit. 

/ftu.  You  do  not  mean  this,  do  you  ?  Is 
this  your  tirsi  uurciiase  i 

Cok.  Yes  fuilh:  and  I  do  not  think, 
Numps,  but  thou'lt  say,  it  was  the  wisest 
act  that  ever  I  did  in  my  wardship. 

Ifat.  like  enough !  Isliallsayany  thing,!! 

SCENE    V. 

['r>  them.'i  Juilice,  Ed^Viorth,  Nightingale. 

Juil.  I  cannot  beget  a  project,  w  ih  all 


'  To  put  dozen  Coriat  and  Cokf.i-y.]  Cnrial  was  famous  for  his  travels,  an  act  ount 
•f  which  he  published  under  Uie  title  of  Coriat's  Crudiiir*.  Cukeii/  wa»  the  master  of  a 
motion  or  ptippet-shou,  often  mentioned  in  our  author's  poems. 
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my  political  brain  yet:  my  project  is  liow 
to  fetch  off  this  proper  young  man  from  hia 
debaucht  company ;  1  have  folloived  him 
alt  the  Fair  over,  and  still  1  find  hiin  with 
this  songster :  and  I  begin  ilirevrdly  to  sus- 
pect their  familiar:ty  ;  and  the  young  man 
of  a  ti^rrible  taint,  poi'lry !  with  wliich  idle 
disease  if  he  be  infected,  there's  no  hope  of 
biro,  in  a  state-course.  Jtctum  est,  of  him 
for  a  commoDwealtli's  man,  if  he  go  to't  in 
rime  once, 

Edg.  Yonder  he  is  buying  o"  ginger- 
breaa;  set  in  quickly,  before  he  part  with 
too  much  of  his  money. 

A'lgAt.  "  My  makers  and  friends  and 
"  good  people,  draw  near,"  ice. 

\Cokfs  nuu  to  the  ballad-man. 

Cok.  Ballads !  hark,  bark !  pray  tliee, 
felbw,  stay  a  little  ^  good  Numps,  look  to 
the  goods.  What  ballads  hast  tbou  i  let  me 
iee,lit  niesee  myself. 

Was.  Why  so  !  he'i  flown  to  another 
lime-bush,  there  he  » ill  flutter  as  I<mg  more ; 
till  he  ha'  ne'er  a  feather  left.  Is  there  a 
Texatiuji  like  this,  gentlemen  ?  vtll  yoit 
bL-lieve  me  now,  hereafter?  shall  I  Inve 
credit  with  you? 

SiMT.  Yes  faith  shall  thou,  Numps,  and 
tliou  art  wcrlhy  on'l,  for  thou  sweatest  for't. 
f  never  saw  a  young  pimp-errant  and  bib 
icjuire  better  match'd. 

Win-w.  Faith,  the  aister  comes  after  'em 
well  too. 

Gra.  Nay,  if  you  saw  the  justice  her 
husband,  my  guardiaji,  you  were  fitted  (or 
the  me-.'S,  ht  is  such  a  wise  one  his  way 

iVin-xi:  1  wonder  we  see  him  not  here. 

Gra.  O  !  he  is  too  serious  (at  this  place, 
and  y»  better  sport  than  the  other  three,  1 
assuri-  I'ou,  gentlemen,  where-e'er  he  is, 
thou(iii  I  he  o  the  beuch. 

Cok.  How  doL;t  thou  call  it?  A  caveat 
gainst  cut-pursts  !  a  good  jest  i'  fa;th,  1 
would  fain  see  that  dxiiibu,  your  ciit-pursc 
-you  t..lk  of,  that  deli.: aH^-h■in (led  devil; 
they  say  be  walks  hereabout  ;  1  would  see 
him  wt.lk  now.  Look  you,  sistiT,  here, 
here,  [//e  ihtva  kin  piirse  boiis.iiinl;/,^  let 
hint  come,  sister,  and  welcome.  Uallad- 
inan,  do  aity  cut-purses  haunt  hereabout ! 
prav  thee  raise  me  one  or  two;  btgin  and 
ihei-  iiic  one. 

A'lgAi.  air,  this  is  a  spell  agamst  'em, 
spick  and  spau  new ;  and  'tis  made  as  'twere 
iu  mine  ouu  persun,  and  I  sing  it  in  mine 
ow«  defence.  But  'twill  cost  a  penny  alone, 
if  you  buy  it. 

Cut.  No  ntatlcr  for  the  price,  (hou  dost 
not  know  me,  1  see,  1  aiu  an  odd  Barthulo- 

Orft  Ilas't  a  fine  picture,  brother  ? 

Cok.  O  sister,  do  jou  remember  the 
ballads  over  (be  iiursery-cbininey  at  home 
o'  my  own  pasting  up ;  tbere  be  brave 
pictures,  other  matiner  of  pictures  thao 
thei^  friend.  / 


/Tiu.  Yet  these  will  Hrre  to^  pick  the 
picturti  out  o'  your  pockets,  you  shall  see. 

Cok.  So  1  heard  'em  say.  Pray  thee 
mind  him  not,  fellow;  he'll  have  an  oar  in 
every  thing, 

At^Af.  It  was  intended,  sir,  as  if  a  purse 
should  chaiiLe  to  be  cut  in  my  presence, 
now,  [  may  be  blameless  though  ;  as  by  the 
SI  quel  will  more  plainly  appear. 

Cok.  We  shall  find  that  i'  th«  matter.' 
I'ray  thee  begin. 

i^ight.  To  the  tune  of  Paggington'a 
pound,  sir. 

Cok.  Fa,  la  la  la,  la  la  U,  ta  la  la  la. 
Nay,  I'll  put  thee  in  tune  and  M  '.  mine 
own  country  dance  I     Pray  thee  begin. 

i\'iglu.  It  is  a  gentle  admonition,  you 
must  know,  sir,  both  to  the  purse-cutter 
and  the  purse-bearer. 

Cok.  Not  a  word  more,  out  of  the  tune, 
an'  thou  lov'st  me :  Fa,  la  la  la,  b  la  la, 
fa,  la  la  la.    Come,  when  i 

Aigla.  "  My  masters,  and  friends,  and 

good  people,  draw  near, 

"  And  look  to  your  purses  for  that  I  do 

Ciik.  Hj,'  ha,  (hii  chimes  !  Gooj  counsel 
at  fiisi  dash. 

A%At.  "  And  Via'  little  money  in  tbem 
you  do  j^-ar, 
"  It  cost  more  to  get,  tbaa  to  lose  in  a  day." 
Cok.  Good! 

"  You  oft  have  been  told, 
"  Both  the  young  and  the  old, 
"  And  bidden  beware  of  the  cut-pune  so 
bold!" 
Cok.  Well  said  !  he  were  toblaine  that 
woukl  not,  i'  faith. 
Aighl,  "  Then  if  you  take  heed  not,  free 
me  from  tin:  curse,         [cut-purse. 
"  Who  both  give  you  warning,  for,  and  the 
"  Youth,  youth,   thou   liadst  better   bem 

starv'd  by  thy  nurse, 
"  Than  live  to  be  hanged  for  cutting  a 

Cok.  Good  i'  faith,  how  say  you,  Numps  ( 
is  there  any  harm  i'  this  i 

A  ig/it.  "  It  hath  been  upbraided  to  raea 
of  my  trade, 
"  That  olteniinies  *e  are  the  cause  of  this 

Cok.  The  niore  coxcombs  they  that  did 
it,  I  wusse. 
Kigk.  "  Alack  and  for  pity,  why  should 

"  As  if  they  rcg<irded  or  places  or  time. 
"  '"       ipleshave  been 
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'  In  Westmiui 
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■r-\rA\,  yea  the  pleaden  be- 


"  Then    why  should   the  judges   be   free 

from  (his  curse, 
"  More  than  my  poor  self  for  cutting  tbt 

Cok.  God  a  mercy  for  that !  wby  tbould 
they  be  more  free  ioclced  i 
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MgAt.  "  Youth.youth.thouhadstbetter 
been  starv'd  by  thy  nurse, 
"  Than  live  to  be   hanged  far  cutting  a 
purse." 
ik.  Tbiit  again,  gooil  balbd-man,  that 


O  r 


1   V 


elbov  now,  but  I  dare  Dot  pull  out  'my 
band.  Ou,  I  pray  thee;  he  that  made  this 
ballad,  shall  be  poet  to  my  mask. 

[He  w'nif*  the  jurdcn  Kith  kim. 

Night.  "  At   Worcsler  'tis  known  well, 

and  ev'n  i'  llic  jiil,  [his  face' 

"  A  knight  of  good  u'orsiiip  did  tht-re  slit-w 

"  Against  the  foul  sinners,  in  zeal  for  to  rail, 

"  And  lost  (ipao  Jiieto)   his  purse  iu  the 

Cok,  Is  it  possible  ? 
Ni^.  "  Nay,  once  from  the  seat 
"  Of  judgment  so  grtat, 
"  A  judge  there  did  lose  a  fair  pouch  of 

Cot.  r faith? 

Night.  "  O  lord  for  thy  mercy,  bow 
wicked  or  worse,  Vpursi.* ! 

"  Are  those  that  so  venture  (heir  nects  for  a 
"  Youth,  youth,"  Sec. 

Cok.  "Youth,  loiith,"  Stc.  Pray  thee 
■lay  a  little,  frLcnds ;  yet  o'  thy  conscience, 
Nuinps,  speak,  is  there  any  harm  i'  this ! 

^at.  To  tell  you  true,  'tis  too  good  for 
you,  'less  you  had  grace  lo  follow  it 

Jiul.  It  doth  discover  enormity,  I'll 
mark  it  more:  1  ha'  not  lik'd  a  paltry  piece 
of  poetry  so  well  a  good  while. 

Cok.  "  Youth,  youth,"  &c.  where's  this 

Jouth  now  ?  a  man  muit  call  upon  hun  for 
ii  own  ^ood,  and  yet  he  will  not  appear. 
Look,  here,  here's  for  hiin  ;  h:indy-dandv, 
which  hand  will  he  have  f  On,  I  pray  thee, 
with  the  rest ;  I  do  hear  of  him,  but  [  can- 
not see  him,  this  inaalcr  youth,  the  cut- 
pune.  [//c  tlicivs  Au  purK. 

Night.  "  At  plays,  and  at  sermons,  and 
at  the  sessions,  [make  ; 

"  'TIS  daily  their  practice  such  booty  to 
"  Yea  under  the  gallows  at  executions, 
*'  Tbey  stick  not  the  stare-abouts'  purses  to 
take. 
"  Nav  one  without  grace, 
"At  a  better  place, 
"  At  court,  and  in  Christmas,  before  the 
king's  face :" 
Cok.  Iltat  was  a  fine  fellow  I    I  would 
have  him  now. 

Night.  "  Alack  then  for  pity  must  I  bear 

the  curse,  pune  ?" 

*'  That  only  belongs  to  the  cunning   eut- 

Cok.   But    Where's   their  cunning   now, 

when  they    should  use  itj    they    are  all 

chatn'd  now,    I  warrant  you  ?     "  Youth, 

"  youth,   thou  hadst  better,"    fcc.     The 

rat-catcbers'  charms  are  all  fooli  and  asses  to 

thb!  apoxon'eni,tbattbey  will  not  come  ! 

that  a  man  should  have  such  a  desire  to  a 

thing,  and  want  it. 

fiacr.  'For*  god  I'd  give  half  the  Fair, 


an'  'twere  mine,  for  a  cut-purse  for  him  to 
save  his  longing-    ^fJc  shfu-s  his  purse  iigiiiii. 
Cok.  Louk  you,  sister,  hen-,  mre,  where 
is't  now  ?  which  i>ock,-t  is't  m,  for  a  wager ) 
IFas.  I  bcseecn  you  leave  your  wagers, 
and  let  hira  end  his  matter  an't  may  be. 
Cok.  O,  are  you  edified,  Numps  ? 
Jus.  Indeed   he  does  interrupt  him  too 
mui  b  :  there  Numps  spoke  to  purpose. 

Cok  bister,  I  am  an  ass,  I  cannot  keep 
my  purse :  On,  on,  I  pray  thee,  triend. 

l^lgain. 

[Ed^worlh  gelt  up  ta  him,    and    tickle* 

him  ill  the  ear  miih  a  ilraw  twice  lo 

draw  his  hand  out  of  hit  pocket. 

H^in-xo.  Will  you  see  spurt?  look  tliere's 

a  fellow  gathers  up  to  him,  mark. 

&wir.  Good  i'  laith  !  O  he  has  lighted  on 
the  wrong  pocket. 

Ifin-w.  lie  lias  it,  'fore  eod  he  is  a  brave 
fellow  [  pily  he  should  be  detected. 
Niglit.  "  But  O,  you  vile  nation  of  cut- 
purses  all,  [sound, 
"  Relent  and  repent,  and  amend  and  be 
"  And  know  that  you  ought  not,  by  honest 
men's  fafi,                          [ground  ; 
"  Advance  your  oivn  fortunes,  to  die  above 
"  And  thouf^h  you  go  gay 
"  In  silks  as  you  may, 
"  It  is  not  the  high  way  to  heaven,  (as  they 
say.)                                       [worse, 
"  &epent  then,  repent  you,  for  better,  for 
"  And  kiss  not  the  gallows  for  cutting  a 
purse.             L^tarv'd  by  thy  nunc, 
"  Youth,  youth,  thou  liadst    better  been 
" Ihan   live    to    be  lianged  for  cutting   a 

All.  All  excellent  ballad  !  an  excellent 
ballad  ! 

£Jg.  Frieod,  let  me  ha'  the  first,  let  me 
ha'  the  first,  1  pray  you. 

Cok.  Pijrdon  me,  sir ;  first  come  first 
serv'd  ;  and  I'll  buy  the  whole  bundle  too. 

tf'in.  Tliat  conveyance  was  better  than 
all,  did  you  see't  j  he  has  given  the  pursa 
to  the  ballad-singer. 

Suar.  Has  he  ' 

Edg.  Sir,  I  cry  you  mercy,  I'll  not  hindn 
the  poor  man's  profit ;  pray  you  mistake 

Cok.  Sir,  I  take  you  for  an  honest  gentle- 
man ;  if  that  be  mistaking,  I  met  you  to-day 
afore :  ha  !  humh  !  O  god  !  my  pune  is 
gone,  my  purse,  my  purse,  &c. 
-  Ifas.  Come  do  not  make  a  stir,  and  cry 
yourself  an  ats  through  the  Fair  afore  your 

Cok.  Why,  hast  thou  it,  Numps }  good 
Numps,  how  came  you  by  it,  I  marie  ) 

Was.  Iprayyouseeksomeothergamcster 
to  play  the  fool  with  ;  you  may  lose  it  time 
eoough,  for  all  your  fair  wiL 

Cok.  By  this  good  liaiid,  glove  and  all,  I 
ba'  lost  it  already  if  thou  hast  it  not ;  ieel 
else,  and  mistress  Grace's  handkerchief  tcra, 
out  o'  the  f  other  pocket 
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ff*a*.  Why,  'lis  well,  *efy  well,  exceed- 
ing pretty  ami  well. 

Eil<i.  An-  you  sure  you  lia'  lost  It,  sir  ? 

Col..  O  god!  jc! ;  as  I  am  an  honest 
man,  I  had  il  but  e'en  now,  at  Youth,  youth. 

Aiglii.  i  hop.;  jou  suspect  not  me,  sir  t 

Ed^.  'tli^'e  I  that  witp  a  jest  indeed  ! 
dost  inou  tiink  the  ftciitlciiidn  is  foolish  i 
wheie  haiist tliou  hands,  I  pray  thee?  away, 

Jtts.  1  »1ij1I  be  beati-n  ap>in,  if  I  be  i^pyM. 

Eil^.  Sir,  I  suspect  an  odd  t'ellow,  yoiultr, 
M  sti-ullu^  aivHV. 

Ore.  Brotlit-r,  it  la  the  pre.-chhig  fellow ! 
yuu  siiall  siis]jcrt  him.  He  was  at  your 
t''rthiT  puiii-,  jou  know  !  Nay  stjy,  sir, 
atid  »ii;w  ihi-  work  vou  ha'  done,  an'  yon  be 
bt  ii\'ii(:'d  at  the  g'.Jlous,  and  preach  tliere, 
tliiinK  )our  ov'ii  ii.mdy-work. 

Cuk:  -ir,  yoij  shjil  take  no  pride  in  your 
pret'ernunt,  you  shall  be  sik-nc'd  quirkly. 

Jut.  Vi  hat  do  you  mean,  sweet  buds  of 
geiilili  y  } 

tok.  To  ha'  my  pennyworths  out  on  you, 
bud ;  no  less  tiian  two  purses  a  day  serve 
you !  I  thoutjht  you  a  simple  fellow  wlien 
iny  man  Nuuipsibeat  you  i"  the  morning, 
and  pilied  you. 

Ore.  .10  did  I,  Vn  be  swom,  brother ;  but 
now  1  sec  he  is  a  lewd  and  pcmicinus  enor- 
y  (as  Piaster  Overdo  calls  him,) 
ui.  Mine  own  words  turu'd  upon  me 
like  swords. 

Ci'k.  Cannot  a  man's  purse  be  at  quiet 
for  you  i'  the  master's  pocket,  but  j  ou  must 
entice  it  forth  and  debauch  it  ? 

/Till.  Sir,  air,  keep  your  debauch,  and 
your  fine  Bartholomew- terms  to  yoursidf, 
and  make  as  muili  on  'ecu  aa  you  ])lcasc. 
Uut  gi'  me  this  from  you  i'  the  mean 
time ;  I  beseecb  you,  see  if  I  can  look  to 
this.  \_tl'asjie  takes  tlit  licence  from  him. 

Cok.  Why,  Xunips? 

IVns.  \Vh^  }  because  you  arc  an  ass,  sir; 
there's  a  reason  tlie  shortest  way,  an'  you 
will  needs  ha'  it ;  now  )  ou  lia'  col  the  Irlck 
of  losing,  you'd  lose  your  breech  an'  'twere 
loose.  1  know  you,  sir,  come,  deliver, 
you'll  go  and  crack  the  vermin  you  breed 
now,  will  you?  *tit  very  line,  wdl  you  ha' 
the  truth  oii't  1  they  urc  such  retehless  flies 
as  you  are,  thai  blow  cut-purses  abroad  in 
every  corner;  your  foolish  having  of  money 
makes  'em.  An'  there  were  no  wiser  than 
I,  sir,  the  trade  should  l>e  open  for  you,  sir, 
it  should  1'  faith,  sir.  I  would  teach  your 
wit  to  conie  to  your  head,  sir,  as  well  as 
your  land  to  come  Into  your  hand,  1  assure 
you,  sir. 

tf'in.  Alack,  good  Numps. 

H^an.  Nay,  gentlemen,  never  pity  me,  I 
am  not  worth  il  :  lord  send  me  at  home 
once  to  Harroiv  o'  the  Hill  again,  if  I  travel 
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Q  and  btougbt  to  my  trial. 


any  more,    call*  me  Coriat  with    all  my 

Sitar.  Slay,  sir,  1  must  have  a  word  with 
you  in  private.     Do  you  hear ! 
Edg.  With  me,  sir  {  wh^'s  your  pleasure, 

2uar.  I>o  not  deny  it,  you  are  a  cut- 
purse,  sir,  this  gentleman  here  and  1  saw 
you  :  nor  doue  mean  toiletect  you  (though 
we  can  siifScicntly  inform  ourBelves  tow  ard 
the  dang.'r  of  concealing  you)  but  you  must 
ilo  us  a  pii'ce  ol  service. 

E<lg.  Oood  gi-nilemcn,'donot  imdo  mc  ; 
1  am  a  civil  young  man,  and  but  a  begin- 
ner indeed. 

Suar.  '^ir,  your  beginning  shall  briog  on 
your  endio)^  for  us.  We  are  no  catchpoles 
nor  consTables.  That  you  are  to  undertake 
is  tbi«;  yon  saw  the  old  tellow  with  the 
black  ho'f  here  ? 

£rfg."l  lie  little  old  gofemor,  Mr  ? 

Siwr,  That  same:  f  see  you  have  flown 
him  to  a  mark  alreaily.  I  ^ould  ha'  you 
get  away  tiiat  box  from  him,  and  bring  it  us. 

Edg.  Wou'd  vou  ha' the  box  and  all, sir, 
or  only  that  that  is  in't?  I'll  get  you  that, 
anil  leave  hini  the  bo\  to  plav  with  still 
(which  Mill  be  the  harder  o^  tlie  two)  be- 
cause I  would  gain  your  worship's  good 
opinion  of  me. 

ffin-'a.  He  savs  well,  'tis  the  greater  mat- 
tery,  and  'twill  make  the  more  spurt  when 

Edg.  I,  and  'twill  be  the  longer  a  missing, 
to  draw  on  tlie  sport. 

2>  or.  Bui  look  yon  do  it  now,  sirrah, 
awl  keep  your  word',  or 

Edg.  Sir,  if  ever  1  break  my  word  with  a 
gentleman,  may  1  never  read  word  at  my 
need '.     Where  shall  I  lind  vou ! 

Soar.  Somewhere  i*  ih'  f'air,  hereabouts. 
Dispatch  it  i|uickly.  I  wouhi  fain  see  the 
careful  fool  deluded  !  of  all  beasti,  I  love 
the  serious  ass ;  he  that  takes  pains  to  be 
one,  and  pbys  the  fool  with  the  greatest 
diligence  tnul  can  be. 

Gro.  Then  you  would  not  choose,  sir, 
but  love  my  gi'iardi.m,  justice  Overdo,  who 
is  answerable  to  that  description  in  every 
hair  of  him. 

Hilar.  So  I  have  heard.  But  how  came 
you,  mistress  Welliom,  to  be  his  ward,  or 
nave  relation  to  lum  at  lirtt! 

Gra.  faith,  through  a  common  calamity, 
he  bought  me,  sir ;  and  now  he  will  marry 
me  to  his  wife's  brother,  this  wise  genlle- 
man  that  you  see,  or  else  I  must  pay  value 

Suar.  'Slid,  is  there  no  device  of  dispa 
ragenient,  or  so?  lalk  with  some  craflv  tel- 
low, some  picklock  o'  the  law  !  would  1  had 
studied  a  year  longer  i'  th' inns  of  court, 
on'i  had  been  but  1'  your  c^e. 

.  e.  may  I  never  have  the  benefit  of  clergy, 
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K'ia-w.  1,  master  Quarlous,  are  you 
proffLTing? 

Gra.  YoiiM  bring  but  little  aid,  sir, 

If'iR-Vi.  (I'll  lool£  to  you  i'  faith,  game- 
ster.) An  unfortunate  loolisli  tribe  you  are 
fall'n  into,  lady,  1  wonder  you  can  endure 
'em. 

Gra.    Sir,  tbcy  that  cannot  work  their 

Win-w.  You  see  what  care  they  have  on 
you,  to  leave  you  thus. 

Gra.  Faith  the  same  they  have  of  them- 
selves, sir.     [  cannot  greatly  complain,  if 


tbisw 


area  . 
all  the  plea  1  had  auainat 
'"'    ■  ue  I  hut  will  you  please  to 


irithdraw  with  us  a  Ultle,  and  make  them 
'  think  they  have  lo^t  you.  1  hope  our  man- 
ners ha'  been  such  hitherto,  and  our  lan- 
guage, as  will  give  you  no  cause  to  doubt 
jourselt  in  our  company. 

Gra.  Sir,  1  will  give  myself  no  cause;  I 


Ifia-w.  Away,  I'll  not  be  seen  by  him. 

Soar.  No,  you  were  nut  best,  he'd  tell 
his  mother,  the  widow. 

IHa-u:  Heart!  what  do  you  mean  ? 

2uflr.  Cry  you  mercy,  is  the  wind  there  ? 
mubt  not  the  widow  be  nain'd  I 

SCENE   VI. 

TJllU^-it,  mn,  Tt-aah,  Leather-head.  Knock- 

kim,  Bua/,  Pure-craft. 

lil.  Do  you  hear.  Win,  Win? 

tf'ia.  Whatsay  you,  John? 

lil.  While  they  are  paying  the  reckoning. 
Win,  I'll  tell  you  a  thing,  Vin;  we  shall 
never  see  any  sights  i'  the  !■  wr.  Win,  ex- 
cept you  long  still.  Win;  good  Win,  sweet 
\\  Jn,  long  to  see  some  hobby-horses,  and 
some  drums,  and  rattles,  and  dogs,  and  fine 
ilevices.  Win.  The  bull  with  the  five  legs. 
Win  ;  and  the  great  hog.  Now  you  ha" 
begun  with  pig,  you  may  lone  for  any  thing, 
\*  111,  and  so  tor  my  motion.  Win. 

ii  ill.  But  we  sba'  not  eat  o'  the  bull  and 
Ihi:  hog,  John;  how  shall  I  long  then  { 

lit.  O  yes.  Win  :  you  may  long  to  see, 
as  well  as  to  taste,  Win :  how  did  the  po- 
tlitcary's  wife.  Win,  that  long'd  to  see  the 
aiiatomy.  Win  ?  or  the  ladv,  W  in,  tliat  de- 
bir'd  to  spit  i'  the  great  lawyir's  mouth, 
alter  an  eloquent  pleading?  I  assure  you, 
they  long'd.  Win;  good  Win,  go  in,  and 
long. 

'i  m.  I  thbk  wc  are  rid  of  our  new  cus- 
tomer, brother  Leather-head,  we  shall  hear 
no  more  of  him.  [iViey  plot  to  be  gone. 

L£ii.  All  tlie  better;  let's  pack  up  all, 
and  he  gone,  before  he  find  us. 

Tra.  blay  a  little,  yonder  comes  a  com- 
pany ;  it  may  be  we  may  take  some  more 
money. 

Kno,  bir,  I  will  take  your  counael,  aod 


cut  my  hair,  and  leave  vapours :  I  see  that 
tobaceo,  and  bottle-ale,  and  pig,  and  Whit, 
and  very  Urs'la  herself,  is  all  vanity. 

Bia.  Only  pig  was  not  comprehended  in 
my  admonition,  the  rest  were :  for  long 
hair,  it  is  an  ensign  of  pride,  a  banner ;  and 
the  world  is  full  of  those  baniici^,  very  full 
of  banners.  And  bottle-ale  Is  a  drink  of 
sdiaii's,  a  diet-drink  of  satan's,  devised  to 
pulf  us  up,  and  make  us  swell  in  this  latter 
age  of  vanity  ;  as  the  smoke  of  tobacco,  to 
keep  us  in  mist  and  error  ;  but  the  Heslily 
woman  (which  you  call  Urs'la)  is  above  all 
to  be  avoided,  having  the  marks  upon  ber 
of  the  three  enemies  of  man ;  the  world,  ai 
being  in  the  fair  ■,  the  devil,  as  being  in  the 
lire  ;  and  the  flesh,  as  being  herself. 

Pur.  Brother  Zeal-of-the-land !  what  shall 
we  do?  my  daughter  Wni-thc-fight  is&H'n 
into  her  lit  of  longing  again. 

Bus.  For  more  pig  i  there  is  no  more,  it 

Put,  To  see  some  sighU  i'  the  Far. 

£u*.  bister,  let  ber  ny  the  impurity  of  the 
place  swiftly-,  lest  she  partake  of  the  pitch 
thereof.  1  hou  art  the  seat  of  the  beast,  O 
Smithtield,  and  I  will  leave  thee,  idolatry 
peep>;th  out  on  every  side  of  thee, 

Kai.  An  excellent  right  hypocrite  !  now 
his  belly  \i  full,  be  falls  a  railing  and  kicking 
the  jade.  A  very  good  vapour  \  I'll  in, 
and  joy  Ur:i'hi,  with  telling  how  ber  ptg  ■ 
works ;  two  and  a  half  he  eat  to  his  sliare  ; 
and  be  Has  drunk  a  pul-full.  He  eats  with 
his  eyes,  as  well  as  his  teeth. 

Lxa.  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen?  what 
ii't  you  buy  ?  rattles,  drums,  babies 

Bus.  Peace,  with  thy  apocryplial  wares, 
thou  profane  publican ;  thy  bells,  thy  dra- 

f;ons,  and  thy  Tobies  dogs.  Thy  hobby- 
lOTse  is  an  idol,  a  very  idol,  a  fierce  and 
rank  idol ;  and  thou,  the  Nebuchadnezzar, 
the  proud  Nebuchadnezzar  of  the  Fair,  that 
sett'st  it  up,  for  children  to  fall  down  to, 
and  worship. 

Lea.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  will  you  buy  a 
fiddle  *>  fill  up  your  noise  ? 

l.itF\.ot^,  Win,  do,  look  a  god's  name, 
and^save  your   longing.      Here    be    fine 

,  Pur.  I,  child,  so  you  hate  'em.  as  our 
brother  Zeal  does,  you  may  look  oi 

ao  you  say  to 


Lea.  Or  what  c 


But.  It  is  the  broken  belly^  of  the  beast, 
and  thy  bellows  there  are  his  lungs,  and 
these  pipes  are  his  throat,  those  feathers  are 
of  his  tail,  and  thy  rattles  tlie  gnashing  of 
his  teeth. 

Ira.  Aod  what's  my  gingerbread,  I  pray 

Baa.  The  provender  that  pricks  him  up. 
Hence  with  thy  basket  of  popery,  thy  nett 
of  images,    and   whole   legend   of  gingci^ 

Z«a.  Sir,  if  you  be  not  quiet  the  <}uicklier, 
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I'll  ha'  you  clapp'd  fairly  by  the  heeli,  for 
disturbiD^  the'  Fair. 

Stu.  1  be  siQ  of  the  Fair  provoket  me,  I 
cannot:  be  lilent. 

Fur.  Good  brother  Zeal  I 

Xeo.  Sir,  I'll  make^ou  silent,  believe  it. 

at.  I'd  give  a  sbillmg  you  could,  i'  ^tli, 
fciead. 

Lea.  Sir,  give  me  your  siiilling,  I'll  give 
TOU  my  shop,  if  I  do  not ;  and  I'U  leave  it 
ID  pawn  uilh  you  i'  the  mean  time, 

JJt.  A  match,  i'faith  ;  but  tlo  it  quickly 
'  then. 

Biu.  Hinder  me  not,  woman.  {Hexpcakt 
tothe  uiJou'.]  1  was  mov'd  in  s|>trit,  to  be 
here  this  day,  in  this  Fair,  this  wicked  and 
foul  Fair ;  and  fitter  may  it  be  call'd  a  Fotil 
than  a  Fair ;  to  protest  against  the  abuses  of 
it,  the  foul  abuses  of  it,  in  regard  of  the 
afflicted  saints,  that  are  troubled,  very  much 
troubled,  exceedingly  troubled,  wjth  the 
opening  of  the  merchandise  of  Babylon 
again,  aiid  the  pcepii.g  of  popery  upon  the 
itallB,  here,  in  the  hi^h  places.  :  ee  you 
not  Goldyiocks,  the  punile  strumpet  there, 
.in  her  yellow  gown  ana  green  sleeves !  the 
prop hane  pipes,  Ibe  tinkJing  timbrels?  a 
shop  of  reliclts! 

Lit.  Fray  you  forbear,  I  am  put  in  trust 

Bus.  And  this  idolatroua  ^oveof  images, 
this  flasket  of  idols,  which  1  will  pull 
down—  —  .      [^OrtrthnriM  Ihc  gingerbread. 

fJTra.  O  my  ware,  my  ware,  godljless  it  ) 

But.  In  mv  zeal,  and  glory  to  be  thus 
exercis'd.     [taUberkcad  enters  with  nfficers. 

Lea.  Here  lie  is,  pray  you  lay  hold  on  his 
xeal;  we  cannot  sell  a  whistle  for  him  in 
tune.    Stop  hiB  noise  Arst. 

Btt*.  Thou  canst  ant  ;  'tis  a  sanctified 
noise.  I  will  make  a  loud  and  most  strong 
DMse,  till  I  hare  daunted  the  prophane  ene- 
my.    And  for  this  cause 


Lea.  Sir,  here'i  no  man  afraid  of  you,  or 
your  cause.      You    shall  swear  it  i'  tb* 

Biia.  I  will  thrust  myself  into  the  stock*, 
upon  the  pikes  of  the  land*. 
'  Lea.  Carry  him  away. 
Pur.    What    do    you    mean,    wicked 

Bus,  Let  them  alone,  1  fear  them  not. 

Lit  Was  not  this  shilling  well  ventur'd. 
Win,  for  our  libertj- !  now  we  may  go  piay, 
and  see  over  the  Pair,  inhere  we  list  our- 
selves ;  my  mother  is  gone  after  him,  and 
let  her  e'en  go,  and  lose  us. 

U^in.  Yes,  John ;  but  I  know  not  what 
to  do. 

Lit,  For  what.  Win  » 

H'in.  tor  a  thing  I  ant  asham'd  to  tell 
you    i'    faith  ;   and    'tis    too    for   to    go 


is  it  any  thing  about  the  hobby-horse  man  i 
an't  be,  speak  freely. 

/fin.  Hang  him,  base  Bot>chin,  I  scorn 
him  ;  no,  I  have  very  great,  what  sha'  call 

iii.  O  l'  is  that  all.  Win  ?  we'll  go  back 
to  captain  Jordan,  to  the  pig-woman  s.  Win, 
he'll  help  us,  or  she,  with  a  drippins-pan,  or 
an  old  Kettle,  or  something.  The  poor 
greasy  soul  loves  you.  Win  ;  and  after  we'll 
visit  the  Fair  alt  over.  Win,  and  see  my 
puppet-play,  Wb  ;  you  know  it's  a  fine 
matter.  Win. 

Lea.  Let's  away ;  I  coumell'd  you  to 
pack  up  afore,,Jone. 

Tra.  A  pox  of  his  Bedlam  purity.    He 
has  spoil'dbalf  my  ware:  but  the  best  is, 
we  lose  nothing,  if  we  miss  our  first  mer- 
ino, ft  shall  be  hard  for  him  (o  find,  or 
know  us,  when  we  are  translated,  Jone. 


his  zeal,  conceits  himself  a  primitive  christian,  just  going  to  be  martyred  for  his  religion : 
who,  amongst  the  various  ways  of  torture,  were  often  slaked  upon  spears,  and  forls,  or 
-pika.  So  bishop  Jewel,  in  his  own  translation  of  his  Aoologv,  turns  Chnslianot  odJurAu 
cmdetanare — tocondemm  Christians  to  the  pikes.  See  Mr.  Warburton's  ingenious  note  on 
Shak^are's  Cono^niu,  act  l,sc.  1.  Pikes  ftf  the  land,  however,  may  mean  only  the 
highest  or  most  eminent  places ;  but  tlie  other  accq>lation  ^ves  us  the  most  humorous 


ACT    IV. 


Troubled,  Bristle,  Haggite,  Cokes,  Justice, 
Packer,  Busy,Pure-craJt. 


but  you  an  q&cttt- 


Bri.  What  then,  sir! 

Tro.  And  the  king's  loving  and  obedint 
subjects. 

Bri.  Obedient,  friend!  take  heed  what 
you  speak,  I  advise  you  ;  Oliver  Bristle  ad- 
vises you.    Hii  loviDg  lubjectiy  we  pant 
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you  1  but  not  his  obeiiient,  at  this  time,  by 
your  leave  ;  vre  knon  ourselves  a  little  bet- 
ter than  90  ;  we  are  to  command,  sir,  and 
such  ai  you  are  to  baobedient.  Here's  one 
of  his  obedient  subjects  going  to  the  stocks ; 
and  ne'll  make  you  such  another,  if  you 
talk. 

Tro.  You  are  all  wise  enough  i'  your 
places,  1  know. 

Bri.  if  you  know  it,  sir,  wliy  do  you 
bring  it  in  cjuestion  i 

Tro:  I  que»lion  nothing,  pardon  me.     I 
do  only  hope  you  have  warrant  for  what  you 
do,  and  so  quit  you,  and  s<t,multip1y  you. 
[/y*  goes  away  agnin. 

Ifag.  What's  he  ?  brin(5  him  up  to  the 
Stacks  there.     Why  bring  yoii  him  not  up  ! 

Tro.  If  you  hare  jinticu  Overdo's  war- 
rant,'tis  well,  Icomet  again)  you  arc  safe; 
that  is  the  warrant  orwarrants.  I'll  not 
^Tc  this  button  for  any  man*!  warrant  else. 

Bri.  iJke  enough,  sir ;  but  let  uie  tell 
jpou,  an"  you  play  away  your  buttons  thus, 

Iou  will  want  'em  ere  night,  for  any  store 
see  about  you  ;  you  might  keep  'em,  and 
save  pins,  I  wuss.  IGnct  awai/. 

Jua.  What  should  lie  be,  that  dolli  so  es- 
teem and  advance  my  warrant  i  he  seems  a 
■ober  and  discreet  person  .'  It  is  a  comfort 
to  a  good  conscience  lo  be  followed  with  a 
^noa  fame  in  his  sufferings.  The  world 
.will  have  a  pretty  taste  by  this,  how  I  can 
bear  adversity ;  aud  it  will  beget  a  kind  of 
reverence  towards  me  hereafter,  even  from 
mine  enemies,  when  they  shall  see,  i  carry 
□ly  caUniily  nobly,  and  that  it  doth  neither 
break  rae,  nor  bend  me. 

U<ig.  Come,  sir,  here's  a  pbce  for  you 
to  preach  in.     Will  you  put  in  your  leg  ( 

\_Tmu  put  him  tn  lAc  ttacka. 

Jut.  That  I  will  cheerfully. 

SH.  O'  my  conscience,  a  seminary  1 '  he 
kisses  the  stocks. 

Cok.  Well,  my  masters,  I'll  leave  hiin 
with  you  ;  now  I  see  him  bestow'd,  I'll  go 
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looktorniy  goods,  and  Numpi. 

Uag.  You  may,  sir,  I  wan  ^ 
where's  the  t'other  bawler  ?  fetch  him 
you  Ehall  find  'em  both  fast  enough. 

Jut.  In  the  midst  of  this  tumult,  I  will 
yet  be  the  author  of  mine  owd  rest,  and  not 
minding  their  fury,  sit  in  the  stoclui  in  that 
calm  as  shall  be  able  to  trouble  a  triumph. 

Tro.  Do  you  assure  me  upon  your  words  > 
-   ^comes  agoiH.']    May  I  undertake  for  you, 
if  I  be  ask'd  the  question,  that  you  have 
this  warrant  I 

Hug.  What's  this  fellow,  for  god's  sake  } 

Tro.  Do  but  shew  nie  Adam  Overdo, 
and  I  am  satislicd.  [Gnrj  oul. 

Bri.  He  is  a  fellow  that  is  distracted,  they 
sav  ;  one  Trouble-all :  he  was  au  officer  in 


'  O'  n^  eoiucience,  «  sshikaky!] 

'  If  hen  BIS  liat.']    It  should  be  s^n  he"!  Utt ;  when  he  has  a  amif 


the  court  of  Pie^udres  here  last  year,  and 
put  out  of  his  place  by  Justice  Overdo. 

itri. ,  Upon  which  fie  took  an  idle  conceit, 
and's  run  mad  upon't :  to  that  ever  since  he 
will  do  nothing  but  by  justice  Orerdo'i 
warrant ;  be  will  not  cat  a  crust,  nor  drJnk  a 
little,  nor  make  him  in  his  apparel  ready. 
His  wife,  sir-reverence,  cannot  get  him 
make  his  water,  or  shift  his  shirt,  without 
bis  warrant. 

Jui.  If  this  be  true,  this  is  my  greatest 
disaster  !  How  am  I  bound  to  satisfy  this 
poor  niaii,  that  is  of  so  good  a  nature  to  me, 
out  of  his  wits !  where  there  is  no  room  left 
for  dissembling. 

Tro.  If  you  cannot  shew  me  Adam 
Overdo,  [romatn]  I  am  in  doubt  of  you; 
I  am  alraid  you  cannot  answer  it. 

iGoei  again. 
tristle,  (and 

now  Tthhik  on't  better)  justice  Overdo  is  a 

very  parantory  person. 
Bn.  O,  are  you  advis'd  of  that  >.  and  > 

severe  justicerjOy  your  leave. 
Jvs.  Do  I  hear  ill  o'  that  side  too } 
Bri.  He  will  sit  as  upright  o' the  bench, 

an'  you  mark  him,  as  3  candle  i'  the  socket, 

and  give  light  to  the  whole  court  in  every 

Ha^.  But  he  will  burn  blue,  and  swell 
like  a  boil,  (god  bless  us)  an'  he  be  angry. 
Bri.  I,  ami  he  will  be  an^ry  too,  when' 
he's  list,  that's  more  ;  and  wjicn  he  is  angry, 
be  it  rieiit  or  wrong,  he  has  the  law  on's  side 
ever.    1  mark  that  too. 

Jtu.  I  will  be  more  tender  hereafter.  1 
see  compassion  may  become  a  justice, 
though  it  be  a  weakness,  I  confess,  and 
nearer  a  vice  than  a  virtue. 

H<^.  Well,  take  him  out  o'  the  stocks 
again  ;  we'll  go  a  sure  way  to  work,  we'll 
ha'  the  ace  of  hearts  of  our  side,  if  we  can. 
[r/t<y  take  the  Jvttice  out. 
Poc.  Come,  bring  him  away  to  his  fellow 
there.  Master  Busy,  we  shall  rule  your 
legs,  I  hope,  though  we  cannot  rule  your 
tongue. 

avi.  No,  minister  of  darkness,  no;  thou 
canst  not  rule  my  tongue  ;  ijiy  tongue  it  is 
my  own,  and  with  it  Iwill  ttoth  knock  and 
mock  down  your  Bartholomew-abomina- 
tions, till  you  be  made  a  hissing  to  the 
neiglibouring  parishes  round  about. 

Hag.  Let  him  alone,  we  have  devis'd 
better  upon't. 

Put.  And  shall  he  not  into  the  stocks 
thenf 

Bri.  No,  mistress,  we'll  have  'em  both 
to  justice  Overdo,  and  let  him  do  over  'em 
as  is  fitting.  Then  I,  and  my  gossip  Hag- 
gise,  and  my  beadle  i'ocher  are  discnargcd. 

Romish  priest  educated  b  the  aemnariet 
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[Act  4.  Scene  «. 


Pur.  O,  [  lliank  you,  blessed  honest  nif  ti ! 

Bri.  Nay,  never  thank   us  ;   but  thank 

thisnia.lman  that  comes  here;  he  put  it  in 

Pure.  Is  he  mad?  now  heaven  itftrrcase 
Ills  madness,  aiid  bless  it,  and  thank  it : 
■ir,  your  poor  hand-maid  thanks  you. 

[Cotiiea  a^ain. 

Tro.  Have  you  a  warrant?  an'  you  have 
a  warrant,  shew  it. 

Pur.  Yet,  I  have  a  wai^ant,  out  of  tlie 
word,  to  givethanks  for  removing  any  scorn 
intended  to  the  brethren. 

Tro.  It  is  justice  Ovcrdo's  warrant  (hat 
I  look  lor;  if  you  have  not  that,  keep  your 
wonl,  I'll  keep  miue.  Quit  ye,  and  multi- 
ply ye. 

S  C  F,  N  E    11. 

Edgworth,  Trouble-all,  ^igkingale.  Cokes, 

Cnatard-mnnger. 

EJg.  Come  away.  Nightingale,  I  pray 
tliee. 

Tro.  Wliltlier  go}our  there's  yojirwar- 

Edg.  Warrant  I  for  what,  sir? 

Tro.  For  wliat  yon  go  about,  you  know 
bow  lit  it  is ;  an'  you  have  no  warrant,  bless 
you,  I'll  pray  for  you,  that's  alt  1  ran  do. 

iGoei  out. 

Edg.  ^V  hat  means  he? 

Aight.  A  mad-mau  that  iiaunts  the  Fair ; 
do  you  nol  know  himr  It's  marvel  he  has 
not  more  followers  after  his  raffed  heels. 

Edg.  Ikthrcw  him,  he  :itai11ed  me:  I 
thought  he  had  known  of  our  plot.  Guilt's 
a  terrible  thing ;  ha'  you  prepar'd  the  Cos- 
tard-niCHiger  > 

Aighl.  Yes,  and  agreed  for  his  basket  of 
pears ;  he  is  at  the  comer  here,  ready.  And 
your  prize,  he  conies  down  sailing  that  way 
all  alone,  without  his  protector ;  he  h  rid  of 
him,  it  seems. 

Edg.  I,  1  know ;  I  should  ha'  folfowed 
his  prutectotihip,  for  a  feat  I  am  to  do  iipnn 
liiniL  but  thisoffer'd  itself  so  i' the  way,  1 
could  not  let 'scape:  here  he  comes,  whistle; 
be  this  sport  cali'd  Dorrlng  the  Uottr<-l. 

Kiglu.  Wh,wh,wh,wh,  fyc. 

[Niglitingoie  uhistlea. 

Cok.  By  this  light,  1  cannot  find  mv  gin- 
gerbread-wife, nor  mv  hobby-horse. man,  in 
all  tlie  Fair  now,  to  ha'  my  nioney  again  : 


and  I  <lo  not  know  the  way  out  on't,  to  go 
home  for  Lnore.  Do  you  near,  friend,  you 
(bat  whistle?  what  lune  is  that  youwhistle* 

Niaht.  A  new  tune,  I  am  practising,  sir. 

Oi*  Dost  thou  know  where  1  dwel:,  I 
prav  thee  i  nay,  on  with  thy  tune ;  1  ha'  no 
sucli  haste  for'an  answer:  I'll  practise  with 
thee. 

Co*.  Buy  any  pears,  very  fine  peare,  pears 

[NightingaU  aetn  hUfont  afore  him,  and 
hejidlt  mth  hi*  basket. 
Cok.  Uodso!  a  muss,  a  muss,  a  muss,  a 

Cos.  Good  gentleman,  my  ware.my  warej 
I  am  a  poor  man.     Good  sir,  my  ware. 

Ai^n'.  Let  me  h«ld  your  sword,  sir,  it 
troubles  vou. 

Cok.  Do,  and  my  clokc  an'  thou  will, 
and  my  hat  too. 

\_Cokex  fatU  aicramblin^,  KidUl  they 
run  away  with  his  (Aingj. 

Edg.  A  delicate  great  boy  '.  mitliinks  he 
oiit-stwiiibles'em  all.  1  cannot -persuade 
myself,  biit  he  goes  to  grammar-school  yet, 
and  plays  the  truant  to-day. 

Ni-At.  Would  he  had 'another  purse  to 
cut,  Zekii'l. 

Edg.  FiiR* !  3  T»an  might  cul  out  his 
kidneys,  1  think,  and  he  never  fetl  'em,  he 
is  so  eaniist  at  the  sport. 

Aight.  lilssoul  is  half-way  outon's  body 
at  the  game. 

Edg.  Away,  Nightingale  ;  that  way. 

Cok.  I  think  I  am  lumisli'd  for  cailem- 
pears,  for  one  under-mea!  * :  gi'  me  my 
cloke. 

Cos,  Good  gentleman,  give  me  my  ware. 

Cok.  Where's  the  fcllow  I  ga'  my  cfoke  to? 
my  clokc  and  my  hat  ?  ha!  gods'tid  is  he 
gone?  thieves,  thiei'es;  help  me  to  cry, 
gendemcii.  [//c  runt  md. 

Edg.  Away,  costard-monger,  come  to  its 
to  ITrsla's.  I'alk  of  him  lo  have  a  soul ! 
'heart,  if  he  have  any  more  than  a  thing 
given  him  instead  of  salt,  only  to  keep  hiin 
Irom  stinking',  I'll  be  hanVd  afore  my 
time,  presently  :  where  should  it  be  Xrovt  ? 
In  his  blood :  he  has  nut  so  much  to'ard  it 
in  Ilia  whole  boily  as  wilt  maintain  a  good 
fiea !  and  if  he  take  this  course,  he  will  not 
ha'  so  mi^uh  land  luft  as  to  rear  a  calf,  wilhik 


'  A  6tvs»,a  muss;]  i.  e,  aaeranible.     So Shakspeare,  • 

"  Kings  would  start  forth  and  cry jintony  and  Cleopalra,  act  3. 

*  IlAinklamJuruith'd/orealtern-pearsJor'oae  under-meal]  i.  e,  a  dinner,  oratter- 
■onn's  meal,  fur  so  the  glossaries  ioterpret  the  word,  'i  he  vnder/i  time  of  dav  is  said  by 
•ome  lo  be  the  thlrtl  hour,  or  nine  o'clock ;  and  the  repast  then  taken  was  ca[led  umknt- 
mele.    Seethe  Glossary  tu  Chaucer,  in  the  word  l/adera,  and  Junius  mUndren. 

'  fiearl,  if  he  limx  any  I'ling  more  than  a  thing  given  lam  instead  "fiall,  orUy  to  keep  him 
/rnm  tlu  kirig.l  1  he  sumeissaid  of  Kwii.e  by  the  btoicChrjsippus,  as  we  learn  from  Tully  ; 
Jus  Dtrb  quid  habei  prater  i*cum  f  cui  guiaem,  nt  putrtsccrei,  animam  iptam  pro  sate  datam 
dicit  etse  Chrvsippiit.  Dc  >ia(i;ri  Dt.or.  lib.  2.  'Ihc  application  by  Ihc  poet  does  nut 
seem  out  of  cbaracter. 
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BARTHOLOMEW-FAIR. 


Oiii  tweWe-montb.  Wa  there  erer  ptta 
plover  lo  pull'd  !  that  hit  little  overseer  bad 
been  here  now,  and  been  but  tall  enough  to 
see  him  tteal  pean,  in  exchange  for  bii  be- 
Tcr-hat  and  tin  citjte  thusi  1  mint  go  find 
hkn  out  next,  for  hit  black  box,  andliis  po- 
tent (it  leem))  he  bai  of  hie  place;  whkb  I 
think  the  gentleman  would  have  a  reversion 
ol,  that  spolre  to  me  for  it  to  eamettly. 

ICoka  comes  in  agtiv. 

Cok.  Wnuld  I  might  lose  my  doublet, 
and  boK  too,  ai  I  am  an  hone*t  man,  and 
never  stir,  if  I  think  there  be  any  thing  but 
thieviae  and  cozening  i'  this  whole  Tair. 
Sartholomew  Fair,  quoth  be;  an'  ever  any 
fiartholoroew  had  that  luck  ifft  that  I  have 
had,  I'll  be  niaTtyr'<l  for  bim,  and  in  Smith- 
field  too.  I  ha'  paid  for  my  peais,  a  rot  on 
'em,  rU  keep  'em  no  longer; 

[TVowi  a/am  Hi  peart. 
you  were  cboke-pean  to  me:  1  had  been 
better  ba'  gone  to  niumchaBce  for  yon,  I 
wnti.  Methinks  the  Fair  ihould  not  have 
us'd  me  thus,  aad  'twne  butformy  namc's- 
take  ;  I  would  not  ha'  ui'd  a  dog  o' the 
name  m>.  O,  Numps  will  triumph  now  ! 
friend,  do  you  know  who  I  am  P  or  where  I 
lie!  I  do  not  myself,  I'll  be  iw«n.  Oobut 
carry  me  home,  and  I'll  please  thee,  I  ha* 
money  epough  there.  I  ha'  lost  myiel^  and 
my  cloke,  and  my  hat,  aad  my  fine  iwotd, 
and  my  sister,  and  Numps,  tod  miatren 
Grace  (a  gentlewoman  that  I  should  ha' 
married),  and  a  cut-work  handkerchief  she 
ga'  me,  and  two  purses,  to-day;  and  mv 
bargain  o'  hobby'hones  and  gingerbread, 
which  grievn  me  worst  of  all, 

ITrouble-all  comet  again. 

Tro.  By  whose  warrant,  sir,  have  you 
done  all  ihii? 

Cok.  Warrant !  thou  art  a  wise  fellow  in- 
deed; as  if  s  man  need  a  warrant  to  lose 
■■  any  tiling  with! 

Tro.  Yes,  justice  Overdo's  warrant,  a 
man  may  get  and  lose  with,  I'll  stand  to't 

Cok.  Justice  Orcrdo,  dost  thou  know 
bimf  I  lie  I  here,  he  is  my  brother-in-law, 
he  married  my  sister :  pray  Ibee  shew  me 
the  way ;  dost  thou  know  the  house  f 

Tro.  Sir,  shew  me  your  warrant;  I  know 
nothing  without  a  warrant,  pardon  me. 

Cok.  Why,  I  warrant  thee;  come  along: 
thou  shaltsee  I  have  wrought  pillows  there, 
and  cambrick  sheets,  and  sweet  b^gs  too. 
Pray  thee  guide  me  to  the  l)ouse. 

tro.  Sir,  I'll  tell  vou;  go  you  thither 
yo'jrself  tii^  alone,  tell  your  worshipful  bro- 
tber  your  mind,  and  but  bring  nie  three 
lines  of  bis  Ikand,  or  his  clerk's,  with  Adam 
Overdo  underneath ;  here  I'll  stay  you,  I'll 
obey  you,  and  I'll  guide  you  presently. 

Cok.  'Slid,  this  is  an  ass,  I  ha'  found 
tiim ;  pox  upon  me,  what  do  I  talking  ta 
such  a  dull  fool ;  farewell,  you  are  a  very 
coxcomb,  do  you  hear  ? 


Tro.  Ithinktun;  if  juitice  Overdo  sign 
to  it,  I  am,  and  lo  we  are  all :  he'll  quit  uf 
bU,  multiply  us  all. 

SCENE  ni. 

Grace,  fiuar/ow,  ^nt-n^,  IfouUe-ott, 


[rSey  enler  xvith  their  tKordt  iraan.l 

Gra.  Gentlemen,  this  is  no  way  that  yon 
take;  you  do  but  breed  one  another  trouble 
and  oReuce,  and  give  me  no  contentment 
at  all.  1  am  no  she  that  affects  lo  tie  quar- 
rel'd  for,  or  have  mv  name  or  fortune  made 
the  question  of  men  s  swords. 

Suor.  'Stood,  we  love  you. 

Gra.  If  you  both  love  me,  as  you  pre- 
tend, your  own  reason  will  tell  yo«i,  but  one 
can  enjoy  me  :  and  to  that  point  there  leads 
a  directer  line,  than  by  my  infamy,  which 
must  follow,  if  you  6ght  'Tis  true,  I  have 
profest  it  to  ynu  ingenuously,  that  ratherthan 
to  be  yoked  with  this  bridegroom  is  ap- 
pMntedme,  I  would  take  up  any  husband 
almost  upon  any  trust.  Though  lubtilty 
would  say  to  me  (I  know)  be  is  a  fool,  and 
hai  an  estate,  and  I  mi^t  govern  him,  and 
enjoy  a  friend  beside.  But  these  are  not  my 
aims;  I  must  have  a  husband  I  must  love, 
or  I  cannot  lire  with  him.  I  shall  iU  m^e 
one  of  these  politic  wives. 

Wia-vi.  Why,  if  you  can  llkeritherof  u«, 
lady,  say,  which  is  he,  and  the  other  shall 
swear  instantly  to  desist. 

fiuor.  Content,  I  accord  tothat  willinsly. 

Gra.  Sure  you  think  me  a  woman  of  an 
extrenie  levity,  gentlemen,  or  a  strange 
^ncy,  that  (meeting  you  by  cliance  in  such 
a  place  as  this,  both  at  one  instant,  and  not 
yet  of  two  hours  acquuntance,  neither  of 
you  deserving  afore  the  other  of  mc)  1 
should  stJ-  foi^ke  my  modesty  (though  1 
might  alTect  one  more  particularly)  as  to 
say,  this  is  he,  and  name  him. 

Smot.  Why,  wherefore  should  you  not  ? 
what  should  hinder  you  ? 

Gra.  If  you  would  not  give  it  to  my  mo- 
desty, allow  it  yet  lo  my  wit ;  give  me  so 
much  of  woman  and  cunning,  jis  not  lo  be- 
tray myself  impertinently.  How  can  I  judge 
of  you,  so  far  as  lo  a  choice,  without  know- 
ing you  more;  you  are  both  equal,  and 
atiku  to  me  yet.  and  so  indilTiirently  affected 
by  me,  as  each  of  you  might  be  the  man,  if 
the  other  weri:  away.  For  you  are  reason- 
able creatures,  you  have  understanding  and 
discourse ;  and  if  fate  send  me  an  under- 
standing busbdud,  1  have  po  fear  at  all  but 
mine  own  manners  shall  make  him  a,  good 

Sww.  Would  I  were  put  forth  to  making 
for  you  then. 
Gra:-  It  may  be  you  are,  you  know  not 
3  N 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4. 


what's  (oward  you :  niU  you  cookdI  to  a 

motion  of  mine,  gt'olleiueii  ? 

Ifin-a.  WbaleviT  it  be,  ue'II  pmume 
leasonaDlenesc,  coming  from  jou. 
Suor.  And  Illness  loo, 
Gra.  I  taw  oik  of  jou  buy  apair  of  tables 
e'en  now. 

irin-v:.  Yes,  here  they  be,  and  maiden 
ones  too,  unwritten  in. 

Gra.  'I he  tilt<r  for  what  they  may  be 
cmploy'd  in.  You  sliall  write  pitber  of  you 
liere  a  word  or  a  name,  n-bai  you  likv  l>ett, 
but  of  two  or  tbrecsjllablesat  most;  aud 
the  nuvt  person  that  coines  this  way,  (be- 
cause destiny  has  a  bigb  hund  in  business  of 
this  nature)  I'll  dtmand  which  tjf  the  ti*o 
wotils  he  or  she  doth  approvf,  and,  accord- 
ing to  that  senttnre,  h.\  my  resolution  and 
aAeciion  without  change, 

Saar.  Agreed ;  my  word  is  conceived 
already. 

W'in-K.  And  miiie  sbaU  not  be  long 
crestiui;  aftvr. 

Gra.  Biit  jdushnll  promise,  gentlemen, 
not  to  be  ciiiious  to  know  wliivli  ol  vt.u  it 
is,  taki'n;   but  give  uic  leave  to   coi.ceal 
that,  till  VDU  liave  brought  me  either  bouie, 
qt  wjiere'l  may  wfcly  tender  uiyseli. 
g'in-%:  Why,  ihal'sbutenual. 
Suar.  We  are  plcai'd. 
Cra.  Becausi^  I  will  hind  both  your  en- 
deavours to  work  together  fricn'Uly   and 
jointly  each  to  the  other's  fortune,  and  have 
myseli  fiued  with  some  means,  to  make 
bim  tliat  is  forsakei>  a  part  of  amends. 

Siair.  These  condilions  are  very  cour- 
teous. Well,  my  woid~is  out  of  the  Arca- 
dia then.  Argalus, 

Win-w.  Aiid  niiiie  out  of  the  Pl.iy, 
lemon.  '    \TrnuHc-aU  ccmei  a^ 

Tro.  Have  you  any  warrant  for  this,  geu- 
tlemen ! 

Siuir.  IfirMii.  Ha! 
'Tro.  There  mutt  be  a.  warrant  had,  be- 
Beve  it. 

rin-io.  For  what  t 

Tro.  For  whalsoever  it  ii,  any  thing  in- 
deed, no  matter  what. 

Saar.  'Slight  I  here's  a  fine  ragged  pro- 
phet dropt  down  i'  the  nick ! 
Tro.  Heaven  quit  you,  gentlemen. 
Simr.  Kay,  stay  a  little :   good  lady,  put 
)iim  to  the  question. 
Gra.  You  are  content  then) 
9'iit-w.  Saar.  Yis,  yes. 

Gra.  Sir,  htreareiwo  nameswritten 

Tro.  Is  justice  Overdo  one  f 
Gra.  How,  sir?  Ipray  you  read 'em  to 
yourself;  it  is  for  a  wager  between  these 

gntlemen;  and  with  a  stroke,  or  any  dif- 
'eDcefinark  which  you  approve  best. 
Tro.  They  may  be  both  woRhJpful  names 
for  aught  I  know,  mistress ;  but  Adam  O- 
Terdonad  been  worth  three  of 'em,  I  assure 
^ou  l)t  t{iii  ^\atXj^t'6  in  ^lain  £)n£lis^ 


Cra.  Tbit  man  anuzes  me !  I  pray  yon 
like  one  of  "em,  sir. 

Tro.  I  do  like  liim  there,  that  bas  the 
best  wairanl,  mittrLSs,  to  save  jourtooaini^ 
and  (muhiply  bim)  it  may  be  ibik  But  I 
am  still  fur  Juiiicc  Ovi^rdo,  that's  my  con- 

K'ia-w.  k't  done,  litdy  * 

Gra.  1,  ami  strangely,  at  eret  I  nwl 
what,  felluw  \i  this,  trow  ^ 

Soar.  No  matter  what,  a  fortuneteller 
wc  ha'  made  liiui ;  which  is't,  wbiib  is't ) 

Gra.  Kay,  did  you  not  promise  not  to 

Suar.  'Slid,  1  forgot  that,  pray  you  par- 


don  me.     Look,  hi 

e'sour  ^f^^:u^^- come ; 

the   licence  arrive* 

i'  thi    fluest  time  too  1 

'lis  but  scraping  oti 

t  Cokes  (its  name,  and 

'tis  done. 

Uin-oi.  aow  no 

*,  Ume-ittig,  hast  thou 

touch'd? 

£Jg.  Not  yet,  SI 

r;  except  >ouwo.iW  go 

•jrth  sjjraking 
oa.  The  act  is  noimog  witboul  a  wilneis. 
Yonder  he  is,  yt  ur  man  with  the  bo^ 
fallcii  into  the  tinett  compai<y,  and  so  tram- 
ported  with  Vdpturs;  thev  ha'  got  in  a 
northern  clothier,  an-'  one  Fupp},  a  western 
man,  that's  come  to  wn-vtle  twtcre  my  lord- 
mayor  anoD,  and  capum  Whit,  aad  one 
VaC  Cutting,  that  heips  captain  Jordan  to 
roar,  a  circling  boy:  with  whom  youc 
Kumpt  is  so  taken,  that  lou  may  strip  him 
of  his  clothes,  if  you  wfll.  I'll  undertake 
to  geld  hini  for  you,  if  you  had  but  a  sur- 
geon ready  lo  sear  bim.  .^d  niitlresijut- 
tice  there  is  the  gooilest  woman !  she  does 
so  love  'cm  all  over  in  terms  of  justice  and 
the  style  of  authority,  witli  her  hood  up- 
right   that  I   beseech  you  come  away, 

gentlemen,  and  see't. 

Suar.  'flight,  1  would  not  lose  it  for  tbe 
Fair;  wlat 'II  jou  do,  Ned; 

Win-It.  Why,  stay  hereabout  for  yon: 
mistress  Wejborn  must  not  be  seen. 

Saar,  Do  so,  and  find  out  a  priest  i'  the 
mean  time ;  I'll  bring  tbe  iicence.  Lead^ 
which  way  is't? 

Edg.  Here,  sir,  you  are  o'  the  buk  o^ 
the    booth  altVAdy;    you  may    heU  lbs 

SCENE    IV. 
Knockkun,  Korlhern,  Puppg,  Cutting,  Whit, 

Edgworih,     ^lartoM,    Otcrdo,    ^atpc, 

Sn»tU. 

Knock.  VVhit,  bid  Vat  Cutting  untiDue 
the  vapours  for  a  lift,  Whit,  for  a  lift 

Nor.  I'll  ue  niaie,  I'll  ue  mare ;  the  eale** 
too  meeRhty. 

Ktwck.  How  now  !  my  g^Uovay  naalhe 
staggers!  ha!  Whit,  gi' him  a  (lit  i  tbe 
foiehead.  Chear  up,  man;  a  needle  aitd 
thread  to  stitch  bit  e?(v    I'd  curehi 
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wi"  I  had  it,  with  a  little  butler  and  garlick, 
langpeppor  anilgriiiis.  Wbrre's  my  txomt 
ni  give  hiiii  a  math  presentlj,  sliull  take 
awa}  thi<>  ilizniicss. 

Pap.  Whj,»hereareyou,zurs?  do  you 
vlini-h,  and  l'>-ave  us  i'  Ine  jtids  now  > 

JVr<r.  ni  nr  mar,-,  !')«  e'tn  u  vuH  ai  a 
paiper'n  bag,  i>j  nij  (rolh,  1. 

/■up  Do  toy  noi  them  cloth  ihrink  i'  the 
wetting  P  ha  i 

Knnek.  rt'hy,  well  said,  old  flca-hillen  ; 
tbou'it  ntvcrtire  1  tee. 

{T/iryfall  to  their  vapoara  aeain. 

Cut.  No,  SIT,  but  he  may  tire  if  it  please 

frm.  Who  told  dee  sho }  that  he  »uld 

Cut.  No  matter  who  told'bim  so,  so  long 
as  he  knon'«. 
Knack.  Nay,  1  know  nothing,  sir,  pardon 

Edg.  They  are  at  it  sliU,  sir ;  ih'a  they  call 

If  hi.  He  shall  not  pardon  dee,  captain; 
dou  shalt  not  be  pardoned.  Pre'dee,  sliwect- 
heart,  do  not  pardon  him. 

Cut.  'Slight.  I'll  pardon  him,  an' I  list, 
whosoever  says  nay  to't. 

Soar.  Wherr'aNumps?  I  mi&s  him. 
[//ere  thei/  eontinae  thar  game  of'  vupoars,, 
,  (oAic^  M  lonteaae.  Evtry  man  to  oppote 
the  latt  maa  that  tpoke,  xshethtr  it  con- 
cerned him  or  no. 
Wm.  Why,  [say  nay  to't. 
Suar.  O,  there  lie  it.  _ 

Knack.  To  what  do  you  say  nay,  sir) 
Woi.  To  any  th;n^  whatsoever  it  is,  so 


long: 


1 1  do  a 


:  lik.:  it 


,  little  n 


I,  dou  musht 


Wiut-  Pardon 
like  it  a  little. 

Cat.  No,  he  must  not  tike  it  at  all,  sir ; 
there  you  are  i'  tiie  wrong. 

Wha.  I  link  1  hue  :  he  niu^lit  not  like  it  in- 
deed. 

t-  Cut.  Naj-,  then  he  both  must   and  will 
-likcit,  sir.forallyou. 

Knock.  If  he  have  reason,  he  may  like 

M^.  By  no  meeniah,  captain,  upon  rea- 
lon,  he  may  like  nothing  upon  reason. 

(Co*.  1  have  no  reason,  nor  I  will  hear  of 
no  reason,  nor  i  will  look  for  no  reason,  and 
he  is  an  ass  that  either  knows  any,  or  looks 
for'tfrom  me. 

CW.  Yes,  in  some  sense  you  may  have 
reason,  sir. 

ITat.  t,  in  some  sense,  I  care  not  if  [ 
grant  you. 

ir&it.  Pardon  me,  thou  ougsht  to  grant 
him  nothing  in  no  ^hensb,  if  dou  do  love  dy 
ihelf,  angry  man. 

/fut.  V\  hy  thi-ii,  1  do  grant  him  nothing ; 
and  1  have  no  sense. 

Cut.  1'is  true,  tkou  hast  no  seiifc  in- 
deed. 

Ifa.  'Siif  but  L  baTC  teiue,  sow  I  ttiidc 


on't  better,  and  I  wilt  grant  tim  any  thing, 
do  vou  sec. 

Kn/K.  He  is  r  tile  right,  and  does  utter  a 
■ufKcient  lapour. 

Cut.  Nay,  it  is  no  su£Scient  vapour  nei- 
ther, I  deny  that 

Kaoc.  Tlien  it  is  a  sweet  vapour. 

Cut.  It  may  he  a  sweet  vapour, 

If/is.  Nay,  it  h  no  sweet  vapour  neitber> 
sir,  it  stinks,  and  I'll  stand  to't. 

Ifkit.  Yes,  I  tink  it  doth  sblink,  captains 
All  vapour  dolh  slitlnk. 
^  ffu».  Nay,  theu  it  does  not  stink,  sir,  and 
it  shall  not  stink. 

Cut.  By  your  leave,  it  may,  sir. 

Tot.  I,  by  nij  leave  it  may  stink,  I  know 
that. 

Ifliil.  Pardon  me,  thou  knowesht  nothing! 
it  cannot  by  thy  leave,  angry  man. 

Ifas.  How  can  ft  not  > 

Knor.  Nay  never  question  him,  for  he's 
i'  the  right. 

irhit.  Yesh,  r  am  i'  de  right,  I  confess  it, 
so  ish  de  little  man  loo. 

iras.  I'll  have  nothing  confest  that  con-^ 
cerns  me.  [  am  not  i'  the  right,  nor  nevec 
was  i'  the  right,  noi"  never  will  be  i'  tlie' 
right,  while  I  am  in  my  right  uiind. 

Cut.  Mind?  why,  here's  no  man  mindi 
you,  sir,  nor  any  thing  else. 

[T/iei/  drink  agaia. 

/"up.  Vriend,  will  you  mind  this  that  we  do> 

2ufl.  Call  yo     ■■  ■  

belching  of  qua 

you  mind  your  tiusiness,  sir  r 

Edg.  You  shall  see,  «r. 

AVir.  I  'II  ne  mare,  my  waimb  warkes  too 
mickle  with  this  auready. 

Edg.  Will  you  take  that,  master  Waspe, 
that  no  body  should  mind  you } 

IFus.  Why?  whatha'yofl todo?  is'Iany 
uialter  to  you } 

Edg.  N  ,,  but  metbinks  you  should  not  be 
uniiunded,  though. 

/Tus.  Nor  I  uu'notbe,  nowlihiakon't; 
do  you  hear,  new  acquaintance  I  does  no 
man  mind  nie,  say  youi 

Cut.  Yes,  sir,  every  man  here  minds  you, 
but  how  } 

Ifai.  Nay,  I  care  as  little  liow  as  you  do; 
that  was  not' my  C|Ui^slion. 

IVhit.  No,  noting  was  ty  quc-stioD,  toil  art 
a  learned  man,  and  I  am  a  valiant  man,  i' 
faith  la,  tou  shalt  ipeak  for  nie,  and  I  will 
fight  for  tee. 

Knoc.  Fight  for  him,  ^lliit*  a  gross  va- 
pour, he  ean  fight  tor  hi.'nsjlf. 

It'„$.  It  may  bi:  I  can,  but  it  may  be  I  wu' 
not,  how  then ! 

Cat..  Why  then  you  may  chuse. 

#<M.  Why,  and  Til  thusL^  whether  I'U 
chuse  or  no. 

Kno.  I  think  you  may,  and  'lis  true  ;  and 
I  allow  it  for  a  resolute  vapour. 

IFat.  Nay  tlien,  I  do  think  you  do  not 
thiok,  oad  it  i>  so  rool)iic  *^ourt 
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Cut.  Yn,  j»(0me  tort  be  may  allow  you. 

Kttoe.  In  no  toft,  tir,  pardon  mr,  Fcan 

■Uov  bim  nothiag.    You  mitOke  tbe  *a- 

l^at.  He  misUlcM  nothuiKiiir,  isnoiort. 

Wfdt.  Yes,  i  pre  dee  now.kt  him  luittake. 

Ifa$.  A  turd  i'  your  teeth,  never  pre  dee 
Die,  for  I  will  have  nothing  mistaken. 

Kno.  Turd,  ha  turd  i  a  noisome  vapour, 
ttrike,  Whit.  \J1teyfatt  by  the  eoTM. 

Ove.  Why  gentlemen,  why  genllenien,  1 
charge  you  upon  my  authority,  conserve  the 
peace.  In  the  king's  name,  and  my  hus- 
band';, put  up  your  weapons,  I  shall  be 
driven  to  commit  ygu  myself,  eke. 

£iui.  Ha,  ha.lia. 

Ifat.  Why  do  vou  laugh,  sir? 

Sua.  Sir,  you  'il  allow  me  my  christian 
liberty.     I  may  laugh,  I  hope. 

Cut.  In  some  sort  you  may,  and  in  some 
sort  you  may  not,  sir. 

Kitoc.  Nay,  in  some  sort,  sir,  he  may  nei- 
ther laugh  nor  hope  in  this  company. 

Ifat.  1  es,  then  he  may  boto  laugh  and 
hope  in  any  sort,  un't  please  him. 

Sua.  Faith,  and  I  will  then,  for  it  doth 
please  me  exceedinjjly. 

/fas.  No  exceeding  neither,  sir. 

Knoc.  No,  that  vapour  is  too  lofty. 

Sub.  Gentlenien,  I  do  not  play  well  at 
your  game  of  vapours,  I  am  not  very  good 

Cut.  Do  you  hear,  drP  I  would  speak 
with  you  in  circle. 

[He  drmes  a  circle  on  the  growid. 
Baa.  In  circle,  sir?  what  would  you  witli 

Cat.  Can  you  lend  mc  a  piece,  a.  Jacobus, 

Sua.  'Slid,  your  circle  will  prove  more 
costly  than  your  vapours  then.  ■Sir,  no,  I 
lend  you  none. 

Cut.  Your  beard's  not  well  tum'd  up, 

Swu.  How,  rascal!  are  you  playing  with 
my  berird  \  I'll  break  circle  with  you. 

\71iey  dravj  all  and  fight. 

Pup.  Nor.  Gcntlemfn,  genllenieu ! 

Knoc.  Gather  up,  Whit,  gather  up,  Whit, 
good  vapours. 

Ovf.  What  mean  you  >  are  you  rebels, 
gentlemen  i  shall  I  send  out  a  serjeant  at 
arms,  or  a  writ  o'  rebellion,  against  you  ? 
I'll  commit  you  upon  my  woman-hood, 
for  a  riot,  upon  myjustice-luiod,ifyou  per- 
sist. 

Ifas.  Upon  my  justice-hood!  marryahite 
o'  your  hood:  you'll  commit?  spoke  like 
a  true  justice  of  peace's  wife  indeed,  and  a 
fine  female  lawyer!  turd  i*  your  teeth  for  a 
fee  now. 


Ooe,  Why  Numpi,  in  matter  Ovwdo"* 
name,  t  diarge  you. 

ITa*.  Good  mistress  Underdo,  bold  your 
tongue. 

OM.  AUs  !  poor  Numps. 

Ifiu.  Alas!  and  why  alas  from  you,  Ibe- 
seech  you  ?  or  why  poor  Numpi,  goody 
Rich  ?  am  r  come  to  be  pitied  by  yojir  (uft- 
taSata  now  i  why,  mistress,  1  knew  Adam 
the  clerk,  your  husband,  wheD  he  was  Adam 
Scrivener,  and  writ  for  two  pence  a  sheet,  at 
high  ai  he  bran  his  bead  now,  or  you  your 
hcKtd,  dame.    What  are  you,  sir ) 

[fhcwaKAetmuia. 

Sri.  We  be  men,  and  do  infidek;  whit 
is  the  matter  herer  and  the  noises }  can  you 
Ull» 

Ifai.  Heart,  what  ha'  you  to  iol  cannot 
a  man  quarrel  in  quielnera,  but  he  must  be 
put  out  on't  by  you  ?  what  are  you? 

Bri.  Why,  we  be  his  majesty's  watch, 

'l*'m.  Watch  i  'sbloud,  you  are  «  sweet 

watch  indeed  !  Abody  would  think,  an' you 
walcli'd  well  a-nights,  you  should  be  con- 
tentcii  to  sleep  at  this  time  a-dav.  Get  you 
to  your  fleas  and  your  flock-beda,  you 
rogues,  your  kennels,  and  lye  down  close. 

Sr(.  Down  f  yes,  we  will  down,  I  war- 
rant you  \  down  with  him  ui  bis  majesty'* 
name,  down,  down  with  him,  uul  carry  him 
away  to  the  pigeon-holes. 

(foe,  1  thank  you,  honest  friends,  in  the 
behalf  o'  the  crown,  and  the  peace,  and  in 
master  Overdo's  name,  for  suppresuug  enor- 

Whit.  Stay,  Bristle,  here  ish  anoderbrasb 
of  drunkards,  but  very  quiet,  special  drunk- 
ards, will  pay  de  live  shillings  verv  well. 
Take  'em  to  de,  in  de  graish  o'  gou:  one 
of  hem  does  change  cloth  for  ale  in  the  Fair, 
here;  te  toder  ish  a  strong  man,  a  mighty- 
man,  my  lord-mayor's  man,  and  a  wrasllcr. 
He  hash  wrashled  lo  long  with  the  bottle 
here,  that  the  man  with  the  beard  hash  al- 
moshtstreek  up  hish  heelsli*. 

Bri.  'Slid,  the  clerk  o'  the  market  has 
been  to  cry  him  all  the  Fair  over  here,  for 
my  lord's  si  rvice. 

Il'kit.  Tere  he  ish,  pre  de  taik  him  hensh» 
and  make  ty  best  on  him.  How  now,  wo- 
man o'  shilk,  vat  ailsh  ty  shweet  faish  ?  art 
tou  melancholy  1 

Ooe.  A  little  distemper'd  with  Ibese  enor> 
mities ;  shall  I  entreat  a  courtesic  of  you, 

IfAit.  Entreat  a  hundred,  velvet  voniau,  I 
Till  do  it,  shpeak  out. 

Ove.  I  cannot  with  modesty  apeak  it  out, 
but 

fnUl.  I  vill  doi^  and  more  and  more,  for 

*  Tilt  man  tiilk  the  bear  a  hash  abnotlu  itreek  up  kitk  IxeUh.']  In  our  author's  days,  the 
stone  jugs  in  wbich-alewas  brought  at  public-bouses,  Jiad  the  figure  of  a  man,  with  a  large 
heard,  drawn  on  their  outside;  and  to  this  he  compares  a  host,  in  theNeto  Inn; 
"  Who's,  at  the  best,  some  round  grown  thing,  a  jug, 
"  Fac'd  with  a  beard,  thai  fills  out  to  the  guests."        Act  1.  tc.  4, 
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de.  What,  Un'Ia,  an'tbebitcb,  aa't  be 
bawd,  an 't  be '. 

Un.  How  nov,  ratcal!  what  roar  you 
for,  old  pimp  i. 

if  hit.  Here  put  up  de  clokea,  Unh ;  de 
purchase ;  pre  de  now,  shweet  Unh,  help 
dis  good  brave  voman  to  aiordan,  an't  be. 

Urs.  'Slid  call  your  captain  Jordan  to  her, 

Ifliit.  Nay.pre  de  leave  dv  comheits,  and 
briogtbe  velvet-woman  tode 

Uri.  I  bring  her!  liang  her;  heart,  must 
I  find  a  common  pot  for  every  punk  i'  your 
purlevg? 

Wkit.  O  good  voordah,  Urah,  it  ish  a  guest 
»'  velvet?  fait  la. 

Urt.  Let  her  sell  her  hood,  and  buy  a 
(punge,  with  a  pox  to  her,  my  vemel  is  em- 
ploy«l,  «ir.  I  have  but  one,  and  it  is  the  bot- 
tom of  an  old  bottle.  Ao  honest  proctor 
and  hit  wife  are  at  it  within  ;  if  she'll  stay 
her  lime,  to. 

^M:.  As  toon  as  tou  cansht,  shweet  Ursh, 
Of  a  valiant  man  I  (ink  I  am  te  patienlsh 
man  i'  the  world,  or  in  all  Sniithlield. 

Knoc.  How  now,  WhitP  close  vapoura, 
(tealing  your  leapsJ  covering  in  corners, 
faa! 

Ifhit.  No  fait,  caplain,  dough  tou  beesht 
S  vi«he  man,  dy  vit  is  a  mile  hence,  now.  I 
vas  procuring  a  shmall  courtesie  for  a  wo- 
man of  fashion  here. 

Ore.  Yes,  captain,  though  I  am  justice  of 
peace's  wife,  I  do  love  men  of  war,  and 
the  sons  of  the  sword,  when  they  come  be- 
fore my  husl)and.  i 

Knoc.  ^ay'st  thou  so,  filW  '  thou  shall 
have  a  leap  presently,  I'll  horse  Ihec  my- 

Ori.  Come,  will  you  bring  lier  in  now? 
and  let  her  lake  her  turn  ? 

If  hit.  Gramercy,  good  L'rsh,  I  tank  de. 
One.  Master  Overdo  shall  tl»nk  her. 

SCENE  V. 
LillU-wil,  IFin,  Unvia,  Knockkum,  leldl. 
Overdo,  Alice. 
UUU^o.  Good  ga'mere  Urs,  Win  and  1 
arc  exceedingly  bejiulden  to  you,  and  to 
captwn  Jordan,  and  cajitain  Wtiii.  Win, 
I'll  be  bold  to  leave  you,  i'  this  good  com- 
panv.  Win;  fur  half  an  hour  or  so.  Win; 
while  1  go  and  sec  how  my  matter  goes  for- 
ward, and  if  the  puppcls  be  perfect;  and 
then  1  'I!  cuia--;  and  fetch  you.  Win. 

Ifin.  Will  you  leave  me  alone  with  two 

lilUe-iv.  I,  they  are  honest  gentlemen. 
Win,  capLiin  Jordan  and  captain  Whit; 
they'll   uie  \0U   very  civilly.   Win.     God 

Urs.  What, 's  her  husband  Bone? 
KtUK.  On  his  false  gallop,  Ura,  away. 
Urt.  An'  you  be  right  Uartholoinew-iHrds, 
now  shew  yourselves  so :  we  are  undone  for 


want  of  fowl  i' the  ^air,  here.  Here  will  be 
Zekiel  Edgworth,  and  three  or  fburgallanta 
with  him  at  night,  and  I  ha'  neither  ploveC 
nor  quail  for  ^m :  persuade  this  between 
you  two,  to  become  a  bird  o'  the  game, 
while  I  work  the  velvet-woinan  within,  (a* 
you  call  her.) 

ATwc.  I  conceive  thee, Un:  gothywayii 
Dost  thou  hear,  Whit?  is't  not  pily,  my 
delicate  dark  chesnut  here,  with  the  iine  lean 
head,  large  forehead,  round  eyes,  evvn 
mouth,  sharp  ears,  long  neck,  tliin  crei>t, 
close  withers,  ulain  back,  deep  sides,  short 
fillets,  and  full  flanks ;  with  a  round  belly, 
a  plump  buttock,  large  tliighs,  knit  knees, 
strait  tegs,  short  pasterns,  smooth  hooli,  and 
short  heels,  should  lead  a  dull  honest  wo- 
man's life, that  might  hvc  the  lije  ota  tadyf  . 

WMt.  Yes  by  my  fait  aud  trot  it  is,  cap- 
tain ;  de  honest  woniaa'i  lite  ii  a  icurvT 
dull  life  indeed,  la. 

Win.  How,  air,  is  ui  honest  woDUn'i  life 

Ifldt.  Yes,  fait,  shweetbeait,  believe  him, 
de  leef  of  a  bond-woman !  but  if  dou  viit 
hearken  to  me,  I  vill  make  lee  a  free  wo- 
man and  a  lady  \  dou  shalt  live  tike  a  lady, 
as  te  captain  aaish. 

Knoc.  I,  and  be  honest  too  sometimes ; 
have  her  wiers  and  her  tiers,  her  green 
gowns  and  velvet  i>etticoats. 

Whit.  I,  and  ride  to  Ware  and  Rumford  i* 
dy  coash,  shee  de  players,  be  in  love  vit 
'cm :  sup  vit  gallantsh,  be  drunk,  and  cost  de 
noting. 

Knnc.  Brave  vapours ! 

H^hit.  And  lie  by  twenty  on  'em,  if  dou 
pleash,  shweet  heart. 

IVin.  What,    and   he  honest  still?    that 


.  shweet  heart,  tou 
may'st  do  it  by  my  hand  :  it  shall  be  justi- 
fied to  thy  husband's  faith,  now  :  tou  shalt 
be  as  honesht  as  the  skin  between  bit 
hornsh,  ta. 

Knoc.  Yes,  and  wear  a  dressing,  top  and 
top-gall^t,  to  compare  with  e'er  a  husbaud 
on 'em  all,  for  a  fore-top:  it  is  the  vapour  of 
spirit  in  the  wife  to  cuckold  now-a'days,  as 
it  is  the  vapour  of  fashion  in  the  husband 
not  to  suspect.  Your  prying  cat-eyed  citi- 
zen is  an  abominable  vapour. 

Win.  Lord  '.  what  a  Kiol  have  1  heeni 
H'hil.  Mend  ihen,  and  do  every  ting  like 
a  lady  hereafter;  never  know  ly  husbaud 
from  another  man. 


tf'hit.  I,  and  llien  it  ish  no  disgrash  to 
know  any  man. 

Ut»,  Help,  help,  here. 

Knoe.  How  DOW?  what  vapours  there ! 

Ura.  O,  you  ate  a  sweet  rauger!  and 
look  well  to  your  walks.  Yonde/  is  your 
punk  of  Tumbull,  raniping  Alice,  has  blicn 
upon  the  poor  gentlcwtmiau   witliin,  and 
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puird  her  hcod  over  her  ears,  aod  her  tmr 
timmghit 

jilice  ejitert.b§atiitg  the  JuHic^s  wife. 

Ote.  Help,  help,  i'  the  king's 


uom  ut,  with  your  tufi-titSata  baunchM. 

Ktioc.  How  now,  Alice  '. 
■   Alt.  The  poor  common  wlioret  can  ha' 
BO  traffick  for  the  privy  rich  one;  your 
caps   and  hoodi  ot  velvet   c^l   away  our 
customen,  and  lick  the  I'al  Ironi  im- 

t/rt.  Peace,  you  foul  ramping  jade  you — 

Ali.  Od's  fool,  you  bawd  in  grease,  are 
yon  tallcbg  i 

Xnoe.  Why,  Alice,  [  «ay. 

jIH.  Thou  sow  o'  ijniithfield,  thou. 

Un.  Thou  tripe  of  Tunibtill, 

Knoe.  Cat-a-mountain  vapoun,  ha ! 

Urt.  You  know  wht-re  you  were  taw'U 
lately,  both  lagh'd  and  lUih'd  you  were  in 
Bridewell. 

jtii.  I,  by  the  same  token  you  rid  that 
«eel(,  and  \>nik.e  out  the  bottom  o'  the  cart,. 
Dight-tub. 

Knoc.  Why,  lion-face !  ha!  do  you  know 
who  I  am  i  shall  1  ti.-ar  rulF,  ilit  waistroat, 
make  rags  of  petticoat  !  ha  !  go  lo,  vanish 
for  fear  of  vapours.  Whit,  a  kick,  Whit,  in 
the  parting  vapour.  Come,  brave  woman, 
take  a  good  hi'art,  Ihou  shall  be  a  lady  too. 

IfhH.  Yes,  fait,  dey  shall  all  both  be  ladies, 
and  write  ma<^m.  I  vill  do't  myself  for 
deni.  Do  is  the  vord,  anil  D  is  thi;  middle 
letter  of  maddam,  D  D,  put  'em  together, 
and  make  deeds,  without  which  all  words 

Kaoc.  *Tia  true,  Urs'la,  take  'em  in,  open 
thy  wardrobe,  and  tit 'em  (o  their  calling. 
Green  gowns,  crimson  petticoats,  green  wo- 
men !  loy  iord-niayor's  green  women  ! 
guests  o'  the  game,  true  bred.  I'll  provide 
you  a  coach  to  lake  the  air  in. 

Win.  But  do  you  think  you  can  get  one^ 
Knoc.  O,  they  are  common  as  wheelbar- 
row* where  there  are  creatdunghillr.  Every 
pettifogger's  wife  has  em;  for  lirst  lie  huVs 
a  coach  that  he  mav  marry,  and  then  fie 
marries  that  he  mav  be  made  cuckold  in 't ; 
tor  if  their  wives  ride  not  lo  ilieir  cuckold- 
ing, they  do  'cm  no  credit.  Hide  and  be 
hidden,  ridf  and  be  ridden,  says  the  vapour 

SCENE  vr, 

TrouUe-ail,  Knockhum,    IVhtl,   fiuorlouj, 

Ed^toorlli,    Bristle,    Wiupe,    IJaggise, 
Juttice,  Busy,  Pure-craft. 
Tro.   By  what  wairaiit  dbesit  say  so  f 
Kitoe.  Ha!  mad  child  o'  llie  Pie-pi)udres. 
art  thou  tju-re^  tiil  us  a  fitsh  kan,  Urs,  we 
may  drink  logtther. 

'J'ro.  1   niay  liot  drink-  without  a  warrant, 
captain. 
Jinoc  'Slood,  thou 'II  not  ilale  without  a 


warrant  (hortly.  Whit,  give  me  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  I  'il  draw  him  a  warrant  pre- 
wnlly. 

Tro.  It  must  be  juttice  Overdo's. 

Knoc.  I  know,  man;  fetch  the  drink, 
Whit. 

Ifhit.  I  preedee  now,  be  very  brief,  cap- 
bun  ;  for  de  new  ladies  stay  for  dee. 

X;ioc.  0,  as  i>rief  as  can  be,  here  'tis  al< 
ready.     Adam  Overdo. 

Tro.  Why  now  1  'II  pledge  you,  captain. 

A'noc.  Drink  itoff,  I'll  cuinclo  thee  anon 
again. 

Sua.  Well,  sir,  you  are  now  discharged ; 
beware  of  being  spv'd  hereafter. 

l&aartout  lo  the  Cvl-purte. 

Kdg.  Sir,  will  it  please  you,  enter  in  here 
at  Ursla's,  and  take  part  of  a  silken  gown,  a 
velvet  petticoat,  or  a, wrought  smock;  I  am 
promis'd  such,  and  1  can  spare  any  gentle- 
man  a  moiety. 

Shop.  Keep  it  for  your  companions  in 
beastliness,  I  am  none  of 'em,  sir.  If  I  had 
not  already  lorgiven  )0U  a  greater  trespass, 
or  thought  you  yet  worth  my  beating,  1 
would  instruct  your  manners,  to  whom  you 
made  ;)our  ofTen.  But  go  your  ways,  talk 
not  to  me,  the  hangman  is  only  ht  to  dis- 
course with  you  ;  the  hand  of  beadle  is  too 
merciful  a  punishment  for  your  traiie  of  hfe. 
I  am  sorry  I  employ'd  this  fellow',  for  he 
thinks  me  such;/i]cinut^o«(nft(innt,ir9»iir. 
But  it  was  for  sport;  and  would  I  make  it 
serious,  the  geltlng  of  this  licence  is  nothing 
to  me,  without  other  circumstances  concur. 
I  do  think  how  impertim  ntly  I  labour,  if  the 
word  be  not  mine  that  the  ragged  telloiv 
mark'd ;  and  what  advantage  I  have  given 
Ned  Win-wife  in  this  tnue  now  of  working 
her,  though  it  be  mine.  He'll  go  near  to 
form  to  her  what  a  dcbauch'd  rascal  1  am, 
and  friRlii  her  out  of  all  good  conceit  of  mc ; 
1  shouVd  do  to  by  him,  1  am  sure,  if  [  had 
the  opportunity.  But  my  hope  is  iu  her 
temper  yet;  and  it  mUit  needs  be  next  to 
despair,  that  is  grounded  on  any  part  of  a 
'  '  ■'  .  1  would  give,  by  my 
' '  ""       ■clothes 

sayer  again,  who  was  my  judge  i'  the  ques- 
tion, to  know  certainly  whose  word  he  has 
danm'd  or  sav'd ;  for  till  then  I  live  but  un- 
der a  reprieve.  1  must  seek  him.  Who  be 
these  ?  [Enter  ff'oMw  with  the "ffiarx. 

tfat.  Sir,  jou  are  a  Welsh  cnckold,  and 
a  prating  runt,  and  no  constable, 

Bri,  You  say  very  well.  Come  put  in 
his  leg  in  the  m'iddle  roundel,  and  let  Iiiin 
Iwk-  tTiere. 

Was.  You  slink  of  leeks,  mcthcglin,  and 
cheese,  you  rogue, 

BH.  Why,  what  is  that  to  you,  if  vou  sit 
awcelly  in  the  stocks  in  the  mean  lime  ?  if 
you  have  a  mind  to  stink  too,  your  breeches 
sit  close  enough  to  yoni  bum.  bit  you 
merry,  sir. 
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fiuo.  HowDow,  \mnps? 

ff'as.  It  it  DO  matler  kow  i  pray  you  lotdc 
off. 

Sua.  Kay,  I'll  not  ofifend  you,  Numpt ; 
I  tliought  you  had  lat  thereto  be  teea. 

If  tit.  And  to  be  told,  did  you  not }  pray 
jou  mind  your  buiiineM,  an'  you  have  any. 

Stia.  Cry  vou  lU.  rcy,  Numpa;  doe*  your 
leg  lie  high  enough  ( 

Bri,  How  now,  ueig^bour  Haggiie,  what 
aays  justife  Ovtrdo's  worship  to  .the  other 
oocDilen } 

Hag.  Why,  he  lays  just  nothing;  what 
should  he  say,  or  wImtv  thould  faetay?  be 
is  not  to  be  found,  mao  ;  he  ha'  not  been 
seen  i'  the  Fair  here  all  thii  tive-loagda^, 
ever  Eiace  seven  a  clock  i'  the  morning. 
His  clerks  know  not  wtiat  to  thiii!^  on't. 
There  is  no  court  of  Pie-poudres  yet.  Here 
they  be  relum'd. 

Sti.  Whatslwll  be  done  with 'em  then, 
ia  your  discretion  } 

fiag.  I  think  we  were  best  put  'ent  in  the 
•tocks  in  discretion  (there  they  will  be  safe 
in  discretion)  for  the  valour  of  an  hour,  or 
•uch  a  thing,  till  hit  worship  come. 

Bri.  it  is  but  a  hole  matter  if  we  do, 
neighbour  Haggise ;  come,  sir,  here  is  com- 
pany for  you  ;  heave  up  the  stocks. 
[At  thty  open  Uit  itockt,  Ifatpe  putt  his  ihoe 
an  MS  hand,  and  tlipt  tt  in  for  hh  leg. 

Ifiii.  I  shall  put  a  trick  upon  your  Welsh 
dUieeuce  perhaps. 

Bri.  Put  in  your  leg,  sir. 

Sua.  What,  Kabhi  Busy  •  isbecomei 

[They  bring  Busy,  andputhifa  in. 

But.  I  do  obey  thee,  tne  lion  may  roar, 
but  he  cannot  bite.  I  ani  slad  to  be  thus 
separated  from  the  heathen  of  the  land,  and 
put  a-part  in  the  stocks  for  the  holy  cause. 

Woj.  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Svt.  One  that  rrjoicetli  in  his  affiiction, 
aad  sitteth  here  to  prophesy  the  destruction 
of  Faifs  and  May-gamet,  VVakes,  and  Wbit- 
son-ales,  and  doth  sigh  and  groan  for  the 
reformation  of  tbeso  abuses. 

iftu.  And  do  vou  sigh  and  groan  too,  or 
rejoice  in  your  aflliction  ? 

Jut.  1  do  not  feel  it,  I  do  not  think  of  it, 
it  is  a  thing  without  me :  Adam,  thou  art 
above  these  batteries,  these  contumcliei. 
In  U  taanca  ruit  forUma,  as  thy  friend 
Horace  says )  thou  art  one,  S.urm  neque 
pauperiet,  neque  mora,  Tiequt  viaeula  trrrntt. 
And  therefore  asanotherlrieiid  of  thine  says, 
(I  think  it  be  thy  friend  Persius)  Non  le 
gtuenverit  eiira. 

Sitar.  What's  here!  a  stoicki' the  stocks! 
the  fool  is  turn'd  philosopher. 

But.  Friend,  I  will  leave  to  communicate 
my  spirit  with  you,  if  1  hear  any  more  of 
those  superstitious  relicks,  those  lists  of 
Latin,  the  very  rags- of  Rome,  and  latches 
ofPoperv. 

H'ai.  Nay,  an'  you  begin  to  quarrel, 
gentlemen,  I'll  leave  you.    I  ha'  paid  for 


I  the  stocks!   have  the 


quarrelling  too  lately:  look  you,  a  device, 
but  shifting  in  a  hand  for  a  foot.  God  b' 
w'  yoii.  [He  eett  ovt. 

But.  Wilt  tbou  then  leave  thy  brethien 
in  tribulation? 

ITas.  For  this  once,  lir. 

But.  I'hou  art  a  halting  neutral ;  stay 
hioi  there,  stop  him,  that  will  not  endur« 
llie  heat  of  peiseculion. 

Bri.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  i 

But.  He  ii  fled,  be  it  Bed,  and  darea  not 
sit  it  out. 

Bri.  What,  has  he  made  an  escape,  which 
way  )  f^low,  neighbour  Hagrise. 

Pur.  O    me!    ir   "-   —  ^--^    ' 
wicked  pretail'd } 

Sua.  Peace,  religious  uster,  it  it  my 
calling,  comtiart  yourself ;  an  extraordinary 
calling,  and  done  for  my  "better  sjaiding^ 
my  surer  standing,  hereafter. 

Tro.  By  whose  warrant,  by  whose  war- 
rant, this  ?  [Tfc  mad^mm  enters. 

9iMr.  O,  here's  my  niaudroptin  Ilook'd 
for. 

Jut.  Ha! 

Pw.  Ogoodsir,  they  have  set  the  ^thful- 
here  to  be  wondei'd  at ;  and  provided  holes 
for  the  holy  of  the  land. 

Tro,  Had  they  warrant  for  it  >  shew'd 
they  justice  Ovefdo's  hand  !  if  they  had  no 
warrant,  they  shall  answer  it. 

Bri.  Sure  you  did  not  lock  the  stockl 
sufficiently,  neighbour  Toby  !  ~ 

Ma^.  No  F  see  if  you  can  lock'em  better, 

Sri.  'Ihey  are  very  sufficiently  lock'd, 
and  truly,  yet  somefting  is  in  ttie  matter. 

Tro.  IVue,   your  warrant  is  the  matter 


put  you  in  his  room  else,  in  the  very  tame 

Suar.  How  !   is  he  a  mad-man  ! 

Tro.  Shew  me  justice  Overdo's  waitant, 
t  obey  you. 

J!ag.  You  are  a  mad  fool,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Tro.  In  justice  Overdo's  name,  I  drinic 
to  you,  and  here's  my  warrant. 

[Shewt  ids  cat. 

Jut.  Alas,  poor  wretch !  how  it  yearns  my 
heart  for  him  ! 

,  Suai:  If  he  be  mad,  it  it  in  vain  to 
question  him.  I'll  try  though.  Friend, 
there  was  a  gentlewoman  shew'd  you  two 
names  some  hours  since,  Argalus  and  Pa- 
lemon,  to  mark  in  a  book;  which  of  'em 
was  it  you  mark.'d  l 

Tro.  I  mark  no  name  but  Adam  Overdo, 
tb^  it  the  dame  of  nanras,  he  oidy  is  the 
sufficient  magistrate ;  and  that  name  I  re* 

Suar.  This  fellow's  mad  indeed]  I  am 
^rther  off  now  than  afore. 

Jus.  I  shall  not  breathe  in  peace  till  I 
have  made  him  some  amend*. 

Sbar.  Well,  1  will  make  another  i»e  of 
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him,  is  come  in  my  head ;  1  have  a  aett  of 
beards  in  my  tnuik,  one  lomething  lilce 
hit. 

Bri.  Tbis  mad  fool  has  made  me  that  I 
know  DOt  v.'hethcr  1  have  loclc'd  the  stocki 
or  no  ;  i  tlmilt  I  locit'd  'em. 

(Tlie  VMlcbmen  come  back  again.  The 
t)iud-ii:nttjijihUuitlitliem,andihty  leace 
open  the  e.ocka. 

Tro.  lake  Adam  Oveido  in  your  mind, 
luid  fear  notliing. 

Bri.  'Slid,  madness  itself,  hold  thy  peace, 
•nd  take  that. 

Tto.  Strikest  thou  without  a  warrant  i 
take  thou  that. 

Bu$-  We  are  delivered  by  miracle  ;  fel- 


m  ia  fetten,  let  us  not  t 


lethen 


this  madness  was  of  the  spirit :  the   malice 
of  the  eoemT  hath  mock'd  itself 

Put.  Mad  do  they  call  hint !  the  world 
ii  mad  in  error,  butnc  is  mad  in  truth:  I 
love  him  o*  the  sudden  (the  cunning  man 
said  all  true),  and  shall  love  him  more  and 
more.  How  well  it  become*  a  man  to  be 
road  in  trad)  I  O,  that  I  mi^t  be  his  joltn- 
fellow,  and  be  mad  with  hun,  what  a  many 
■hould  we  draw  to  madncu  in  truth  with 

Bri.  How  now  !  all  'scap'd }  where's  the 
woman  i  it  is  witchcraft  I  her  velvet  hat  is  a 
witch,  o'  my  conscience,  ormy  key  (  t'one. 
The  mad-man  was  a  devil,  and  I  am  an  ast ; 
so  bless  me,  my  place,  and  mine  office. 
\The  vjolch  miating  them,  art  a^ri^httd. 


A  CT    V. 


SCENE  I. 
Lanthiirn,  Filcher,  SkarhneU. 
Ian.  ■\T7"h:LL,  luck  and  Saint  Bartholo- 
VV  mew ;  out  with  the  sign  of  our 
invention,  in  the  name  of  wit,  and  do  you 
beat  Ihe  drun)  the  white ;  all  the  Foul  i'  the 
Fah,  1  mean  all  tJie  dirt  in  SmithAeld,  (that's 
one  of  master  Little-wit's  Carwhitchets  now) 
will  be  thrown  at  our  banner  tO'day,  if  the 
matter  does  not  please  tlie  people.  O  the 
motions  Uiat  I  Lajithorn  Leather-head  have 
given  liglil  to,  i'  mv  time,  since  my  master 
'Pod  dierl  !  Jerusalem  was  a  stately  thing, 
and  to  was  Ninev^,  and  the  city  of  Nor- 
ivich,  and  fiodom  and  Gomorrah ;  with  the 
rising  o'  the  'prentices,  and  pulling  down  the 
bawdy-houses  there  upon  Snrovc- I'uesday  ; 
but  tne  Gun- powder-plot,  there  was  a  get- 
penny  I  I  have  presented  that  to  an  eigh- 
teen or  twenty-pence  audience,  nine  times  in 
an  afternoon.  Your  home-born  projects 
prove  evtr  the  best,  they  are  so  easy  and 
nmiliar ;  they  puttoo  much  learning  i  Ihi^ir 
things  now  o  days :  and  (hat  1  fear  will  be 
the  spoil  o'  this.  Liltle-wit  ?  I  say,  Mickle- 
wit !  ifnot  too  mickle  1  looktoyourgathcr- 
ing  there,  goodman  Filcher. 

Fil.  1  warrant  you,  sir. 

Lan.  An' there  come  any  gentlefolks,  take 
twopence  a-piece,  bfaarkwel. 

Slia.  1  warrant  you,  sir,  three-pence  an' 
we  can. 

SCENE  n. 

JuMtiee,   Ifin-wife,  Grace,  Huarlotu,  Pwf 

crq/i. 

[T&;  Juttice  comei  in  like  aporter.'i 

Jtu.  This  latter  disguise,  (have  borrow'd 

of  a  porter,  shall  carry  me  out  to  all  nij 


great  and  good  ends ;  which,  however  inteiv 
rupted,  were  never  destroyed  in  me ; 
neither  is  the  hour  of  my  severity  yet  come 
to  reveal  myself,  wherein,  cloud-like,  1  will 
break  .out  m  rain  and  bail,  liglitning  and 
thunder,  upon  the  head  of  enormity.  Twq 
main  works  I  have  to  prosecute  :  Brst,  one 
is  to  invent  some  satis&ctiou  for  Ihe  poor 
kind  wretch,  who  is  out  of  his  wits  for  my 
sake,  and  yonder  I  see  liim  cocuiiig,  I  will 
walk  adde,  and  project  for  it 

Ifin.  I  wonder  where  Tom  Quarlous  is, 
that  he  returns  not,  it  may  be  be  is  struck  in 
here  to  seek  us. 

Gra.  See,  here's  our  mad-man  again. 

Smir.  I  liave  made  myself  as  like  him,  as 
his  gown  and  cap  wilt  give  mc  leave. 

[9uar/otM  fit  the  habit  of  tlie  mad-man  it 
mittakca  by  Mra.  Pure-crt^t. 

Pur.  Sir,  I  love  you,  and  would  be  gUd 
to  be  mad  with  you  in  truth. 

Ifin-io.  How  !  my  widow  in  love  with  % 
mad-man  ? 

Pw.  Verily,  I  can  be  as  mad  in  spirit  at 
you. 

S,aar,  By  whose  warrant ;  leave  your 
canting,  gentlewoman,  have  I  found  you  J 
(save  ye,  quit  ye,  aud  multiply  ye)  where's 
vour  book }  'twas  a  sufficient  name  I  mad('d> 
let  me  see't,  be  not  afraid  to  sbew't  nie. 
[He  deiirei  to  see  ihe  booi:  of  mietren  Grace. 

Gra.  What  would  you  with  it,  sir } 

&uar.  Mark   it  again  and  again  at  youl 

Gra.  Hereitis,sir,  thiswasityoumark'd. 

Suor.  Paiemon  i  fare  you  well,  Uae  you 
well, 

Win-V!.  How,  Paleinon ! 

Gra.  Yes  faith,  he  has  discortr'd  it  ta 
you  now,  and  therefore  'twere  vun  to  dit-. 


'  Poo  wasamaiteiirf  motion*  before  bins, 
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gube  it  Imget,  I  am ,  ypura,  lir,  by  the 
beorfit  of  your  fortune. 

WiAV}.  And  you  have  htm,  ini»tre»s,  be- 
licTC  it,  that  ihall  never  give  you  causu  to 
repent  her  bene6t,  but  make  yon  rather  to 
thmlc,  that  in  this  choice  ihe  had  both  her 
eyes. 

Ora.  I  desire  to  put  it  to  no  danger  of 
proteitatioa. 

Sitar.  Palemoa  the  word,  and  Win-wife 
the  man  i 

Pur.  Good  sir,  vouchsafe  a  yoke-fellow 
in  your  madness,  siiun  not  one  of  the  sanc- 
tified sisters,  that  would  draw  with  you  in 
truth. 

Saar.  Away,  you  are  a  herd  of  hypocri- 
tical proud  ignorants,  rather  wild  than  mad ; 
fitter  for  woods,  and  the  sodet^  of  beasts, 
than  houses,  and  the  congregation  of  men. 
You  are  the  second  part  of  the  society  of 
canten,  out-laws  to  order  and  div;ipline,  and 
the  only  privileg'dchurch-robbersof  Christ- 
«adom.  Let  oie  alone,  Palemon  the  word, 
and  Win-wife  the  man  i 

Pur.  I  must  uncover  myself  unto  him, 
or  I  shall  never  enjoy  him,  for  all  the  cun- 
ning men's  promises.  Good  sir,  hear  nie,  I 
am  worth  six  thousand  pound ;  my  love  to 
you  is  become  my  rack,  I'll  tell  you  all  and 
the  truth,  since  you  bate  the  hypocrisy  of 
the  par^-coiouc'd  brotherhood.  7  hese 
seven  years  I  have  been  a  wilful  holy  widow, 
only  to  draw  feasts  and  gifts  from  my  en- 
tangled suitors:  I  am  also  by  office  an  as- 
sistmg  sister  of  the  deacons,  and  a  devourer, 
instead  of  a  distributer  of  the  alms.  I  am  a 
special  maker  of  marriages  for  our  decayed 
brethren,  with  our  rich  widows,  for  a  third 
part  of  their  wealth,  when  they  are  married, 
for  the  relief  of  the  poor  elect!  as  also  our' 
poor  handsome  young  virgins,  with  our 
wealthy  batchelors,  or  widowers;  to  make 
them  steal  from  their  husbands,  when  1  have 
confirmed  them  in  the  faKh,  and  got  all  put 
into  their  custodies.  And  if  I  ha'  not  my 
bargain,  tbey  may  sooner  turn  a  scolding 
drab  into  a  silent  minister,  than  make  me 
leave  pronouncing  reprobation  and  damna- 
tion unto  them.  Our  elder,  Zeal-of-the-land, 
vould  have  had  me,  but  I  know  him  to  be 
the  capital  knave  of  the  land,  making  him- 
self rich,  by  being  made  a  feoffee  in  trust  to 
deceased  brethren,  and  coz'nlne  their  heira, 
by  swearing  the  absolute  gift  oT  theu"  iiihe- 
ritance.  And  thus  having  eas'd  my  cos- 
science,  and  utter'd  m^  heart  with  the 
tongue  of  my  love :  enjoy  all  iny  deceits 
together,  1  beseech  you.  1  should  not  have 
revealed  this  to  vou,  but  that  in  time  I 
think  you  are  mad,  and  I  liope  you'll  tliiuk 
ine  so  too,  sir  1 

Suar.  Stand  aside,  I'll  answer  you  pre- 
sently. {^Ne  contidert  vAth  liimteif  of  it.'] 
Why  should  I  not  m^rry  this  six  thousand 
pound,  now  1  think  on't  {  and  a  good  trade 
tuo  t^-ibc  Iw  ixiOt,  lui  the  t'other 


vrencb,  Win-wife  i»  sure  of;  there's  no  ex- 
pectation for  me  there  !  Here  I  may  make 
myself  some  saver,  yet,  if  ihe  contbuemad, 
there's  the  question.  It  Is.  money  that  I 
want,  why  should  not  I  marry  the  money 
when  'tis  offered  nie }  I  have  a  licence  and 
all,  it  is  but  razing  out  one  name,  and  put- 
ting in  another.  There's  no  playing  with  a 
man's  fortune  !  1  am  resolv'd :  I  were  truly 
mad  an"  1  would  not !  Well,  come  your 
ways,  follow  me,  an'  you  will  be  mad,  I'll 
shew  you  a  warrant ! 

{He  Utkes  her  along  vAlk  him. 
Pur,  Most  zealously,  it  is  that!  zealously 

Jul.  Sir,  let  me  speak  Vith  you. 

[  The  Justice  adU  him, 

&iar.  By  whose  warrant ! 

Jus.  The  warrant  that  you  tender,  and  , 
respect  so ;  Justice  Overdo's  I  I  am  (he 
man.  Friend  Trouble-all,  though  thus  di»- 
gois'd  (as  the  careful  magistrate  ought)  for 
tne  good  of  the  republick  in  the  Fau',  and 
the  weeding  out  of  enormity.  Do  you 
want  a  house,  ormeat,  or  drink,  or  clothes  ? 
speak  whatsoever  it  is,  it  shall  be  supplied 
you,  what  want  you  ) 

Suar.  Nothing  but  your  warrant. 

Jut.  My  warrant !  tot  what  i 

Suar.  To  be  gone,  sir. 

Jus.  Nay,  Iptaytheestay;  I  am  serious, 
and  have  not  many  words,  nor  much  time 
to  exchange  with  thee.  Think  what  may 
do  thee  good. 

SiMr.  Your  hand  and  seal  will  do  me  a 
great  deal  of  good  ;  nothing  else  in  the 
whole  Fair  thatl  kndw. 

Jus.  If  it  were  to  any  end,  thou  sbould'st 
hare  it  willingly. 

Soar.  Why,  it  wilt  satisfy  me,  that's  end 
enough  to  look  on ;  an'  you  will  not  gi'  it 


;,  let  n 


:go. 


Jul.  Alas  I  thou  shalt  ha'  it  presently; 
I'll  but  step  Into,  the  scrivener's  here  by,  ^ 
bringit.    Do  not  go  away. 

[TTie  Justice  goes  out. 

Suar.  Why,  this  mad-man's  shape  will 
prove  a  very  fortunate  one,  I  think !  Can 
a  raroed  robe  produce  these  effects }  If  this 
be  tne  wise  justice,  and  he  bring  me  his 
hand,  I  shall  go  near  to  make  some  use  on'L 
lie  is  come  already  !  \_Attd  relurat. 

Jus.  Look  thee !  here  is  my  hand  and 
seal,  Adam  Overdo;  if  there  be  anything 
to  be  written  above  in  that  paper  that  thou 
want'st  now,  or  any  time  hereafter,  think 
on't,  it  is  my  deeil,  I  deliver  it  so  ;  can 
your  friend  write! 

Suar.  Her  hand  for  a  witness,  and  all  is 
well. 

Jus.  With  all  my  heart. 

[/ft  ta-grth  Afrt.  PuTt-ert^. 

Suar.  Why  should  not  I  ha'  the  con- 
science to  make  this  a  bond  of  a  thousand 
pound  LOW,  or  what  I  would  else  ? 
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[Act  5.  Scene  3- 


Jut.  Look  you,  tltcK  it  a,  and  I  deliver 
it  K  iny  (iced  iigain. 

Suur.  Lei  us  now  proceed  in  madness. 

[lie  takn  her  in  viith  hiin. 

Jut.  Well,  my  cooscieiicc  is  much  cas'd ; 
I  hi'  doue  my  put,  (hauah  it  doth  him  no 
somI,  yet  Ailun  luitli  oUer'd  uti»factlou  '. 
The  itinic  it  rcraov'd  from  heuce  !  Poor 
HMD,  he  i*  mucli  ijtsr'd  with  his  afBictioii, 
it  hv  brought  him  luw  1  ^ow  for  my  other 
work,  reducing  the  jMung  nian  (1  have 
follnw'd  so  long  in  Iovq)  front  the  brink  of 
bik  buie  to  tlie  centre  of  wletv.  Meie,  or 
in  tome  such  like  vain  place,  (  oiiaM  b«  Hire 
to  find  liim.    I  will  wuit  the  good  time. 

SCENE    III. 

Coka,  Shaiivxll,  Jattiee,  Filcher,  Uttle- 

Ktl,  Laalern. 

Cot.  How  now }    whal'i    here   to    do, 

friend  i  art  tliou  the  master  of  the  nionu- 

menis  I 

Slia.  Tis  a  motimi,  an't  please  your  wor- 
sbip- 

Jiu.  Myfantastical  brotlier-in-lakr,  master 
Bartholomew  Cokct  < . 

CoL  Amotion,  what's  that?  [Htreadx 
■  the  bUl.'\  The  ancient  modem  history  of 
Hero  and  Loaiidw,  otherwise  called  the 
Touchstone  of  T«ue  Lore,  with  as  true 


pretty  i' feith,  what's  the  meaning  ou't}  i&'C 
anenterludeF  orwbalis't^ 

til.  Yes,  sir,  please  you  come  near,  we'll 
take  your  money  within, 

CViA.  Back  with  these  children  ;  Uiey  do 
H>  follow  nie  uu  and  down. 

Vitie  boys  o'  the Fair/oUaw  lum. 

Littlc-v:.  lly  your  leave,  friend. 

Fit.  You  must  Day,  sir,  an'  you  go  in. 

Utiles.  W1k>,I  i  I  perceive  thouknow'st 
not  me ;  call  tlie  matter  o'  the  motion. 
"  eau 
y  money 

of  him  1  lie  must  come  in  gratis :  master 
Ijttle-wit  is  a  ooluntary  ;  he  u  the  author. 

Littlt^vi.  Peace,  speak  not  too  loud,  I 
would  not  have  any  notice  taken  that  I  am 
the  author,  till  we  see  how  It  passes. 

Cnk.  Master  Little-wit,  how  dost  thou  t 

Littlc-K.  Master  Cokes!  you  are  exieei 
iug  well  met :  what,  in  your  daublet  and 
ho»e,  without  a  cloke  or  a  bat  ? 

Cok.  I  would  i  might  never  stir,  ai  [  am 
an  hone*t  man,  and  by  that  fire ;  1  have 
lost  all  i'  the  Fair,  and  all  my  acquaintance 
too ;  didst  thou  meet  any  body  that  1  know, 
master  Little-wit?  my  man  Numps,  «rmy 
sister  Overdo,  or  mistress  Grace  i  Pray 
thee,  master  Little-wit,  lend  niesome money 
to  see  the  cnterludc  here  ;  I'll  pay  thee 
again,  as  I  am  a  gentleman.  It  thou'it 
but  carry  me  bon^e,  1  have  money  e«eugb 
there, 


LiUlcw.  O,  sir,  you  shall  command  it^ 
what,  will  a  crown  serve  you  i 

Cok.  1  think  it  will ;  what  do  we  pay  for 
coining  b, fellows? 

^7.  Iwo-pfnce,  sir. 

Cot.  I'wo-pence  (  there's  twelve-pence, 
friend  :  nay,  I  am  a  gallant,  as  siniple  as  I 
look  now ;  if  you  see  me  with  my  maa 
about  nic,  and  my  artillery  ap^ain. 

Liule-w.  Your'mau  was  i'  tiie  stocks  e'en 

Cok.  Who,  Numps  ? 

Uttle-XD.  Yes  faith. 

(.'oi.  For  what  i'  faith  >  I  am  gjad  o' 
that ;  remember  to  tell  me  on't  anon ;  I 
have  enough  now  !  What  manner  of  mat- 
ter is  this,  Mr.  Little-wit  ?  what  kind  of 
actors  ha'  you  i  are  they  good  actors } 

IJUle-v!.  Pretty  youths,  sir,  all  children 
both  old  and  youug ;  here's  the  master  of 
'em 

l^Lan.  Call  me  not  Leatherhead,  but  Lan- 
tern.)     ILculherlieiut  vilaipen  to  Little-xuU. 

Litllc-Vi.  Master  Lanltrn,  that  gives  light 
to  the  butintss. 

i:ok.  In  good  time,  sir,  1  would  fain  see 
'em,  I  would  be  glad  to  dnnk  with  the 
young    company  ;    which    is   tlxe   tirmg- 

Lan.  Troth,  sir,  our  tiring-house  is  some- 
what little ;  we  are  but  begiunen  yet, 
pray  pardon  us ;  you  caunot  go  upright 

Cok.  No.  rot  now  my  hat  is  off?  whtt 
would  you  have  done  with  me,  if  you  had 
had  mc  fL'atlier  and  all,  as  I  was  once  to- 
day i  lia'  you  none  of  your  pretty  impudent 
boys  now,'  to  brinf;  stools,  fill  tobacco,  fetch 
ale,  and  beg  money,  as  they  have  at  other 
houses  ?  let  me  see  some  a'  your  actors. 

UUU-ts.  Shew  hiin  'em,  shew  him  'em. 
Matter  Lantern,  tjiis  it  a  gentlemen  that  is  a 
favourer  of  the  quality. 

Jita.  I,  the  uvouring  of  this   licentious 
quality  is  the  consumption  of  many  a  young 
gentk-man  ;  a  pernicious  enormitv. 
Cok.  Wiut,  do  they  live  in  basKets  ? 

[Wc  briii^i  ihem  out  in  a  boitet. 
Lan.  I'hey  do  lie  in  a  basket,   sir,  tbcy- 
are  o'  the  small  players. 

CoL  These  be  players  minon  indeed. 
Do  you  call  these  players  ? 

Ltui.  They  are  actors,  sir,  and  as  good  as 
any,  none  oisprais'd,  for  dumb-shows ;  in-    - 
deed,  I  am  the  mouth  of  'em  all. 

Cok.  1'hy  mouth  will  hold  'em  all.  I 
think  one  taylor  ivould  go  near  to  l>eat  all 
this  company  with  a  hand  bpund  behind 

LiUte-v>.  I,  and  eat  'em  all  too,  an"  tbej 
were  in  cake-bread. 

Cok.  I  thank  you  for  that,  master  iJtQe- 
wit,  a  good  jest  I  which  is  your  Burbag* 

Lan.  What  ncaa  you  by  that,  vi  i    ■ 
Cok.  Your  best  acl<^,  you  f iold  I 
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with  the  actors  already,  and  I'll  be  allied  to 
them  preKDtl  J.  (They  respect  geiitleaien, 
these  felloWB  0  Hero  iball  be  my  ^ring  t 
hut  which  of  my  fairi^^  (Le'  me  see) 
i'faith,  my  fiddle !  and  Ceander  my  fiiJdle- 
stick:  then  Damon  my  drum  ;  andPytHat 
iny  pipe,  and  the  ghofrt  of  Dionysiui  my 
hobby-hone.     All  fitted. 

SCENE   IV. 


and  [lo  Uem]  Jf^tupe. 

W'in-iu,  Look  yonder'*  your  Cokes  mlteii 
in  among  his  play'fellows ;  1  thotiglit-  we 
could  iiot  min  him  at  such  a  ipectacle, 

Gro.'  Let  him  alone,  he  is  so  busy,  he 
will  neverspy  us. 

Lan.  Nay,  good  sir. 

Cot.  I  warrant  thee,  I  will  not  hurt  her, 
fellow ;  what  dost  think  me  uncivil  ?  I  pray 
thee  be  not  jealuusj  [  am  toward  a  wife. 

TCoka  it  haiuUing  thepuppelt. 

littler.  Well,  ^ood  master  lantern, 
make  ready  to  begin,  that  I  may  fetch  my 
wife,  and  look-you  t>e  perfect,  you  undo  me 
else  i*  Riy  reputation. 

Lait.  1  warrant  you,  sir,  do  not  you  breed 
great  an  expectation  of  it  among  your 
...  ...        ,f  y.— 


•  the    only  burter  of  these 


litik-lf.  GooiU'faith-!  you  are  eTcn  with 
me,  sir. 

Lan.  This  is  be,  that  acts  young  Leander, 
MT,  He  is  extremely  beloved  of  the  women- 
kind,  they  do  so  affect  his  action,  the  green 
B.mesten,  that  come  here ;  and  this  is  iovelv 
ero ;  ttiis  with  the  beard,  Damon ;  an3 
this,  pretty  Pythias :  this  is  the  chost  of  kins 
Dionvsius  in  the  habit  of  a  ^vener;  as 
yoti  shall  see  anon  at  large. 

Cot.  Well,  they  are  a  civil  comjiany,  1 
like  'em  for  tltat;  they  olTer  not  to  fleer, 
nor  jeer,  uor  break  jests,  as  the  great 
playen  do :  and  then,  there  goes  not  so 
much  charge  to  the  feasting  of  'em,  or  ma- 
kinc  'em  drunk,  as  to  the  other,  by  reason 
of  their  littleness.  Do  they  use  to  play  per- 
fect (    Are  they  never  flusier'd  ? 

Lan.  No,  sir,  1  thank  my  industry  and 
policy  for  it;  they  are  as  well  govera'd  a 

company,  though  I  say  it And  here  is 

yoiuig  Leander,  is  as  proper  an  actor,  of  bis 
inches,  aiidshakes  his  Lead  like  an  hostler. ' 

Cok.  But  do  you  play  it  according  to  the 
printed  book  ?  1  have  read  tliat. 

I^n.  By  no  means,  sir. 

Cok.  Nof  how  then? 

Lan.  A  better  way,  sir,  that  rs  too  learned 
and  poetical  for  our  audience  :  what  do. 
they  know  what  Hellespont  is  i  guilty  of 
true  love's  blood  }  or  what  Abydos  is }  or 
Ihe  other,  Scstos  hight? 

Cok.  Th'  art  i'  the  right,  I  do  not  know 

"  Lan.  No,  r  have  entreated  master  Little- 
wit  to  lake  a  little  pains  to  reduce  it  to  a 
more  familiar  strain  lor  our  people. 

Cok.  How,  I  pray  thee,  good  master 
Little-wit  ? 

LittU-V).  It  pleases  him  to  make  a  matter 
«f  it,  sir.  But  there  is  no  such  matter,  I 
assure  you :  I  have  only  made  it  a  little 
easy,  and  modern  for  the  times,  sir,  tliaf  s 
all.  As  for  the  Helletpont,  I  imagine  our 
Thames  here;  and  then  Leander  I  make  a 
dyer's  son  about  Puddle-wharf:  and  Hero  a 
french  o'  the  Bank-side,  who  going  over  one 
mommK  to  Old  Fish-street,  Leander  spies 
her  land  at  Trig-stairs,  and  falls  in  love  with 
Iier.  Now  do  I  introduce  Cupid,  having 
rnetaniorphos'd  himself  into  a  drawer,  and 
he  strikes  Hero  in  love  with  a  pint  of  sherry ; 
and  other  pretty  passages  there  arc  o*  the 
friendship,  that  wul  deliglit  you,  sir,  and 
.    please  you  of  judgmunt. 

Cok.  I'll  be  sworn  they  shall :  I  am  in  love 

'  And  ghaket  his  head  like  jlv  hostler.]  These  refleetioas  on  the  players  were  easily 
entered  into  by  the  audieuce  of  our  author's  time.  In  the  expression  above,  unless,  like 
other  learned  commentators,  we  see  more  in  the  poet  than  he  really  intended,  it  is  not  im- 
possible bnt  he  glanced  at  a  particular  actor,  whose  name  fumished  him  with  an  equivocal 
allusion.  There  was  one  If^ill.  Ostler,  a  comedian,  in  those  days,  and  who  was  generally  a 
performer  in  Jonson's  pieces.  The  pun.  If  one  was  designed,  tliough  unworthy  of  the  poet, 
would  pass  in  that  age  of  conundrums ;  and  unless  we  suppose  something  of  that  kind  in- 
tended, we  must  imagine  the  hosUers  then  had  a  foculty,  which  the  present  generation  arc 
not  posseved  o£ 


Cok.  I'll  stay  bete  and  tee ;  pray  thee  let 

If^ithni.  How  diligent  and  troublesome 
be  is. 

Gra.  Thcplace  becomes  him,  uiethinki. 

Jaa,  My  ward,  mistreM  Grace,  in  the 
company  of  a  stranger?  1  doubtlsliall  be 
compel!  d  to  discover  myself  before  toy 

Fit  Two-pence  ^iece,  gentlemen,  an 
excellent  motion.    [The  dnor^eeptri  tpeak. 

Kno.  ijhall  we  have  fine  fire-works,  and 
good  vapours } 

Sia.  Yes,  captain,  and  watc^works  too. 

Whit.  I  pree  dee  take  a  care  o'  dy  sbmaR 
lady  there,  Edgworth:  1  will  look  to  disk 
tall  lady  myself 

Lan.  Welcome  gentlemen,  welcome  g«i* 
tlemcn. 

IFhit.  Predee  miMhter  o'  de  Nfonshtertb, 
help  a  very  sick  lady  here  to  a  chair  to  shit 

lan.  Presently,  sir. 
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,  Madam, 


g  bring  Mri.  Overdo  a  chair. 
^IadaIn,  you  are  very  welcome 
hither.  [vapoun. 

Ato,  Yes,  and  you  shall  »ee  Tcry  good 

Jus-  Here  is  my  carecome!  Iliketosee 
liim  in  so  good  company :  and  yet  I  wonder 
that  persons  of  such  fashion  should  resort  hi- 
ther! [By  Edgaort/t. 

Edg.  There  is  a  very  private  house,  ma- 
dam. 

f 7"Ae  Cvtjmrse  courU  mUtreta  LUtU-wit. 

tan.  Will  it  please  your  ladyship  sit,  ma- 

/Tin.  Yes,  goodman.  They  dosoatt-to- 
be-Diadain  me,  1  think  they  think  me  a  very 
lady! 

Edg.  What  elie,  madam? 

^jn.  Must  I  put  off  my  mask  to  turn! 

Ed^.  O,  by  no  nicans. 

IFin.  How  should  my  husband  know  me 
then) 

Kno.  Husband?  an  idle  vapour,  be  must 
not  know  you,  nor  you  him  !  there's  the 
true  vapour. 

Jiu.  Yea,  I  will  obeerve  mote  of  this  :  is 
.  this  a  lady,  friend? 

Whit.  1,  and  dat  is  anoder  lady,  ehweet- 
heart  ;  if  dou  hasht  a  mind  '    '    '     ' 


Jus.  I  ?  this  will  prove  my  chiefest  enor- 
mity :  I  will  follow  this. 

Edg.  Is  not  this  a  Aner  life,  lady,  than  to 
beclogg'd  with  a  husband? 

mn.  Yes,  a-gceat  deal.    When  will  they 
beffin,  trow  ?  in  the  name  o'  the  motion } 
Edg.  By-and-by,  madam  ;  they  stay  but 
■  for  company. 

Kno.  Do  you  hear,  puppet-master,  these 
are  tedious  vapours,  when  begin  you  ? 

Lan.  We  stay;  but  for  master  Little-wit, 
the  author,  who  ii  gone  for  his  wife ;  and  we 
beein  ureseotly. 

.  That^g I,  that'll. 
J.  That  was  ■ 
o  Etich  poor  t] 
Kno.  Hang  the  autlior's  wife,  a  running 
vapour !  here  be  ladies  will  stay  for  ne'er  a 


Delia 


nali. 


IVkit.  But  hear  me  now,  here  ish  one  o' 
de  ladish  aslileep,  stay  till  shcc  but  vake, 
[do? 

H'as.  How  now,  friends  ?  what's  here  to 

Fil.  Two-pence  a-piecc,  sir,  tlie  beat  mo- 
tion in  the  I'air.       [i'Ae  duoi-kapers  again, 

#"01.  r  believe  yon  lie  ?  if  jou  do,  ni 
have  my  money  again,  and  beat  you. 

Ifin.  Numpsiscome! 

H'aa.  Did  you  see  a  master  of  mine  come 
in  bcre,  a  tall  young  squire  of  Harrow  o'  the 
Hill,  master  Barthoiomew  Cokes  ? 

/•'il.  I  think  there  be  such  a  one  within. 

If'as,  ]./>ok  he  be,  you  were  bt'sti'butit 


M  very  likely :  I  wonder  I  found  him  not  at 
all  the  rest.  I  ha'  been  at  the  Eagle,  and 
the  Black  Wolf,  and  the  BuU  with  the  five 
legs  and  two  piazles :  (he  was  a  calf  at  Ux- 
bndge-^ir  two  years  agone :)  and  at  the 
dogs  that  dance  uie  morrice,  and  the  bare  of 
theTalwr;  and  mist  him  at  all  these!  Sure 
this  must  needs  be  soniefinesight  that  holds 
him  so,  if  it  have  him. 

Cok.  Come,  come,  are  you  ready  now  ? 

Lan.  Presently,  sir. 

ffas.  Hoyday,  he's  at  work  in  his  doublet 
and  hose:  do  vou  heat,  sir?  are  you  em* 
pIoy'd,thatyouare  bare-headed  and  sobuty  I 

Cok,  Hold  yout  peace,  Numps ;  you 
have  been  i'  the  stocks,  I  hear. 

H^M.  Does  he  know  that?  nay,  then  the 
date  of  my  authority  iioul;  l  must  think 


iger  to  reign,  my  gorernment 

enu.     He   that  will '   -—'- 

want  &ult  in  himself. 


ither,  must 


IKin-w.  Senteniioua  Numps!  I  never 
heard  so  much  from  him  before. 

lan.  Sure,  master  Uttle-wit  will  not 
come;  please  you  take  your  place,  sir; 
we'll  begin. 

Cok.  1  pray  thee  do,  mine  ears  loc^  to  be 
at  it,  and  my  eyes  too.  O  Numps,  i'  the 
stocks,  Numps?  whAc's  your  nrord, 
Numps  ? 

If'ai.  I  pray  you  intend  your  game,  ki, 
let  Die  alone, 

Cok.  Well  then,  we  are  quit  for  alL 
Come,  git  down,  Numps  ;  I'll  inteisretto 
thee :  did  ^ou  see  mistresa  Grace  ?  It's  no 
matter,  neither,  now  1  think  on't,  tell  me 

WinrW.  A  great  deal  of  loye  and  care  he 


ixrresses. 
Gra.  Ala 


Alas  !  would  you  have  him  to  ex- 
press more  than  he  has  ?  that  were  tyratmy. 
Cok,  Peacr,  ho ;  now,  now. 
"  lan.  Gentles,  that  no  longer  your  ex- 
pectations may  wander, 
"  Behold  our  chief  actor,  amorous  Ledndcr. 
"  With  a  great  deal  of  cloth,  lapp'd  about 
him  like  a  scarf,     [Puddle-wharf; 
"  For  he  yet  serves  his  &lher,  a  djrer  at 
"  Which  place  we'll  make  bold  with,  to 

call  it  our  Abidus, 
"As  the  Bank'side  is  ourSestos;  and  let 

it  not  be  deny'd  uc 

"  Now  as  be  is  beating,  to  make  the  dje 

take  the  fuller,  [in  a  sculler; 

"  Who  chances  to  come  by,  but  Iwr  Hero 

'*  And    seeing  Lciitider's    naked   leg  and 

goodly  calf,  [and  an  half. 

"  Cast  at  him  m)m  the  boat  a  sheep's  eye 

"  Now  she  is  landed,  and  the  sculler  come 

back,  [doth  lack. 

"  By-and-by  you  shall  tee  what  Leander 

"  Pup.  I.  Cole,  Cole,  old  Cole. 

"  Lak.  That  is  the  sculler's  name  without 

controul. 
"  Pup.  L.  Cole,  Cole,  I  say,  Cole. 
"  lau.  We  do  hear  you. 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  5.  Scene  4.]  BARTHOLOMEW-FAIR. 


dvcr  tum'd 
collier  t  how  do  you  sell  ? 

"  Piq>.  L.  A  pox  o'  your  mannen,  kin 
my  hole  here,  and  smell. 

"  La».  luH  your  hole  and  smell?  tbere'i 
maunen  indeed. 

f  Pup.  L.  Why,  Cole,  I  say.  Cole. 

"  Lau.  It's  the  sculler  you  need. 

^'  Pi^  L.  I,  aiid  be  haiig'd. 

"  Lan.  Be  hang'd  ;  look  you  yonder. 
f  Old  Cole,  you  must  go  hang  with  muter 

"  Pup.  C.  Where  is  he  f  [faira, 

■  "  Pup.L.  Here,  Cole:  what  feirest  of 

f  Was  that  fare  that  thou  landedst  but  row 

at  Trig-stairs?" 

C(M.  What  was  that,  fellow  ?  pray  thee 

tell  me,  I  scarce  understand  'em. 

"  lan.  Leander  does  ask,  sir,  what  fair- 
est of  fairs,  [sturs  ? 
"  Was  the  fore  he  landed  but  now  at  Trig- 
"  Pu-p.  C.  It  is  lovely  Hero. 
"  Pup.  L.  Nero  ? 
"  Pitp.  C.  No,  Hero. 
"Lan.  It  is  Hero 
f*  Of  the  Bank-side,  he  saith,  to  tell  you 

truth  without  erring, 
f  It  come  over  into  Fish-street  to  eat  some 

fresh  herring. 
f  Leaoder  says  no  more,  but  as  fast  as  be 
can,  [to  the  Swan." 

f  Gets  on  all  his  be«t  dothes,  and  will  after 
Coi.  Most  admirable  good,  is't  not } 
"  Lm.  Stay,  sculler. 
"  Pup.  p.  What  say  you  i 
"  Lan.  Yon  nmst  stay  for  Leander, 
'*  And  carry  him  to  the  wendi. 
"  Pup.  C.  You  r<^e,  I  am  no  ^ndar." 
Cok.  He  says  he  is  no  pandar.  'Tis  a  fine 
laagu^ie;  I  understand  it  now. 

"  Lan.    Art!  you  no  pandar,  goodmaa 
Cole  ?  here's  no  man  says  you  are: 
*'  You'll  grow  a  hcA  cede,  it  seems,  pray 
you  atav  for  your  fare. 
"  Pup.  C.  Will  he  come  awayF 
"lan.  What  doyousayf 
H  Pup.  C.  I'd  ha'^hiin  come  away. 
"  tan.  Would  you  ha'  Leander  come 
away  ?  why,  pray,  Bir,stay. 
"  You're  an «^,  goodman  Cole;  1  believe 

the^ir  maid 
"  Came  over  with  you  a'  (rust:  tell  us, 
■culler,  are  you  pud  i 
"  Pup.  C,  Yes,  goodnian  Hc^rubba  o' 
Pickt-hatch. 

"  Lrm.  How }  Hogrubber  o  Pickt-hatth. 
"  />p.  C.  X.  Hogrubber  o*  Pickt-hatch. 
Take  you  that 
\The  Puj^Kt  strike  him  over  the  pete. 
"  Lan.  O,  my  head ! 
"  Pt^.  C.  Harm  watch,  harm  catch." 
QA.  Harm  watch,  barm  catch,  be  sayi ; 
very  good  i'  £iith :  the  sculler  had  like  to 
jia'  knock'd  you,  uirah* 

Lan.  Yes,  but  that  hit  bte  caii'd  himavay. 


••  Piqi.  t.  Bow  apace,  row  a[>acp,  row, 
row,  row,  row,  row. 
"  lan.  You  are  knavisbly  loaden,  sculler, 

take  heed  where  you  go. 
"Pup;  C.  Knave  i'  your  face,  goodman 

rogue. 

"  Pup.  L.  Row,  row,  row,  row,  row." 

Cok.  He  said,  knave  i'  your  bee,  friend. 

lan.  I,  sir,  1  heard  htm.     But  there's  no 

talking  to  these  watermen,  ihey  will  ha'tiie 

last  word. 

Cok.  God's  my  life!  I  am  not  allied  to 
the  sculler  yet ;  he  shall  be  Dauphin  my 
boy.  But  my  fiddle-stick  does  fiddle  m  and 
out  too  much  :  I  pray  thee  speak  to  him 
on't ;  tell  him  I  would  Jiave  him  tarry  in  my 
fight  more. 

Lan.  I  pray  yau  be  content;  you'll  have 
enough  on  him,  sir. 
"  Now,  gentles,  I  lake  it,  here  is  none  of 

you  so  stupid, 
"  But  that  you  have  heard  of  a  litfle  god  of 

lovecall'd  Cupid; 
"  Whoont  of  kindness  t(>  Leander,  bearing 

he  but  saw  her, 
"  This  present  day  and  hour  doth  turn  him- 
self to  a  drawer. 
"  And  because  he  would  have  their  first 


meeting  to  be  merry, 
'jikes  Hero  in  lore  to  bio 
of  sherry ; 


with  a  pint 


"  Which  he  tells  her  from 

der  is  sent  her, 
"  Who  after  him  into  the  room  of  Hero 

doth  venture. 
IPappel  leander  goet  into  mutreu  Hero'* 

"  Pup.  Jo.  A  pint  of  sack,  score  a  pint  of 
sack  i'  the  Conney."  * 

Cok.  Sack?  you  said  hut  e'en  now  it 
shoujd  be  sherry. 

"  Pup.  Jo.  Why  so  it  IS ;  sherry,  sherry, 

Cok.  Sherry,  sherry,  sherry.  By  my  troth 
he  makes  me  merry.  I  must  have  a  name 
for  Cupid  too.  Let  nte  see,  thou  migbt'st 
help  me  now,  au'  thou  wouldest,  Numps,  at 
a  dead  lift ;  but  thou  art  dreaming  o'  the 
stocks  sliU.  Do  not  think  oii't,  I  have  for- 
got it;  'tis  buta  nine-days  wonder,  man;  let 
it  not  trouble  thee. 

IfaM.  I  would  the  stocks  were  about  youi 
neck,  sir ;  condition  I  hung,  by  the  heels  in 
them  tilt  the  wonder  were  on  from  you, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Cok.  Wellsaid,rcsoluteNumps;  butbark 
you,  firiend,  where's  the  friendship  all  thit 
while  between  my  drum  Damon,  and  mj 
pipe  Pythias  i 

Lao.  You  shall  tee  by-and-by,  sir. 

Cok.  You  tbmk  my  hobbj-liorse  is  for« 
KOtten  too ;  no,  I'll  see  'em  all  enact  before 
I  go;  I  shall  not  know  which  to  love  belt 

iTw.  This  gallant  has  interrupting  vapoun, 
troublesome  vapoun;  Whit,  puff  with  hiHii 
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K^t.  No,  I  pre  dee,  captain,  let  hini 
alone ;  be  is  a  cliild  i'  failh,  la. 

"  Lea.  Now  gentles,  to  the  frjeudi,  who 
in  number  are  two, 
"  And  lodi'd  in  that  ale-houie  in  which  £ur 

Hero  does  do. 
"  Damon  (for  some  kindness  done  him  the 

latt  week) 
"  It  come,  fair  flero,  in  F«h-»trect,  this 

morning  to  seek : 
"  Pythias  docs  smell  tUe  knavery  of  the 

meeting, 
**  And  now  ^ou  shall  sec  their  true  friendly 
greeting. 
"  Pt^  P.    Tou  whore-masterly  slave, 

yoa." 
CrA.  Whore-masterlv  slave' you?    very 
friendly  and  fomiliar,  tfiat 

"  Pup.  D.   Wliort-master  i'  thy  face, 
"  Ttiou  hast  lainwitb  her  tJiyscIf,  I'll  prove't 
i'  this  place." 
Cot.  Damon  says  Pylliias  has  lain  with 
her  himself,  he'll  prove't  in  this  place. 
■    "  Lan.  They  are  whore-masters  both,  sir, 
tjiat's  a  ptain  case.    ' 
"  Pup.  P.  You  lie  like  a  rogue. 
•'  Laa.  Do  I  lie  like  a  rogue ! 
"  P^  P.  A  pimp  and  a  scab. 
"  tan.  A  pimp  and  a  scab }     [one  drab. 
*•  I  say,  betwc*     "  '  -      ■    -■  ■ 

"Pup.D.  Y< 
"  Lan,  Do  I  lie  again  f 
"  /'up.  D.  Like  a  rogue  again. 
"  ZfaH.  Like  a  rogue  again  ^ 
"  Pup.  P,  And  you  are  a  pimp  again." 
Cok.  And  you  are  a  pimp  again,  he  says. 
"  Pap.  D.  And  a  scab  aeain." 
Cok.  And  a  scab  again,  he  sayi. 
**  Lan.  And  I  say  again,  you  are  both 
whore-masters  again. 
"  And  you  have  both  but  one  drab  again. 


)v,  dost  thou,  dost 


"  Pup.  D.  P.   Dost  thou, 

thon? 

"Lan.  What,  both  at  Once? 
"  Psp.  P.  Down  with  him,  Damon. 
*•  Pi^.  D.  Pink  hi*  guts,  Pythias. 
"  Lna.  WhatjSomaJjcious? 
"  Will  je  muider  me,  masters  both,  i'  my 
own  bouse?" 
Cok.  Ho  1    well  acted,  mr  drum,  well 
.   acted,  my  pipe,  well  acted  stiil. 

Wat.  Well  acted,  with  all  my  heart. 
"  Iji».  Hold,  bold  your  hands." 
'  Cok.  I,  both  your  nands,  for  my  sabe  ! 
fer  you  ha'  botli  done  well. 

"Pup.D.  Gramercy,  pure  Pytluas. 
"  Pup.  P.  Gramercy,  dear  Damon." 
Cok.  Gramcrcj  to  jou  both,  my  Pipe 
and  my  Drum. 

••  Piip.P.D.  Come  now  we'll  together 
"  to  breakfast  to  Uero. 

"  loa.  Tis  well  yon  can  now  go  to  tireak- 
fasttoHet 


Cok.  How  is't,  friend,  ha'  tlicy  hurt  thee  ? 
■  Laa.  O  no !  [show. 

Beiween  you  and  I,  kf,  we  do  but  make 
"  Thus,  gentles,  you  percelTC,  without  any 

"  Twlxt  Damon  and  Pythias  here,  &iend- 

sliip'b  true  trial. 
"  llio'  hourly  they  quarrel  thus,  and  row 

each  with  other, 
"  They  figiit  you  no  more  than  does  bto- 

thCT  with  brother. 
"  But  friendly  together,  at  the  next  man 
they  ineet,  [see't." 

"  They  letflytheiranger,asbrt'eyou  might 
Cok.  Well,  we  have  seen't,  and  thou  hast 
felt  it,  whatsoever   thou  sayest     What'* 
next,  what's  next  f 

"  Lan.  I'his  while  voung  Leander  with 

fair  Hero  ia  drinking, 

"  And  Hero  grown  drunk  to  any  man's 

thinking  1  [daw  her, 

"  Yet  was  it  not  three  pints  of  sbtOTy  could 

"  Till  Cupid  diatinguisli'd  like  Jonas  the 

drawer,  [lurks, 

"  From  under  his  apron,  where  his  lechery 

"  Put  love  in  her  sack.     Now  mark  how  it 

works. 

"Pup.H.  OLeander,  leander,  my  dear, 

my  dear  Leander,  [gander." 

"  rilforeverbetliy  goose,  BothouTlbe  my 

Cot.  £:(cellently  well  said.  Fiddle,  she'll 

ever  be  his  goose,  so  he'll  be  her  gander; 

was't  not  so? 

Lan.  Yes,  sir,  but  mark  his  answer  now. 

"  Pvp.  L.  And  sweetest  of  geese,  before  I 

go  to  bed,  [to  tread." 

"  Pll  swim  o'er  the  Tliames,  mv  goose,  thee 

Cok.    Brave !    he    will    swim  o'er  tlic 

Tliames,  and  tread  his  goose  to-night,  he 

says. 

I^ut.  I,  peace,  sir,  they'll  be  angry  if  they 
hear  you  caves-dropping,  now  they  are  sui- 
ting their  match. 

"Pt^L.  But  lest  the  Thames  should  be 
dark,  my  goose,  my  dear  friend, 
"  Letthy  window  beprovidedof  a  candle's 
end. 
"  P>tp.  H.  Fear  not,  my  gander,  I  protest 
I  should  handle 
"  My  matters  very-ill,  if  I  had  not  a  whole 
candle. 
"  Pup.  L.  Wen  then,  look  tof,  and  kiss 

"  Laa.  Now  here  rome  thefiiends  again, 
Pythias  and  Damon, 

{^Damon  <tnd  Pufhiat  enter. 
"  And  under  their  clokes  they  have  of  ba- 


"  P»p.  P.  Drawer,  fill  some  wine  here." 

"  Lan.  How  some  wine  there }     [beat ! 
"  There's  company  already,  sir,  pray  fcir- 

"Pup.D.  'lis  Hero. 

"  Lan.  Yes,  but  she  will  not  be  taken, 
"  After  sack  and  fresh-herring,  with  your 
Dun  mow-bacon. 

"  Pup.  P.  You  lie,  it'»  Westlabian. 
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"  Lan,  WMtphalian  you  should  lay. 
"  Pap.  D.  If  you  hold  not  your  peace, 
you  are  a  coxcomb  I  would  say. 
[Leaiukr  and  Hero  arc  kiasing. 
"Pup.  what's  here,  vhat's  bere(  kiss, 

kiis,  upon  kiss } 
"  lan,    I,  wherefore  should  they  not  ? 
vhat  ktrm  is  io  this  ? 
"•  Tis  Inistress  Hero. 

"  Pup.  D.  Mistress  Hero's  a  whore. 
"Lan.  Is  she  a  whore;  keep  you  quiet, 

or,  sir  knave,  out  of  ducir. 
"  Pup.  D.  Kniveoutofdoor? 
"  Pup.  H.  Yes.  knave  out  of  door. 
-Pup.D.  Whore  out  of  door. 
[Were  the  pappeti  quarrel  and  Jail  tt^e- 
tfter  by  tlie  tars. 
"  Pap.  H.  1  say,  knave  outof  door. 
"  Pup.  D.  I  say,  whore  out  of  door. 
"  Pup.  P.  Yea,  so  say  \  too. 
"  Pup.  ;/.  Kis!  the  wWe  o*  the  arse. 
"  laa.  Now  you  have  something  to  do: 
"'  You  imist  klas  her  o'  the  acse,  she  says, 
"  Pup.  D.  P.  So  we  will,  w  we  will. 
"  Pup.  H.     O    my    haunches,    O    my 

haunches,  hold,  hold. 
"Lan,  Stand's!  Ihou  still? 
"  Leander,  where  art  thou  ?  stand'st  thou 

still  like  a  sot, 
"  Aud  not  offer'st  to  break  both  their  heads 

with  a  pot } 
"  See  who's  at  thine  elbow  there  1  puppet 
Jonas  and  Cupid. 
"  Pup.  J.  Upon  'em,  Leander,  be  not  so 
stupid.  \Thry  fight. 

"  Pup.  L.  You  goat-bearded  slave  \ 
"  Pup.  D.  Yon  whorc'master  knave ! 
"  Pup,  L.  Thou  art  a  whore-master  ! 
"Pitp.J.  Whore-masters  alM 
"  Lan.  See,  Cupid  with  a  word  has  ta'en 

up  the  brawl." 
Kno.  These  be  fine  vapoun  1 
Cok.  By  this  good  day  they  light  bravely  I 
io  they  not,  Numps } 

Ifat.  Yes,  thev  lack'd  but  you  to  be  their 
«ccond  all  this  while. 

"  LaTi.  This  tragical  encounter  falling  out 

thus  to  busy  Di,  [nysiui; 

■'  It  raises  up  the  ghost  of  their  friend  Dio- 

"  Not  like  a  monarch,  but  the  master  of  a 

school,  [he  is  no  fool. 

"  In  a  scrivener's  furr'd  gown,  which  shews 

"  For  therein  he  hath  "wit  enough  to  keep 

himself  warm.  [harm 

"  O  Damon,  he  cries,  and  Pythias,  what 

"  Hath  poof  DionyMus  done  you  in  his 

wave, 
"  That  after  his  death  you  should  fall  out 
thus  and  rave,  [knave  ? 

"  And  call  amorous  Leander  whore-mastcr 
"Pup.  D.  I  cannot,  1  will  not,  1  promise 
you,  endure  it." 
SCENE    V. 
[To//«m]  Buty. 
ivi.  Down  with  Dagont  down  with  Da- 


gon ;  'tis  I,  will  no  longer  endure  your  pro- 


Lan.  VVIiat  mean  you,  sir? 

Bus.  I  wUI  remove  Dagon  there,  I  say, 
that  idol,  that  heathcnisii  idol,  that  remain! 
(as  1  may  say)  a  beam,  a  very  beam,  not  a 
beam  of'^the  &un,  nor  a  beam  of  the  moon, 
nor  a  beam  of  a  ballance,  neither  a  house- 
beam,  nor  a  weaver's  beam,  but  a  beam  in 
the  eye,  in  ihe  eye  of  the  brethren;  a  Ycry 
great  beam,  an  exceeding  great  (feam  ;  sncb 
M  are  your  stage-players,  rhimets,  and  mor- 
rice-dancers,  who  Qavc  walked  hand  in  hand, 
in  contempt  of  the  brethren,  and  the  cause; 
aud  been  borne  out  by  instruments  of  no 
mean  countenance. 

Laa.  Sir,  I  present  nothing  but  what  is  11- 
ceiis'd  by  authoritv. 

Bus.  Ihou  art  all  licence,  even  licentiou»- 
ness  itself,  Shimei  i 

Lan.  I  have themasterof tiierevelshand, 
for't,  sir. 

Biu.  The  matter  of  rebels  hand  thou 
hast ;  Satan's !  hold  thy  peace,  thy  scurri- 
lity, shut  up  thy  mouth,  thy  profession  it 
damnable,  and  in  pleadins  lor  it  Ihou  dost 
plead  for  Uaal.  I  have  long  opened  my 
moulh  wide,  and  gaped,  I  have  gaped  as  the 
oyster  bit  the  tide,  alter  thy  destruction :  but 
cannot  compass  it  by  suit  or  dispute;  so  that 
I  look  for  a  bickering,  ere  long,  aud  then  a 
battle. 

Aro.  Good  Banbury  vapours. 

C'oit.  Friend,  you'd  have  an  ill  match 
on't,  if  you  bicker  with  him  here,  though  he 
be  no  man  o'  the  fiat,  he  has  friends  that  will 
to  cutfs  fur  him.  Numps,  will  not  you  ,take 
our  side? 

£dg.  Sir,  it  shall  not  need,  in  my  mind  he 
offers  him  a  Mrei  course,  to  end  it  by  dis- 
putatiou!  Iiastthou  nothing  to  say  for  thy- 
self, in  defence  of  thy  quality? 

Lan.  Faith,  sir,  1  am  not  well  studied  la 
these  controversies,  between  the  hypocrites 
and  us.  But  here's  one  of  my  motion,  pup- 
pet Dionvsius,  shall  undertake  him,  and  I'll 
venture  tlie  cause  ont 

CoL  Who?  my  hobby-horse?  wiU  he 
dispute  with  him  ? 

ifin.  Yes,  sir,  and  make  a  hobby-ass  tif 
him,  I  hin>c. 

Coit.  '1  hat's  excellent!  indeed  he  looks 
like  the  best  scholar  of  'em  all.  Come,  sir, 
you  must  be  as  good  as  your  word  now. 

Bus.  I  will  not  fear  to  make  my  spirit  and 
gifts  known  I  assist  me  zeal,  fill  me,  fill  me, 
Uiat  is,  make  me  full. 

It'in-iw.  What  a  desfJhiate,  prophane 
wretch  is  this!  is  there  any  ignorance  or  im- 
pudence like  his  ?  to  call  his  leal  to  fill  blip 
against  a  puppet! 

Aua.  llinow  no  fitter  match  than  a  pup- 
pet to  commit  with  an  hypocritel 

Bus.  First,  I  say  unto  thee,  id<rf,  thou 
hast  no  caUing.  ^sius. 

"  Ptip.  Di.  You  lie,  I  am  cali'd  l>>aorf 
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"  Pvp.  You  lie,  you  lie,  yoa  lie  aboniH 

Cok.  Good,  by  my  troth,  lie  tui  given 
him  tlie  lie  thrice. 
"  Pup.  V.  is  youroldst  Je  argamcot  against 
the  players,  but  it  will  not  bold  agunst 
the  puppeU ;  for  tre  have  neither  m^ 
Dor  len^e  amongst  us.  And  that  thou 
may'tl  lee,  if  thou  wilt,  like  a  maltdouc 
puiblind  zeal  aa  tiiou  art  \" 

\Tlie  piijaiet  takes  up  his  garmeiU. 
Edg.  By  iny  favth,  there  be  has  amwa'd 
^ou,  mend,  by  plain  demonstration. 

"Pup.Usy,  rll  prove,  againrt  e'er  a  lab- 
'  bin  of 'era  all,  that  my  standing  is  as  law- 
'  ful  at  his  ;  that  I  si>eak  by  inspiration,  U 
'■  well  as  be;  that  I  baveas  little  to  do  with 
'  learning  as  he  ;  and  do  scorn  her  helps  as 
'  raueb  ai  he." 

Biu.  1  ain  confuted,  the  cause  bath  laited 
tie. 
"Pup.  Then  be  conTerted, be  converted.' ' 
Lan.  Be  converted,  I  pfay  you,  and  let 


thep 
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lan.  The  motionsaye,  you  lie,  he  is  cali'd 
Dioiiyuus  i'  the  matter,  and  to  that  calling 
he  answera. 

But.  I  mean  no  vocation,  idol,  no  pre- 
•ent  lawful  calling. 

"  Ptq>.  Di.  Is  yours  a  lawful  calling  V 

Lan,  'the  motion  asketh,  if  yours  be  a 
Jawful  calling  i 

Bum.  Yce,  minets  of  tlie  spirit. 

"  Pup.  Dj.  Then  ido  I  is  a  lawftil  calling." 

Lan,  He  says,  then  idol  is  a  lawful  call- 
ing; for  you  cali'd  him  idol,  and  your  call- 
ing is  of  tlic  spirit. 

Cak.  Well  disputed,  hobby-horse. 

Bus.  Take  not  part  with  the  wicked, 
young  callant :  he  nciglieth  and  liinnietii,  all 
IS  bat  hiniiying  sophistry.  1  call  him  idol 
again ;  yet,  I  say,  nia  calling,  his  profession 
is  pn^hane,  it  is  prophane„idol. 

"  ^wp,  Di.  It  IS  not  prophane." 

lan.  It  is  not  prophane,  he  says. 

Bus.  It  is  prophane'. 

"  Pvp.  It  is  not  prophane." 

Bua,  It  is  prophane. 

"  Pap.  It  IS  not  projrfiane."  ' 

Lan.  Well  said,  confute  bini  witb  Not, 
■till.    You  cannot  bear  him  down  with  your 

But.  Nor  he  me,  with  his  treble  creeking, 
though  he  creek  like  the  chariot-wheels  of 
Satan ;  I  am  zealout  for  the  cause 

Lan.  As  a  dog  for  a  bone. 

But.  And  1  say,  it  is  prophane,  as  being 
the  page  of  Pride,  and  ibe  waiting-woman 
of  Vanity. 

"  Pvp.  D.  Yea  ?  what  say  you  (o  your 
tire-women,  then  V' 

Lan,  Gond- 

"Ptqi.  Or  feather-makers  i' the  Friers, 
"  that  are  o'  your  faction  of  ftiitb  ?  Are  not 
"  they  with  tbeir  perukes,  anil  their  puffs, 
"  tliejr  fans,  and  theic  hulfi,  as  much  oaaes 
"  ofPride,  and  waiters  upon  Vanity?  What 
"  say  you  f  what  say  you  i  what  say  you  i" 

Bus.  1  will  not  answer  for  them, 

"Pup,  Because  you  cannot,  because  you 
"  cannot.  Is  a  bug!e~inaker  a  lawful  call- 
"  ing>  or  the  confect-makers !  such  you 
"  have  there;  oryour  French  fashioner^ 
"  you'd  have  all  the  sin  within  yourselves, 
".would  you  notf  would  you  notr" 

But.  ho,  Dagon. 

"Pup.  What  then,  Dagonet?  iaapuppet 
worse  than  these }" 

But.  Yes,  and  my  main  argument  against 
you  is,  that  you  arc  an  abomination ;  for  the 
male,  among  you,  puttetb  on  the  apparel  of 
thefemale,  and  the  female  of  the  male. 

*  Pup.  Di.  /( it  not  prophane. 
Bus-  It  it  propAawe.l  Mr.  Selden  (see  his  Table  Talk)  observes  on  this  passage,  that  the 
author  intended  satirically  to  express  the  vain  dilutes  of  divines,  by  Inigo  Lanthoni's  di»- 
putiug  with  a  puppet  in  Bartholomew-Fair:  It  it  so,  it  is  not  to :  It  is  to,  tt  is -not  to :  crj- 
Big  thus  to  one  angtber  a  quuter  of  an  hour  together.  Mr.  Selden  quoted  by  memory,  but 
this  is  the  passage  he  meant;  and  be  callsltim  Inigo  Lanthom,  because  Inigo  Jones,  aa 
was  cemarked  abovc^  was  soeeicd  at  in  the  character  of  Leatlierbead. 


_._j.  Let  it  go  on  ;  for  I  am  changed, 
and  will  become  a  beholder  with  you  I 

Cok,  Thafs  braw  i'  f^th,thon  hast  car- 
ried it  away,  hobby-horse ;  on  with  the  play  f 

Ju».  Slay,  now  do  I  forbid ;  1  am  Adam 
Overdo !  sit  still,  1  charge  you. 

\T1ie  Justice  diswoert  Umae^. 

CoL:  What,  my  brother!'  law  : 

Gra.  My  wise  guardian ! 

Edg.  Justice  Overdo  I 

Jus.  It  is  rime  to  take  enormity  bv  the 
forehead,  and  brand  it;  for  I  have  dlsco- 
ver'd  enough. 

SCENE    VI. 
[To  ties)]   Suarlottt,  (like  fA«  mnd-nuin:) 

Purc-crqft;  (a  vjlUU  aJUr)  LUlle-toit .-  [to 

them']  TroubU'tJl,  Urtuia,  I\'ighlingalc. 

Suor.  Nay,  come,  mistress  bride;  you 
must  do  aa  1  do,  now.  You  must  be  mad 
witb  me,  in  truth.  I  have  here  justice 
Overdo  for  it 

Juit.  Peace,  good  Trouble-all ;  come  hi- 
ther, and  you  shall  trouble  none.  I  will 
take  the  cbargeof  you,and  your  friend  too; 
you  also,  young  man,  shall  be  my  care; 
stand  there. 

ITo  the  Cut-purse  an4  mitlrest  LUth^ait, 

Edg.   Now,  mercy  upon  me. 

Kno,  Would  we  were  away,  Whit,  these 
are  dangerous  vapoun,  best  mil  off'Wilb  our 
birds  for  fear  o'  the  cage. 

[  Ttic  rest  are  tteaiing  iraas. 

Jut.  Stay,  is  not  my  name  your  terror  t 
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mu.  Yeth  iuth  maa,  and  it  i^  for  tat  ve 
would  be  gone,  man. 

Ut.  O  oendeiaen  !  did  you  not  MCBwife 
of  mine  ?  1  ha.'  lost  my  little  wife,  a  I  ihall 
be  trusted :  mv  little  pretty  Win.  I  left 
her  at  the  great  woman's  house  in  trust 
yonder,  the  pi  ^-woman's,  with  captain  Joi^ 
dan,  and  captain  Whit,  very  good  hien,  and 
I  cannot  bear  of  her.  Poor  fool,  I  feur  she's 
stepp'd  aside.  Motber,  did  you  not  see 
Win? 

Jul.  If  this  grave  matron  be  your  mother, 
sir,  stand  by  her,  et  lUgilo  competce  label- 
lutn.  I  may  perhaps  spring  a  wife  for  you 
anon.  Brotner  Bartholomew,  1  am  sadly 
sorry  to  see  yon  so  lightly  given,  and  such  a 
disciple  of  enormity,  with  your  grave  go- 
vernor Humphrey  :  but  stand  you  botli 
there,  in  the  middle  j)lace;  1  will  repre- 
hend you  in  your  course.  Miitrns  Grace, 
let  me  rescue  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
■tnji^r. 

/fiR-fo.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  a  kinunan 

Jur.  Are  you  so  i  of  what  name,  sir } 

Wirirvi.  Win-wife,  sir.  . 

Jut,  Matter  Win-wife  }  I  hope  you  have 


O  no  wife  of  her,  i 


:ir. 


I  have,  I  will 


i  the  posiibility  of  it,  at  fit  leisure. 
Now,  to  my  enormities  :  look  upon  me,  O 
LMidon  1  and  see  me,  O  Smitlifield !  the 
example  of  justice,  and  mirror  of  magia- 
trates ;  the  true  top  of  formality,  and 
scou^  of  enormity.  Hearken  unto  my 
labours,  and  but  observe  my  discoveries  ; 
and  compare  Hercules  with  me,  if  thou 
dar'st,  of  nld  ;  or  Columbus,  Magellan,  or 
our  country-man  Drake  of  later  times : 
stand  forth  you  weedi  of  enormity,  and 
spread.  \ToButy:\  First,  Rabbi  Busy,  thou 
superhmatical  hypocrite :  \to  Laniem.l 
Nest,  thou  other  extremity,  tnou  prophane 
professor  of  puppetry,  little  better  than 
poetry;  \to the harie-eoureer im^ cut-purte.'} 
Then  thou  strong  debaucber  and  seducer  of 
youth  ;  witness  this  easy  and  honest  young 
man  :  [lo  eeplain  Ifldl,  and  mittrett  LfUU' 
sett.]  Now  thou  esquire  of  dames,  madams, 
and  twelve-peony  ladies :  now  my  green 
madam  herself,  of  the  pilc^  ;  let  me  unmask 
your  ladyship. 

Lit,  Omy  wife,  my  wife,  my  wife  ! 

Jiu.  Is  she  your  wife }  Redde  te  Harpocro- 
.  ttm.' 

EnUrTKuUc-alL 

Trim.  By  your  leave,  ttand  by,  my  mat- 
ten,  be  uncover'd. 

t/rt.  O  stay  biin,  stay  him,  help  to  cry, 
Nightiiigale  ;  my  pan,  my  pan  ! 

Jul.  Whafs  the  matter  ? 

Nig.  He  has  stol'n  gammar  Ursla's  pan. 

Trou.  Yes,  and  I  fear  no  man  but  justice 
Ovcrda 

Jut.  Unla  i  where  it  the  f  0  tiie  sow  of 


enormity,  this  1  welcome,  stand  yoa  there ; 
you,  songster,  there. 

ITo  UTtvia  and  Nightingale. 

Un.  An'  ]dease  your  wmhip,  I  am  in  no 
fault:  a  ftentleman  stripp'd  him  in  my 
booth,  and  borrow'd  his  gown,  and  his  hat ; 
ami  he  ran  away  with  my  goods  here  for  it. 

Ju»,  Tlien  this  is  the  true  mad-man,  and 
you  are  the  enormity  !  [To  Suarlous. 

Suar.  You  are  i'  the  right  ;  I  am  mad, 
but  from  the  gown  outward. 

JiU.  Stand  you  there. 

Suar.  Where  you  ph'ase,  Mr. 

Over.  0  lend  me  a  bason,  I  am  ikfc,  I 
am  sick;  there's  .Mr.  Overdo?  Bridget, 
call  hithcrmy  Adam-  [i1/rt.  Ocerdoitti^, 
and  her  hutband  it  filenc'd.'} 

Jul.  How; 

If  hi,  Dy  very  own  wife,  i'  &Jt,  wonhip- 
ful  Adam. 

Over.  Will  not  my  Adam  come  at  me  i 
shall  I  see  him  no  more  then? 

Suar.  Sir,  why  do  you  not  go  on  with  the 
enormity!  are  you  oppress'd  with  H?  I'll 
help  you  :  hark  you,  sir,  i' your  ear;  your 
innocent  young  man,  you  nave  ta'en  such 
care  of  all  this  day,  is  a  cut-purse,  that  hath 
got  all  your  brollier  Cokes's  things,  and 
Eelp'd  vou  to  your  beating,  and  the  stocks : 
if  you  have  a  mind  to  hang  him  now,  and 
shew  him  your  magistrate!  wit,  you  may; 
but  I  should  think  it  were  better  recovering 
the  goods,  and  to  save  your  estimation  in 
him.  I  thank  you,  sir,  fm  the  gift  of  your 
ward,  Mr.  Grace :  look  you,  here  is  yout 
hand  and  seal,  by  the  way.  Mr.  Win-wife, 
give  you  jay,  you  are  Palmion,  vou  are 
posstst  o  tie  gentlewoman,  but  stie  must 
pay  me  value,  here's  warrant  for  Ik  And, 
honest  mad-man,  there's  thy  gown  and  cap 
again  ;  1  thank  thee  for  my  wife.  [To  Ike 
iradoni.l  Nay,  I  can  be  niatl,  sweet'heart, 
when  1  please  still ;  never  fear  me :  and 
careful  Numps,  where's  be?  1  thank  him 
for  my  licence. 
.   If^at.  How  1      [Ifiape  miueth  the  licence. 

Sttuir.  'Tis  true,  Numps. 

ffat,  ni  be  hang-d  then. 

Suar.  Look  i'  your  box,  Numps;  nay, 
>\t,  stand  not  you  nx'd  here,  like  a  stake  m 
Fiusbury,  to  be  shot  at,  or  the  whipping- 
post i'  tlie  Fair,  but  get  your  wife  out  o' 
the  air,  it  will  make  ner  worse  else ;  and 
remember  you  are  but  Adam,  flesh  and 
blood  I  -fau  have  your  frailty,  forgef  your 
other  name  of  Overdo,  and  invite  us  all  to 
supper.  There  you  and  I  will  compare  our 
ditcoveriet;  anddrownthe  memory  ofdl 
enormity  in  your  biogest  bowl  at  home. 

Cok.  Hdwnow,  Numps,  ha'  you  lost  it  > 
I  warrant 'twas  when  thou  wert  i' the  stocks. 
Why  dost  not  speak  I  , 

Irai.  L%ill  never  ipeakwbile  I  live  again, 
for  aught  I  know. 
.lP 
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Jm.  Kaj,  Humphrey,  if  I  be  patient, 
you  mint  &e  so  too ;  thu  pleasant  coocdted 
geotleman  hath  wrought  upon  nij  judg- 
ment, and  prerail'd :  1  pray  you  take  care 
of  your  ticlc  friend,  mistress  Alice,  and  lay 
good  friends  all 

Suar.  And  no  monnities. 


BARTHOLOMEW-FAIR.  [Act5.SeaM6' 

/u4.  I  invite  you  home  with  me  to  my 
house  to  supper  ;  1  wiH  have  none  fear  to 
go  along,  for  in)[  intents  are  ad  corrtctioitan, 
mm  lid  dettruciimem  ;  ad  adtfieandum,  non 
ad  dtruendum :  so  lead  on. 

Cok.  Yes,  and  bring  the  actors  along, 
we'll  ha'  the  rest  o'  the  play  at  ht^e. 


THE    EPILOGUE. 


YOUE  Majesty  hath  seen  the  play,  and  you 
Can  beet  allow  it  from  your  ear  and  view. 
You  know  the  sci^  of  writers,  and  what  store 
Of  leave  is  given  them,  if  they  take  not  more. 
And  turn  it  into  licence :  you  can  tell 
If  we  have  ns'd  tlwt  leave  you  gave  us,  well : 


Or  whether  we  to  rage  or  licence  break. 
Or  be  prophane,  or  make  prc^hane  men  ^eak : 

Thisisyourpowert«judge(^afair)and!iot 
The  envy  of  a  few.  Which  if  we  have  got. 
We  value  less  what  their  dislike  can  bring. 
If  it  so  happy  be,  t'  have  pleas'd  the  King. 


tliis  CoBie^  was  tint  acted  in  the  year  I6I4, 
By  the  Lady  KLizASETR'a  Servants. 
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THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Satan,  the  great  demi. 
Pug,  f  Ac  lets  devil. 
InmuiTY,  the  vice. 
FiTz-uoTTREL,  Q  iquire  qf  Norfolk. 
Mistress  Frances,  hixwife, 
Meer-Cra  ft,  the  projector. 
£viR-iLL,  hit  chainpian. 
VfnTipoL,ayoung^lmt. 
Manly,  his  Jriend. 
Engine,  a  hvker. 
Tkaincs,  tlie projeeter'tmin. 


GiVT-umiLn,  a  gcid-isiith, 

Plvtarchus,  hii  ton. 

Sir  Poule  Either-side,  «  Itnofer,  at 

Lady  Eithkr-side,  hisxvife. 

Lady  Taile-bvsh,  the  lady  projectrtu. 

Pit-pall,  her  teo/nait. 

Ambler,  A^r  gentleman-usher. 

Sledgb,  a  tmith,  thecoiubMe. 

Shackles,  keeper  qf  Nev^ate. 

Serj&anti, 


S  C  E  N  E,  London. 


THE   PROLOGUE. 


"  THE  Devi)  is  an  An :  that  is,  to-day, 
"  The  name  of  what  you  are  met  for,  a  new 

play, 
"  Yet,  grandees,  would  you  were  not  come 

to  grace 
"  Our  matter,  with  allowing  us  no  place. 
"  Though  you  presume   Satan,  a  subtle 

"  And  may  have  heard  he's  worn  in  a 

thumb -ring ; 
"  Do  Dot,  on  these  presumptions,  force  u8  act 
•*  In  compass  of  a  cheese-trencher.    This 

tract 
"  Will  ne'er  admit  our  Vice,  because  of 


i  than  you,  the  &ult  en- 


"  AnoD,  who  » 

dures 
'  That  yourselves  make }   when  you  will 

thrust  and  spurn, 
'  And  knock  us  o*  the  elbows  ;  and  bid, 

♦  As  if,  when  we  had  spoke,  we  must  be 
gone. 


■  Or,  till  we  speak,  must  all  run  in,  to 

'  Like  the  young  adders,  at  the  old  one's 

mouth  i 
'  Would  we  could  stand  due  north,  or  had 

BO  south, 
'  If  that  ofTeud  ;  or  were  Muscovy  glass, 
'  That  you  might  look  our  scenes  thro'  as 

,  they  pass. 
'  We  know  not  how  to  atfect  you.      If   . 

•  To  see  new  plays,  pray  you  afford  us 

'  Audshewthisbut Ihesamefoceyoubavc 

'  Your  dear  delight,  TTie  devil  qfEdmonltn. 
'  Or,  if  for  wautof  room  it  must  miscarry, 
'  Twill  be  but  justice  that  your  censure 

tarry, 
'  TiU  you  give  some.  And  when  six  times 


If  this  play  do  not  like,  the  devil  is  in'L" 

you  have  done 


'  And  tltevi  tMe  but  the  sa ^__ 

Yoar  dear  delight,  t«k  devil  of  Edmonton.]    The  *an«e  >ace,  that  is,  the  same 
coUDtenance  and  encouragement :  a  critic,  not  considenng  the  licentious  conciseucM  of  out 
author's  style,  would  alter  it  to  fate,  i.  e.  fortune  or  success ;  but  the  present  reading  ir 
the  true  one.     Jlie  demI  qf  EdSumtm  was  a  play,  in  luglt  esteem  at  that  ti 
populace 


it  time  with  the 
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THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


A  C  T    I. 


jjo 


SCENE    I. 
■SMon,  Fug,  Iniquity. 
rOH,  bob,  boh,  bob,  bob,  boh, 
__X    hija,  bob,  kc  [spirit? 

To  earth }  and  wbv  to  eaitb,  thou  footUh 
What  would'st  thou  do  on  earth  } 

Pug.  For  that,  great  chief ! 
As  time  Bball  work.     I  du  but  aik  my  month. 
Which  every  petty  puny  devil  has  ; 
With.n  that  term  the  court  of  hell  will  hear 
Somettiing  may  gain  a  longer  grant,  pcrhapi. 
int.  For  what;  the  laming  a  poor  cow  or 

twof 
Ent^Df!  a  sow,  to  make  her  cast  her  farrow } 
Or  crossing  of  a  market- woman'*  mare 
'  Iwixt  tbi»  and  Totoam  i    Tiiese  were  wont 

to  be  [some  plot  now. 

Your  main  atchievementa,  Pug'  you  have 
Upon  a  tunning  of  ale,  to  stale  Uie  yest. 
Or  keep  the  churn  so,  ihat  the  butter  come 

not,  [spit  i 

'Spile  o'  the  housewife's  cord,  or  her  hot 
'  Or  tome  good  riblbe,  about  Kentish- town. 
Or  Uog»ien,  you  would  hang  now  for  a 

witch,  [Robin ; 

Because  she  will  not  let  you  play  round 
And  you'll  go  sour  the  citizens'  creaju  'gainst 

Sunday,  [demn'd, 

TTiat  she  may  be  accus'd  for't,  and  con- 
Ity  a  Middlesex  jury,  lo  the  aatisfaction 
Of  their  olTended  friends,  the  Londoners* 

Whose teeili  were seton edge  nith'tf  Foolish 


Stay  i'  your  place,  know  joi 


■odp, 


I  strength. 


Beyond  the  sphere  of  jour  activity. 
You  are  too  dull  a  devil  to  be  trusted 
Forth  in  those  parts,  I'ug,  upon  any  ^air 
That  ma^  concern  our  name  on  earth.     It 
is  not  [care 

Every  one's  work.    The  itate  of  hell  must 
Whom  it  employs,  in  point  of  reputation. 
Here  about  Lontion.     You  would  make,  I 

think. 
An  agent  to  l>e  sent  for  Lancashire, 
Proper  eooueh  ;  or  some  parts  of  Northum- 
berland, 


So  you  had  good  imtnictions,  Fug. 

Pug.  O  chief !  Tis  in  nw. 

You  do  not  know,  dear  chief,  what  there 
ProTC  me  but  for  a  fortnight,  for  a  week. 
And  lend  me  but  a  vice,  to  carry  with  me. 
To  practise  there  with  any  play-felknr. 
And  you  will  see,  there  will  come  more 


tmoi 


Than  you'll  ima^ne,  precious  chief. 

Sat.  What  vice? 
What  kind  would'st  th'  have  it  of  i 

Pug.  Why  any  :  Fraud, 
Or  Covetousnass,  or  lady  Vanity, 


,   aad 

Ere  his  words  be  half  spoken,  lam  with  him 

in  a  trice ; , 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  as  the  cat  is 

with  the  mice:  [friend,  or  dice  f 
True  vetut  Iniqmtai.  LacK'st  thou  cards, 
I  will  teach  thee  to  cheat,  chili),  to  cc^, 

lie  and  swagger,  C'^SE'!''  ■ 

And  ever  and  anon  to  he  drawing  fortfithy 
To  swear  by  Gogs-nowns,  like  a  lusty  ju- 

ventus,     ,  [house. 

In  a  clofce  to  ttiy  heel,  and  a  liatlike  a  pent- 
Thy   breeches  of  three  fingers,  and   thy 

doublet  all  belly. 
With  a  wench  that  shall  feed  thee  with 

cockF«tonc&  and  jelly. 
Pag.   Is  it  not  excellent,    chief?    bow 

nimble  be  is ) 
Ittiq.  Child  of  hell,  this  is  uothing  !  I  will 

fetch  thee  a  leap 
From  the  top  of  Paul's  steeple  to  tlie  stan- 
dard in  Cheap : 
And  lead  thee  a  dance  thro"  the  streets, 

without  bil. 
Like  a  needle  of  Spain,  with  a  thread  at  my 

tail.  ■  [our  sallies. 

We  will  survey  the  suburbs,  and  make  forth 
Down  Petticoat-lane  and  up  the  Smodi> 

allies, [iSt.  Kathern's, 


forth  their  patter 


mistress  of  a  brothel. 
evir  on  his  pray, 
wife,ari6i&."    "" 


'  Or  tome  good  ribibs.^    Bawd,  o 

"  This  Sompnour,  waytio] 

"  Bode  to  suDunon  an  oU 

'  Pug.  If  la/  am/  Fraud, 

Or  Cfftntoutneis,  or  lady  Vanity, 

Or  old  IitiqiUty :  FU  cell  him  iHther.}    The  passage  is  wrong  pointed,  and  the  speeches 
seem  improperly  aivided :  it  should  be  read  thus : 
"  Why  any  :  Fraud, 
"  Or  Covetousness,  tec. 
These  vices  were  all  personized,  and  usually  made  their  appearance  in  the  old  play& 

"  I'll  call  him  hither." 
This  should  probably  be  given  to  the  master-devil,  Satan. 
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From  thence,  we  will  put  in  at  Custom- 
house key  there,  [there 

And  see  how  the  ncton  and  prentices  play 

False  with  their  masten,  and  geld  many  a 
full  pack,  [Wool-sack, 

To  ipend  it  in  piM,  at  the  Dagger  and  the 
Pug.  Brave,  brave.  Iniquity  ]    will  not 

Ibis  do,  chief? 
Iiiiq.  Nay,  boy,  I  will  bring  thee  to  the 
bawds,  and  the  rsysteis. 

At  Billingsgate,   feasting  with  claret-wine 
and  oysters ; 

From  thence  shoot  the  Bridge,  child,  to  the 
cranes  i'  the  Vbtry, 

And  see  there  the  gimblets,  how  they  make 
their  ent^ !  [to  fall. 

Or  if  thou  hadst  rather  to  the  Strand  down 

'Uainst  the  lawyers   come  dabbled  from 
Westminster-h»ll,  [together. 

And  mark  how  Ihey  cling,  with  their  clients 

Like  ivy  to  oak,  so  velvet  to  leather : 

U-j,  boy,  I  would  shew  ihee. 
Pug.   Rare,  rare  < 
S'jt,  Peace,  dotard,  [mir'st ; 

v\:ul  thou  more  ignorant  thing,  that  so  ad- 

Ai't  thou  the  spirit  Ihou  seem'st?    so  poor? 
lo  chuse 

Tills  iara  vice,  t^  advance  the  cause  of  hell. 

Now,  at  vice  stands  this  present  year  I    Re- 
member 

What  number  it  is,  six  hundred  and  usteen. 

Had  it  but  been  five  hundred,  though  some 

Above ;  that  s  fifty  yean  agone,  and  six, 
(Wtien  every  great  man  had  his  vice  sbnd 

by  him, 
In  his  longcoat,  shaking  his  wooden  dagger) 
I  rouid  consent,  that  then  this  your  grave 

Might  have  done  that,  with  his  lord  chief, 

the  which 
Mr.stof  his  chamber  can  do  now.   But,  Fug, 
A-  tJie  times  are,  who  is  it  will  receive  you ! 
What  company  will  you  go  to !  or  whom 
mix  with  >  [taverns  ? 

\^'hi're  canst  thou  carry  him,    excent  to 
'I'o  mount  upon  a  joint-stool,  with  a  Jews- 
trump,  [citizens? 
To  put  down  Cokety,  and  that  must  be  to 
lie   ne'er    will  be  admitted   there,  where 
Vennor  comes.  [dinner, 
He  may  perchance,  in  t^l  of  a  sheriiF's 
Skip  with  a  rime  o'  the  table,  from  New- 
nothing, 
And  take  bis  Almain-leap  into  a  custard  ', 


Shall  make    my  lady-mayoreu,  and   her 
sisters,  [But 

Laugh  all  their  hoods  over  their  shoulders. 
This  is  not  that  will  do,  they  are  other  thi:^ 
That  are  receiv'd  now  upon  earth,  for  vices ; 
Stranger  and  newer:    and  chang'd  every 

Theyride'em  like  their  horses  oiftheir  tegs. 
And  here  they  come  to  hell,  whole  lagiona 

Every  week  tir'd.    Wc  still  strive  to  breed. 
And  rear  'em  up  new  mies ;  but  they  do 
not  stand, '  [our  hands. 

When  they  come  there  they  turn  'em  on 
And  it  is  fear'd  tbey  have  a  stud  o'  thev  own 
Will  put  down  ours.    Both  our  breed  and 

Will  suddenly  decay,  if  wc  prevent  not. 

Unlets  it  be  a  vice  uf  quality. 

Or  fashion  now,  they  take  none  from  in. 

Car-men  *  [sweepen 

Are  got  into  the  yellow  starch,  and  chimney] 
To  their  tobacco  and  strong  waters.  Ham, 
Meath  and  Obami.  We  must  therefore  um 
At  extraordinary  subtle  ones  now. 
When  we  do  send  to  keep  us  up  in  credit : 
Not  old  iniquities.  Get  you  e^en  back,  lir. 
To  making  ot  your  rope  of  sand  again.  - 
You  are  not  for  the  manners,  nor  ue  timet ; 
They  have  their  vices  there,  mott  like  to 

virtues:  [ference; 

You  cannot  know  'cm  apart  by  any  dif- 
T^ey  wear  the  same  clothesj  cat  the  same 

meat,  [coaclKt, 

Sleep  .i'  the  self-same  beds,  4ide  i'  those 
Or  very  like,  four  hones  In  a  coach. 
As  the  best  men  and  women.    Tissue  gown^ 
Garters  and  rotes,  fourscore  pound  a  pair. 
Embroider' d  stockings,  cut- work  iroockt 

and  shirts,  [piide, 

More  certain  marki  of  letchery  now  and 
I'han  e'er  tliey  were  of  true  nobility  I 
But,  Pug,  since  you  do  burn  with  such  dedre 
To  do  the  commonwealth  of  hell  tome 

I  am  content,  assuming  of  a  body. 
You  go  to  earth,  and  visit  men  a  day. 
But  you  must  take  a  t>ody  ready  made.  Pug ; 
I  can  create  you  none  :  nor  stiall  you  form 
Yourself  an  airy  one,  but  become  subject 
To  ail  impression  of  the  flesh  you  take, 
So  fiv  as  human  fiailty.    So,  this  morning, 
Th^re  is  a  handsome  cut-purse  hang'd  at 
Tyburn,  [bodyi 

Whose  ^int  departed,  you  may  enter  mi 

*  jind  take  hit  AtMAjs-leap  into  a  cvttard.}  In  the  earlier  days,  when  the  city  kept  a 
ool,  it  was  customary  for  him  at  public  entertainments,  to  leap  into  a  large  bowl  of 
::u9tard  set  on  purpose :  there  is  an  allusion  to  this  piece  of  mirth  in  Shakspeare. 

'  — Ciir-men 


■lire  eii  into  tite  y 
great  and  smail  vulgar,  of  having  their  ruHs  and  lim 


r  STARCH.]  The  ridiculous  fashicm,  affected  both,  by  the 
ving  their  ruHs  and  linen  ttiffened  with  a  kind  of  tfeUcno  ataixh, 
a  object  ofsatirc  to  the  wits  of  Jonson's  age.  It  was  first  brought  into  vogue  by  Mrs. 
Turner,  one  of  the  persons  employed  by  the  countess  of  F.tsex  in  the  poisoning  of  sir 
"Thomas  Overbury  :  and  as  she  was  soon  after  executed  for  her  dealings  in  that  aSair,  with 
a  yellow  starcb'drufifabout  her  neck,  the  mode  became  univen^ly  disused. 
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For  clothei,  empkif  your  credit  with  the 

haDg-man, 
Or  let  our  tribe  of  brokers  ftimisb  you. 
And  look  how  far  youi  Eubtlety  can  work 
Thorough  those  organs,  with  that  body,  spy 
Amongst  mankind  (you  cannot  there  want 

And  therefore  the  less  need  to  carry  'em 
wi'  you.)  .     [tioD, 

But  as  you  niake  your  soon  at  night'K  rela- 
Aod  we  shall  find  it  merits  from  the  state, 
You  shall  have  both  trust  from  us,  and  em- 
ploy inrnL 

Pvg.  Most  ^acious  chief ! 

Sat.  Only  this  mote  I  bind  you,  [him 
To  serve  tue  first  man  that  you  meet,  aad 
I'll  sliew  you  now :  obKrve  him.  Yon*  is  he, 
XHe  jActm  fitz-dotirel  to  Awn,  coming Jbrtb. 
You  shall  see  fii^t  after  your  clothing.  Fal- 
low him  :  [$x  ; 
But  once  engag'd,  there  you  must  stay  and 
Not  shift,  until  the  midnight'scockdocrow. 

Pug.  Any  conditions  to  be  gone. 

Sat.  Away  then. 

SCENE    n. 
litt-dattrel. 
Ay,  they  do  now  name  BretDM,  as  before 
They  talked  of  Gresbam,  andof  doctor  Fofv- 
man,  [too) ; 

Franklin,  and  Fiske,  and  Savory  (he  was  in 
But  there's  not  oae  of  these  that  ever  could 
Yet  shew  a  man  the  devil  in  true  sort. 
They  have  their  crystals,  1  do  know,  and 
rings,  [skulls, 

And  virgin-parchment,  and  their  dead . 

Th«r  ravBn*s  wiugS,   Iheir 


Thwrn 


cles, 


s,  and  penta- 

[But 

■en    all   these. 
I  would  give 


With   characters :    I   ha*    s< 

Would  I  micht  see  the  devil. 

A  hundred  o*  these  pictures 

Once  oulof  picture.  May  I  prove  a  cuckold 

(And  that's  tne  one  main  mortal  thing  1  fear) 

If  f  begin  not  now  to  think,  the  paintera 

Have  only  made  him.    'blight,  he  would 

be  seen 
One  time  or  other  else.     He  would  not  let 
An  mcient  gentleman,  of  as  good  house 
Aa  most  are  now  in  England,  the  Fitz-dot- 

trels. 


Shortly,  and  know  but    bis  hard  namca 

They  do  say,  [mind  to  hiin; 

H'  will  meet  a  mau  (of  himself)  that  has  a 
If  he  would  so,  1  have  a  mind  and  a  half 

fw  him  :  [come. 

He  should  not  be  long  absent.  Pray  thee 
I  long  for  thee.    An'  1  were  with  child  1^ 

him,  Jy**» 

And  my  wife  too,  I  could  no  more.    Come 

[fie  expresteth  a  longing  to  see  the  dewL 

Good  Beelzebub.     Were  he  a  kind  devil. 

And  had  humanity  in  him,  he  would  come, 

but  [well. 

To  save  one's  longing.  I  should  use  him 
I  swear,  and  with  respect,  (would  he  would 

tiy  me)  [him. 

Not  as  the  conjurers  do,  when  they  ha'  r.iis'd 
Get  him  in  bonds,  and  send  him  post  on 

errands 
A  thousand  miles:  it  is  preposterous,  that: 
And,  I  believe,  is  the  true  cause  he  comet 

not.  [gag'd. 

And  he  has  reason.  Who  would  be  en- 
That  might  live  freely,  as  he  may  do  >   1 

swear,  [dreads  the  fire. 

They   are   wrong  all.      The    burnt   child 
They  do  not  know  to  entertain  the  devil. 
1  would  so  welcome  bim,  observe  bis  diet. 
Get  him  his  chamber  hung  with  arras,  two 

of 'em,  [wrought  pillows! 

r  my  own  house,  lend  him  luy  wife's 
And  as  I  am  ~n  honest  man,  1  think,  [him. 
If  he  had  a  mind  to  her  loo,  1  should  grant 
To  make    our  friendship  perfect.     So  I 

would  not 
To  every  man.    If  he  but  hear  me  now  i 
And  should  come  to  me  in  a  brave  young 

shape,  [tiiis, 

And  take  me  at  my  \)aiai    Hal  who  it 

SCENE    m. 

Pvg,  Filzrdoiltd. 

Pug.  Sir,  your  good  pardon,  that  I  thus 

Upon  your  privacy.    I  am  born  a  'gentle^ 
A  younger  brother,  but  iu  some  disgrace  ' 
Now  with  my  friends ;  and  want  some  little 
means  [cird. 

To  keep  me  upright,  while  things  be  rtcon- 
Flease  you   to  let  my  service  be  of  use  to 
[at  my  mouth. 


Hun  wild,  and  call  upon  him  thus  in  vain. 
As  I  ha'  done  this  twelvemonth.    If  he  be 

not  [not. 

At  all,  why  are  there  conjurers?  ifthey  be 
Why  are  there  laws  against  'em  i     The  best 

artists  [London, 

Of   Cambridge,  Oxford,  Middlesex,    and 
Essex  and  Kent,  1  have  had  in  pay  to  raise 

him,"  ['Sdeath, 

These  fifty  weeks,  and  yet  h'  appears  not. 
I  shaU  suspect  they  can  make  circles  only 

*  Heumy  xeardrobe-nian,  my  catbr,  cooA.]     In  the  language  of  the  present  age,  we 
should  say,  my  aUertr ;  but  in  the  poef  s  time,  the  usual  word  was  acater  a  purvejor  or 

—    — G» 


Were  big  enough  to  hide  a  cloven  foot. 
]He  looktandntnetjs  kit  feet  over  and  mer. 
No,  friend,  my  number's  full.    I  have  one 

servaut, 
Who  is  my  all  indeed ;  and  from  the  broom 
Unto  the  brush :  for  just  so  far  I  trust  him. 
'  He  is  my  wardrobe-man,  m'  acater,  cook. 


clerk  of  the  kitchen. 
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Butler  and  steward ;  loolcs  unto  my  hone ; 
And  helps  to  watcb  my  wife.    He  has  all 

the  places 
TTiat  I  can  think  on,  from  the  garret  down- 
E'en  to  the  manger,  and  the  curry-comb. 
Pug.  Sir,  I  ihall  put  your  wonhip  to  no 

More  than  my  meat,  and  that  but  very  little ; 
I'll  serve  you  for  your  lOTe. 
Pit.  Ha!  without  wages  r 
I'd  harken  o'  that  ear,  were  I  at  leisure. 
But  now  I'm  busy,    'Prithee,  friend,  for- 

An'  thou  hadst  been  a  devil,  I  should  say 
Somewhat  more  to  tliee.    Thou  dost  hinder 

My  meditatiom. 
Pug.  Sir,  1  am  a  devil. 
Fit.  How! 

Pug,  A  true  devil,  sir. 

Fit.  Nay,  now  you  lie. 

Under  your  favour,  friend,  f(»I'll  not  quarrel. 

-I  look  d    o'  your  feet  afore,   you   cannot 

cozen  me,  [hooPd. 

Your  shoe's  not  cloven,  sir,  you  arc  whole- 

(//e  mewa  hiijeet  again. 

Pug.  Sir,  that" s  a  popular  error,  deceives 

But  1  am  that  I  tell  you. 

FIL  WhaPs  your  name? 

Pug.  My  name  is  Devil,  sir. 

Fit.  Sayrtthoatrue? 

Pvg.  Indeed,  sir. 

Fit.  "Slid,  there's  some   omen  i*  this  ! 
what  countrynian  ? 

pMg.  Of  Derbyshire,  sir,  about  the  Peak. 

Fit.  That  hole 
BeloDg'd  to  your  ancestors  i 

Pug,  Yes,  Devil's- arse,  sir.  [Ha? 

Fit.  I'll  entertain  him  for  the  name  sake. 
And  turn  away  my  t'other  man  ?  and  save 
Four  pound  a  year  by  that  ?  there's  luck 

and  thrift  too ! 
The  very  Devil  may  come  hereafter  as  well. 
Friend,  1  receive  you :  but  (withal)  I  ac- 
quaint you  [you : 
Afbrehand,  if  you  offend  me,  I  must  beat 
It  is  a  kind  of  exercise  I  use ; 
And  cannot  be  without 

Pug.  Yes,  if  I  do  not 
Offeiu,  you  can,  sure. 

Fit.  Faith,  Devil,  very  hardly:  [it. 

I'll  call  you  by  yoursumwne,  'cause  I  love 

SCENE    IV. 

Engim,  mttipol,  Manly,  Fitt-dMrrt,  Pug. 

Eng.  Yonder  he  walks,  sir,  I'll  go  lift  him 

for  you.  [b^  de^es, 

^il.  To  him,  good  Engine,  raise  him  up 

-  ....—Go  bear  'ev%  tn  to  Mudt 


Gently,  and  hold  him  tb^e  too,  you  cai 

do  it. 
Shew  younelf  now  a  mathematical  briber. 

Ertg.  I'll  warrant  you  for  half  a  piece. 

Ifit.  'Tia  done,  sir. 

Man.  Is't  possible  there  should  be  such 
a  man !  [not  labour 

yi(.  You  shall  be  your  own  witness,  I'll 
To  tempt  you  past  your  faith. 

Man.  And  is  his  wife 
So  very  handsome,  say  you ! 

mt.  I  ha'  not  seen  her  [say, 

Since  I  came  home  from  travel:  and  they 
She  is  not  alter'd.    Then,  betcH^  I  went, 
1  saw  her  once ;  but  so,  as  she  hath  stuck 
Still  i'  myview,  nool^ect  hath  remov'd  her. 

Man.  'TIS  a  fur  guest,  friend,  beauty: 
and  Mice  todg'd 
Deep  in  the  eyes,  she  hardly  leaves  the  inn. 
How  does  he  keep  her  ? 

Ifit.  Very  brave.     However 
Himself  be  sordid,  he  is  sensual  that  way. 
In  every  dressing,  he  does  study  her. 

Man.  .4nd  furnish  forth  himself  so  front 
the  broker  > 

If^it.  Yes,  that's  a  hir'd  suit  he  now  has  <hi. 
To  see  the  Devil  is  an  .\bs,  to-day,  in. 
(This   Engine  nets  three  or  four  pound  a 

weekoy  him) 
He  dares  not  miss  a  new  play  or  a  feast. 
What  rate  soever  clothes  be  at  j  and  thinks 
Himself  still  new,  in  other  mien's  old. 

Mtm.  But  stay. 
Does  he  love  meat  so  i 

H'ii,  Faiib,  he  does  not  hate  it. 
But  that's  not  it.    His  belly  and  his  palate 
Would  be  compounded  with  for  reason. 

A  wit  be  has,  of  that  strange  credit  with  him, 
'Gunst  all  mankind ;  as  it  doth  make  him 

do 
Just  what  it  list :  it  ravishes  him  forth 
Whither  it  please,  to  any  assembly  or  place, 
And  would  conclude  hmi  ruin'd,  should  he 

One  public  meeting,  out  of  the  belief 

He  has   of  his  own    great   and   catholic 

strengths. 
In  ai^uing  and  discourse.     It  t^es,  I  kl'?  : 
H'  ha^  got  the  cloke  upon  him. 

[Engine  hath  itton  Fitz-dottrcl  to 'toy  on 
the  cloke. 

Fit.  A  fair  Rarmenl, 
By  my  faith.  Engine  I 

Eng.  It  was  never  mad»,  sir. 
For  threescore  pound,  [  assure  you  :  'twill 
yieltl  thirty.  [a  yard  I 

The  plusn,  sir,  cost  three  pound  tenshilliugs 
And  then  the  lace  and  velvet. 

Fit.  I  shall,  Engiae, 
Be  look'd  at,  prettily,  in  it  1  art  thou  itne 


!  DOW  call  eaua,  was 
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>g.  O  here's  the  bill,  _ 
1  had  forgot  to  gFt  vou. 

THe  givei  iim  iheplaa^ill. 
Fit.  Ha  !  the  devU  !  [think  ^ou 


The  gallant  is  sc 

So  mad  upon  the  matter,  that  he'll  part 


n  his  foliy, 
mad  upon  the  matter,  that  he'll  p 
Witb'i  cloke  upon  these  terms  i 


£i^.  Trvst  not  your  Engine, 
■  *  Break  me  to  pieces  else,  ai  y<ju  would  do 
A  rotten  crane,  or  an  old  lusty  jack. 
That  has  not  one  true  wheel  in  him.    Do 
but  talk  with  him.  [^e. 

Fit.  I  shall  do  that,  to  satisfy  you,  £a- 
And  myself  too.    With  vour  leave,  aentle- 
men.  [Ht  turns  to  /nilipat. 

Which  of  you  is  it,  ii  to  mere  idolatej 
.  To  my  wife's  beauty,  and  so  very  prodigal 
VdIo  my  patience,  that  for  the  short  parley 
Of  one  swift  hour's  quarter  with  my  wife. 
He  will  depart  with  (let  me  see)  this  cloke 

The  price  of  folly  f  sir,  are  you  the  man  ? 

iru.  I  am  that  vent'rer,  sir. 

J&.  Good  time  !  your  name 
Is  Wittipol  > 

mi.  The  same,  sir. 

Fit.  And  'tis  told  me, 
Yo'  bavetraTel'd  lately  i 

Wit.  That  I  have,  sir. 

FU,  Truly,  [plekion  ; 

Your  travels  may  have  alter'd  your  c(Hn- 
But  sure  your  wit  stood  still. 

WU.  It  may  well  be,  sir. 
All  heads  ha'  not  like  growth. 

Fit.  The  good  man's  gravity,  [you 

That  left  you  land,  your  mther,  never  taught 
These  pleasant  matches^ 

UrU.  No,  nw  can  his  mirth, 
With  whom  I  make  *em  put  me  oET. 

FU.  You  arc 
Besolv'd  then } 

Wit.  Yes,  sir. 

Fit.  Beauty  is  the  saint. 
You'll  sacrifice  yourself  into  the  shirt  lo } 

Wit.  Sol  may  still  clothe  and  keep  warm 
your  wisdom  \ 

Fit.  You  lade  me,  air! 

Wit.  I  know  what  you  will  bear,  sir, 

FU.  Well,  to  the  point.    'Tis  only,  sir. 

To  speak 'unto  my  wife  ? 

W%t.  Onl^  to  speak  to  her. 

Fit.  And  in  my  presence  ? 

WU.  Ill  Tour  very  presence. 

Fit.  And  in  my  hearing  ? 

Wit.  In  your  hearing :  so  ' 

You  interrupt  us  not. 

Fii.  For  tne  short  space 
You  do  demand,  the  fourth  patt  of  an  hour. 


[Act  1.  SccnK  %. 

1  think  I  shall,  with  some  conveiuent  study. 
And  this  kockI  help  to  boot,  bring  myself 

\Ht  *hTVgt  himte\f  vp  in  tke  cloke.  ' 
Wil.  1  ask  no  more. 
Fit.  Please  you,  walk  to'ard  my  house. 
Speak  what  you  list;  that  time  is  youn  : 

my  right 
I  have  departed  with.    But  not  beyond 
A  minute,  or  a  second,  look  for.  iJengtfa, 
And  drawing  out  may  advance  much  to 

these  matches. 
And  I  except  all  kissinc.     Kisses  are 
Silent  petitions  still  with  willing  loven. 
Wit.   Lovers?    how  falls    that  o'  your 

phanl'sie  ? 
Fit.  Sir, 
I  do  know  somewhat,  I  forbid  all  lip-woi^ 
Wil.  I  am  not  eager  at  forbidden  dainties. 
Who  covets  unfit  things,  denies  himself. 
Fit.  You  say  well,  sir.     Twas  prettily 
said,  Oiat  same..  [fore. 

He  does  indeed.    I'll  have  no  touches  there- 
Nortakingsby  thearms,  nor  tender  circles 
Cast  'bout  the  waste,  but  all  be   done  at 

distance. 
Love  is  brought  up  with  those  soft  migniard 

handling  : 
H's  pulse  lies  in  tus  palm  ;  and  I  defend 
All  melting  joints  and  fingers,  (that's  my 


But  talk,  sir,  what  you  will.     Use  all  the 

tropes  [ford  you : 

And  schemes,  that  prince  Quintiuan  can  af- 

And  much  good  do  your  rhetorick's  heart. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 
Engine,  God  b"  w'  you. 

Wit.  Sir,  I  must  condition 
To  have  this  gmtlemaa  by,  a  witness. 

Fit.  Well, 
1  am  content,  so  he  be  ^ent. 
Man.  Yes,  sir. 

Fit  Come,  Devil,  I'll  make  you  room 

straight.     But  I'll  shew  you 

First,  to  your  mistress,  who's  no  common 

You  roust  conceive,  that  brings  this  gain  to 
I  hope  thou'st  brought  me  good  luck. 
Pug.  I  shall  do't,  air. 

SCENE    V. 
Wittipol,  Moaiy. 
Wit.  Engine,  you  h.a^  o*  your  half  piece' 
'tis  there,  sir.  [fined  f 

Begone.  Friend  Manly,  who's  wilhinberc? 
[Wittipol  kmxkt  hit  Jriend  if  the  braat. 
Man,  I  am  directly  in  a  fit  of  wonder 
What'll  be  the  issue  of  this  conference  ! 
Wit.  For  that  ne'er  vex  yourself,  till  the 


*  Break  me  to  pieces  else,  as 

name;  but  a  rotten  aut, 
I  have  given  the  proper 


VI  you  taould  do 

old  rvstyjitck.']     Elngine  in  this  similitude  alludes  to  his  own 

I  kind  of   reference  to  any  engine  or  machine  whatever. 

the  text,  which  is  authori«d  by  the  folio  of  1640. 
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Hew  like  yo'  him  1 

Mkn.  I  would  (aXa  see  more  of  him. 

H^it.  What  think  you  of  (hbP 

Afon.  1  am  patt  Mgitrt  of  thinking. 
Old  Afirick,  anil  the  new  America, 
With  all  their  fruit  of  mctoften,  cannot  ibew 
So  just  a  prodigy. 

#"(■(.  Could  you  have  believM, 
Without  your  light,  a  mind  sosoniiil  inward, 
Should  be  10  dprcious,  and  laid  forth  ^road. 
To  all  the  »hew  that  ever  shop  or  ware  was  i 

Man.  I  believe  uij  thing  now,  (hough  I 

Mil  vice*  are  the  moit  extremities 

I  ever  knew  in  nature.    But  why  loves  he 

The  devil  so  > 

Wit.  O,  sir  !  for  hidden  treasure. 
He  hopes  to  find ;  and  has  propoa'd  himself 
So  infinite  a  mais,  as  to  recover. 
He  cares  not  what  he  parts  with,  ofthepre- 

To  his  men  of  art,  who  are  the  race  may 
Promise  gold  mountains,  and  the  covetoui 
Are  still  most  prodigal. 

Man.  Butha' you  faith. 
That  he  will  hold  his  bargain  ? 

Wit.  O  dear  sir!  [him. 

He  will  not  off  on't.  Fear  him  not.    [  Know 
One  baieoets  still  accompanies  another. 
See !  he  is  here  already,  and  his  wife  too. 

Mem.  .1  wondrous  Dandsome  creature,  as 
\  live  I 

SCENE    VI. 
Fitz-dottrel,  Mutrai  Fitz-doltrel,  Wittiptl, 

Fit.  Come,  wife,  this  is  the  geotlcmau. 

Nay,  blu$b  not. 
Mrt.  fit.   Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir? 

ha'  you  your  reason  i 
Fit.  Wife-. 
I  do  not  know  that  I  have  If  nt  it  forth 
To  any  one  ;  at  least,  without  a  pawn,  wife : 
Or  that  I  have  cat  or  drunk  the  thing,  of  late. 
That  should  corrupt  it.    Wherefore,  gentle 


Of  disputatic 

Mrt.  Fit.  Are  you  not  enough  ^still 

The  talk  of  feasts  and  meetings,  but  you'U 
Make  arsument  for  fresh  > 

Fit.  Why,  careful  wedlock. 
If  I've  a  longing  to  have  one  tale  more 
Go  of  me,  what  is  that  to  thee,  dear  heart  1 
Why  should'st  thou  eayy  my  dcligiit,  or 
l;thee  ■ 


scorn  will  tall 
As  bitterly  on  nie,  ubere  both  are  laught  at. 
Fit.  I^ught  at,  sweet  bird  1  is  that  the 
scruple !  come,  come. 


Thou  aitaNiaiae'.    Which  of  your  great 

(I  will  not  mean  at  home  here,  but  abroad) 
Your  families  in  France,  wife,  send  not  forth 
Something  within  the  seven  year,  may  be 

Taught  at } 
I  do  not  aay,  seven  months,  nor  seven  weeks. 
Nor  seven  days,  nor  hours ;  but  seven  year, 

1  give  'em  lime.  Once  within  seven  year, 
I  think   they  may   do  something  may  be 

laueht  at.  [wife. 

In  France,  J  keep  me  there  stilL  Wherefore, 
Let  tbem  that  list  lau^  still,  radier  than 

weep  [wife. 

For  me.  Mere  is  a  cloke  cost  fifty  pound. 
Which  I  can  sell  for  thirty,  when  I  ha'  seen 
All  London  in'l,  and  London  has  seen  me. 
To-day  1  ^  to  the  Black-frien  play-house. 
Sit  i'  the  view,  salute  all  my  acauaintance,  • 
Rise  up  tjetWL'cn  the  acts,  let  fall  my  cloke, 
Publish  a  handsome  man,  and  a  rich  suit, 
(As  Ihat's  a  special  end,  why  we  go  thither. 
All  that  pretend  to  stand  for*!  o'  the  stage) 
The  ladies  ask,  who's  Ihatr  (for  they  do 

To  see  us,  love,  as  we  do  to  see  them) 
Now  I  shall  lote  all  this,  for  the  fiitse  fear 
Of  being  laught  at?    Yes,  wussc.    Let 'im 

laugh,  wife. 
Let  me  have  such  another  cloke  to-morrow. 
And  let  'em  Uugh  again,  wife,  and  again. 
And  then  grow  fat  with  laughine,  and  then 

flitter  i  [fnends  too ; 

All  my  young  gallants,  let  *em  bring  their 
Shall  1  forbid  ^em  }  No,  let  heaven  forbid 

Or  wit,  if't  have  any  charge  on  'em.  Come, 

thy  ear,  wife. 
Is  aliril  borrow  of  their.  Setyour  watch, sir; 
I'hou  only  art  to  iiear,  not  speak  a  word, 

clove,  [cept. 

To  aught  he  says.  That  I  do  gi'  you  in  pre- 
No  less  than  counsel,  on  your  wive-hood, 
i.wife,  [love. 

Not  tho'  he  flatter  you,  or  make  court,  or 
(As you  must  lookforlhese)orsay  he  rail;* 
Whate'er  his  arts  be,  wife,  I  will  have  thee 
Delude  'em  with  a  Irick,  thy  obstinate  u- 

lence. 
I  know  adrant^s;  and  I  love  to  hit 
These  pragmatic  young  men  at  their  own 

weapons,  [for  you : 

Is  your  waich  rea<Iy  ?  Here  my  sail  bean 
Tack  toward  him,  sweet  pinnace  ;  where*! 

your  watch  ? 
{_He  ditpotes  hii  wife  to  hit  place,  and  tett 

lUtwoteh. 
Wit.  I'll  set  it,  sir,  with  yours. 
Mrt.  Fit.  I  must  obey, 
Mao.  Her  modesty  seems  to  suffer  wilk 

her  beauty. 
And  so,  as  if  his  fbUy  were  away. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  6. 


It  were  worth  pity. 

Fit.  Now  tliey  are  right ;  begio,  sir', 
fiyt  lint,  let  n<e  repeat  the  contract  brie6y. 
[He  repeaU  hit  contract  again. 
I  am,  sir,  to  eujoy  this  cloke  1  Stand  in. 
Freely,  and  as  your  gift ;  upoa condition 
You  may  as  freely  speak  here  to  my  spouie. 
Your  quarter  of  an  hour,  always  keeping 
The  mtaaur'd  distance  of  your  yard,  or 

more,  ^and  hearina. 

From  my  said  spouse;   and  in  my  si^t 
This  is  your  covenant  ? 

rit.  Yea,  but  you'll  allow 
F<W  this  time  spent  now  i 
Fit.  Set'era  so  much  back. 
Wit.  I  think  1  shall  not  need  it. 
FU.  Well,  begin,  sir. 
There  is  your  bound,  sir,  not  beyond  tliat 

nislt.  [cfoke.you. 

■     Wit.  If  you  infernipl  nie,  sir,  Ishatldis- 
[muip'^lUaiiit. 
The  tinie  I  havepurchas'd,  lady,  is  butsnMl; 
And  therefore,  if  I  employ  it  thriftily, 
I  hope  1  stand  the  nearer  to  my  pardon. 
1  am  not  here  to  tell  you,  yon  are  fair. 
Or  lovely,  or  how  well  you  dress  you,  itdy  ; 
I'll  savennsL-lf  that  eloquence  of  your  glasH, 
Which  can  speak  these  things  l>etter  to  you 

than  I. 
And  'lis  a  knowledge  wherein  fools  may  be 
A-i  wise  as  a  court-parlianienl.    Nor  came  I 
With  any  prejudice  or  doubt,  tliat  you 
Should,  to  the  notice  of  your  own  wortli, 

need  ' 
Loast  revelation.    She's  a  simple  woaian. 
Knows  not  her  good :  (whoever  knows  her 

ill) 
And  at  all  caracta.  That  yon  are  the  wife 
1'oso  much  blasted  Aesh,  as  scarce  hath  soul. 
Instead  of  salt  to  keep  it  sweet ' ;  I  think. 
Will  aik  no'witiiesses  to  prove.  The  cold 
Slieets  that  you  lie  in,  with  the  watching 

«»ndle. 
That  sees,  how  dull  to  any  thaw  of  b«auty, 
Pieces  and  quarters,  half  and  whole  nights 

sometimes. 
The  devil-given  Ellin  s<]u ire,  your  husband, 
Uotb  leave  you,  quittmg  here  his  proper 

For  a  much  worse,  i'  t)ie  walks  of  Lincoln's- 
Under  the  elms,  t'expect  the  hend  in  vaiu 

there. 
Will  confess foryou, 

fit.  Idid  look fortbis jeer. 

Wit.  And  what  a  daughter  of  ilarkness  he 
does  make  you, 
ZiOck'd  up  fron)  all  society,  or  ot^ect ; 
Your  eye  not  let  to  look  upon  a  face. 
Under  a  conjurer's  (or  some  mould  for  one. 


Hollow  and  lean  like  his)butbygreitn: 
As  I  aow  make;  your  own  too  sen 

sufferings. 
Without  the  extraordinary  aids 
Of  spells,  or  spirits,  may  assure  you,  lady. 
For  my  part,  1  protest  'gainst  all  such  prac- 
tice, 
I  workbynofalie  arts,  medicines,  or  channi. 
To  be  said  forward  and  backward. 

Fit.  No,  I  except. 

Wit.  Sir,  I  shall  eaie  you. 

[//e  ^n  to  diKloke  Um. 

Fit.  Mum. 

ff-il.  Nor  have  I  ends.  lady. 
Upon  you,  more  than  this ;  to  tell  you  bow 

Beauty's  good  angel,  he  that  wuts  upwi  her 
Ai  all  occasions,  and  no  less  than  Fortune, 
Helps  the  advent'rous,  in  me  niakn  tliat 

Which  never  Fair-one  was  so  fond  to  lose. 
Who  could  but  reach  a  hand  fotlh  to  \\et 

freetloni.  [lime. 

Oil  the  lirst  sight  I  lov'd  you,  since  which 
'iho*  1  have  travell'd,  1  have  been  ip  travail 
More  for  this  second  blessing  of  your  eyes. 
Which  now  I've  purchas'd,  than  for  all  aims 

else. 
Think  nf  it,  lady,  be  your  mind  as  active 
As  is  your  beauty :  vivw  your  object  well, 
EAamine  botli  niV  fasliion  and  my  yean  -. 
Things  that  are  like,  are  soon  fwnilor : 
And  nature  joys  still  in  equality. 
Let  not  the  sign  o'  the  husband  (tight  you, 

lady ;  [flowers. 

But  ere  your  spring  be  gone,  enjoy  it 
Tlio' fair,  are  oft  but  of  one  morning.  'Iliink, 
All  beauty  dotii  not  last  until  the  autumn. 
'"  You  grow  old  while  1  tell  you  tliis.    And 

As  cannot  use  the  present,  are  n<>t  wise. 
If  Love  and  Fortune  will  take  care  of  us, 
Why  shouldourwiti  be  «  anting  f  This  is  all. 
What  do  you  answer,  lady  ? 

[Sbestmdimtite. 

Fit.  Now  the  sport  comes. 
Let  him  still  wait,  wait,  wait;  while  the 

watch  goes. 
And  the  time  runs,  wifi;  i 

ll'it-  How  r  not  any  word  ? 
Nay,  then  1  taste  a  trick  in't.  Worthy  lady, 
i  cannot  be  soblsc  to  mine  own  ihoufthti' 
Of  your  pre!tun)ed  goodnc-ss,  to  concfive 
'lliis,  as  your  rudeness,  wliich  1  lee's  iiii> 
pos'd.  [by  you. 

Yet,  since  your  cautelous jaylor  here  stands 
And  you're  denied  the  liberty  o'  the  house. 
Let  me  take  wairant,  lady',  from  your  A- 


'  Now  tb' AX.T  rigfit,  begin,  rir.']  It  should  be, 

"  Now  ihev  are  right "  i.  e.  the  wstcbes. 

*  jii  aearee  hnih  aoui, 

Intirad  rf  tilt,  to  keep  it  nxet.\    Sec  BartMomn^fair,  act  4.  note  5. 

"  You  ffvuioid  while  I  tell  you  thu.'i    Timeflieaon  to  swittly. 

Ftigit  ha-a :  Iwc  quod  h^uor,  iade  at.    Peks.  sat  5. 
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And  manv more Buchjouroe^shewill make. 
Which,  if  they  now,  or  any  tcine  heveuftur. 
Offer  IM  opportuuity,  you  hear,  sir. 
Who'll  be  as  glad  and  forward  to  embrace, 
Meet,  and  enjoy  it  cheorfull}',  as  you. 
I  humbly  thank  vou,  lady. 

[//c  3/ii/U  to  his  ooin  place  again. 

Fit.  Keep  your  ground,  sir. 

/f^U.  Will  you  be  lighteii'd  } 

Fit.  Mum. 

IFit.  And  but  I  am,  [of  you 

By  the  said  contract,  thus  tn  take  my  leave 
At  this  so  envious  distance,  1  had  taught 
Our  lips  ere  this,  to  seal  the  happy  mixture 
Made  of  our  souls,     But  we  uiuit  both  now  - 

To  the  necessity.    Do  not  think  vet,  lady. 
But  I  can  kisi,  and  tonch,  and  uugb,  aiid 
whisper,  [whicli 

And  do  those  crowning  courtships  too,  for 
Day,  and  the  publick,  have  allow' dno  n! 
But  DOW  n  -  ■-- — ■-   '-■--'-      -      '■" 


I   binds  1 


'Tw 


Act  1.  Scene  6.] 

(Which  ever  is  interpreted  consent)        [be 
To  make  your  answer  for  you  ;  which  shall 
To  as  good  purpose  as  I  can  imagine, 
'And  what  I  think  yoti'd  speak. 

Fit.  No,  no,  no,  no. 

/Tit.  1  shall  resume,  sir. 

Man.  Sir,  wbat  do  you  mean  ? 
[//e  teti  Mr.  Maniy  Hit  friend  in  hrr  place. 

Ifil.  One  interruption,  more,  sir,  and  you 

go  [you. 

Into  your  hose  and  doublet,  nothing  saves 

And  therefore  hearken.    This  is  for  your 

Maa.  You  must  play  fair,  lir, 
Ifit.  Stand  for  me,  good  friend. 

[And  speukM  for  her. 
Troth,  sir,  'titmore  than  true  that  you  have 

utter'd 
Of  my  unequal  and  so  sordid  match  here. 
With  all  the  circumstances  of  my  bondage. 
I  have  a  husband,  and  a  two-lcg^d  one. 
But  such  3  nioonling,  as  nowit  of  man. 
Or  roses  can  redeem  from  being  an  asl". 
He's  grown  too  much  the  story  of  men's 

mouths,  [study, 

T'etcape  his  lading ;  should  I  make*!  my 
And  lay  ail  ways,  yea,  call  niankind  to  help 
To  take  his  burden  off;  why,  this  one  act 
Of  his,  tolet  his  wife  out  to  be  courted. 
And  at  3  price,  proclaims  his  asinine  nature 
So  loud,  as  I  3jn  weary  of  my  title  to  him. 
But,  sir,  you  seem  a  gentleman  of  virtue, 
No  less  than  blood;  and  one  that  every  way 
Looks  as  he  were  of  too  good  ({uanty. 
To  inirap  a  credulous  woman,  orbetiay  her: 
Since  you  have   paid  thus   dear,  sir,  for  a 

visit,  [charge 

And  made  such  venture  on  your  wit  aii<l 
Merelytoseenie,  or  almost,  to  speak  tdnie, 
I  were  too  stupid,  or  (what's  worse)  ingrate 
Not  to  return  your  venture.  Think  but  iiow 
I  may  with  safety  do  it,  I  shall  trust 
My  love  and  honour  to  you,  and  presume 
You'll  ever  husband  both,  against  this  hus- 

Wbo,  if  we  chance  to  chaji  ge  his  liberal  eais 

To  other  ensigns,  and  with  labour  make 

A  new  beast  of  him,  as  he  shall  deserve. 

Cannot  complain  he  is  unkindly  dealt  with. 

This  day  be  is  to  go  to  a  new  play,  sir. 

From  whence  nofear,  no,  n^r  authority. 

Scarcely  the  king's  command,  sir,  will  re- 
strain iiim, 

a»v  you  have  fitted  him  with  a 

ment,  [nothing 

^  For  tbe  mere  tame'*  take,  were  there 

II : A*  m  mt  of  man. 

Or  itosis  con  redeem  from  being  an  Ass.]  Mere  is  an  allusion  to  the  metamorphosis 
of  Lucian'into  an  a»i ;  who  being  brought  into  the  theatre  to  shew  tricks,  recovered  bi« 
human  shape,  by  eating  some  tmcs  whichlie  found  there.  Scb  the  exclusion  of  tbe  tctst- 
tvK,  Ijtciu4,  nve  Jtirau.  1  am  afraid  that  many  of  the  audience,  u  our  Author's  days, 
woe  not  apprised  of  these  allusions. 

"  For  the  mere  name's  *aXe.]  i.  e.  the  name  of  (he  play. 

"  Or  what  do  you  say  uato  a  moauHa  gossip  Q    A  go-between,  w  inlcrnualta,  at  the 
Latin  vnten  w*uld  baf  e  called  he*. 


rude  injury 
T'  imnortune  mote,  or  urge  a  noble  nature, 
To  what  of  its  owu  bounty  it  is  oronc  to : 

Else  I  should  speak But,  lady,  I  love  so 

well,  [sir. 

As  I  wilt  hope  you'll  do  so  too_l  have  done. 
Fit.  Well,  llien  I  ha'  won  P 
IFit.  Sir,  and  i  mav  win  too. 
Fit.  O  yes  I  no  dount  on't  I'll  take  care* 
tul  order,  [dow. 

That  she  shall  hang  forth  ensigns  at  the  win- 
I'o  tell  you  when  Pm  absent     Or  I'll  keep 
Three  or  (bur  footmen,  readystill  of  purposi 
To  run  and  fetch  yon  at  her  longii^,  sir. 
I'll  go  turspeak  mu  straight  a  gitt  curociie, 
Forner  and  you  to  take  tlie  au-  in  ;  yes. 
Into  Hyde-park,   and   tiience   into   Black- 
friers,  [turei. 
Visit  the  painters,  where  yuu  may  see  pic- 
And  note  tbe  properest  limbs,   and  how  to 

make 'em. 
Orwbatdo  you  say  unto  ainlddliiig  gossip?" 
To  bring  you  ay  together,  at  her  Toflpng  I 
Under  pretext  of  teaching  o'  my  wife 
Some  rare  receipt  of  draw  ingalmond-m  ilk  i 
ha  ?  [God  b'  w'  you. 

It  shall  be  a  part  of  my  care.    Uood  sir, 
[  ha'  kept  the  conuact,  and  die  clokc's  mine 

IfU.  Why,  much  good  do'tyou,  si»;  it 

may  fall  out,  [sold  it. 

That  you  ha^  bought  it  dear,  tho"  I  ha'  not 

Fit.  A  pretty  riddle !  fare  you  well,  good 
>ir. 


:vGoo»^lc 


484 


THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


rAct3.S 


Wife,  jour  &ce  this  nay,  look  on  me,  and 

thiulc 
You  had  a  wicked  dream,  wife,  and  forget 
it.  l_He  turnt  tat  uiffe  abrntl. 

Man.  I'lii*  i«  the  stTungest  motion  I  e'er 

Fit.  Now,  wife,  «ila  thit  fair  cloke  the 
worse  upon  me 
For   my    great  eufTerings,   or  your  litlle 

putience  >  ha  i 
They  laugh,  you  think  ? 

Mrs.  Pil.  Whv,  sir,  and  you  might  jee't. 
What  tiiought  they  have  of  you,  may  be 

soon  collected 
By  the  young  gentleman's  speech. 

Fit.  Young  gentleman  f  [could  he  not 
Death !  vou  are  in  love  with  him,  are  you  i 
Benam'dthe  gentleman,  without  the  young? 
Up  to  your  cabin  again. 

Mt».  Fit.  My  cage,  yo'  were  best 
To  call  it. 
Fit.   Yes,  tinii  there.     You'd  fdin   be 
makiitg"  [know  yon. 

Bton(>m(mgfr  with  him  at  your  mother's!  I 
tJo,  get  you  lip.     How  now  I  what  say  you. 
Devil } 

s  c  e;n  e  vn. 

Pug,  Fili-dottTci,  Engine. 
Pug.  Here  is  one  Engine,  «r,  desires  to 

speak  with  you. 
Fit.  I  thought  he  brought  some  news  of 
a  broker  \  well, 
Lcthimcomein, good  devil;  fetchhimclsc. 
O,  my  fine  Engine  1  what't  th'  aflair,  more 
cheats  t  [projector, 

Eng.  No,  sir,  the  wit,  the  brain,  the  great 
I  toWyou  of,  is  newly  come  to  town. 


Fit.  Where,  Engine } 
Eng.  I  ha'  brouaht  him  (he's  without) 
Ere  he  puli'd  ofThls  boots,  sir;  but»  fd- 


I  would  c 

Eng.  Why, 
Ways  to  enrich  n 


-a  projector  1 

,  sir,  that  projects 
^n,  or  to  make  'em  grrat, 
.  by  marriages,  by  undertakings: 
According  as  he  sees  they  humour  it. 
Fit.  Can  he  not  conjure  at  all ) 
Eng.  1  think  he  can,  sir,  [late, 

Q'o  tell  yon  true.)    But  you  do  know,  ti 
I'he  state  bath  ta'en  such  note  of  'em,  and 
coniprU'd  'em  [practise. 

To  enter  sucli  great  bonds,  they  oare  not 
Fit.  "Tis  true,  and  i  lie  feUow  fw't  the  - 

while  I  (the  rest, 

Eng.  O,  sir!  you'll  grow  the  ncher  (w 
Fit.  IhopeluialL:  but,  Ensine,  you  do 
talk  [d<£e-customer 

Somewhat  too  much  o'  my  courses.    My 
Could  tell  me  strange  particulars. 
£ng.  Uy  my  means  > 
Fit.  How  should  he  have  'em  else ) 
Eng.  You  do  not  know,  sir, 
Wiidt  he  has  ;  and  by  what  arts  1  a  money'd 
man,  sir,  [you  are  I 

And  is  as  great  with  your  almanack'nien  u 
Fit.  That  gallant ;  [here  : 

Eng.  You  make  the  other  wait  too  Im^ 
And  he  is  extreme  punctual. 
Fit.  Is  be  gallant  i 

Eng.  Sir,  you  shall  see :  he's  itt  bis  riding 
suit,  [ip^  ■ 

As  he  conies  now  from  court.     But  hi-ar  him 
Minister  maltcf  to  him,  and  then  tell  roe^ 


—Yau'd/aiii  be  vioking 


Blank  mances.  with  him  at  your  OK>fAcr'<.]  The  words  biank  mafger  are  Frencl^ 
and  should  lie  wrote  blanc-manger :  a  confectioa  of  almonds  and  jelly,  well  known,  | 
believe,  to  the  curious  in  eating,^  by  the  nanie  of  blamange.  Scarrun,  commending  the 
deKcacy  of  taste  and  genius  in  a  friend,  says  of  him,  Stue  lea  miaet  ne  ie  nouriitotcnt  <pte  oc 
Kanc-iuanser,  tt  d'eau  de  poukt. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I. 


Meer-cn^,   FUxrdottrtl,    Eagine,   'Draiju, 
Pug. 
Meer.  O^^'  money's  a  whore,  a  bawd, 
O     a  drudge  ; 
Fit  to  run  out  on  errands;  let  her  go. 


With  aqua  -oitce,  out  of  an  old  hogshead  '. 
While  there  are  leei  of  wine,  or  dregs  < 
beer. 


I'll  never  want  her!  Coin  her  out  of  cob* 

webs. 
Dust,  but  I'll  hare  her  I  raise  wool  upMt 

eggshells,  [bones. 

Sir,  and  make  grass  grow  out  o'  marrow- 
To  make  her  come.     (Commend  me  to 

your  mistress.  [To  a  waiter. 

Say,  let  the  thousand  pouncT  but  be  had 

And  it  is  done,}  I  would  but  see  the  creatnTC 
(Of  flesh  and  blood)  the  man,  the  piisce 

That  could  employ  to  many  n 
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At  I  would  help  liim  to. 

Fit.  How  talks  he?  millioiu? 

Meer.  (I'll  give  you  aa  account  of  dui 


Y«,  I  will  take  no  Jess,  and  do  it  too ; 

{To  another. 
If  they  were  Myriads;    and  without  the 

devil. 
By  direct  meaiH,  it  shall  be  good  in  law. 
Eng.  Sir. 

Meer.  Tell  Mr.  Woodcock,  I'll  not  fail 

to  meet  him  ||have 

Upon  the  Exchange  at  night.     Pray  him  1o 

The  writings  there,  and  we'll  dispatch  it: 

You  are  a  gentleman  of  a  good  presence, 
A  hiuidsome  man ;  1  have  consider'd  you 
As  a  fit  stock  to  gnit  honours  upon : 
I  have  a  project  to  make  you  a  duke  now. 
That  you  must   be  oue,   within  so   many 

months 
A*  I  set  down,  out  of  true  reason  of  state, 
You  Uiii' not  avoid  it.  Butyoumusthearken 
then.  [his  ears?  Alas! 

Eng.  Hearken  ?  why,  sir,  do  you  doubt 
You  do  not  know  master  Fitz-doltrel. 

Fit.  He  does  not  know  ine  indeed ;  I 
thank  you.  Engine, 
For  rectifying  him. 

Meer.  Good !  Why,  Engine,  then 
I'll  tell  it  you,     (I  see  you  ha'  credit  Here, 
Aod,  that  you  cao  keep  counsel,  I'll  not 

question.) 
He  shall  he  an  undertaker  with  me, 
la  a  moit  feasible  business.    Itsliallcosthiiu 
Nptliing- 

Eng.  Good,  sir.  [nance;' 

Meer.  Except  he  please,  but's  counte- 
^hat  I  wilt  have)  to  appear  in't,  to  great 
men,  [not  draw 

For  which  I'll  make  him  one.    He  shall 
A  string  of 's  purse.    I'll  drive  bis  patent  for 
hiui.  [aldermen. 

We'll  take  in  citifem,  commoners,  and 
To  bear  the  charge,  and  blow  'em  off  a^ain. 
Like  so  many  dead  flies,  when  'tis  carried. 
•  The  thing  is  for  recovery  of  drown'd  land. 
Whereof  the  crown'i  to  have  a  moiety, 
If  it  be  owner ;  e|se  the  crown  and  owners 
To  share  that  moiety,  and  the  recoverers 
T*  enjoy  the  t'other  moiety  for  their  charge. 

Eng.  Throughout  England  i 


Meer.  Yes;  which  will  arise 
To  eighteen  miliioDS,  seven  the  first  year  i 
I  have  computed  all,  and  made  my  lurTey 
Unto  my  acre :  I'll  begin,  at  the  p^. 
Not  at  tlie  skiits ;  as  some  ha'  done,  and  lost 
All  that  they  wrought,  their  limber-work, 

(heir  trench. 
Their  banks,  allbomeaway,  or  elsefiU'dup, 
By  the  next  winter.    Tut,  they  never  wcBl 
1'iui  way :  I'll  have  it  all. 

£f^.  A  gallant  tract 
Of  land  it  is! 

Meer.  'Twill  yield  a  pound  an  acre. 

We  must  let  cheap  ever  at  fiist.    But,  sir, 

I'his  looks  too  large  for  you,  I  see.    Cwa^ 

hither,  [you  see  him. 

We'll  have  a  lets.    Here's  a  plain  fdlow. 

Has  his  black  bag  of  pikers  there,  in  buck-^ 

ram,  [cj-jdge:  dimw. 

Will  not  be  told  for  the  earldom  of  Pao- 

Gi'  me  out  one  by  chance.     Prqect'  four : 

dogs'  skins  ?  [first. 

Twelve  thousand  pound  !  the  very  worst  at 

/'t(.  Pray  you  let's  see't,  sir. 

Meer.  *Tis  a  toy,  a  trifle ! 

Fit,  Trifle !  twelve  thousand  pound  for 
dogs'  skins  i 

Metr.  Yes,  but,  by  my  way  of  dressing 
vou  must  know,  sir. 
And  med'cining  the  leather  to  a  height 
Of  improv'd  ware,  like  your  Borachio 
Of  ^pain,  sir,  1  can  fetch  nine  thousand 
for' I 

Eng.  Of  the  king's  glover  J 

Meer.  Yes,  how  heard  you  thatf 

Eng.  Sir,  i  do  know  you  can. 

Meer.  Within  this  hour: 
And  reserve  half  my  secret    Rutkanothert 
See  if  tbou  hast  a  happier  hand:  I  thou^ 


[//e  pUiekt  out  the  3d,  bottle-ale. 
er<i  next  worse  to  it !  bottlesde. 
■-  IS  two  and  twenty  thousand.    Pry'- 


Thev 
Yet  this' 

Ihee, 
Pult  out  another,  two  or  three. 

Fit.  Good,  stay  friend. 
By  bottle-ale    two   and  t 

Meer.  Yes,  air,  it's  cast  to  penny  hal'- 
penny  farthing. 
O'  the  back-side,  there  you  nay  see  it,  teatl, 
I  will  not  bate  a  Harrington  o'  the  sum '. 
I'll  win  it  i'  my  water,  and  roy  mal% 


'  Thethittg  U  for  recovery  qf  drovn'd  land,']  This  was  the  age  of  prcjecb  and  m<m<>- 
polies;  andue  prevailing  humour  Is  not  upseasonibly  ridiculed  b]r  the  poet.  'Tis  pro- 
bable, that  a  design  of  draining  the  fena  was  then  talked  of ;  and  experience  ba*  since  diewn^ 
'  that  the  project  was  not  wholly  impracticable. 

'  G^  me  otU  aae  h/  chtaice.  Prigcet ;  four  docs'  skini  :]  He  doct  not  mean  so  many 
4'>g*'  fkioM  in  number;  but  his  metliod  of  dressing  these  skins  was  the  fourth  in  the  nunf 
berofhls  pnqects:  we  should  read  then, 

Gi^  me  out  one  by  chance ;  prqjeetjimr :  (u  e.  No.  4.)  dog-tkinM  T 

'  /  tut7f  not  bote  a  HARtLiHCTON  o"  the  ram.]  The  sense  of  this  phrase  u  obTiotw 
enough  ;  hut  I  ain  unable  to  give  the  reader  t lie  original  of  it.  Our  author's  contem- 
poraries use  it  as  he  does,  which  shews  it  was  ^miliar  at  that  time  r  "  1  have  lost  four  or 
'•  five  tiieads,  and  not  soUcb  the  value  of  one  Jierringlon." — Sir  fitary  IKotton't  leUen 


oyGoo»^lc 


4«6 


THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


My  farnacn,  and  hanging  o'  my  coppers, 
The  tunning,  and  the  subtilty  o'  my  yeat ; 
And,  then  the  earth  of  mj  bottles,  which  I 
dig,  [myself, 

Turn  up,  and  ateep,  and  work,  and  neal. 
To  3  degree  of  pore' lane.     You  will  wonder 
At  my  propoTtons,  what  f  will  put  up 
lA  'eren  years  I  for  so  long  time  I  asK 
For  my  invention.    I  will  save  in  cork, 
la  my  mere  stop'ling,  'bove  three  thou- 
sand pound  , 
Within  tiiat  tenn :  by  googing  of  'em  out 
Jutt  b>  the  size  of  my  bottles,  and  not  sli- 
cing,                          [thou  there  f 
There's  infinite  loss  t'  that      What  tast 
O'  making  nine  of  raisins:    this  is  in  hand 
now. 

[//e  droKs  out  another,  ramiu. 

Bng.  Is  not  that  strange,  sir,  to  make  nine 

of  raisms  *  [of  France, 

Meer.  Yes,  and  as  true  a  wine  as  th'  wiues 

Or  Spain,  or  Italy :  look  of  what  grape 

My  raiiin  is,  that  w  ine  I'll  render  perfect-. 

As  of  the  Muscatel  grape,  I'll  render  Mus- 

Of  the  Cauary,  his;  the  Claret,  his  ; 
So  of  all  kinds :  and  bate  you  of  the  prices 
Of  wine  throughout  the  kingdom  half  m  half 
£ng.  But  how,  sir,  if  yon  raise  the  other 

commodity.  Raisins  I 
'  After.  Vfhj,  then  I'll  make  it  out  of  black- 
berries. 
And  it  shall  do  the  same.  "Tis  hut  more  art. 
And  the  charge  less.    Take  out  another. 

Pit.  No,  good  sir. 
Save  you  the  trouble,  I'll  not  look,  nor  hear 
Of  any  but  your  fint,  there ;  tile  druwn'd- 

land : 
Vt  will  do,  as  you  say. 

^e<r.  Sir,  there's  not  place 
To  g^  you  dcmoftstration  of  these  things, 
They  we  a  little  too  subtiie.     But  I  could 

shew  you 
Such  a  necessity  iu't,  as  you  must  be 
But  what  yoa  p)c3K:  against  the  receiv'd 
heresie,  [land,  sir, 

TbatEnglandbears  no  dukes.  Kerpyouthe 
The  ^atneei  of  th'  estate  shall  throw't  up- 

If  you  like  better  turning  it  to  money. 
What  may  not  you,  sir,  purchase  with'  that 

wealth?  [T\om, 

Sayyou  should  part  with  two  o'  your  mil- 
To  Be  the  thing  you  would,  who  would  not 

do'ti 
As  I  prutest  I  will,  out  of  my  ^videud, 
*  Lay  for  tome  petty  principality  [haps. 

In  Jb^,  from  the  church:  bow  you,  per- 


Fancy    the    smoke    of    England   ratherf 


e  room,  sir,  to  draw  to, 

il! 

ir,  are  businenes,  ask  t* 


0  yes,  c 

-.  ■I'hi'Se 

bee 


Witii  caution,  and  in  cloud. 

Fit.  1  apprehend  [miilrm? 

They  do  so,  sir.     Devil,  which  way  is  your 

Pag.  Above,  sir,  in  her  chamber. 

Fit.  O  that's  weU. 
Then  this  way,  good  sir. 

Mar.  1  shall  follow  you  ;  Train*, 
GL'  me  the  bag,  and  go  yon  presently. 
Commend  niy  service  to' my  lady  Tatlbush. 
Tell  her  I  aju  come  fivm  court  this  Dinn- 
ing ;  say,  [entreat  her, 
1  have  got  our  business  ntov'd,  and  well: 
I'bat  she  give  you  the  fourscore  angels,  and 
see  'em  [side, 
Dispos'd  of  to  my  counsel ,' sir  Poule  Either- 
Some  time,  to-day,  I'll  wait  upon  her  lady- 
ship. 
With  the  relation. 

Eng.  Sir,  of  what  dispatcli 


Hei 


!  dov 


mark  ? 


Meer.  Engine,  when  did  ynu  see  [ter* 
My  cousin  Ever-iil }  keeps  he  still  yourquar- 
r  the  Bermudas  ? 

Eng.  Yes,  sir,  he  was  writing 
This  morning,  very  hard. 

Afeer.  Be  not  « ou  known  to  him. 
That  I  am  come' to  town  ;  I  have  efifected 
A  business  for  him,  but  1  would  have  it  take' 

him. 
Before  he  thinks  for't. 

Eng.  Is  it  past  i 

Meer.  Not  yet. 
'Tis  well  o'  the  way, 

Eag.  O  sir !  your  worship  takes 
Infinite  pains. 

Meer.  I  love,  fi-ienda,  to  be  active : 
A  slu^ish  nature  pul^otf  man,  and  kind, 

Eng.  And  such  a  blessing  follows  it. 

A/err.  I  thank 
My  fate.     Pray  you,  let's  be  private,  sir. 

J-'il.  In,  here. 

Mtcr.  W  here  none  may  interrupt  us. 

Fit.  You-hear,  Devil, 
Lock  the  stret^-doiirs  fast,  and  let  no  one  m 
(Except  they  be  this  genUeman's  followers) 
To  trouble  me.    Do  you  markP  You've 

heard  and  seen 

Something  to-day,  and  hy  it  ynu  may  gather. 

Your  mistress  is  a  fruit  tbat's  worth  the 

stealing,  [sure,  now. 

And  therefore  worth  the  watching.    Be  you 


*  Latffor  tomt  rtiTY  pracipaUlg.'i  The  edit  of  1640,  a>  I  think  more  justly, 

Smk  pretty  principaHtt/. 

•  »_ — . jfnpf  fte  itUl  your  gutirter  » 

I'  the  Ba&HuDAs  j]  This  was  a  cant  term  fbr  some  places  in  die  town,  with  the  same 
kind  of  privilege  at  the  Mint  of  old,  or  the  purlieus  of  the  I'leet  So  our  author  in  ooevf 
hbepbtteit 

/£me  tieir  fiesBudaii  ond  thtir  Strei^  f  Ih'  Strand. 
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You've  all  your  eyes  about  jou ;  and  let  in 
No    Uce-tvonuD,    nor  bawd,   ihjt  brings 
French  inaskt,  [with  wafers, 

And  cut-works.  See  you?  nor  old  croant, 
To  convey  letters.  Nor  no  youths,  disguis'd 
Ijke  country- wives,  with  cream  and  mar- 
row-pud clings. 
Muchknavery  niay  be  rented  in  a  pudding, 
Much  bawdy  intelligence:  they  arc  shrewd 

cyphers, 
Kor  turn  the  key  to  any  neighbour's  need  ; 
Be't  but  to  kindle  fire,  or  beg  a  little. 
Put  it  out  rather,  all  out,  to  an  aih. 
That  they  may  see  no  smoke.    Or  water, 

spill  it; 
Knock  o'  the  empty  tube,  that  by  the  tound 
'i'hey  may  be  lorbid  entry,    bay,  we  are 

robb'd. 
If  any  come  to  borrow  a  spaon  or  so. 
I  wi'nothavegoodfortune.or  god's  blessing 
Let  in,  while  1  am  busy. 
Pug.  I'll  take  care,  sir. 
They  sha'  not  trouble  you  if  tliey  would. 
lit.  WeU,  do  to. 

SCENE    ]I. 

Pug,  Mittrett  PilZHiattrtl. 

Pug.  1  have  no  singular  service  of  this 

Kor  no  superlative  master?  I  shall  wish 

Tu  be  in  hell  again  at  Icisuri- !   bring 

A  vice  from  thence?  that  liad  been  such  a 

sublilty, 
As  to  bring  broad-cloths  hither,  or  tran^wrt 
Fresh  oranges  into  Ijpain.     I  find  it  now  ; 
My  chief  was  i'  the  right    Can  any  fiend 
Boast  of  a  better  vice,  than  here  by  nature 
And  art  they're  ownera  of?   Uell  ne'er  own 

But  I  am  taken  !  the  fine  tract  of  it 
Pulls  ine along!  tohearmensuchprofessors 
Grown  in  our  subtlest  sciences!    My  first 
act,  now,  jliold: 

Sliall  be  to  make  this  master  of  tnine  cuc- 
The  primitive  work  of  darkness  I  will  prac- 

I  will  deserve  ao  weD  of  my  fair  mistress 
By  my  discoveries  first,  my  counsels  after. 
And  keeping  counsel  after  that,  as  who 
So  ever  is  one,  I'll  be  another  sure, 
I'll  ha'  my  share.     Most  delicate  damn'd 
flesh  [now. 

She  will  be !  O  I  that  I  could  stay  time, 
Midnight  will  come  too  fast  upon  me,  I  fear. 
To  cut  my  pleasure 

Mrt.  Ht.  Look  at  the  back-door, 

\Slie  tend* Devil  out. 
One  knocks,  see  who  it  IS. 

Pug.   Dainty  she-devil  1 

SJTt,  Fit.  [cannot  get  this  venture  of  the 

Out  of  my  fancy,  nor  the  gentleman's  way 
.  tie  took,  which  though  'twere  strange,  yet 

'twai  liandsome, 
'And  had  agrace  withal,  beyond  the  newiien. 


Sure  be  will  think  me  that  dull  sluiHd  oo* 

He  said,  and  may  conclude  it,  if  t  find  not 
Some  thought  to  thank  th'  attempt.  He  did 

presume, 
By  all  the  carriage  of  it,  on  my  hr^n. 
For  answer ;  and  will  swear  'tu  very  baiTCi^ 
If  it  can  yield  him  no  return.    Who  is  it? 
[Devil  rOvrn: 
Pug.    Mistressj  it  ts but  first,  let  m* 

The  excellence  of  mistresses,  I  am, 
AlthougJi  my  master's  man,  my  mistress 

The  servant  of  her  secrets,  and  swset  tunH 
And  know  what  fitly  will  conduce  to  either. 
Mrt.  Fit.  What  s  this  ?  I  pray  you  come 
to  yourself,  and  think 
Whatyourpartis;  to  make  an  answer.  Tel]. 
Who  is  at  the  door? 

Pug.  The  Kenlleman,  mistress,  fyou 

Wlio  was  at  the  cloke-charge  to  speak  with 
Thismoming;  whoexpectt  only  to  take  " 
Some  small  commandmenis  fjrom  you,  what 
,.r  _.L     y°"  PI^°^*'  [manner.. 

Worthy  your  form,  he  says,  and  gentlest 
Mrs.  Fit.  01  you'll  anon  prove  lus  hk'd 
man,  I  tear; 
What  has  he  giv'n  you  for  this  message!  sir. 
Bid  him  put  off  his  hopes  of  &traw,andleav« 
To  spread  his  nets  in  view  thus.    Thoush 

they  take 
Master  Fitz-dottrel,  f  am  no  such  foul 
Nor  fair  otie,  tell  him,  will  be  had  witk 

stalking ; 
And  wish  him  to  forbear  liis  acting  to  me. 
At  the  gentleman's  chamber-window  b  Lin- 
coln'a-inn  there. 
That  opens  to  mv  gallery;  else  I  swear 
T*  acquaint  my  husband  with  his  foUy,  and 

To  the  just  rage  of  his  offended  jealousy. 
Or  if  your  master's  sense  be  not  so  quick 
To  right  me,  tell  him  I  shall  find  a  friend 
That  will  repair  me.  Say,  1  will  be  quiet 
In  mine  own  house.-  Pray  jou,  in  tboit 
words  give  it  him.     (He  got»  out. 

Pug.  This  is  some  fool  tum'd ! 

Mn.  Fit.  If  he  be  the  master,         [him. 
Mow,  of  that  slate  and  wit  which  I  allow 
Sure,  he  will  understand  me:  1  dutst  not 
8^ more  direct;  for  thii  officious  fellow, 
Mvhusband'snewgroom,  isaspy  uponme, 
I  find  already.     Yet,  if  he  but  tell  Iwn 
This  in  my  words,  he  cannot  but  conceive 
Himself  both  aj^rehended  and  requited. 
I  would  not  have  him  think  be  met  a  statue. 
Or  spoke  to  one,  not  there,  though  I  were 

silent. 
How  now  ?  ha'  you  told  him? 

Pug.  Yes. 

Mn.  Fit.  And  what  says  he  ? 

Pug.  Says  he!  that  which  myself  would 
say  to  you,  if  \  durst : 
That  you  are  proud,  sweet  mistress ;  and 
witbal. 
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[Act8.S 


A  little  ignorant,  to  cDtertun 

The  good  thafs  proffer'd ;  and  (by  your 

beauty's  leave) 
Mot  all  to  vise  at  tome  true  politic  wife 
Would  be ;  wbo  haviog  match'd  with  such 
a  Nupson  fbce 

(I  tpeak  it  with  my  mastert  peace)  wliose 
HUhleitf  accuie  him,  Dow.for't  doth  con- 
fess him,  [scruple. 
What  you  can  make  him;  will  yet  (out  of 
And  a  spic'd  coDscience)  defi^ud  the  poor 


At  least  delay  him  in  the  thing  he  longt  for, 
And  makes  it  hit  whole  ttudy,  how  to  com- 
pass 
Onlv  a  tiQe.    Could  but  he  write  cuckold. 

He  nad  bit  en^.    For,  look  you 

Mrt.  Fit.  TUs  cas  be 
None  but  my  husband's  wit. 
"       * '    preciout  mistrei 

It  creaks  his  Engine:  tbcgroom 
never  durst 

Be  else  to  tawcy 

Pug.  If  it  were  not  clearly 
His  worshipful  ambition,  and  the  top  of  it. 
The  very  forked  tc^  too,  why  tliould  he 
Keep  you  thus  murd  up  in  a  back-room, 

nislress. 
Allow  you  ne'er  a  casement  to  the  street. 
Fear  of  engendering  by  the  eyes,  with  gal- 

lauti; 
Forbid  you  paper,  pen  and  ink,  like  rats- 
bane ;  [letter 
Search  your  half-[»nt  of  Muscatel,  lest  a 
Be  sunk  i'  the  pot ;  and  hold  your  new-bud 

egg 
Against  the  fire,  lest  any  charm  be  writ  there  ? 
Will  you  make  benefit  of  truth,  dear  mit- 

trets, 
If  I  do  teU  it  you?  [  do't  not  often  : 
I  am  let  over  you,  employ'd  indeed 
To  watch  your  steps,  your  looks,  your  very 

breathingt. 
And  to  report  them  to  him.    Now,  if  you 
Will  be  a  true,  rigiit,  delicate,  sweet  mistress. 
Why,  we  will  make  a  cokes  of  this  wise 

We  will,  my  mistress,  an  absolute  fine  cokes. 
And  mock,  to  air,  all  the  deep  diligencet 
Of  such  atolemu  and  cfibctual  ass. 
An  an  to  to  gcrad  purpose  as  we'll  use  him. 
J  will  contrive  it  to,  that  you  shall  go 
Toplays,  to  masks,tomeeti]]g9,  and  to  feasts: 
For,  why  it  all  this,  rigging  and  fine  tackle. 

If  you  neat  handsome  vessels,  of  good  tail. 
Put  not  forth  ever  and  anon  with  your  nets 
AbrMd  bio  the  world }  It  is  your  fishing. 
llwre,  you  shall  chuse  your  friends,  your 
servant!,  lady,  [letters, 

Vour  squires  of  honour;  I'll  convey  your 


Fetch  aniwcn,  do  you  all  the  officei 

That  can  belong  to  your  blood  and  beauty. 

And, 
For  the  variety,  at  my  timet,  although 
I  amnot  in  due  symmetry,  the  man 
Of  that  prc^mrtion ;  or  in  rule 
Of  phytick,  of  the  just  complexion ; 
Or  of  that  truth  of  Picardil,  m  clothes'. 
To  boast  a  sovereignty  o'er  ladiet ;  yet 
I  know   to   do  my  turns,   sweet  mistress. 

Mrt.  Fit.  How  now! 

Ptig.  Dear  delicate  mistress,  I  am  youc 

slave,  [monkey. 

Your  little  worm,  that  loves  you  ;  your  fine 

Yourdc^  your  jack,  your  pug,  that  longi 

to  be 
StiI'd  o' vour  pleasures. 

Mr:  tit.  Hear  you  ail  this  ?  Sir,  pray  yoa 

Come  from  your  standing,  do  a  little,  spare 

\_She  think*  her  haiband  watche: 

Yourself,  sir,  from  your  watch,  t'  applaud 


SCENE    III. 
FUi-doUrel,  Mitlret*  Fitx-dotlrel,  Pug. 
Fit.  How  now,  sweet  heart,  what't  the 

Mrs.  Fit.  Good !  '     . 

You  are  a  stranger  to  the  plot  I  you  see  not 
Your  sawcy  Devil  here,  to  tempt  your  wife 
With  all  the  insolent  uncivil  language. 
Or  action,  he  could  vent? 

Fit.  Did  you  so,  devil? 

Mrt.  Fit.  Not  you  ?  you  were  not  plant- 
ed i*  your  hole  to  liear  him, 
Upo'  the  stairs,  or  here  behind  the  hangings  r 
I  do  not  know  your  qualities  ?  he  duist  do  it. 
And  you  not  give  directions? 

^tr.  You  shall  see,  wife. 
Whether  he  durst  or  no,  and  what  it  was, 
I  did  direct 

[_Her  husband  goet  ovl,  and  enter*  prf- 
tently  with  a  cudgel  upon  him. 

Pag.  Sweet  mistress,  are  you  mad  i 

Fit.  You  most  mere  rogue!  you  c^en 
manifest  villain ! 
You  fiend  apparent  you!  you  declar'd  hell- 
hound I 

Pug.  Good  sir. 

Fit.  Good  knave;  good  rascal,  and  good 
traitor. 
Now,  [  do  find  you  parcel-devil  indeed. 
Upo'thepointoftrust?  I' your  first  charge? 
The  very  day  o'  your  probation  I 
To  tempt  yoiir  mistress  ?  You  do  see,  good 

wedlock. 
How  I  directed  him  ? 

Mr*.  Fit.  Why  where,  wr,  were  you  ? 


*  Orrf  (to/ru/ft  of  PicARDi 


ncliHhf-s.l   This  alludes  to  the  fashion  then  ii 
"""''""'  '   '        '     II  t«  the  coal 

made  euoi'gh  in  the  reigniog 


Picardil*  were  the  stiff  upright  collars  that  were  fjslened  on  t»  the  coat;  and  Pug  Tiere 

means  by  the  exprmslon,  that  tiis  clothra,  perhaps,  w '  — ■* ^  '—  " '• — 

mode,  to  c^livate  a  lady's  fancy. 
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JHl.  N»y,  there  is  one  blow  n 


e  for  ex- 


[4ftcr  o  pause  he  strikes  him  again. 
I  toM  you  [  sliould  do  it. 
fug.  Would  you  had  clone,  sir! 
Fit.  O  wife,  the  rarest  man!   (yet  there's 

another  [man,  wife! 

To  put  you  in  mind  o'  the  last)  such  a  brave 
Within,  lie  has  bis  projects,  and  does  vent 

'em  [^Jidageia. 

The  Kallantest !  were  you  tcntiginous!  ha? 
Would  yoti  be  acting  of  the  itKvbai  f 
Did  her  silk's  rustling  move  you  i 
Pug.  Gtntk-  sir. 
Fit.  Out  of  my  sigjit.    If  tiSy  name  were 

not  Devil.  [In, 

Thou  should'st  not  stay  a  nij'nutc  with  me. 
Go,  yet  stav,  yet  go  too.     1  am  ri^solv'd 
What  1  will  ili>,  and  you  shall  knuw't  afore- 
Soon  ai  the  gi-ntleman  is  gone,  do  you  hear? 
ru  help  your  lisping.    Wife,  such  a  man, 

wife  !  [Decilgoes  out. 

He  hassuch  plots!  he  will  make  nie  a  duke! 
No   less  by   hcaveti !   six  mares  to   your 

coach,  wife!  [m;in  iialil, 

That's  jour  proportion !  and  your  coach- 
Because  he  shall  be  hare  enough.     Do  not 

you  laugh,  L™^P< 

We  arc  looking  tor  a  plact-,  and  all,  i'  the 
What  to  be  oi.    Have  feith,  be  not  an  in- 
fidel. 
"You  know  I  am  not  easy  to  be  gull'il. 
I  swear,  when  I  have  my  millions,  else  I'll 

Another  dutchess,  if  you  ha'  not  faith. 
Mra.  Fit.  You'll  ha'  loo  mueli,  I  fear,  m 

tliese  false  npiritg.  [mere  wit ! 

fit.  Spirits)  O,  no  such  thine,  wife;  wit. 

This  man  defies  the  devil  and  all  his  works ! 

He  does't  by  Engine,  and  devices,  he  ! 

He  has  his  winged  ploughs,  that  go  with 

sails,  [mills 

Will  plough  you  forty  acres  at  once!  and 
Will  spout  you  water  ten  miles  off'  All 

Crowlaud  [folk. 

Is  oun,  wife ;  and  the  fens,  from  us,  in  Nor- 
To  the  utmost  bounds  of  Lincolnshire !  we 

have  view'd  it. 
And  measur'd  it  within  alt,  by  the  scale ! 
The  richest  tract  of  land,  iove,  i'  the  kina- 

dom  !  [millioM, 

There  will  be  mado  seventeen  or  eighteen 
Ot  more,  as't  may  be  handled  !  wherefore 

think, 
Sweet-^ieait,  if  th'  hast  a  fancy  to  one  place 
Mote  tbau  another,  to  be  dutchess  of, 
Now  name  it ;  1  will  ha't  whale'er  it  cost, 
(Ift  will  be  had  for  money)  either  here. 
Or  in  France,  or  Italy. 

Mrs.  Fit.  You  ha' strange  pbantasie«  I 

SCENE    IV. 
Meer-cn^t,  FUz-d^trel,  Engine. 


Fit.  I  see  thou  hast  no  talent  [chuck. 
This  way,  wife.  Up  to  thy  gallery,  do. 
Leave  us  lo  talk  of  it  who  understand  it. 

Meer.  I  think  we  ha'  found  a  place  to  fit 

Gloucester. 

Fit.  O  no,  I'll  none! 

Meer.  Why,  sir? 

Fit.  'Tis  fatal. 

Mcer.  Tliat  you  say  right  "m.    Spencer,  1 
think  the  younger. 
Had  his  last  honour  thence.  But  be  was  but 

Fit.  I  know  not  that,  sir.    But  Thomas  of 

Woodstock, 

I'm  sure  was  duke,  and  he  was  made  away 

At  Calice,  as  duke  Humphrey  was  al  Bury: 

And  Wichard  the  Third,  you  know  what  end 


elo. 


Meer.  By  my  faitli  jou  are  cunning  i' 

the  chronicle,  sir. 
Fit.  No,  I  confess  I  ha't  from  the  play- 

And  think  they  are  more  authentic. 

Fjtg.  That  is  sure,  sir.    - 

Mcer.  What  say  you.  (to  this  then) } 

[Hctphispers  him  qf  a  place. 

Fit.  No,  a  noble  house 
Pretends  to  that.     I  will  do  no  man  wrong. 

Mrer.  Then  take  one  proposition  more. 

As  past  exception. 
Fit.  What  is  that  ( 

Duke  of  those  lands  you  shall  recover :  take 
Your  title  thence,  sir,  Duke  ofthe  Drown'd- 

lands. 
Or,  Drown'd-land. 

Fit.  Ha !  that  last  has  a  good  sound  ! 
I  like  it  weli:   llie  Duke  of  Drown'd-land  > 

Eng.  Yes; 
It  goes  like  Groen-Iand,  sir,  if  vou  mark  it, 

Meer.   I, 
And  drawing  thus  your  honour  from  the 

You  make  the  reputation  of  that  greater. 
And  stav't  the  loiiuer  i'  your  name. 

Fit.  'Tiatrue. 
Drown'd-lauds  will  live  in  drowu'd-land  ! 

Meer.  Yes,  when  you 
Ha'  no  foot  left ;  as  that  must  be,  sir,  one  day. 
And  thqugh  it  tarry  in  your  heii's  some  forty. 
Fifty  descent!,  the  longer  liver  at  last,  vet. 
Must  thrust 'em  out  on' t,  if  no  quirk  in  law. 
Or  odd  vice  o'  their  own  not  do  it  first. 
We  see  those  changes  daily;  the  fair  landt ' 
Tliat  were- the  clients',  arc  the  lawyers' now  ; 
And  those  rich  manon  there  of  goodman 
Taylor's,  [yard 

Had  once  more  wood  upon  'era  than  the 
By  which  tb'  were  measur'd  out  for  the  last 

purchase.  '^ 
Natiue  hath  these  vicissitudes.    She  makei 
No  man  a  state  of  perpetuity,  sir. 

Fit.  You're  i'  the  ri^t.    Let's  in  the», 
and  conclude. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  6. 


I*  my  siglit   again)    I'll    talk   with    yon 
ason.  [//e  spia  Dtvil. 

■       SCENE    V. 
Pvg. 
Sure  he  will  geld  me  if  I  stay,  or  wone. 
Pluck  out  my  tongue,  one  o'  the  two.  This 

fool, 
Thereisnotruitingofhlm;  anil  to  quit  him. 
Were  a  contempt  against  my  chief  past  par- 
don. 
It  was  a  shrewd  disheartning  this,  at  firet ! 
Who  would  ha'  thought  a  woman  so  well 

hamcsG'd, 
Or  rather  well  caparison' d,  indeed. 
That  wears  such  pellicoals,  and  lace  to  her 

smocks. 
Broad  scaminglaces  (as  I  see 'em  hang  there) 
And  garteis  which  are  lost,  if  she  can  shew 
'em,  [brave  ? 

Could  ha'  dene  this  ?  Hell  \  why  is  she  so 
It  cannot  be  to  please  duke  Dottrel,  sure. 
Nor  the  dull  pictures  in  her  gallery, 
Nor  her  own  Hear  reflexion  in  her  glass  ; 
Yet  that  may  lie  :  I  have  known  many  of 

Begin  their  [>leasure,  but  none  end  it  there: 

?"liat  I  consider,  as  I  go  along  with  it) 
hey  niay,  for  want  of  better  company. 
Or  tliat  they  think  the  better,  spend  an  hour, 
Two,  three,  or  four,  discours'mg  with  their 


study, 

Doth  dress  hereelf  in   vain.     I'll  ve?   this 
A  liKle  more,  bufore  I  Icatc  it  sure. 

SCENE    VI. 

lyittjpof,  Maahj,  Hislress  Filz-dotlrtl,  Pug. 

Ifit.    This  was  a  fortune  happy  above 
Ihouaht,  [Ifear'd 

That  this  should  prove  thy  chamber ;  which 
Would  be  my  greatest  trouble  I  this  must  be 
The  very  window,  and  tliat  the  room. 
.     Afm.  Ili^ 

I  now  remember,  1  liavc  oft^n  seen  there 
A  woman,  but  I  never  mark'd  her  much. 
If'it.  Where  was  your  soul,  friend  ! 
Man.  Faith,  but  now  and  then 
Awake  tmto  those  objects. 

fFit.  You  pretend  so. 
Let  me  not  live,  if  1  am  not  in  love 
More  with  her  wit|  for  this  direction  now. 
Than  with  her  fonn,  though  I  ha' prais'd 
that  prettily,  [those : 

Since  I  saw   her  and  you   to-day.      Itead 
[/fr  gives  him  a  paper,  tuherein  it  the  cttpy 
qfa  song. 
Tlie3f'H  go  unto  the  air  you  love  so  well. 
Try  'cHi  unto  the  note,  maybe  the  musick 
Will  call  her  sooner  1  light,  she's  kere  ■  sing 
quickly. 


\ManU/>inMi 


Mri.  Fit.  Either  be  understood  him  not; 

The  fellow  was  not  faithful  in  delivery 
Of  what  I  bade.    And,  I  am  justly  p^3. 
That  might  have  made  my  profit  of  lut  ler- 

But  by  mistaking,  have  drawn  on  his  envy, 
*    A  done  the  worst  defeat  upon  myself. 

-    Pug  enter*  andpercdvn  it. 
then  he  may  be  there:  and 

Pug.  0!  is  it  so}  is  there  the  interview! 
Have  I  drawn  to  you,  at  least,  my  cunning 

lady! 
The  Devil  is  an  Ass  I  fool'd  off!  and  beaten ! 
Nay,  made  an  instrument!  and  could  not 

scent  it !  rwoman. 

Well,  since  you  have  shewn  the  malice  of  a 
No  less  than  her  true  wit  and  learning,  mi»- 

I'll  try,  if  little  Pug  have  the  malignity 
To  recompense  it,  and  so  save  his  danger. 
'Tis  not  the  pain,  but  the  discredit  of  it. 
The  devil  should  not  keep  a  body  entire. 

mt.  Away,  fall  back,  sTie  cojnes. 

Man.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
Thcmaslerofiiiychamber.  I  have  business. 

mt.  Mistivss! 

Afrf.  Fit.  You  make  nie  paint,  sir. 

lyit.  They're  &ir  colours,  lady,  and  na- 
tural ;  I  did  receive  [lady. 
Some  commands  from   you,  btety,  gentle 

ITfas  gccnc  is  acted  at  twotrindmiViaioat 
of  two  contigHOSs  buildinga. 
Rut  so  peiplex'd,  and  wrapt  in  the  delivery. 
As  I  may  tear  to  have  ui is- interpreted: 
But  must  niake  suit  still,  to  be  near  your 


ir! 


/fit.  None  but  myself.  [ing. 

It  falls  out,  lariy,  to  be  a  dear  friend's  lodg- 
Whereiu  there's  some  couspiracy  of  fortune 
With  your  poor  servant's  blest  aJTections. 

Mrs.  lit.  Wlio  was  it  sung? 

ITit.  He,  lady,  but  he's  gone. 
Upon  my  entreaty  of  him,  seeing  you 
Approach  the  window.    Neither  need  you 

doubt  him. 
If  he  were  here ;  be  is  too  much  a  gentleman. 

Mrs.  Fit.  Sir,  if  you  judge  me   by  tbia 
simple  action. 
And  by  the  outward  habit,  and  complexion 
Of  easmess  it  hath,  to  your  design ; 
You  may  with  justice  say,  I  am  a  woman ; 
And  a  strange  woman.     But  when  you  shall 

To  bring  but  tba  concurrence  of  my  fortune 
To  memory,    which  to-day  younelf  did 

urge; 
It  may  beget  some  favour  like  excuse. 
Though  none  like  reason. 

/fit.  No,  my  tuneful  iuislressf 
Then  surely  love  hath  none,  nor  beauty  any; 
Nor  nature  violenCed  in  both  these; 
With  all  whose  gentle  tongues  vou  speak,  at 
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I  thought  I  had  mougli  Tttmov'd  already 
That  scruple  frmn  your  breast,  and  left  y'all 

When  through  iny  morning's  pet^pective  1 
A  man  so  above  excuse,  at  ne's  the  cause. 
Why  auv  thing  is  to  be  done  upon  him ; 
And  notning  call'd  an  injury  misplac'd. 
I  rather  now  had  hope,  to  shew  you  how 

By  hii  accesses  grows  more  natural : 

And  what  was  done  this  mamiog  with  such 

Was  but  devJs'd  to  serve  the  present,  then. 

That  since  lore  hath  the  honour  to  approach 

[//< growa  mortfami'iar  in  his  courttliip. 

These  sister-swelling  breasts ;    and  touch 

this  soft 
And  rosy  hand ;  he  hath  the  skill  to  draw 
Their  neclar  forth,  with  kissing ;  and  could 

make  [tory  'i 

More  wanton  salts  from  this  brave  promon- 
l>own  to  this  valley,  than  the  nimble  roe ; 

[Playt  toilh  her  pa^,  k'UKtk  her 
Muds,  Spc. 
Could  play  the  fat^pbg  sparrow  'bout  these 

nets;  [groves; 

And    sporting    squirrel    in    these    crisped 
Bury  himself  in  every  silk-worm's  kell. 
Is  here  uoravel'd;  nin  into  the  snare. 
Which  every  hsur  is  cast  into  a  curl, 
Tocatch  a  Cupid  flying:  bathe  himself 
In  milk  and  roses  here,  and  dry  him  there ; 
Warm  bis  cold  hands,  to  play  with  this 

smooth,  round,  [ball ; 

And  well-turn'd  chin,  as  with  the  billiard- 
Roll  on  these  lips,  the  banks  of  love,  sod 

there 
At  once  both  plant  and  gather  kisses.  Lady, 
Shall  I,  wiA  what  I've  made  to-day  here, 

caU 
All  s  nse  to  wonder,  and  all  faith  to  sign 
The  mjsteries  revealed  in  your  form  i 
And  will  love  pardon  me  the  blasphemy 
1  utter'd,  when  1  said,  a  glass  could  speak 
This  beauty,   or  that  fools  had  power  to 
judge  It? 


"  All  that  love's  world  compriseth 
"  Do  butlookou  her  hairl  it  is  bright 

"  As  love's  star  when  it  liseth  1 
"  Do  but  mark,  her  forehead  'b  sniootbet 

"  Than  words  that  soothe  her ! 
"  And  from  her  arched  brows,  tucb  agrace 

"  Sheds  itself  through  the  face; 
"  As  alone,  there  triumphi  to  the  life, 

"  All  the  gam,  all  the  good,  of  the  de- 
menti strife  ! 
"  Have  you  seen  but  a  bright  Hly  grow, 

"  Before  rude  hands  have  touc&'d  it  ? 


"  Have  you  mark'dbutUicMoftheiDow, 

"  Uciore  the  soil  hath  smutch'd  it } 
"  Have  you  felt  the  wool  of  the  beavetf 

"  Or  swan's  down  ever? 
"  Or  hive  sinclt  o'  the  bud  o'  the  brier) 

"  Orthenard  i' the  fire  J 
"  Or  have  tasted  the  bag  of  the  hee  i 

"  O,  so  white !  U,  so  soft!  O,  so  sweet 
is  shot 

SCENE   VU. 

Fiii-dotird,  Ifittipol,  Pug. 

{Her  liuiliaiid  appeuri  at  her  back. 

Fit.  ksheso.sir?  and  1  wlllkeL'p  herso. 

If  1  know  how,  or  can :  that  wit  of  man 

Will  do't,  I'll  go  no  fiirther.  At  this  wiudow 

.She' shall  no  more  be  buz'd  at.    Take  your 

leave  on't. 
Ifyou  bctweet-Dieats,  wedlock,  or  sweet 
flesh,  [you. 

All's  one:  I  do  not  love  this  hum  about 
A  fly-hlownwifeis  not  toproper:  In: 
For  you,  you,  sir,  look  to  hear  froii 
[He  ipeaki  ou 
Wa.  ho  I  do,  sir. 
Fit.  No,  but  m  other  terms.    Tlicre's  no 
man  offers     • 
This  to  my  wife,  but  pays  for't 
mt.  That  have  I,  sir. 

Fit.  Nay  then,  I  tell  you,  you  are 

ITit.  What  am  I,  sir! 

FU.  Why,  that  I'll  think  on,  when  I  ha' 

cut  your  throat. 
Wit.  Go,  you  are  an  ass. 
Fit.  I  wn  resolv'd  on't,  sir. 


U  tij  hit  vi\fV*  mndim. 


'.  'Snght,'il 


:,  you  pro- 

ight',  ifyoustrikeme,  I  will  strike 
your  mistress. 

[He  etrika  lot  wife. 
If  it.  O  !  I  could  shoot  mine  eyes  at  him 
for  that  now, 
Or  leave  mv  teeth  in  him,  were  they  cue* 

kold'g  bane. 
Enough  to  kill  him.    What  prodieous. 
Blind,  and  most  wicked  change  of  fortune's 

this) 
I  ha'  no  air  of  patience:  all  my  veins 
Swell,  and  mysinewsstart  at  iniquity  of  it. 
1  shall  break,  break. 

IThe  devil  tpeakt  below. 
Pug.  Thisfbrthemaliceofit, 
And  my  reven^  may  pass!  but  now  my 

conscience 
Telli  me,  I  have  profited  the  cause  of  bell 
But  little,  m  the  breaking  off  their  loves. 

' ; And  amid  make 

More  xumton'SAVLTsfivm  (hit  braoe  promortton/.^  The  word '«fsfi*,  as  it  now  stands, 
seems  to  be  an  abfareviatfon  ofaataullt,  wluch  indeed  it  not  destitute  of  nicaning,  but  is  not 
the  tenn  intended  by  the  poet.  The  true  reading  it  m'(*,  leap'mgi,  or  boundings,  from  the 
XatiutaUut. 
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Which,  ir«omeotheractofinine  repair  not, 
1  ibal\  hear  ill  of  in  n)f  account. 

\_Fit2rdoUrel  eaten  viitkhu  wife  at  come 

Fit  O,  bird'; 
Could  you   do  this?  'gainst  me?   and  at 

this  time  now' 
When  I  was  so  employ' d,  wholly  for  you, 
Drown'd  i'  my  care  (more  than  the  land,    1 

swear,  [studying 

I  have  hope  to  win)  to  make  you  peerless  > 
For  footmen  for  yoa,  fine-pac'd  huishers, 

pages,  [wife 

ToserTeyouo' the  knee;  with  what  knight's 
To  bear  your  train,  and  sit  with  your  four 

women 
In  council,  and  receive  intelligences 
From  foreigoparts,  to  dreu  you  at  all  piece*! 
You've  almost  turo'd  my  good  affection  to 

you ;  [poses: 

Sour'd  my  sweet  thoughts,  all  my  pure  pur- 
I  could  now  find  (i'  my  very  heart)  to  make 
Another  lady  duCchess,  and  depose  you. 
Well,  go  your  way*  in.     Devil,  you  have 

redcero'd  all. 
I  do  forgive  you.    And  I'll  do  you  good. 

SCENE    VIII.  , 
Meer-crifft,  Filz-datlrel,  Engine,  Trains. 
Meer.    Why  ha'  you  these  excursions? 

where  ha'  you  been, sir! 
Fit.  Where  1  ha'  been  vex'd  a  little  with 

Meer.  O  sir  >  no  toys  must  trouble  your 

grave  head. 
Now  it  is  growing  to  be  great.     You  must 
Be  above  all  those  things. 

fit.  Nay,  nay,  so  I  will. 

Meer.  "  Now  you  are  to'ard  the  lord, 
you  must  put  olT 
"The man,  sir." 

Eng.  He  says  true. 

Meer.  You  must  do  nothing 
As  you  ha'  done  it  heretofore ;  not  know. 
Or  salute  any  man. 

£ng.  That  was  your  bedfoUow 
The  other  month. 

Meer.  Theothermonth?  theweek. 

Thou  dost  not  know  the  privileges.  Engine, 

Follow  that  title;  nor  how  swift:  to-day. 

When  be  has  put  on  his  lord's  iace  once, 

then  [enough, 

Kt.  Sir,  for  these  things  I  shall  da  well 
There  is  no  fear  of  me.    But  then  my  wife  is 
Such  an  untoward  thing,  she'll  never  Icam 
How  to  comport  with  it:  lamoutofall 
Conceit,  on  ner  behalf. 

Meer.  Best  have  htr  taught,  sir. 

Fit.  Wliere  ?  are  thtre  any  schools  for 
ladies?  is  there 
An  academy  for  women?  1  do  know, 
For  men  there  was ;  1  leam'd  in  it  myself, 
To  make  my  legs,  and  do  my  posluri's. 

Eng.  Sir, 
Tio  you  remember  the  coDceit  you  had  — 


O'  the  Spanish  gown  at  home? 

[Engine  tekiipert  Meer-crtUt :  Meer- 
crqft  turnt  to  Fili-dottrei. 
Meer.  Ha!  I  dothank thee  [is 

With  all  my  heart,  dear  Edkuic.    Sir,  there 
A  certain  lady,  here  about  the  town. 
An  English  widow,  who  hath  tatelv  travel'd, 
But  she  is  call'd  the  Spaniard,    cause  she 

Latest  from  tlience,  and  keeps  the  Spanish 

habit 
Such  a  rare  woman!  all  our  women  here. 
That  are  of  spirit  and  fashion,  tlock  unto  her. 
As  to  their  president,  their  law,  their  canon; 
More  than  they  evec  did  lotwade  Foreman, 
Such  rare  receipts  she  has,  sir,  for  the  (iace. 
Such  oils,  such  tinctures,  such  pomatums. 
Such  perfumes,   med'cines,   quintessence^ 

et  artcra  ; 
And  such  a  mistress  of  behaviour. 
She  kuows  from  the  duke's  daugliter  to  the 

What  islhcirdue  just,  and  no  more! 

Fit.  Osir! 
You  please  me  i'  this,  more  than  mine  own 

greatness. 
Where  is  she?  Let  us  have  her. 

Meer.  By  your  patience. 
We  must  use  means,  cast  how  to  be   ac- 
quainted  

Fit.  Good  sir,  about  it. 

Meer.  Wc  must  thbk  how,  firat. 

Fit.  O! 
1  do  not  love  to  tarry  for  a  thine. 
When  I  have  a  mind  to't.    You  do  aot 

If  you  do  offer  it.  ' 

Meer.  Yourwifemustsend  [tnen^ 

Some  pretty  token  to  her,  with  a  compli- 
And  pray  to'  be  receir'd  in  her  good  graces. 
All  the  great  ladies  do't. 

Fit.  She  shall,  she  shall. 
What  were  it  best  to  be? 
Meer.  Some  little  toy, 
I  would  not  have  it  any  great  matter,  sir: 
A  diamond-ring  of  forty  or  fifty  pound 
Would  do  it  handsomely,  and  be  a  gift 
Fit  for  your  wife  to  send,  and  her  to  take. 
FU.  I'll  go  and  tell  m  v  wife  on't  straight. 
Ifilz-dotird  goet  oid. 
Meer.  Why,  this 
Is   well!    the   clothes  we  have  now,  but 

Where's  this  lady  ? 
If  we  could  get  a  witty  boy  now.  Engine, 
That  were  an  excellent  crack,  I  could  in- 
struct him 
To  the  true  height.    For  any  thing  takes 
this  Dottrel. 
Eng.  Why,  sir,  your  best  will  be  one  o' 

the  players! 
Meer.   No,    there's    do  trusting  them. 
They'll  talk  Wit, 
And  tell  their  poets. 

Ene.  Whatiftheydo!  the  jest 
Wilt  Lrook  the  sla^.    But  there  be  tome 
of  'em 
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Arc  very  honest  lads.  There's  Dick  Bobin- 

WMl*     $ 

A  very  pretty  fellow,  and  comes  often 

I'o  a  geotkinan's  clmnber,  it  friend  of  mine. 

We  haa 
The  nierriest  supper  of  it  there,  one  night. 
The  gentieinan's  landlady  invited  hUn 
T'  a  gossip's  feast :  now  l)e,  sir,  brought 

Dick  Robinson, 
Drest  like  a  lawyer's  wife,  amonost  'em  all ; 
(I  lent  him  clotlies)  but  to  see  hW  behave 

And  lay  the  law,  and  carve  and  drink  unto 
And  thi'D  talkbawdy,  and  send  frolicks !  Ol 
It  would  have  burst  your  buttons,  or  not  left 
A  seam.  [you 

Meer,  They  say  he's  an  ingenious  youth ! 

Eng.  Osir!  and  dresses  himself  the  best! 

beyond  [him? 

Forty  o'  your  very  ladies !  did  you  ne'er  see 

Meer.  No,  1  do  seldom  see  those  to\s. 


Eng.  Sit,  the  young  genlleiuan 
I  tell  yon  of  can  command  hiin.    Shall  I  at- 

Meer.  Yes,  do  it. 

[/i'fi-AjitrS  enters  dgain. 

Fit.  'SltKbt,  I  cannot  get  my  wife 
To  part  with  a  ring  on  any  terms,  and  yet 
The  sullen  monkey  has  two, 

Meer.  It  were 'gkinst  reason 
That  you  sliould  urge  it;    sir,  send  to  a 

goldsmith. 
Let  not  her  lose  by't. 

Fit.  How  does  she  lose  by't .' 
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Is't  n. 


Meer.  Make  it  your  owu  bounty. 
It  will  ha'  the  better  success ;  what  is  a 

matter 
Of  fifty  pound  to  you,  sir  i 

Fit.  1  have  but  a  hundred 
Pieces,  to  shew  here;    that   1  would  not 

break. [a  ticket 

Meer.  Yon  shall  ha' credit,  sir.  I'll  send 

Unto  my  goldsmith.    Here  my  mMi  comes 

too,  [birds  I 

To  carry  it  fitly.    How  now,  Trabs  ?  what 

[iVuitu  enJeri. 

Tra.  Your  cousin  Ever-ill  met  me,  and 

ha*  beat  me,  iWere: 

Because   I  would  no 

1  think  be  has  dogg'd 

^Mter.  Well 

lou  shall  go   out  at  the  back-door  then. 

You  must  get  Gilt-head   hither  by  some 
Tra.  'Tig  impossible  I 
Fit.  Tetl  him  we  have  venison, 
I'll  gi'  him  a  piece,  and  send  bis  wife  a 
pheasant.  [pound 

Tra.  A  forest  moves  not,  'till  that  forty 
Yd'  had  of  him  last  be  p»d.    He  keeps 
more  stit  [bond 

.  For  that  same  petty  sum,  than  for  your 
Of  six,  and  statute  o'f  eiglit  hundred ! 

Mter.  Tell  him 
We'll  hedge  in  that.    Cry  up  Fil»-dottrcl  to 
him,  [metal. 

Double  his  price:     make  him  a  man  of 
Tra.  That  will  not  need,  his  bond  is  cur- 
rent enough. 

'  i^ere't  Dick  Sovinsok.]  lie  was  a  player,  and  famous  at  that  time  foracting 
imen'g  parts.  The  vogue  he  was  then  in,  apprdrs  from  these  verses  of  Cowley,  addressed 
sir  Kenelm  Digby,  and  prefixed  to  Loce't  Riddle  :  / 

"  Nor  has'l  a  part  for  Robintan,  whom  they 

"  At  school  account  essential  to  a  play." 
;  was  also  a  performer  in  several  of  Jonson't  plays. 


ACT    III. 


OiU. 
I'U  ha^e" 


SCENE    I. 
Gilt-head,  Phaarckus. 
\  LL  this  is  to  make  you  a  gentle- 


Wherefore  have 

,  but  to  have  so 
much  law 

To  keep  your  own  ?  Besides,  be  is  a  justice. 
Here  i'  the  town  ;  and  d'^elliug,  son,  with 


you  learn,  son. 
With  sir  Poule  Eiiher-sidi 


You  shall  learn  that  in  a  year,  shall  be  worlk 

Of  having  staid  you  at  Oxford  or  at  Cam- 

Tnidge,  [France. 

Or  sending  you  to  the  inns  of  court,  or 

I'm  cali'd  for  now  in  haste  by  master  Meer- 

To  trust  master  Fitz-dottrel,  a  good  man  : 
1  have  enquir'd  him,  eighteen  hundred  a 

(His  name  is  current)  for  a  diamond  ring 
Of  forty,  shall  not  be  worth  thirty,  (that's 
gwn'd) 
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And  this  is  to  make  you  a  gentleman  t 
Plu.  U,  but  good  iatita,  you  trust  too 

Gift.  Boy,  boy. 
We  live  by  finding  fouls  out  to  be  trusted. 
Our  shop -books  >|e  our  pastum,  our  com* 

grounds. 
We  ]ay  'ein  open,  for  them  to  come  into ; 
And  when  we  have  'era  there,  we  drive  'em 

up  [straight, 

'  Int'  one  of  our  two  pounds,  the  compters. 
And  this  is  to  make  you  a  gentlenian  ! 
We  citizens  never  trust,  but  we  do  cozen: 
For  ifour  debtors  pay,  wecoien  them  ; 
And  if  they  do  not,  then  we  cozen  ounelves. 
But  that's  a  hazard  every  one  must  run. 
That  hopes  to  make  his  son  a  gentleman  I 
Pbi.  I  do  not  wish   to   be   one,   truly, 

father. 
In  a  descent  or  two,  we  come  to  he 
Just  i' their  «tate,  fit  tn  be  cozen'd,  like  'em. 
And  I  had  rather  ha'  tarried  i'  your  trade : 
For,  uncethegentry  sctHD  the  city  so  much, 
Methinhs  we  Aould  in  timt-,  holding  toge- 
ther, [say. 
And  matcktng  in  our  own  tribes,  as  they 
Have  got  an  act  of  common-council  for  it. 
That  we  might  cozen  them  out  of  rtrurn  na- 

<iira. 
Gilt.  I,  if  we  had  an  act  Gist  to  forbid 
The  marrying  of  our  wealthy  heirs  unto  'em. 
And  daughter!  with  such  lavish  portions; 
That  confounds  all. 

Plu.  And  makes  a  mungrit  breed,  father. 
And  when  they  have  your  money,  then  thpy 

laugh  at  you. 
Or  kick  you  down  the  stairs.  1  cannot  abide 

•em.  Led. 

I  would  fain  have 'cmcozeu'd,  but  not  trust- 

SCENE    II. 
Meer-cn^,  Gilt-liead,  Fitz-dattrd,  P!u- 

lardiui, 
Meer.  O.  is  he  cornel  1  knew  he  would 
not  tail  me.  [do 

Welcome,  good  Gilt-head,  I  must  ha'  you 
A  noble  gentlem^i  a  courtesy  here. 
In  a  m«re  toy  (some  petty  nng  or  jewel) 
Of  fifty  or  threescore  pound.    (Make  it  a 

hundred. 
And  hedge  in  the  last  forty  that  1  owe  you, 
And  your  own  price  for  the  ring.)    He's  a 

good  man,  sir. 
And  you  may  hap'  tee  htm  a  great  one  1  he 
is  likely  to  bestow  hundreds  and  thousands 
Wi'  you,  if  you  can  humour  him.    A  great 

He  will  be  tbortly.    What  do  you  say  ? 

Giit.  In  truth,  nr, 
I  cannot.    'T  ha*  been  a  long  vacation  with 
[honesty! 

Those  are  your  citiz»s'  long  vacations. 


Pin.  Good  fother,  do  not  trust 'em. 

Mecr.  Nay,  Thorn.  Gilt<bead, 
He  will  not  buy  a  courtesy  and  beg  it : 
He'll  rather  pay  than  pray.    If  you  do  for 

You  must  do  cheaifiilly.  Hii  credit,  sir. 
Is  not  yet  prostitute !  who's  this,  thy  son  i 
A  pretty  youth,  what's  his  name '. 

Plu.  Plutavchus,  sir. 

MffT.  Plu(arcbus!  howcamethatabouti 

Gilt.  That  year,  sir, 
That  I  begot  bini,  1  bought  Pluurch's  Lives, 
And  fell  so  in  love  with  the  book,  as  I  cali'd 

my  son  ' 

By  his  name,  in  hope  he  iliould  be  like  him. 
And  write  the  lives  of  our  great  men ! 

Aierr.  I' the  city! 
And  vou  do  breed  him  there } 

Gilt.  Ilis  mind,  sir,  lies 
Much  to  that  way. 

J/«r.  Why,  then  he's  i'  tl>e  ri^t  way. 

Gilt.  But  now,  f  had  rather  get  bim  a  good 
wife. 
And  plant  him  i'  the  country,  there  to  use 
7'he  blessing  1  shall  leave  him. 

Metr.  Out  upon'l ! 
And  lose  the  laudable   means  thou  hast   at 
home  here,  [man  } 

V  advance  and  make  him  a  young  alder- 
Buy  him  a  captain's  place  for  shame,  and 

let  him 
Into  the  world  early,  and  wit!)  his  plume 
And  scarfs  inarch  through  Chcapiide,  w 
along  CoTuliill,  [wife 

.\nd  by  the  viKue  of  those,  drew  down  a 
There  tram  a  wiudow,  worth  ten  thousand 

pound! 
Get  him  the  |>osture-l>ook  and's  leaden  men 
I'o  set  upon  a  table,  'gainst  his  mistress 
Chance  to  come  by,  that  he  may  draw  her 


And  shew  her  Finsbury  battles. 

Gill.  1  have  plac'd  him 
With  justice  Either<«ide,  to  get  u 


much 


Coras, 


Meer.  As  thou  liast  conscience. 
come,  thou  do«t  wrong. 
Pretty  Plutarchus,  who  had  not  bis  name 
For  nothing,  but  was  bom  to  train  the  youth 

Of  Loudon  in  the  military  truth 

That  way  his  genius  lyes.    My  cousin  Evet^ 


SCENE    III. 


Ener.  O,  are  you  here,  sir  1  pray  you  let 


Plu.  Father,  dear&tber,  trust  bim  if  you 

love  me.  Qdo 

Gilt.  WLy,I  doriieanit,boy,butwhatI 

Must  not  come  easily  from  me :  we  inuft 

de^l  [us. 

With  courtiers,  boy,  as  couiticrG  deal  with 

'  /Kf  oM  of  owr  pounds,  tlie  cotnptert,  ftmig/H-l    The  monosyllabic  added  in  the  text. 
Decenary  for  both  sense  and  measure,  ts  retiievetl  from  the  folio. 
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in  haveatniBiDesstherewitlt  any  ofthem, 
Wfiy  I  must  wait,  I'm  sure  on't,  son ;  and 

though  [man 

My  lord  dispatch  nie,   yet  his  worshipful 
Will  keep  me  for  his  iport  a  month  or  two. 
To  shew  me  with  my  fellow-citizens. 
I  must  make  his  train  long,  and  full,  one 

quarter.  [There 

And   help  the  spectacle  of   his    greatness- 
Nothing  IS  done  at  once  but  injuries,  boy, 
And  they   come  headlong  t  all  their  good 

Or  veryslowJT.  ( 

Plu.  Yet,  sweet  fttlicr,  trust  him. 
Girt.  Well,  Iwillthiok. 
£Kr.  Come,  you  must  do't,  sir. 
I«m  undone  else,  and  your  lady  Tail-bush 
Has  sent  for  me  to  dinner,  and  my  clothes 
Are  all  at  pawn.     I  had  sent  out  tf  b  mom- 
in?  [twenty 

Before  I  heurdyou  were  come  to  town,  some 

Of  my  t-pistles,  and  no  one  return 

[Afeer-crafl  telts  him  qfhufaaUa. 

Mar.  Why,  I  ha' told  you  o'  this.    This 

comes  of  wearing 

Scarlet,  gold-lace,  and  cut-works  1  your  tine 

gartering!  [eating 

With  your  blown  roses,   cousin '.  and  your 

Pheasant,   and  god-wit,   here  in  London  ! 

haunting  [with  lords 

The    Globes    and  Mermaids  I  wedging  in 

Still  at  the  table !  and  affecting  letchery 

In  velvet '.  where  could  you  ha'  contented 

yourself  [""K> 

With  cheese,  salt  butter,  and  a  pickled  her- 

I'  the  Low  Countries ;  there  worn  cloth  and 

fustian !  [daughter. 

Been  satisfied  with  a  leap  o'  your  hostfi 

In  garrison,  a  wenchofasloTer  !  or. 

Your  sutler's  wife,  i'  the  leaguer,  of  two 

You  never  then  had  run  upon  this  flat. 
To  write  your  letters  missive,  and  send  out 
Your  privy  seals,  that  thus  have  fi-ighted  off 
All  your  acnuaintance,  that  they  snun  you 

at  distance, 
Worse  than  you  do  the  baililTs. 

Ever.  Pox  upon  you, 
I  come   not  to   you  for  counsel,    I    lack 

money.  \_He  rqwiw*. 

Metr.  You  'do  not  thbk  what  you  owe 

me  already. 

£wT.  If  [sworn 

They  owe  you  that  mean  to  pay  you.  I'll  be 

I  never  meant  it.    Come,  you  will  project, 

I  shall  undo  your  practice,  for  this  nionth 


{^And  thrrateiu  him. 


You  know  me. 

Mar.  i, 

Ever.  Well,  that's  ail 

Meer.  You'llleavethisempireone  day? 
You  will  not  ever  have  this  tribute  paid 
Your  sceptre  o'  the  sword? 

Ever.  Tie  up  your  wit. 
Do,  and  provoke  me  not 

Afcer.  Wai  you,  sir,  help 


To  what  1  shall  provoke  another  for  you  > 
Eter.  I  cannot  tell ;  try  itie :  I  think  I 

So  utterly,  of  an  ore  un-to-be-melted. 
But  1  can  do  myself  good,  on  occasions. 

Meer.  Strike  m  then,  for  your  part.    Mr. 
Filz-ilotlrel, 
If  I  transgress  in  point  of  maaner?,  afford  me 
Your  best  construction;  I  must  beg  my 

freedom 
From  your  affairs,  this  day. 
Fit.  How,  sir? 
Meer.  It  is 
In  succour  of  this  gentleman's  occasions. 

My  kinsman 

IMeer^rqft  preteads  butiiuta. 
Fit.  You'll  not  do  mc  that  aflront,  sir. 
Meer.  I  am  sorry  you  should  go  interpret 
it. 
But,  sir,  it  stands  upon  his  being  invested 
In  a  new  office,  he  has  stood  for,  long: 

IMeer-irraft  diicr.bei  the  office  ijf  De- 
pendency. 
MasteKof  the  Dependencies!  a  place 
Of  my  projection  loo,  sir,  and  hath  met 
Much  apposition;  but  the  state,  now,  sees 
That  great  necessity  of  it,  as  after  all 
Their  writing,  and  their  speaking  agaibst 

They  have  erected  it.    His  book  is  drawn — 
For,  since  there  will  be  differences  daily 
'Twixt  gentlemen,    and  that    the  roarins 
manner  [call 

Is  grown  offensive ;    that  those  few,    we 
The  civil  men  o'  the  sword,  abhor  the  va- 

Tbey  shall  refer  now,  hither,  for  their  pro- 
And  such  as  trespass  'gainst  the    rule  of 

Are  to  be  fin'd 

Fit.  In  troth,  a  pretty  place ! 

Meer.  A  kind  of  arbitrary  court  'twill 

Fit.  1  shall  have  matter  for  it,  I  believe. 
Ere  it  be  long :  1  bad  a  distaste. 

Meer.  But  now,  sir,  [ing. 

My  learned  counsel,  they  must  bare  a  feel- 
They'll  part,  sir,  wiib  no  books,  withont  the 

hand-gout 
BeDird;andl  mustfumish.  Ift  be  money. 
To  mestraii;lit;  I  am  mine,  mint,  and  ex- 

To  supply  all.   What  is't  ?  a  hundred  pound  * 
E'oer.  No,  th'  iiarpy  now  stands  on  a  hun- 
dred pieces. 
Mter.    Why,  he  must  have 'em,  if  he 
will.     To-morrow,  sir. 

Will  equally  serve  your  occasions 

And  therefore,  let  me  obt^n,  that  you  will 

To  timing  a  poor  gentleman's  dbtmses. 
In  terms  of  hazard. • 

Fit.  By  no  means  1 

After,  I  must 
Get  him  this  money,  and  will.-— 
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Fii.  Sir,  Iprolett, 
I'd  rather  stand  engag'd  for  it  myself; 
Than  you  tboulil  leave  me, 

Meer.  O  good  tir,  do  you  thinlc 
So  coarsely  of  our  mannen,  that  we  would. 
For  any  need  of  oui^,  be  prest  to  take  it ; 
Though  you  bepieas'd  toofferit? 

Fit.  Why,  by  heaven 

Meet.  I  can  never  belief  Int. 
But  we,  sir,  must  preserve  our  dignity, 
jAi  you  do  pubhsh  yours.      By  your  fair 
leave,  sir.      [//e  offert  to  be  gone. 

Fit.  Ai  I  am  a  gentlemaD,  if  you  do  olfer 
To  leave  me  now,  or  if  you  do  refuse  me, 
1  will  not  think  you  love  me. 

Meet,  Sir,  I  honour  yon. 
And  with  just  reaioD,  for  these  noble  notes 
Of  the  nobility  you  pretend-to:  but,  lir  — 
I  would  know,  why  ?  a  motive  (he  astnmger) 
You  should  do  tbn  }  '  [ness. ') 

{fiver.    You'll  mar  all  with  your    fine- 

Fit.  Why  that'*  aU  one,  if  'twere,  sir,  but 
my  fancy. 
But  I  have  a  business,  that  perhaps  I'd  have 
Brought  to  his  office. 

Meer.  O  air !  1  have  done  then; 
If  he  can  be  made  profitable  to  you. 

Fit.  Yes,  and  it  shall  be  one  <^  my  am- 
bitions 
To  have  it  the  first  busineti :  may  I  not  f 

Eter.  So  you  do  mean  to  make  t  a  perfect 
business. 

Fit.  Hay,  I'll  do  that,  assure  you;  shew 

Meer.  Sir,  it  concerns,  the  fint  be  a  per- 
fect business. 
For  his  own  honour  ! 

Ever.  I,  and  the  reputation 
Too  of  mv  place. 

Fit.  Wliy,  why  do  I  take  this  course,  elsc^ 

I  ^ta  not  altogether  an  asa,  good  gentlemen, 

Wberefoic  should  I  consult  you  ?  do  you 

thbk,  [telfus. 

To  Make  asong  on't)  How's  your  manner? 

MecT.  Do,  satisfy  him:  giveniinlhewhole 

course.  [offer 

Eter.  First,  by  request,  or  otherwise,  yon 

Your  business  to  the  court}  wherein  you 

crave  [ants. 

The  judgment  of  the  master  and  the  atsist- 

Fil,  Well,  that's  done  uowj  what  do  you 

upon  it  ? 
Ever.  Westraight,sir,havcrcccurselothe 
spring-head :  , 

Visit  the  ground,  and  so  disclose  the  nature ; 
If  it  will  carry,  or  no.  Ifwedofind, 
By  our  proportions,  it  is  like  to  prove 
A  sullen  and  black  bus'ness,  that  it  be 
Incorrigible,  and  out  of  treaty  ;  then 
We  Ale  it,  a  dependence  \ 
Fit.  So'tisbl'd: 


What  follows  ?  1  do  love  the  order  of  tbe»e 
things.  [be 

Ever.  We  then  advise  the  party,  if  he 
A  man  of  means  and  bavings,  that  forthwith 
He  settle  his  estate ;  if  not,  at  least 
That  he  pretend  it:  for,  by  that,  the  world 
Takes  notice,  that  it  now  is  a  dependence. 
And  this  we  call,  sir,  publication. 

Fit.    Very  sufficitnt !    after   publication,, 
now?  [it  divers; 

jEwt.  Then  we  grant  out  our  procesSjWlucii 
Either  by  chartel,  sir,  or  ore-lenue. 
Wherein  the  challenger,  and  ch  illengee. 
Or  (with  your  Spaniard)  your  provocadof, 
And  provocado,  have  their  seve  al  courses — 

FU.  1  ha.ve  enough  ou'tl  for  im  hundred 

Yes,  fortwoJiundred,  under-write  me,  do> 
Your  man  will  take  my  bond! 

Meer.  That  he  will,  sure: 
But  these   same'  citiicns,  tbey   are  such 
sharks !  [word 

There's  an   old  debt  of  forty,    I  ga'  my 
For  one  is  run  away  to  the  Bermudas, 
And  he  will  hook  in  that,  or  he  wi'  nnt  do. 
[//e  vMiperi  Fiti-dottrtl  aside, 
fit.  Why,   let  hint.     1  hat  and  the  ring, 
and  a  hundred  pieces. 
Will  all  but  make  two  hundred  i 

Meer.  No,  no  more,  sir. 
What  ready  arithmctick  you  have  !  do  yoti 
he:ir  I  \_And  then  Gitt^ead. 

A  pretty  morning's  work  for  you,  this  1  do  It, 
You  shall  ha'  twenty  pound  on't. 
Gilt.  Twenty  pieces  ? 
(PUi.  Good  lather,  do't.) 
Afeer.  You  will  hook  still }  well. 
Show  us  your  ring.  You  could  not  tu'  done 

this  now. 
With  gentleness,  at  first,   we    might  ha* 

thank'd  you ; 
But,  groan,  and  lia'  your  courtesies  come 
from  jou  [draw 

Uke  a  hard  stool,  and  stink.    A  man  may 
Your  teelh  out  easier  than  vour  money. 
CoKie,  '  [ture, 

Wert  little  Gilt-liead  here,  no  bellcr  a  na- 
1  should  ne'er  love  him,  that  could  pull  his 

\_He  pullt  Plutarchut  by  the  lipa. 
Was  not  thy  motner  a  getitlewoman  > 
Plu.  Yes,  sir. 

Mefr.  And  went  to  the  court  at  Christ- 
niass,  and  St.  George-tide  1 
And  lent  the  lord's  men  chains  i 
Plu.  Of  Bold  and  pearl,  air. 
Meer.  I  knew  thou  must  take  after  iome> 
iiody !  [shop-look  1 

Thou  could'st  not  be  else.    This  was  no 
I'll  lia'  thee,  captain  Gilt-head,  and  march 

up. 
And  take  in  Plnilico,  and  kill  the  bush 


'  You' il  mar  all  mth  your  pinehess.]  Mr.  Sympson  imagines  i^  should  be^^ne 
that  word,  I  beUeve,  came  into  use  since  our  author's  days.  Fiseneu  is  the  sa 
ikj/tKU,  or  cogneu  ;  and  that  sense  is  not  incongruous  to  the  rest  of  thf  passage. 
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At  cTcry  tavern !  Thou  shatt  have  a  wife. 
If  smocks  will  mount,  boy.    H<nr  now ; 

you  ha'  tbere  now 
Some  Bristol  stone,  or  Cornish  counterfieit 
You'd  put  upon  U3 1 

[He  Itaiu  to  M  Oik-hxad. 
Gilt.  No,  sir,  lassureyou. 
IxK)k  on  hit  Imtre  '.  he  will  apeak  himself! 
I'll  ^'  you  leave  to  put  him  i'  the  mill. 
He  u  no  great,  large  stone,  but  a  true  para- 
He  has  all  hi*  comen,  view  him  weU. 
Heer.  He's  yellow. 

Gilt.  Upo'  my  faith,  ur,  o*  the  right  black 
water. 
And  very  deep!  he'ssetwithoutafol),  too. 
fjere's  one   o'  the  yellow-water,  I'll  sell 
cheap. 
ifetr.  And  what  do  you  vdue  this  at  ? 
thirty  pound !  i    [stt. 

Gilt.  No,  sir,  he  cost  me  forty  ere  he  was 
Meer.  Turnings,  you  meanf  1  know  your 
equivoke* : 
You're  grown  the  better  fathen  of'emo' 

late.' 
Well,  where't  must  go  'twill  be  judg'd,  and 

therefore 
Look  you't  he  right.    You  shall  have  fifty 
pound  {ur't. 

[Now  to  Fiti-doltrel. 
Not  adentetmore!  and  because  you  woul4 
Have  things  dispatch'd,  sir,  I'll  go  preseutly. 
Inquire  out  tliis  lady.    If  you  tlunk  good, 

ur. 
Having  ao  hundred  pieces  ready,  you  may 
Part  with  those  now,  to  serve  my  kinsman's 

That  he  may  wait  upon  you  anon  the  freer; 
And  take 'em,  when  you  ha' seal'd,  again, 
of  Gilt-head. 
Fit.  Jcarenotifldo! 
JIfeer.  And  dbpatch  all 
Together. 

Fit.  Therejthey're  just  ahundredpieces; 

I  lia'  told  'eni  over  twice  a  day  these  two 

months. 

[/fe  turiu  'fM  out  together;  and  Ever- 

ili  and  htfail  to  »hare. 

Meer.  Well,  go  and  seal  then,  sir ;  make 


Come,  gi' 


Meer.  Thne's  forty  pieces  for  you. 

Ever.  What  is  this  for  > 

Meer.  Your  half.     You  know,  that  Gilt- 

head  must  ha'  twenty. 
Ever.  Andwhafs  your  hog  there!  Shall 

Ua'D-n-o'lh    ■■ 

.  0,1 

Ever.  Is  it 

Meer.  By  that  good  light,  it  ii. 

Exier.  Come,  gi'  me 
Ten  iiieces  more,  then, 

Meer.  Why  f 

Ever.  For  Gilt-head?  sir, 
D'  you  thinLl'll  allow  him  any  such  share ) 

Meer.  You  must. 

Ever.  Mustn  do  your  musts,  sir,  I'll  do 

You  wi'  not  part  with  tJie  whole,  sir,  will 

Gi'meten  pieces! 

Meer.  By  what  law  do  you  this  > 

Ever.  E'en  lyon-law,  sir,  1  mustroar  else. 

Meer.  Good  1 

Ever.  You've  heard  how  th' ass  made  lus 
divisions  wisely  ? 

Meer,  And  I  am  he:  I  thank  you. 

Ever.  Much  good  do  you,  sir. 

Meer.  1  shall  be  rid  o'  this  tyranny  one 
day. 

Ever.  Not 
While  ytfu  do  eat,  and  lie  about  the  town 

And  cozen  i'  your  bijllions ;  and  I  stand 
Your  name  ot  credit,  and  compound  your 

business ; 
Adjourn  your  beatings  every  term,  andmake 
New  parties  for  your  projects.     1  have  now 
A  pretty  task  of  it,  to  hold  you  in 
Wi'your  lady  Tail-bush:  buttbe  toy  willhe 
How  we  shall  both  come  off ) 

Meer.  Leave  you  your  doubting. 
And  do  your  portion,  what's  assigu'd  jou :  I 
Never  iail'd  yet. 

Ever.  With  reference  to  your  aid*? 
You'll  still  be  unthankful.     Where  shaU  I 

meet  you,  aoon  ? 
You  ha' some  ^at  to  do  alone,  now,  I  see; 
You  wish  me  gone  ;  well,  I  will  find  you 

And  bring  you  after  to  the  audit 

JM«r. 'Slight  1 
There's  Engine's  share,  tooy  I  had  forgot! 

this  reigu 
Is  too-too-unsupportable!  I  must 
Quit  myself  of  this  vassal^e  1  Engine  1  wel- 


Ai  speed' 

£wr.  I 

Meer.  Soft,    . 

Ever.  Marry,  and  fair  too  then ;  I'll,  no 
delaying,  sir. 
.  Meet.  But  you  will  hear? 

Ever.  Yes,  when  1  have  my  dividend. 

*  Heitno  grtat,  targe  Hone,  btd  a  true  paiagoh.]  The  Italians  call  the  black  marble, 
used  by  way  of  touch-stanc,  paragone ;  and  from  heuce,  probably,  we  derive  the  metapho- 
rical use  of  the  word,  when  weapply  it  toathingevery  way  perfect,  and  whatwili  stand  the 
test ;  a*  when  we  say,  the  paragoa  of  beauty,  of  science,  or  the  like ;  aud  here,  I  suppose, 
It  means,  the  stone  was  exquisite  in  every  partiGular. 

»  ■—    .■ —    /  know  yowr  BauivoKEs : 

You'rt  groom  tie  belierjallier$  af'tmif  late."]    Satincalty  reflecting  oa  tli«  Jesuits,  tt.e 
great  patroM  •fqptnwn'wn. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  5. 


.     SCENE    iV. 
ifeer<rqfl,  Enpne^  WiUipol. 
ihtr.  How  gpn  tlw  cry  i 
Eng.  Excetlinit  well ! 
After.  WiU'ldoi 
Wbwe'iRobinsoDf 

Eng.  Here  ii  the  gentleman,  sir, 
Will  andertake't  hiiuself.    I  have  acquiuat- 

Afeer.  Why  did  you  sof 

Eng.  Why,  Robinson  would  ha'  told  him. 
You  Know.    And  ht'a  a  pleaiant  wit!  will 
hurt  [nion. 

Nothing  you  purpose.    Then  he's  of  opi- 
That  Robinson  might  want  audacity. 
She  being  such  a  gallant.   Now,  be  has  been 
In  Spain,  and  knows  tltc  fashions  there;  and 
can  [li,-jve  much 

Discourse  ;  and  being  but  mirth,  (he  sap) 
To  his  care. 

Mccr.  But  he  is  too  tall ! 

[_f/e  excrplt  at  liit  stature. 

Eng.  For  that, 
lU  bai  tlie  bravest  device  (you'll  Iotc  bim 

for't) 
To  tay,  he  wears  Cioppinos  ?  and  iher  do  so 
Jn  Spain.    Aud  RobinsoD's  as  tall  as  he. 

Meer.  Is  he  so  ? 

£ffg.  Every  jot. 

Meer.  Nay,  I  had  rather 
To  trust  a  gentleman  wiib  it  o*  the  two, 

Eag.  Fray  you  to  go  to  him  tlii-n,  sir,  and 
lalute  him.  [quainted  you 

Jlfter,  Kir,  my  friend  Engine  has  ac- 
With  a  strange  businns  here, 

#tt,  A  merry  one,  sir. 
The  duke  of  Drown'd-land  and  his  dutchess? 

JI/mt,  Yes,  sir. 
Now  that  the  conjurers  ha'  laid  him  bv, 
I  ha'  made  bold  to  borrow  him  a  while. 

Wit.  With  purpose,  yet,  to  put  him  out,  I 
hope. 
To  his  best  use? 

Meer.  Yes,  sir. 

/fit.  For  that  small  part 
That  lam  trusted  with,  put  oiT  your  caret 
1  would  not  lose  to  do  it,  for  tlie  mirth 
Will  follow  of  it ;  and  well,  I  have  a  fancy. 

Mter,  Sir,  that  will  make  it  well. 

Wit.  You  will  report  it  so. 
Where  must  t  have  my  dressing  ?  • 

Eng.  At  my  house,  sir. 

J/eer.  You  shall  have  caution,  sir,  for 
what  he  yields. 
To  six-pence.  -  [sir, 

M'if.  You  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  share, 
I' your  sports  only,  noUiingi'  your  purchase. 
But  you  must  furnish  me  with  compliments. 
To  th'  manner  of  Spain;  my  coacb,  my 

fuardar- duenna's.  [1  must, 

ugine's  your  pro vedore.   Bat,  sir, 
(Now  I  have  ent'red  trust  wi'  you  thus  far) 
Secure  still  i'  your  quality,  acquaint  you 
Withsomewtik  beyond  this,   i'be  place  dc- 


To  be  the  scene  for  this  our  meiry  natter. 
Because  it  must  liavecountenatire  of  woniea 
To  draw  discourse,  and  offer  it,  b  here  by. 
At  the  lady  I'ail-bush's. 
Wit.  I  know  her,  sir, 


WU.  Yes,  sir. 

BiiXT,  Sir,  it  shall  be  no  shame  to  me,  t« 
confess  t*"'*'' 

To  you,  tliat  wp  poor  gentlemen  that  want 
Must  foroar  needs  turn  tools  up,  and  ptovoh 
ladies  [this 

Soiiielime,  to  try  what  glebe  thev  are :  and 
Is  no  unfruitful  piece.    She  and  I  now 
Are  on  a  project,  for  the  fact,  and  venting 
Of  a  new  kind  of  fiicus  (paint  for  ladin) 
I'd  serve  the  kingdom ;  wherein  she  lierself 
Hath  Iravel'd,  specially,  by  way  of  service 
Untobersex,  and  hop<-s  (o  get  the  monopoly. 
As  the  reward  of  her  invention. 

Hit.  What  is  her  end  in  this  r 

Meer.  Merely  ambition. 
Sir,  to  grow  greai,  and  court  it  with  the  se- 
cret, [dealing 
Though  she  pretend  some  other.   For,  she's 


And^ 

For  the  ingredients,  and  the  register 
Of  what  is  vented,  and  shall  keep  ihe  office. 
Now,  if  she  break  with  you,  of  this  (as  I 
Must  m^e  the  leading  thread  to  your  ac- 
quaintance. 
That,  how  experience  gotten  P  your  being 
Abroad,  will  help  our  business)  think  of  some 
I'retty  additions,  but  to  keep  her  floating : 
It  may  be  she  will  offer  you  a  part : 
Anv  strange  names  of 

(Vit.  Sir,  I  have  my  instmctiom. 
Is  it  not  high  time  to  ne  making  ready' 

jl/«r.  Yes,  sir. 

Ei'g.  The  fool's  in  sight.  Dottrel. 

Mixr.  Away  then. 

SCENE    V. 

Meer^cnift,  FUs-dottnl,  Pug. 

Meer.  Retuni'd  to  soon  i 

Fit.  Yes,  here's  the  ring;  Iha'teal'd. 

But  there's  not  so  much  gold  in  all  the  roWj 

Till't  come  fro'  the  mint.    Tis  ti'en  op  ftw 
the  gamestera. 

A/en-.  There's ashop-sbifti  plague  oD'em! 

'  J-'il.  He  does  swear  it. 

Meer.  He'll  sweu  and  fonwear  too,  it.ii 
his  trade. 
You  sliould  not  have  left  him. 

Fit.  'Slid,  I  can  go  back) 
And  bet^  him  yet 

Meer.  No,  now  let  him  alone. 

/*!  (I  was  so  eameit  aftertbe  mtia  bntiaen. 
To  have  this  ring  gone. 

Meer.  True,  and  it  is  time.  [ship  eats 
I  have  leam'd,  sir,  sin'  you  weBt,lier  lady 
With  the  iad/  Tail-buils  btn  hvd  by. 
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Fit.  V  the  lane  hate  i  [presence, 

M«rr.  Y«,  if  you  bad  a  Krvaut  now  of 
Well  cloth'd,  and  of  an  airy  voluble  toDgue, 
Neither  too  bijg  nor  little  tor  his  mouth. 
That  could  deliver  youi  wife'i  compliment. 
To  KDd  along  withal. 
Fit.  I  have  one,  >ir, 
A  Tei;  handsome  gentle  man-like  fellow, 
That   1  do  mean  to  make  uiy  dutcbew' 

usher 

I  entertain'd  hiai  but  tbis  morning  too : 
I'll  call  him  to  you.    The  «ont  of  him  i« 


iteer.  She'll  take  I 
hi*  message. 


>  note  of  that,  but  of 


'  [lie  shea*  him  Ids  Pug. 
Fit-  Devil!  how  like  you  him,  siti  Face, 
go  u  litUe, 
Let'i  we  you  move. 

Meer.  He'll  serve,  sir;  give  it  him. 
And  let  him  go  alon^  with  me,  I'll  help 
To  present  him  .and  it 

/if.  Look  you  do,  sirrah, 
Discharaethis  well,  as  you  expect  jourplace. 
D*  you  pear,  go  on,  come  off  with  all  your 
honours.     [Givetkiaiiimntctumt. 
I  would  Mn  see  bim  da  j(. 
Meer,  Trusthim  withit. 
Fit.  Rememberkissingof  your  hand,  and 


fenn^ 


[body. 
■«  of  your 


Willi  the  French  time,  and  flexura  of  your 
I  could  iiDw  so  instruct  him and  for  his 

ileer.  I'll  put  them  in  his  mouth. 

Fit.  O,  but  I  hare  'em 
O'  the  very  academies. 

Meer.  atr,  you'll  have  use  for  'em 
Ancm  yourself  I  warrant  you,  after  dinner, 
When  you  are  cali'd. 

FiL  'Slight'  that'll  be  just  play-tune. 

IHe  huga  lone  tlie  fiay. 
It  cannot  be,  I  must  not  lo«e  the  play ! 

Meer.  Sir,  but  you  must,  if  the  appoint 
to  sit 
And  she  is  preudeDt. 

Ft(. 'Slid,  it  is  the  Devil! 

IBeeaate  it  ii  the  DtviL 

Meer.  And  'twere  his  dam  too,  you  must 
now  ^>ply  .    ' 

Younelf,  «r,  to  this  wholly,  ariose  all. 

Fit.  If  i  could  but  tee  a  piece 

IfcCT-.  &r,  never  think  on't 

Fit.  Come  but  to  one  act,  end  I  did  not 

But  to  be  seen  to  rise  and  no  away, 

To  vex  the  playeis,  aud  to  punish  their 

poet 

2eep  him  in  awe  ! 

Meer.  But  say  that  he  be  one 
Wi' notbeaw'd!  but  lau^  at  you.    How 
then? 
Pit.  Then  he  shall  pay  for'i  <Unner  himself. 
Meer.  Perhaps,  [you. 

He  would  do  that  twice,  rather  than  thank 
Come  get  the  Devil  out  of  your  bead,  my 
lord. 


?'ll  call  you  torn  private  stiU)  and  take 
our  lordship  i'  your  mmd.     You  were, 
sweet  lord, 
INe  ptU  him  in  mind  q/"  Am  garret.    , 
In  talk  to  bnug  a  business -to  tlie  office. 
Fit.  Yes.  [yourself, 

Meer.  Why  should  not  you,  sir,  carry  it  o' 
Before  the  omce  be  up?  and  shew  the  woiid 
You  had  no  need  of  any  man's  direction. 
In  point,  sir,  of  sufficiency .'  I  speak 
Against  a.  kinimao,  but  as  one  that  leaden 
Your  grace's  good. 
Fit.  I  thank  you  ;  to  proceed' ' 
Meer.  To  publications :  ha'  your  devd 
drawn  presently. 
And  leave  meablank  toput  inyourfeofleei. 
One,  two,  or  more,  as  you  see  cause— 

Fit.  1  thank  you 
Heartily,  1  do tKank you.  Notawordmore, 
I  pray  you,  as  you  love  me.    Let  me  alone. 
Ibat  I  could  not  think  o'  this  as  well  as  he  } 
O,  I  could  beat  my  infinite  blockhead  !■ 

IHe  is  angry  wiiJi  hiaut^. 
Meer.  Come,  we  must  this  way. 
Pug.  How  far  is't ! 
Meer.  Hard  by  here. 
Over  the  way.  Now,  to  atcbieve  this  ring 
From  this  same  fellow,  that  is,  to  assure  it 
\_He  thinks  how  to  coteh  the  bearer  qf  the 
ring. 
Before  he  give  it.  Though  my  ^>anish  lady 
Be  a  youilg  gegtleman  3  means,  and  scorn 
To  share,  as  he  doth  say,  I  do  not  know ' 
How  such  a  toT  may  tempt  his  ladyship. 
And  therefore  1  thiuk  best  it  be  assur'd. 
Pug.  Sir,  be  the  ladies  brave  we  go  unto  ? 
Meer.  O,  yes. 

Pug.  And  shall  I  see *em,  and  speak  to  'em  t 

Meer.  What  else )  ha'  you  your  ^se 

beard  ^hout  you,  iVainl  ? 

[Sueaioiu  liit  mm. 
.  Tra.  Yes.  [clokes  ? 

Meer.  And  is  this  one  of  your  double 
Tra.  The  best  of  *em. 
Meer.  Be  ready  then.    S«eet  PitM  1 

SCENE    VI. 
Meer-cn^,  PitfiUl,  Pug,  Trtdn*. 
Meer.  Come,  I  must  bus* 

iOJfiratokiu. 
Fit.  Away. 


Ne* 


jBctn 
tOl  C( 


a  bird  r 


No  thiuthet  hungry }  stay  tOl  cold  weather 

I'll  help  thee  to  an  ousel  or  a  field-hre. 
Who's  within  with  madam } 

Pit.  I'll  tell  you  straight 

[i&f  ruru  in  in  iatte  ;  he  fitlmvt. 

Meer.  Please  you  stay  here  a  while,  sir, 
I'll  go  in. 

Pug.  I  do  so  long  to  have  a  little  vtnaj 
While  I  ara  in  this  bod\  !  I  would  taste 
Of  every  sin  a  little,  if  it  might  be. 
After  the  manner  of  man  I  s^veet-hearH     • 
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Pit.  What  would  you,  lir  ? 

[Pug  leap*  at  PitfitlPt  eomtng  m. 

Pug.  Nothine  but  hll  b,  to  you,  be  your 
bkck-bird,  [throstle: 

My  pretty  Pit,  (as  the  KeDtlemen  taid)  your 
l^e  tame  and  taken  willi  you  ;  here  is  cold! 
TobuyyouRoitiuchnewstufisfromtbestiop, 
As  I  may  take  the  old  up 

Tra.  You  must  send,  sir. 
The  gen  tie  111  HI)  the  ring. 
^raiiu  in  hiifaUe  cloke  brinp  ajidte  me*- 
tage,  and  gets  the  rtitg. 

i*Ug.  There  'lU.     Nay  look, 
Will  you  be  footiib,  Pit } 

Pit,  This  is  strange  rudenen. 

Pug.  Dear  Pit.  , 

Pit.  Pll  call,  1  swear. 
[A/eerKr^Jblloii!4pn»eiit^  andtuksjor  it. 

Metr-  Where  are  you,  «u  1 
Is  your  ring  ready  P  Go  with  mc. 

Fug.  I  «ent  it  you. 

Meer.  Me)  when?  bywhom^ 

Pug.  A  fellow  here,  e'en  now. 
Came  for't  i'  yourname. 

Ueer.  I  lent  none,  sure. 
My  meaning  ever  was,  you  should  deliver  it 
Touneif :  to  ww  your  maater's  charge,  you 

Snter  Tri 
What  fellow  wu  it,  do  yon 

Pug.  Here, 
But  now,  be  had  it. 
After.  Saw  you  any.  Trans  i 
Tra.  Not  1. 

Pug.  The  gentlewoman  taw  him. 
Meer.  Enquire. 

Pug.  I  was  ao  earnest  upon  ber,  I  mark'd 
notJ 
[TSe  Devil  eojffesteth  lmite(f  cmen'd. 
My  devilish  chief  has  put  me  here  in  flesh 
To  shame  me  I  this  dull  bod^  I 
ive  nothing 
II  tucceea! 
Trq.  Sir,  she  saw  none,  the  save. 
Pug.  Satan  hiroielf  hai  ta'cn'  a  ibape  t' 

It  could  not  be  elte  ! 
Mctr.  Thit  it  above  strange  1 


(Act  3.  Soem  <L 

[Meer-er^  aceuieth  Aim  of  n^getux. 
That  you  abould  be  so  recfalcta.    What  wiQ 

ron  do,  sir  \  [qucttiMi'd  ? 

you  answer  this,  whvn  yon  are 
Pug.  Bun  from  my  flesh,  if  1  coiudi  put 
off  mankind. 
Thit't  tui^  a  scorn  !  and  will  be  a  new  ex- 
ercise [cudgeh 
For  my  arcb^duke  I    noe  to  the  seveial 
Must  suffer  on  this  back  !  can  you  no  suc- 
cours, sir  ?                [He  tuketk  aii. 
Meer.  AJas  !  the  utc  of  it  is  so  present 
■  Pug.  I  ask. 

Sir,  credit  for  anotlker  but  till  to-morrow. 
Meer.  There  it  not  *«  much  time,  sir; 
but  however. 
The  lady  ii  a  noble  lady,  and  will 
(To  save  a  gentleman  from  chet^)  be  en- 
treated 
[Metrovfi  pranutethJmUhf,  yet  congi^rtr 

To  say,  die  bat  receiT'd  it. 

Pug.  Do  you  think  to  i 
Will  ae  be  won  ? 

Meer.  No  doubt,  to  such  an  office. 
It  will  be  «  lady's  bravery  uid  her  piide. 

Pug.  And  not  be  known  on't  aner,  unfo 
bim }  [word, 

Meer.  That  were  a  treachery  I  upon  my 
Be  confident.    Return  unto  your  matter. 
My  lady  president  siti  this  afternoon. 
Has  ta'en  the  ring,  commends  her  serricet 
Unto  your  lady  oiitchess.    You  may  say 
She  is  a  civil  lady,  and  docs  give  her 
All  her  respects  already  ;  bade  you  tell  her 
She  lives  but  to  rec^ve  her  wish'd  coin.> 

mandments, 
And  have  the  honour  here  to  kist  her  binds. 
For  which  she'll  stay  this  hour  yet.    Hattea 

Your  prince,  away. 

Pug.  And,  sir.'you  will  take  can 
Th*  excuse  be  peifect  i 

Meer.  You  coofets  your  fean. 
'Too  much.  The  Devit  it  doaHfiO. 

Pug.  The  thame  it  more. 

Metr.  rn  quit  you  of  either.  * 


'  Pug.  Vietiame  timcre,  PUquit  you  ^  eilhtr.'i  The  latter  part  of  this  line,  tbougfa 
all  the  editions  concur  in  the  present  reading,  evidently  belongs  to  Meer-craft,  and  ia  wi 
answer  to  Pug's  apprehenuons  of  being  discover'd  i  1  make  no  icruple  then  to  aher  the 
text  as  under: 

Jug.  Vie  thamt  it  mart.    Meer.  PU  jm'f  you  of  ekhcr. 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE    I. 

Tail-buth,  Meer-CTiifl,  Maniy. 

Tid.  A    POX  upo'  referring  to  coramb- 

XX        si  oners, 
I  liad  rather  bear  that  It  were  past  the  seals  i 
You  courtlen  move  so  mail-IuEe  I'  your  ba- 

Would  I  had  not  begun  wi'  yog. 

Meer.  W«  must  move. 
Madam,  in  order,  by  degrees ;  not  jump. 

Tai,  Why,  there  was  sii  John  Mt«ey- 
man  couid  jump 
A  busioea  quickly. 

Mter.  True,  he  bad  gieat  friends ; 
But,  because  tome,  sweet  madam,  can  let^ 

ditches, 
We  must  not  all  gbuu  to  go  over  bridges. 
The  harder  parts,  I  make  account,  are  done 
[He  fiaitert  her. 
Now  'tis  referr'd.  You  ate  infinitely  bound 
Unto  the  ladies,  they  ha'  so  cry'd  it  up  ! 

Tai.  Do  Ibey  like  it  then  \ 

Meer.  They  ha'  sent  the  Spanish  lady 
ToKratuUtc  with  you'^ — ■- 

7ui.  1  must  send  'em  thanks, 
And  some  remembrances. 

Meer,  Tliat  you  must,  and  visit  'em. 
Where'i  Ambler? 

T^i,  Lott,  torday,  we  cannot  hear  of  him. 

Meer.  Not,  madam  i 

Tai.  No,  in  good  faitb.    They  lay  he  lay 

not  [business 

At  home  to^iight.    And  here  has  ^I'n  a 

Between  your  cousin  and  master  Manly,  has 

Unquieted  us  all. 

Mter.  So  I  hear,  madam. 
Pray  you,  how  was  it> 

TaC  Troth,  it  but  appears  [heard 

III  o'  your  kiniqian's  put    You  may  have 
That  Manly  is  a  suitor  to  me,  I  doubt  not. 

Meer.  I  gucM'd  it,  madam. 

7bi.  And  it  teems,  he  trusted 
Your  cousin  to  let  &11  wme  fiur  report* 
Of  him  unto  me. 

Meer.  Which  he  did  t 

7w.  So&r 
Fiqm  it,  M  )u!  caipe  m,  and  took  hun  raUing 

Mter.  How !  and  what  laid  Manly  to  him? 

Tai.  Enough, T  do  assure  you  ;  and  with 
that  scom 
Of  him,  and  the  injury,  a*  I  do  wonder 
liow  Ever-ill  bore  it !  but  that  guilt  undoci 
^any  men's  valours. 

Meer.  Here  comet  Manly. 

Man.  Madam,  I'll  take  my  le^ve— — 

IMa^  mn  tobesMt, 

TaL  Yon  sba'  pot  go,  r  iSth. 
I'UWTOUitKr,  andteetluiSpaiiiiltmlnclc, 
Pf  uur£aglM]ady. 


Man.  Let  me  pray  your  ladyship. 
X.ay  your  commands  on  me  some  other  time. 
iai.  Now,  I  protest ;  and  1  will  have  all 

And  friends  again. 

Man.  It  will  be  but  ill  solder'd  I 

Tai.  You  aretoo  muchaffected  wtthit. 

Man.  1  cannot, 
Madani,  but  think  on't  for  Uie  injustice. 

Tai.  Sir, 
Hit  kinsman  here  is  sorry. 

Meer,  Not  I,  madam, 
1  am  no  kin  to  him,  we  but  call  cousins  ; 

\Meer-crt^  denies  lum. 
And  if  we  were,  sir,!  have  no  reiatXHi 
Unto  his  crimes. 

Mao.  You  are  not  urged  with  'em. 
I  can  accuse,  sir,  none  but  mine  own  jud^ 

For  though  itwerehiBcrime,sotobetrayme, 
I'm  sure,  'twas  more  mine  own,  at  lU  to 

trust  him : 
But  be  therein  did  use  but  Jiis  old  manner^ 
And  savour  strongly  what  he  was  before. 

Tai.  Come,  he  wilt  chan^. 

Mart.  Faitb,  I  must  never  think  it. 
Norwece  it  reason  in  me  to  expect. 
That,  for  my  take,  he  should  put  off  a  na» 
ture  [madam. 

He  suck'd  in  with  lus  milk.    It  may  be^ 
Deceivbg  trust  is  all  he  has  to  tnist  to  i 
If  so,  I  shall  be  loth,  that  any  hope 
Of  mine  should  bate  him  of  his  meanii 

Tai.  Y'are  sharp,  sir. 
This  act  may  make  him  honest  1 

Man.  It  he  were 
To  be  made  honest  by  an  act  of  parliament;, 
I  should  not  alter  i'  my  fsith  of  hua, 

Tai.  fjther-side  1 
Welcome,  dear  Ejther-sideJ  how  hast  tkm 
done,  good  wench  i 

[She  ^na  the  lady  EiAer-tUe. 
Thou  hast  been  a  stranger  I  I  ha'  not  kcs 
thee  tbii  week. 

SCENE    IL 
[To  fAffli]  Either-tide. 

Eith.  Ever  your  servant,  madam. 

Tai.  Where  hast  thou  been  r 
I  did  so  long  to  see  thee. 

Eith.  Visiting,  and  so  tir'd  t 
I  protest,  madam,  'tit  a  monstroot  booUt  I 

Tai.  And  so  it  it.    I  iwear  1  must  tin 
morrow  [coutt. 

Begin  my  visits  (would  ther  were  over  I)  at 
It  torturet  me  to  think  on  ^em. 

EUh,  I  do  hear 
You  ha'  cause,  madam,  your  suit  goct  M. 

Tai.  Who  told  thee } 

£i(A.  One  that  can  tell:  Mr.  E 
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Tai.  O.thy  husband  < 
Yn  futb,  there's  life  in't  now :  it  is  rcfen-'d. 
If  we  once  sec  it  under  the  seals,  wench,thcn 
Have  with  'em  for  tlie  great  caroche,  six 
horses,  [bare. 

And  tbe  two  coachmen,  with  my  Ambler 
And  my  three  women ;  we  will  live  i'faith, 
The  exaniples  o'  tbe  town,  and  goTem  it, 
I'll  lead  tbe  fosbiou  still. 

Eitli.  You  do  that  now. 
Sweet  madam. 

TiU.  O  but  then  I'll  every  day 
Bring  up  sonic  new  device.      Fhou  and  I, 

Either-side, 
Win  first  be  in  it,  I  will  give  it  thee ; 
And  they  shall  follow  us.    Thou  sbalt,  I 

Wear  every  month  a  new  gown  out  of  it. 

EUh.  Thank  you,  good  madam. 

Tai.   Pray  thee  cafi  me  Tail-bush, 
All  thee  Either^ide;  I  love  not  this  madam. 

EUlt.  Tbeu  I  protest  to  you.  Tail-bush,  I 
am  glad 
Your  business  so  succeeds. 

Tin.  Thank  thee,  good  Either'side. 

Eilh.  But  matter  Either-side  tells  me,  that 

Your  other  business  better. 

Tai.  Which! 

£ith.  O'  the  tootb-ptcks. 

Tai.  I  never  hearcf  on't. 

£ith.  Ask  Mr.  Meer<rafl. 

Meel:  Madam  i  U'a  one, 

trust  his  malice, 

With  any  man's  credit,  1  would  have  abut'd  \ 

IMeer^n^  hath  whigper'd  wilh  him  the 

viMie.  [in  thb, 

Slan.  Sir,  if  you  think  you  do  please  me 
YouaredeceivM. 

JIfwr.  No,  but  because  my  lady 
Ifam'd  him  my  kinsman ;  I  would  satisfy  you 
What  I  think  of  him  :  and  pny  you  uptm  it 
To  judge  mc. 

Man.  So  I  do :  that  ill  men's  friendsfatp 
It  as  un&itbful  as  theineelvet. 

Tai.  Do  you  bear } 
Ha'  you  a  businest  about  tooth-ptcki  ? 

After.  Yes,  madam. 
Did  1  ne'er  tell't  you  i  1  meant  to  have  of- 
Your  ladyship,  on  tbe  perfecting  the  patent. 

Tai.  How  is'tf  [tooth-picks ; 

JUeer.  For  serving  the  whi»e  state  with 

ITIu  project  for  tooth-picki. 

(Soraewhatanintricatcbusinessto  discourse) 

but 

I  show  bow  much  the  subject  is  abus'd, 
first,  in  that  one  commodity ;  then  What 

disrate 
And  putrebctions  in  tbe  gums  are  bred, 
6y  those  are  made  of  auult'rate  and  false 

My  plot  for  reformation  of  these,  follon's  : 
To  nave  all   tootb-picks  brought  uiito  an 
office,  [mulcted. 

Tliere  seal'd  ;  and  such  as  counterfeiet  'em 
And  last,  for  venting  >m,  to  havf  a  book 


a  word,  I'U 


_Md  it 


Printed,  to  teacb  their  use,  which  every  child 
Shall  have  throughout  the  kingdom,  that  can 

read,^  [^niwig 

And  learn  to  piik  his  teeth  by.    Which  be- 
Early  to  pcBCtise,  with  some  other  niles. 
Of  never  sleeping  with  the  mouth  open, 

chewing  [breath 

Some  grains  of  mastich,  will  preserve  tbe 
Pure  and  so  free  from  taint — lla'  what  it*^ 

gay'st  thou  t 

{^Traint  hit  ma»rMtpa^  him. 
Tai.  Good  taith,  it  aouads  a  very  pretty 

Eilh.  So  Mr.  Kther-iide  says,  madam. 

Merr.  I'he  lady  it  come.  [Ambler 

Tot.  Is  she  f  good,  wait  upon  her  in.  My 
Was  never  so  ill  abs^it.    £atber>tide. 
How  do  1  look  to-day  )  am  I  not  dreat 
Spruntlv^  [she  loolu  in  ker  gtoK. 

l-'it.  Yet  verity,  madam. 

Ten.  Vox  o*  madam. 
Will  you  not  leave  that? 

EUh.  Yes,  good  Tail-buih. 

Tai.  So: 
Soundt  not  that  better?  What  vile  fucutbthis 
Thou  hast  got  on  ? 

Eilh.  'lis  pearl. 

Tai.  Pearl )  o^'»tep«hells :  [comn 

At  I  breathe,  Either^de,  I  know't    Here 
(I'hey  say)  a  wonder,  sirrah,  faaa  been  io 
Spain !  [court. 

Will  teach  ui  all !  she's  sent  to  me  bom 
To  gtatulate  with  me  !  pritbee  kt'tofaaMve 

her,  ['em,  ' 

What  iiuilta  she  hat,  that  we  m>f  langh  at 
When  she  is  gone, 

Eith.  That  we  will  heaitil j,  Tajl-busb. 
^iOipol  ettUri. 

Tai.  0  me!    the  very   lufiwta  of  tke 

SCENE    III. 
[To  (Aem]  Afeer-w^,  Wit^O. 

lirittipol  drtit  Uke  •  ^iatk  Mg. 

Meer.    Here  it  a  nt^le  bdy,  madam,     • 

come  [ladydiip. 

From  your  great  friends  at  court,  to  see  your 

And  have  the  honour  of  your  acqmuntattcc. 

Tai.  Sir, 
She  does  us  honour. 

If  it.  Pray  you,  say  to  her  iadysUp, 
It  is  the  mannCT  of  ^^in  to  embrace  only. 
Never  to  kiss.    She  wit)  excutetiie  custom. 
lExciuet  ktmaelffor  tut  tieting. 
Tai.  Your  use  of  it  is  law.    Reiie  yo«, 
tweet  madam, 
To  take  a  seat, 

mt.  Yet,  madam.    I  have  bad 
Tbe  favour,  through  a  world  of  ftir  report. 
To  kuow  your  virtues,  madam ;  and  in  that 
Name,  have  dettr'd  the  faappineta  t^  pre- 

My  service  to  your  ladyship. 

Tai.  Your  love,  rnadam, 
I  must  not  own  It  else. 

It'it.  BotiiaTedue,  madair. 
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ToyoorrTcat  undertakingi. 

7m.  Great?  In  troth,  niBdatn,      [thing : 
Tbcy  are  my  frieDda,  tb>t  thiok  'eni  aay 
If  I  can  do  my  tex  (by  'ein)  any  service, 
I  bave  my  ends,  madam. 

Vtt.  And  they  are  noble  ones. 
That  make  a  multitude  beboldeii,  madam ; 
The  commonweslth  at  ladies  must  aduow- 
-  ledge  from  you, 

Eitk.  Except  gome  envious,  madam. 

If^U.  Y'  are  right  in  that,  madam, 
Of  which   race,  I  encountet'il  some  but 
latdy.  [credit 

Who,  't  seeuis,  have  sudied  treasons  to  dis- 
Your  buuness. 

Tat.  How,  sweet  madam  i 

Ifit.  Nay,  the  patties 
Wi'  not  be  worth  your  pause~^Most  ruin- 
ous thini^'s,  madam. 


TaL  But  their  reasons,  madam, 
]  would  fain  hear.        _ 

Wit.  Some,  madam,  I  remember. 
The;  lay  that  painting  quite  destroyi  the 
face 

EHk.  O,  that's  an  old  one,  madam. 

WU.  There  are  new  ones  too. 
Corrupts    the  breath;    bath  Ictt  so  little 


In  kissing,  as  'tis  now  us'd  but  for  fashion ; 
And  shortly  will  be  taken  iox  a  puniihrneot. 
Decays  the  fore-teeth  that  should  guacd  the 

And  lufTera  tut  run  riot  everla^ing '. 

And  (which  is  wone)  some  ladies,  when  Oiey 

Cannot  be  merry  and  laugh,  but  they  do  spit 
In  one  another's  tices  ! 

Man.  I  should  know 
This  voice  and  face  too. 

[Maiiiy  be^ina  to  HotB  Mm. 

Wit.  Then,  they  say,  'ti*  dangerous 
To  all  the  fal'n,  yet  well  dispos'd  niad-dam$, 
That  are  industrious,  and  desire  to  earn 
Their  living  with  their  sweat  ■  lor  any  dis- 

Of  beat  and  motion  may  displace  tbeir  co- 

And  tf  the  paint  once  run  about  their  facfs. 
Twenty  to  one  they  will  appear  soill-fovour'd, 
Tbeir  servants  tun  away  too,  and  leave  the 

pleasure 
iiwerfect,  and  the  rackoning  als'  unpaid. 
'    £itk.  Pox,  these  are  poets  reaaons. 

Tai.  Some  old  lady. 
That  keeps  a  poet,  has  devis'd  these  scandals. 

Eith.  Faitb,  we  must  have  the  poets  ba- 
nish'd,  madam. 
As  master  Ktfacnide  says-  ~> 

Meer.  Master  Filz-dettrel, 
And  hit  wife  !  where  i  macUm,  the  Duke 

of  Drown' d-land. 
That  will  be  shortly. 

#■».  Ii  this  my  lord? 

JUttr.  llieKune. 


SCENE    IV. 
ITo  thniy  FiU-dottrel,    JUn.  FUt-dottrd, 
Pug- 
FU.  Your  servant,  madam ! 
Ifit.  Hownow,friendP  offended, 
ThatI  have  found  your  hauut  berc? 

[Witt^  wla^xrt  xniili  Uanhf. 
Man.  No,  but  wondering 
At  your  straoce-tasbion'd  venture  hither. 

mi.  It  is 
To  shew  you  wliat  they  are  you  so  pursue. 
Man.    L  think  'twill  prove  a  (oed'cina 
against  marriage; 
To  know  tneir  manners. 
Wit.  Stay,  and  profit  then. 
Meer,  The  lady,  madam,  whose  {vince 
has  brought  ber  hue 
To  be  instructed. 

[He  prettTitt  Mn.  Fitt-dottrd. ' 
Wit.  Please  you,  sit  with  us,  lady. 
Mter.  That's  lady  president. 
Pit.  A  goodly  woman  ! 
I  cannot  see  the  ring,  though. 
Mfer.  Sir,  ilie  has  it. 
Tai.  But,  madam,  these  are  very  fedilc 

Wit.  So  I  urg'd,  madam,  that  the  new 
complexion  [ship's  fucus. 

Now  to  come  fortli,  in  name  of  your  lady- 
Tat.  But  I  durst  eat,  1  assure  you. 
Wit.  So  do  they  in  Suaia. 
Tai.  Sweet  madam,  be  so  liberal. 
To  give  us  some  o'  your  Spauish  fucuses. 
Wit  They  are  innnite,  madam. 
Tai.  So  1  hear,  they  hive 
,  Water  of  gourdi,  of  radish,  the  white  beans, 
Flowers  of  ^ass,  of  Ihifitles,  rose-marine, 
Itaw  honey,  mustard-seed,  and  bread  dough- 
Safc'd,  [of  eggi, 

llie  aums  o'  bread,  goats-milk,  and  whites 
Camphire,  and  lily-roots,  Ihc  fal  of  swans, 
Manow  of  veal,  white  pigeoos,  and  pine-iier- 


[gall; 

Itares- 


The  seeds  of  nettles,  purtelini 
Ljmons,  tbin-skinn'd 

Eith.  How  her  ladyship  has  sltidied 
Ail  excellent  things  [ 

Wit.  But  ordinary,  madam. 
No,  the  true  rarities  are,  Ih'  aWagada 
And  argeutata  of  queen  Isabella  I 

Tai.  7,  what  are  tlieii  ingredients,  gentle 
madam? 

Wit.  Your  allum  scaglioli,  or  pol-dipedra ; 
Andcuccarino;  turpentine  of  Abezzo, 
Wash'd  in  nine  waters ;  soda  di  levante. 
Or  your  fern  ashes ;  benjamin  di  gotta : 
Grasso  di  serpe;  porceletto  maiiuo; 
Oils  of  lenti»:o;  zucche  mugia;  make 
The  admirable  varnish  for  the  face,    •    [on 
Gives  the  rightlustre;  buttwodro^rubb'd 
With  a  piece  of  scarlet,  maketalady  of  sixty 
Look  as  sixteen.    But  above  all,  the  water 
Of  the  white  ben,  of  the  lady  Ertifania'a- 
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Tai.  O,  I,  that  same,  good  madun,  I 
have  beaid  of: 
How  ii  it  done? 

Ifit.  Madam,  yon  take  your  lien. 
Plume  it,  and  skin  it,  cleanse  it  o'  the  in- 
wards ;  [ounces 
Then  chop  it,  bones  at  all ;  add  to  four 
Ofcamvicins,  pipitas,  sopn  of  Cypnn, 
Make  the  decoction,  stiam  it.  Then  distil  it, 
Aod  keep  it  in  your  ^ally-pot  well  Rlidder'd : 
Tbree  drops  prweryesiroBi  wrinkles,  warts, 

spots,  moles, 
RemishfOrsuo-buniings,  and  keeps  the  skin 
In  decimo-iota,  ever  bright  and  smooth. 
As  any  lookinfc-slass ;  and  indeed  is  <:aU'd 
The  virgin's  milk  for  the  face,  ogiio  reale; 
A cenise, 'neither  cold  nor  heat  will  hurt; 
And  mix'd  with  oil  of  myrrh,  and  the  red 

giUiflowcr, 
CtiPd  ca^>utia,  and  tlowera  of  rovistico. 
Makes  the  best  muta,  or  dye,  of  th«  whole 

Tai,  Dear  madam,  will  you  let  m  be  &■ 

iTit.  Your  ladyship's  servant. 

Meer.  How  do  you  like  her? 
-   JW.  Admirable! 
But  yet  I  cannot  see  the  ring. 

{He  Ujeaiaui  about  hii  ring,  and  Afeer- 
cr^  deUvrrt  it. 

Pug.  Sir! 

Meer.  I  must 
Deliver  it,  or  mar  all.  Tliis  fool's  so  jealous. 

Madam air,  wear  this  ring,  and  pray  you 

take  knowledge,  [tl^ks. 

Twas  sent  you  by  his  wife,  and  give  her 
Do  not  you  dwindle,  sir,  bear  up. 

Fu^.  f  thank  you,  OT. 

Tat.  But  for  the  manner  of  Spain!  sweet 
madam,  let  us 
Be  bold,  now  we  are  in :  are  all  the  ladies 
There  i'  the  fashion  ? 

#K.  None  but  grandees,  madam, 
O'  the  clasp'd  train,  which  may  be  worn  at 

length  too. 
Or  thus  upon  my  arm. 

Tid.  And  do  they  wear 
CitmpmoS'alU 

/rt(.  If  they  be  drest  in  panto,  madam  ? 

£itk.  Gilt  a*  those  are,  madatn  } 

Ifil.  Of  goldsmith's  work,  madam; 
And  set  wita  diamtmds ;  and  theit  Spanish 

pumps, 
Ofperfiim'd  leather. 

Tai.  I  should  dilnk  it  hard 
To  so  in  'em,  madam. 

irit.  At  the  ficvt  it  is,  madam. 

Tai.  Do  you  never  fall  in  'em  * 

^it.  Never. 

Eith.  1  swear,  I  should 
StK  times  an  hour. 

'  Tai.  But  you  have  men  at  hand  still. 
To  help  you,  if  you  fall  ? 

ITit.-  Only  one,  madam. 
The  guarda-duennas,  such  a  little  old  man 
Asthi). 


Eith.  Alas  <  he  can  do  nothmg,  this ! 

If^it.  I'll  tell  you,  madam,  1  snr  in  the 
CDUit  of  Spain  once 
A  ladr  Ml  i'  the  king's  sight,  along ; 
And  there  she  lay,  flat  spr^,  a*  an  um- 
brella, [a  band 
Her  hoop  here  crack'd ;  no  man  durat  reacfa 
To  help  ner,till  theguarda-duennas  came. 
Who  is  the  person  onlv  allow'd  to  touch 
A  ladv  there,  and  he  but  by  his  linger. 

Eitii.  Ha'  they  no  servants,  madam,  there, 
nor  friends  i 

}P'it.  An  escudero,  or  so,  madain,  that 
waits 
Upon  'em  in  another  coach,  at  dictance; 
And  when  they  valk  or  dance,  holds  by  a 

hands  crcbief. 
Never  presumes  to  touch  'em. 

Eitk.  This  is  sctirvy. 
And  a  forc'd  gravity  I  I  do  not  I9c«  it. 
I  like  our  own  much  better. 

Tilt.  'Tis  more  French, 
And  courtly,  ours. 

Eitk.  And  tastes  more  liberty. 
We  may  have  our  dozen  of  vistton  at  onee 
Make  love  t'  U3; 

Tin'.  And  before  our  hu^>ands. 

Eith.  Husband? 
As  1  am  honest.  Tail-bush,  I  do  think. 
If  nobody  should  love  me  but  my  poor  hu>> 

band, 
I  should  e'en  hang  myself. 

Tin.  Fortune  forbid,  wencb. 
So  fair  a  neck  should  have  so  foul  anecklace. 

Eitk.  'Its  true,  as  I  am  handsome. 

tru.  I  receiv*d,  lady, 
A  token  from  you,  which  I  would  not  be 
Hude  to  refuse,  being  your  fint  remem- 

(Fit,  O,  1  am  satnfied  now ! 
Mrer.  Do  you  see  it,  vi  ?) 
WU.  But  since  you  come  to  know  me 
nearer,  lady, 
I'll  beg  the  honour  you  will  wear  it  for  me. 
It  must  be  so. 

[/fjiiipoi  gt'oa  it  to  Mrt.  FiHrdattrH. 
Mn.  fit.  Sure  I  have  heard  this  tongue. 
JHetr.  What  do  you  mean,  sir? 

\lHeer<rtfi  murmurs. 

Wit.  Would  you  ha'  me  mercenary  ? 

We'll  recompense  it  anon,  in  somewhat  eke. 

\He  it  tatiified,  now  ke  teet  it. 

Fit.  I  do  not  love  to  be  gutl'd,  though  in 

a  toy.  [school,  wife. 

Wife,  do  ysa  bear }  you're  come  into  the 

Where  you  may  learn,  I  do  perceive  it,  any 

How  to  be  &oe,  or  fair,  vr  great,  or  uoud. 
Or  what  you  will, .indeed,  wife;  nere'ds 

taught: 
And  I  am  glad  on't,  that  you  may  not  say, 
Anotherday,  whenhonourscome  upon  you. 
You  wanted  means.    I  ha'  done  my  parts  ; 
been,  i"Bgt 

To-day,  at  liny  pound  chaive ;  litst,  for  a 
Ifie  vpbraim  her  wHk  kit  M  ifaatt. 
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•e  had  for  kive  or  r 


To  get  ywu  entered ;  tbeo  left  my  new  play, 
."o  wait  upon  you  here,  to  see't  contirui'd. 
That  I  may  say,  Wh  to  mine  own  eyes  and 

Semet,  you  are  n 
All  hrip*  that  COL 

ncj' 

Mrt.  Fit.   To  make  a  fool  of  her. 

Fit.  Wife,  that's  you  malice, 
Tlie  wickedness  o"  your  nature,  to  interpret 
Your  biubund'i  kindncn  thus :  but  I'll  not 

Stillto  do  good,  for  your  deprav'daflfectiong; 
Intend  it ;  bend  this  slubbora  will ;  be  great. 

Tea.  Good  madam,  whom  do  tiiey  use  in 
message* ) 

Ifil.  Tbey  commoiily  use  their  dares 

Tai.  And  does  your  ladyship 
Think  thut  to  good,  madam  ? 

If  it.  No  indeed,  madaui;  I 
Therein  prefer  tlie  fashion  of  England  far. 
Of  your  young  delicate  page,  or  discreet 

Fit.    And  I  go  with  your  ladyship  in 
opinion. 
Directly  for  your  gentlenian-usher ; 
There's  not  a  6ner  officer  goes  on  ground. 

ifit.  If  he  be  made  and  broken  to  his 
place  once. 

FU.  Nay,  so  I 

ITit.  And  they 
Mansgen  too,  sii 
Our  Eacudero'i. 

Fit  Uood. 

Ifil.  Say  r  should  send  [tbcr'd 

To  your  ladyship,  who  ([presume)  has  ga- 
All  the  dear  secrets,  to  know  how  to  make 
Pastillo's  of  the  dutchess  of  firagansa, 
Coquetta's,  ainioia  Tana's,  niantccada's, 
Alcocea's,  mustaccioli;  or  say  it  were 
llie  peladore  of  Isabella,  or  iialls 
Against  the  itch,  or  aqua  naiifa,  or  oil 
Of  jessamine  for  gloves,  of  the  marquess 
Muja;  [offices. 

Or  for  the  head  and  hair;  why,  these  arc 

Silh,  Fit  for  a  gentleman,  not  a  slave. 
They  only 
Uight  ask  for  your  pivcti,  Spanish  cole, 
To  bum,  and  sweeten  a  room :  but  the  ar- 

Of  ladies'  cabinets 

Fit.  Should  be  elsewhere  trusted. 
You're  much  about  tlie  truth.     Sweet  bo- 
nour'd  ladies, 

[He  etUeri  liimtdf  mtk  the  ladita. 

Xxt  me  fM  in  wi'  you,    1  ha'  my'female 

wit,  [suits 

At  well  as  my  male.     And  I  do  know  what 

A  lady  of  spirit,  or  a  womwn  of  fashion  I 

Ifil.  And  you  would  hale  juur  wilesuch? 

Fit.  Yes,  madam,  airy, 
Light ;  not  to  plain  dishonesty,  I  mean  i 
But  somewhat  o'  this  side. 

ifil.  lUkcyou,  sir. 
il«'ai  a  reason,  ladies.  I'll  not  give  this  rush 


intsuppose  him. 

are  fitter  [call'd 

;  but  1  would  have  'em 


For  any  lady  that  canoot  be  Itonert 
Within  a  thread. 

Tai.  Yes,  madam,  and  yet  ventura 
As  for  for  th'  other,  in  her  nmer-  -■ 

ATjf.  As  can  be; 
Coacb  it  to  Pimlico,  dance  the  Sarabaadt 
Hear  aul  talk  bxwdy,  laugh  ai  loud  at  a 

Squeak,  spring,  do  any  thing. 

£ilh.  In  young  company,  madam. 

Tai.  Or  afore  gallants.    If  they  be  brsTe^ 
or  lords, 
A  woman  is  engag'd. 

Fit.  I  say  so,  ladies. 
It  is  civility  to  deny  us  nothing. 

Pug.  You  talk  ofa  university !  why,  belli! 
A  grammu-school  lo  this ! 

[The  Devil  admim  him. 

Eith.  But  then  [madam. 

She  must  not  Iok  a  \odi  on  tbitb  or  cloth^ 

Tai.  Nor  no  coarse  fellow. 

Ifit.  She  must  be  guided,  madam,  [Id, 
By  the  clolhi^s  he  wean,  and  company  he  ii 
Whom  to  salute,  liow  far- — 

Fit.  I  ha' told  her  this; 
And  how  that  bawdry  too,  upo'  the  point, 
Is  (in  itself)  as  civil  adisconrae 

IfiC.  As  any  other  affair  of  desb  whatever. 

Fit.  But  she  will  ne'er  be  capable,  she  ii 
not  [how. 

So  much  as  coming,  madam;  I  know  not 
She  lose«  all  her  opportunities, 
Withhopingtobeforc'd-  I  have entertain'd 
f  We  ikeuM  hit  Pvg. 
A  gentleman,  a  younger  brother,  here. 
Whom  I  would  fain  breed  up  her  escudcny 
Against  some  expectations  that  I  have. 
And  sbe'U  not  countenance  him'. 

Ifit.  What's  hisnaniBJ 

FU.  Devil  o'  Darbyshire. 

£ilA.  Bless  us  from  him  I 

roi".  Devil! 
Call  him  De-vile,  sweet  madam. 

Mri.  Fit.  What  you  please,  ladied 

Tai.  De  vile's  a  prettier  name  } 

Eilk.  And  sounds,  methiukt. 
As  it  came  iu  with  the  Conqueror——* 

Man.  Over  smocks  '. 
What  things  they  are '.  that  Nature  should 

be  at  leisure 
Ever  to  make  'em !  My  wooing  is  at  an  end. 
IManlu  goet  out  with  indigna^on. 

IfU.  What  can  he  do  ? 

£jM.  Let's  hear  him. 

Tai.  Can  be  manage  i 

Fit.  Please  you  to  try  him,  ladies.  Stand 
forth.  Devil. 

Fug.  Was  all  this  but  tbe  prefoce  to  mj 
torment  i  [honoun. 

Fit.  Come,  let  their  ladyships  see  your 

Eitk.  O,  he  makes  a  wicked  kg. 

Tai.  As  ever  isaw  I 

mt.  Fit  for  a  devil. 

Tai.  Good  madam,  call  him  De>vile> 

Ifil.  Dc-vile,  what  property  ii  there  niMt 

3T       ^ 
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I'  your  conceit  now,  in  the  ncudero  ? 

\_'rhey  begin  their  eateckitm, 
fit.  Why  do  job  not  speak ) 
Pug.  A  lettled  discreet  pace,  madun. 
Wit.  I  think,  a  bairen  head,  ht,  momi' 

To  be  expo*'  d  to  the  ctudty  of  weathers—— 
'  fit.  I,  for  hit  valley  b  beneath  the  waste. 

And  to  be  fruitful  there,  it  is  sufficient 
Dulness  upon  you  !  could  not  you  hit  this! 
IFit.  itrikeM  Pug. 

Pvg.  Good  air 

Wa.  He  then  had  had  no  barren  bead. 
You  daw  him  too  much,  in  troth,  sir. 

Fit.  Imuitualk  [for you. 

With  the  French  stick,  like  an  old  Tirger, 

Pug.  0  chief,  call  me  to  he!l  again,  and 
free  me.  [T^e  DecUprayt. 

Fit.  Do  you  murmur  now) 

Pug.  Not  I,  sir, 

mc.  What  do  you  take,  [ment, 

Mr.  De-Yile,  the  height  of  your  employ- 
tn  the  true  perfect  escudero ! 

Fit._WheDi 
What  doyou  answer > 

Pug.  To  be  able,  madam, 
Plrst  to  cuquire,  then  report  the  working 
Of  any  lady's  physick,  in  sweet  phrase. 

Wit.  Yes,  that's  an  act  of  elegance^  and 


Fit.  O,  that  I  had  a  goad  for  luri. 

Pug,  To  find  out  a  good  coro-cutter. 

Tut.  Out  on  him ! 

EitL  Most  barbarous ! 

Fit.  Why  did  you  do  this  now  J 
Of  purpose  to  discredit  me,  you  damn'd 
devil  ? 

Pag.  Sure,  if  I  be  not  yet,  I  shall  be.  All 
My  days  in  hell  were  hobdays  to  tills  1 

Till.  Tn  labour  lost,  madam. 

Lith.  He's  a  rtuU  fellow. 


Ofn.  , 

Tax.  Of  no  discourse! 
O,  it  my  Ambler  had  been  here  t 

Eith.  [,  madam,  [other? 

You  talk  of  ii  mau,  tthere  is  (here  tuch  au-^ 

Wit.  Mr,  De-vile,  put  case  one  of  my  la- 
dies here 
Had  a  fine  bnch,  and  would  employ  you 

forth 
To  treat  'boUt  a  convenient  match  for  her, 
What  would  you  observe? 

Pug.  The  colour,  and  the  size,  madam. 

Wit.  And  nothing  else  P 

Fit.  The  moon,  you  calf,  the  moon ! 

int.  I,  and  the  sign. 

■Tai.  Yes,  and  receipts  for  proneness. 

Wit.  Then  when  the  puppies  came,  what 
«oi;rid  you  do } 

Pug.  Get  their  oativities  cast 

Wit.  This  is  well.     What  more  i 

Fug.  Consult  the  almaoack-man  wbicli 
would  be  least. 
Which  eleanlieit. 


Wit.  And  which  silent'st  >  This  it  well, 
And  while  she  were  with  puppy  1  [madam ; 

Pug.  Walk  her  out. 
And  air  her  every  morning. 

Wit.  Very  good ! 
And  be  industrious  to  kill  her  fleas  t 
Pag.  Yes. 

Wit.  He  will  make  a  pretty  proficint. 
Pug.  Who,  [techising' 

Coming  from  hell,  could  look  for  such  a  ca- 
The  Devil  is  an  Asq,  I  do  acknowledge  h. 
Fit.  The  top  of  woman  '.  all  her  sex  in 
abstract! 

IFitt-dnHrtl  admirt*  WiHipol. 
I  We  her,  to  each  syllable  falls  firom  her. 
Tai.  Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  go 
aside  with  him, 
Andtry  himamtle! 

Wit.  Do,  and  I'll  withdraw,  madam, 
Witli  this  fair  lady,  read  to  her  the  while' 
Tm.  Come,  sir. 

Pug.  Dear  chief,  relieve  nie,  or  I  peritb. 
r  Tl«  Dtril  ptt^  again. 
Wit,  Lady,  we'll  ibllow;  you  areiKit  jea- 
lous, sir  f  [behiM. 
Fit.  0,  madam!  you  shall  see.  Stay,  wife, 
I  give  her  up  here  absolutely  to  yon ; 
She  is  your  own,  do  with  her  what  you  irill^ 
[He  gives  hit  ttj/e  la  him,  taking  fdm  r» 
be  a  luihf.  [good  ; 
Melt,  cast,  and  form  her  as  yon  shall  thiak 
Set  any  stamp  on :  I'll  receive  her  &om  yoa 
As  a  new  thing,  by  your  own  standard. 
WU.  Well,  sir! 

SCENE    V. 
Meer-craji,   Fits-dotlrel,  Pit-fiJl,  EvcmU, 


II  d(»e  1'  your  de- 

} 

,et  your  cousin,  the 


Meer.  But  what  ha'  j 
Fit.  O,  it  goes  on  j  I 

Metr.  Y'ou  did  not  acquaint  him,  sir? 

Fit.  Faith,  but  I  did,  sir. 
And,  upon  better  thought,  not  without  rea- 
son !  [else. 
He  being  chief  officer  might  ha'  la'en  it  dt 
As  a  contempt  against  his  place,  and  that 
lu  time,  sir,  ha'  draun  on  another  dcpen- 


n  good  terms,  Aid  ready 

D  you  i 


No,  1  did  find  him 

Meer.  So  be  said  ti 
But,  ur,  you  do  not  knov 

Fit.  Why,  I  prcsum'd,  C'"** 

Because  this  bus'nessof  my  wife's  requir'd 
I  could  not  ha'  done  better :  and  be  told 
Me,  that  he  would  go  pietently  to  your 

council, 
A  knight  here  i'  the  lane 

Aleer.  Y'es,  justice  Eilher^ide. 

Fit.  And  get  the  feoffment  drawn,  with  a 
letter  of  attorney. 
For  livery  and  seisin. 

Meer.  TbUlkiww'sthccouflC. 
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But,  sir,  jou  mean  not  to  make  him  feoffee? 
/■it.  Nay,  tbat  I'll  pause  on ! 
After.  How  now,  little  Pit-^l } 
Pit.  Your  cousin,  master  Evec-ili,  would 

But  he  would  know  if  Mr.  Manly  were  here. 
3/«r.  Wo,  tell  him,  if  he  were,  I  ha' 
made  his  peacel 

[Meer-trifft  v^spen  »gainit  Aim. 
He's  one,  sir,  has  no  state,  aud  anianknoin 

JHow  such  a  trust  may  tempt  him. 

Fit.  I  conceive  you. 

£iier.  Sir,  this  same  deed  is  done  here. 

Meer.  Pretty  Plutarthus !        [view'd  it } 
ArtUou  come  with  it>  aud  has  sir  Poul 

Flu.  His  hand  is  to  the  draught. 

JHfer.  Will  you  step  in,  sir. 
And  read  iti 

Fit.  Yes. 

£oer.  I  prav  you,  a  word  wi'  you. 

lErer-ill  tiAispcri  agaiiat  Afeer^cn^. 
SirPoulF.ither^idewiU'dine  gi' you  caution 
Whom  you  did  make  feoffee ;  bx  'til  the 
trust  [here 

O'  your  whole  state ;  and  though  my  cousin 
Be  a  worthy  gentleman,  yet  his  valour  has 
At  the  tall  beard  been  question'd ;  and  we 

bold 
Any  man  so  impeach' d,  of  doubtful  honesty ! 
I  will  not  juilify  thii,  but  ^ve  it  you 
To  vfake  your  profit  of  it ;  if  you  utter  it, 
J  can  forswear  it. 

Fit.  I  believe  you,  and  thank  you,  «r. 

SCENE    VI. 


Which  they  would  yield.  _Sif,  you  bare 

now  the  ground 
To  exercise  them  in  :  I  am  a  womai 
That  cannot  speak  more  wretchedness  of 

myself,  [foUy/ 

Than  you  can  read ;  match'd  to  a  mass  of 
That  every  day  make*  haste  to  his  om  a  ruin ; 
The  wealthy  portion  that  I  brought  him, 

spent,  C'^''^  made  me. 

And  (through  my  friends'  neglett)  uo  join- 
My  foriune«  standing  in  this  precipice, 
'lis  counsel  that  I  want,  and  honest  aids ; 
And  in  this  name  I  need  you  for  a  Iriend, 
Never  in  any  other ;  Ibr  his  ill 
Must  not  make  me,  sir,  worse. 
{Manly  conceaCdili.xxMlt,  skcwa  lamie^. 
Man.  O,  friend,  forsake  not 
The  brave  occasion  virtue  offen  you 
To  keep  you  imiocent:  I  hare  fear'd  for 

both. 
And  watch'd  you,  to  prevent  the  ill  I  fear'd. 
Butsincethe  weaker  side  hath  so  assuHd  me. 
Let  not  the  stronger  tall  by  his  own  vice. 
Or  be  the  less  a  Iriend,  'cause  virtue  needs 

him.  [twice ; 

Ifit.  Virtue  shall  never  ask  my  succours 

Most  friend,  most  man,  your  counsels  are 

commands. 
Lady,  I  can  love  goodness  in  you,  more 
Than  [  did  beauty  ;  and  do  here  entitle 
Your  virtue  to  the  power  upon  a  life 
You  shall  engage  in  any  fruitful  service, 
Even  to  forfeit. 
JHeer.  Madam:  do  you  hear, sir f 
\_Meer-crqfl  taka   Witiipol   aside,  ana 
move*  a  pro)cclJvr  himteff. 
"  Wc  baye  another  leg  straiu'd  forthls  Dot- 
trel. 
Me  has  a  tjuarrel  to  carry,  and  has  caus'd 
A  deed  of  feoftmenl  of  liis  whole  estate 
To  be  drawn  yonder :  he  has't  witiiin  ;  and 


Ifit.  Be  not  afraid,  sweet  lady ;  you  are 

trusted  [visher. 

To  love,  not  violence,  here :  I  am  no  ra- 

fiut  one  whom  you  by  yoiir^ir  tru&t  again 

May  of  a  servant  make  a  most  true  Aiend. 

Mn.  Fit.  And  auchaonel  need,  bulnot 

Sir,  I  confess  me  tu  you,  the  mere  manner 
Of  your  attempting  me  this  rooming,  took 
me  ;  [ners. 

And  I  did  hold  my  invention,  and  my  man- 
Were  both  engag'd  to  give  it  a  requital, 
But  not  unto  your  ends:  my  hope  was  then, 

S hough  interrupted  ere  it  could  be  utter'd) 
lat  whom  I  found  the  master  of  such  Ian- 
gnagCi 
That  brain  and  spirit  for  such  an  enterprise. 
Could  not,  but  if  those  succours  were  de- 
manded 
To  a  right  use,  employ  them  virtuously. 
And  make  that  profit  of  his  noble  parts 

"  Iff  have  imntl\eT  leg  straiu'd  for  thit  Dottrel.]  A  dotlret  is  a  silly  kind  of  bird, 
which  imitates  the  actions  oflhe  fowler,  till  at  last  he  is  taken:  ifthefowler  stretches  out  a 
leg,  the  bird  will  do  so  too.  It  is  to  this  properly  that  he  here  alludes :  and  it  is  tiom 
hence  that  Fitt-dottrci  bat  the  name,  m  he  so-  readily  fall*  into  the  tnares  the  prelector 
l?;i  for  bim. 


ilv  he  means  ti 
So  Desperately  enamour'd  on  vou,  and  talks  ■ 
Most  like  a  madman :  you  did  nev^  liear 
A  plirentick  lo  in  love  with  his  own  favour  I 
Now  you  do  know,  'tis  of  no  validity 
In  your  name  as  you  stand  :  therefore  advise 
him  [share,  sir. 

Toputinine.  (He'scomehere.)  You  sliaJl 

SCENE    VII. 


Fit.  Madam,  I  have  a  suit  to  you ;  and 
afore-hand 
1  do  beq>eak  you ;  you  roustnot  denyme, 
I  will  be  granted. 

tflit.  Sir,  1  must  know  it,  though. 
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Fit.  No,  Ik]^,  70U  most  not  know  it : 
yet  you  must  too. 
For  the  trust  of  it,  and  the  feme  indeed. 
Which  else  were  loat  me.    J  would  use  your 

But  in  a  feoffment,  make  my  whole  estate 
Over  unto  you ;  a  trifle,  a  thing  of  nothing, 
Some  eighteen  hundred. 

mt.  Alas  !  I  understand  not  [loth 

Thote  things,  sir :  I  am  a  woman,  and  most 
To  embark  myself 

Fit.  You  will  not  slight  me,  madam  } 

mt.  Nor  you'll  not  quarrel  me  i 

Fit.  No,  sweet  madam,  I  have 
Alre^y  a  dependence  ;  for  which  cause 
I  do  this :  let  me  put  you  in,  dear  roadain, 
I  may  be  fairiy  kill'd. 

ifu.  You  have  your  friends,  sir. 
About  you  here  for  choice. 

Ever.  She  tells  you  right,  «ir. 

IHe  lutpa  to  be  the  man- 
Fit.  Death,  if  the  do,  what  do  I  care  for 
th»l)      • 
Say,  I  would  have  her  tell  me  wrong. 

ITit.  Why,  sir. 
If  for  the  trust  you'll  let  me  have  the  }>ono^ 
To  name  you  one. 

Fit.  Nay,  you  dome  the  honour,  madam. 
Who  is't ! 

mt.  This  gentleman.      IDtKeta  Manly. 

Fit,  0  DO,  nreetmadam,        fpeudence. 
He's  friend  to  him  with  whom  1  ha'  the  de- 

WU.  Who  mifht  be  be  ? 

Fit.  One  Witlipol ;  do  you  know  him  \ 

Wit.  Alat,  sir,  be !  a  toy  !  this  gentleman 
A  friend  to  him  ?  no  more  than  I  am,  sir. 

Fit.   But  will  your  ladyslup  undertake 
that,  ma(lam  ?  ||engage  me. 

Wit.  Yes,  and  what  else,  for  hua,  you  vill 

Fit.  What  is  his  uame  j 

Wit.  His  name  is  Eustace  Manly. 

Fit.  Whence  does  he  write  hinuelf  f 

Wit.  Of  Middlesex,  esquire.        [hither ; 

Fit.  Say  nothing,  madam.    Clerk,  come 
Write  Eustace  Manly,  squire  o'  Middlesex. 

Meer.   What  ha'  you  done,  sir  ? 

■Wit.  Nam'd  a  gentleman, 
That  I'll  be  answerable  for  to  you,  sir. 
H^  I  nam'd  you,  it  might  n^'  been  sus- 

Thls  way ''tis  safe. 

Fit.  Come,  gentlemen^  your  bands 
For  witness. 

Man.  What  is  this? 

£Mr.  You  ha'  made  election 

lETxr-itt  (^tplaude  it. 
Of  a  most  worthy  gentleman  I 

Man.  Would  one  of  worth  [is 

Had  spoke  it !  hut  now  whence  it  comes,  it 
Jlather  a  shame  unto  roe,  than  a  praise^ 


mends  not  truth."  [deed, 

Plu.  You  do  deliver  this,  sir,  as  your 
"^otb'  use  of  Mr.  Manly! 
fit,  Ye|  1  and,  sir—- 7. 


When  did  yon  see  young  Wittipol  ?  1  sat 

For  process  now :  sir,  this  is  publication. 
He  shall  hear  from  me ;  he  would  ueeds  be 

courting 
My  wife,  sir. 
Man.  Yes ;  so  witnesseth  has  ckike  there. 
Fit.  Nay,   good   sir — Madam,   vou    did 
undertake — 
TFitz-doUrel  it  sufpicioiis  1^  Mai-fy  ttHl, 
Wit.  Wliat? 

Fit.  That  be  was  not  Wittipol's  frieml. 
Wit.  riiear. 
Sir,  no  conftsaion  of  it. 

Fit.  O,  she  knows  not,  [Imol 

Now  I  remember.   Madam,  this  young  Wit» 
'Would  ha'  debaucb'4  my  wife,  and  made 

me  cuckold 
Thorough  a  casement ;  he  did  fly  her  homa 
To  mine  own  wmdow  ;  but  I  think  1  fou^t 

And  ravish'd  tier  away  out  of  his  pounces. 
I  ha'  twom  to  ha'  him  tiy  the  esas :  1  fear 
The  toy  wi'  not  do  me  right. 

Wit.  No !  thai  were  pity :         [do't  yoo. 

What  right  do  you  ask,  sir  P  here  he  is  will 

rWiitipotdiKMerahivu^, 

Pit  Ha  !  Wittipol ! 

,  Wit.  I,  sir ;  no  more  lady  now. 
Nor  Spaniard ! 

Man.  No  indeed,  'tis  Wittipol. 

Fa.  Am  I  the  thing  1  fear'd  t 

Wit.  A  cuckold  f  No,  sir ; 
But  you  were  late  in  possibility, 
I'll  tell  you  so  much. 

Man.  But  youf  wife'^  too  virtuous, 

l^it.  We'llieeher,  sir,  at  home,  and  leave 

you  here,  [ject 

To  be  made  duke  o*  Shoreditch  with  aproi 

Fit.  Thieves,  rayishen  ! 

Wit,  Cry  but  another  note^  sir, 
I'll  mar  the  tune  p'  your  pipe. 

Fit.  Gi^  iiie  my  deed  tnen. 

[He  would  lioxie  kit  dftd  again. 

Wit.  NeitHer:  that  shall  hp  kept  for  your 
wife's  sood. 
Who  will  know  belter  JioF  to  use  it, 

M  Hal 
To  feast  you  with  my  land  t  1 

Wit.  Sir,  bp  you  quiet. 
Or  1  shall  gag  you  ere  I  go ;  consult     [thii 
Your  master  of  dependences,  bow  to  make 
A  secoi)d  business,  yuu  have  time,  sir. 

[  Witlipol  bq$a  him  and  goet  oat. 

What  will  the  ghost  of  my  wise  grandfiither. 
My  learned  &ther,   with  my    wOTtb^tfiu 

mother. 
Think  of  me  now,  that  left  me  in  this  worii^ 
In  state  to  be  tlieir  heir  t  that  am  become 
A  cuckold,  and  an  ass, 'and  my  wife's  ward) 
likely  to  lose  my  land,  ha'  my  throat  cut  [ 
All  by  her  practice  ! 

Meer.  Sir,  vre  are  all  abus'd  ! 

Fit.  And  be  ao  still  i  who  biadecs  you,  \ 
{tray  you  t 
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Let  me  alone,  I  would  enjoj  mytelf, 
And  be  tbeiluke  of  Drown  d  luid  vou  ha' 
made  me.  [*>'*')'*- 

Mtef.  Sir,  we  must  ,play  an  after-game 

hit.  ButlaiQqot  incaxctobeagametter, 
I  tell  you  once  a^ioT— 

MetT.  Y°u  ■»"■'  ^^  rul'd, 
And  tuke  tome  counsel. 

Fit.  Sir,  I  do  hate  counsel, 
Af  1  do  hate  my  wife,  my  wicked  wife ! 


Meer.  But  -re  may  tlunk  bow  to  recover 
all. 
If  you  will  act 

FU.  I  will  not  think,  nor  act. 
Nor  yet  recover  j  do  not  talk  to  me : 
I'll  run  otit  o'  my  wits,  tsthtr  tban  hear. 
I  will  be  what  I  ain,  Fabian  Fitz-dottrel, 
Tbougb  itll  the  world  say  nay  b/t, 

Meet.  \jA  U«  follow  bim. 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE   1, 
Ambler,  Piffalt,  Meri^irqft. 
Amb.  T>  UT  has  my  lady  miss'd  ma  f 
XJ    Pit.  Beywiil  telling  ! 
Here  has  been  that  inhiiity  of  strangers ! 
And  then  she  would  ha'  had  you,  to  ha' 
sampled  you  [Ing, 

With  one  wJlhin,  ttat  they  are  now  a  teach- 
And  does  pretend  to  your  rank. 

Amh.  Good  fellow  PilfJI,  thim. 

Tell  Mr.  Meer-craft  I  entreat  a  word  with 

\PUfdl  gqei  out. 

This  most  unlucky  accident  will  go  near 

To  be  the  lots  o'  my  place,  I  am  in  doubt. 

Meer.  With  me  f    What  «y  you,  Mr. 

Ambler  P 
Amii.  Sir, 
I  would  beseech  yourwonliip,  ataud  between 
Me  and  my  lady's  displeasure,  for  my  ab- 

Meer.  O,  is  that  all?  I  warrant yoij, 

Amb.  I  would  tell  you,  sir. 
But  Jiow  it  happep'd. ' 

Mtrr.  Brief,  good  Mr,  Ambler, 
Put  yourself  to  your  rack ;  for  1  have  task 
pf  more  importiince. 

[Mrcr-cT(^  xtmljiidqfkaaitttM. 

Amb.  Sir,  you'll  laugb  at  me  ! 
But  (so  is  trutIO  a  very  friend  of  mine, 
Findmg  by  coidbrence  with  me,  that  1  liv'd 
Too  chaste  for  my  complexion,  (and  indeed 
Too  hooett  for  ray  place,  sir,)  did  advise  me. 
If  J  did  love  myself,  (ai  that  I  do, 
I  must  confesa) 

Meer.  Spare  your  parenthetii.  ' 

Amb.  To  gi'  my  l»dy  a  little  e*v:ua- 

Metr.  Well,  and  you  went  to  a  wbMc  \ 

Amb.  No,  sir,  I  durst  not      ' 
(For  fear  it  might  arrive  at  somebody'i  eat 
It  shouU  not)  trust  myself  to  a  common 

[Ambkr  telUt^  with  extraordtjuay  »peed. 
^lit  got  the  geiitleww)^  )o  go  wijh  me. 


And  carry  her  bedding  to  a  conduit-head. 
Hard  by  the  place  toward  Tybuni,  which 
they  cull  [sir,  this  morning 

My  Lord  Mayor's  banqueting-house.    Now, 
Was  execution;   and  1  never  dreamt  on'l. 
Till  I  lieard  the  naise  o*  the  people,  and  the 

And  neither  I,  nor  the  poor  gentlewoman 
Durtt  stir,  till  all  was  done  and  past ;  so 

that 
r  the  interim  we  fell  asleep  again. 

iffejiegt. 
Meer.  Nay,  if  you  &11  from  your  gallop, 

Amb.  But  when  I  wak'd,  to  put  on  my 
clothes,  a  suit, 
I  made  new  for  the  action,  it  was  gone. 
And  ail  my  muiey,  with  my  purse,  my  seals. 
My  hard-wax,    and  ray  table-books,  my 

And  a  gnc  new  device  I  had  to  carry 
My  pen  and  ink,  my  civet,  and  my  tooth- 
picks, [was 
All  undertone.     But  that  which  gncv'd  me. 
The  gentlewoman's  shoes  (with  a  pair  of 

And  garters)  Ihadgiven  her  forthe  business; 
So  as  that  niade  us  stay  till  it  was  dark : 
For  1  was  isim  to  lend  her  mine,  aad  walk 
In  a  rug,  by  her,  barefoot,  to  St  Giles's. 

Meer.  A  kind  of  Irish  penanct  I  Is  thij 
aU,  sir  r 

Atnb.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 

Meer,  I  will  promise  you,  sir. 

Amb.  1  ha'  told  the  true  disaster. 

Meer.  I  cannot  stay  wi'  you. 
Sir,  to  condole ;  but  gratulate  your  letum. 

Amb,   An  honest  gentleman ;  but  he's 
never  at  leisure 
To  be  himself,  he  haa  such  tides  of  bunness. 

SCENE    II. 

Pi^,  Ambler. 

Pug.  O  call  me  home  ag^Q,  deaf  ct^efj 
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To  yolting  foxes,  milking  of  he-eoats, 
Puuiiilliift  of  water  in  3  mortar,  Uviog 
The  sea  dry  wilh  «  nut-shell,  gathering  all 
The  leaves  are  fall'n  this  autumn,  drawing 

farts 
Out  of  (lead  bodies,  raaking  ropes  of  sand. 
Catching  the  winds  together  in  a  net, 
Miikt'riiic  of  ants,  and  numb'ring  atoms ;  all 
That  hell  and  you  thought  exquisite  tor- 
ments, rattier  [sooner 
Than  stay  me  here  a  thought  more  :  Iwoidd 
'  Keep  flcLis  withio  a  circle,  andbcaccompt- 

A  thousand  year,  which  of  'era,  and  how  fiir, 
Out-leap'd  the  other,  than  endure  a  minute 
Sucb  as  I  have  within.    There  is  no  hell 
To  3  lady  of  fashion.    All  your  tortures 

there 

Are  pastimes  to  it.    Twould  be  a  refreshing 

for  me,  to  be  i'  the  fire  again,  from  hence. 

f.lmbter  eonict  in,  and  surveys  kim. 

•Amb.  This  is  my  suit,  and  those  the  shoes 

and  roses ! 
■  Pug.   They've  sucb  impertinent  vexa- 

Ageoeralcouncilo'  devils  could  not  hit 

TPugpercciva  it,  and  starts. 
Ha !  this  is  he  f  tookiasleep  with  his  wench. 
And  borrow'd  his  clothes.     What  might  I 
do  to  baulk  him  i 
Amh,  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Pug.  Answer  htm,  butnot  toth' purpose. 
Amb.  Whatisyourname,  Ipfdy  yoo,sir( 
Pug.  Is'tsolate,  sirJ_ 

\_He  anneert  guile  from  the  parpnse. 
Amb.  I  ask  not  o'  the  time,  but  of  your 

pKg.  I  thank  you,  sir.    Yet  it  does  hold, 
sir,  certain. 

Amb.  Hold,   sir)  nhat  holds?    I  must 
both  hold,  and  talk  to  you 
About  these  clothes. 

Pug.  A  very  pretty  lace  1 
But  the  taylor  cozen'd  me. 

Amb.  Ko,IamcoKn*d 
By  you;  robb'd. 

Pug.  Why,  when  y 
For  threiMienny  gleet,  your  m 


sir;  I  a: 


Amb.  Your  master  I  , 

Who  is  your  master  ? 

Pug.  Let  it  be  Friday-night, 

A'lib.  What  should  be  then  > 

Pug.  Your  best  song's'I'hom.  o'  Belh'Icn). 

Ajiib.  1  Ihiiijc  you  are  he. 
Docs  he  mock  nie,  trow,  from  purpose  I 
Or  do  not  1  speak  to  him  what  I  mean  > 

Pug.  Only  a  couple  o"  cocks,  si 


Ifw 


le,        [fl- 
ight) and  do 


these 
■  fly 


I  wonder  at  tliat !  'tis  a  strange  canlidence ! 
I'll  prove  another  way,  to  draw  bis  auswer. 

SCENE   iir. 
Meer-cn^,  Fitx-doUrcl,  Ertr-ill,  Pug. 
Meer.  It  is  the  eawest  thing,  sir,  to  be 

As  plain  as  fizzling  :  roll  but  «i' your  eyes. 
Ami  foam  at  th'  mouth.  A  little  Castle-toap 
Will  de't  to  rub  your  lips;  and  then  a  nut- 
shell. 
With  tow,  and  touch-wood  in  it,  to  spit  fire.'' 
Did  you  never  read,  sir,  little  Darrel 'strides* 
With  the  boy  o*  Burton,  and  the  seven  in 
Lancashire,  [it. 

Somers  at  Nottingham  I  all  these  do  teacb 
And  Kc'll  give  out,  sir,  that  your  wife  has 
bewitch'dyou. 

[Tflfy  repair  llieir  old  plol. 
Ever.  And  practis'd  with  those  two,  assor- 

Meer.  And  ga'  you  potions,  by  which 

Not  compot  mentis,  when  you  made  your 

(eoffnieDt: 
There's  no  recovery  o'  your  slate  but  this: 
I'his,  sir,  will  sling. 

Ever.  And  move  in  a  court  of  equity. 

Meet.  For  it  is  more  thau  luamfesl,  that 


thisw 
Aploto'\our 

Pit.  I  think 

Ever.  Sir,  it  appears. 

MeCT.  Nay,  and  my  c 
These  gallants  in  these  shapes. 

Ever.  T'  have  done  strange  thin^  w. 


s,  to  get  your  land. 

n  has  knon-u 


Amb.  Pox  o*^  your  gleck. 
And  three-pence :  give- me  an  answer. 

Pug.  Si.-, 
My  master  is  the  best  at  it. 

'  I — —7  would  sooner 

Keep  Jieaa  within  a  circle,  &c.]    This  is  taken  from  an  employment  of  the  same  kind, 
which  Aiistophanes  has  given  to  Socrates : 

TvUia  •vgcMoUMlBTW  aimw  W«;  kc.         Nds.  act  l.ie.  9. 

'  Didyou  ne'er  read,  sir,  UttlcDAKRtVs  tkicks 
W'itktlie  boyo'  Burton,  &c.]  Imoostures  (rfthis  kind,  the  inventions  of  the  Jesuits,  were 
frequent  in  the  age  of  Jdnson,  Dr.  Harsnet,  who  died  archbishop  of  York,  was  fortunate 
in  the  discovery  ef  the  tricks  made  use  of  by  these  artists;  ana  published  them  to  the 
world.  There  is  a  pamphlet  of  his  intitled,  A  discovery  nf  tlu^frnuaulent  practices  <^  John 
Darrel,  miaister,  in  answer  to  a  True  mrralien  of  the  strange  and  grievoua  ceiation  by  the 
devit  (f  seven  persont  mi  Lancashire,  and  it^ilUtai  Somers  of  AoUiag/uim.  As  the  book  is 
not  easily  to  be  met  with,  1  am  UDabIc  to  give  the  reader  the  pacttcul^  of  the  cheat. 
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ISH 


One  as  the  laily,  the  other  as  the  sauire. 
^wr,  H  ow  Li  man's  honesty  majF  be  fool' d ! 
I  thought  bim 
A  very  laily. 
Fit.  So  did  I ;  renounce  me  else. 
Meer.  But  this  way,  sir,  you'll  be  revene'd 

at  heitthr. 
Ertr.  Upon  ^ein  all. 
il/ffT-Yes,  faith,  and  since  your  wife 

way  of  woman  Inus,  e'en  give 


;  dead  to 


Arrest  this  gallant  too,  here,  at  my  suit> 

Sle.  I,  and  at  mioe.    He  owes  ine  for  ba 
lodging 
Two  vear  and  a  Quarter. 
Meer.  Why,  Mr.  Gilt-head,  landlord, 

Thou  art  not  mad,  tho'  thou  art  constable,- 
Puft  up  with  th'  pride  of  the  place  i  Do  you 

Have  I  deserv'd  (his  frnm  you  two  ?  for  all 
My  pains  at  court,  to  set  you  each  a  patent. 

Gift.  For  what? 

Meer.  Upo'  myprcject  o'  the  forks. 

Sle.  Forki }  what  be  they  > 
)  IThe  project  nf/orkt. 

Meer.  The  lau'dafaleuie  of  links. 
Brought  into  custom  here,  as  they  are  in 

Italy ', 
To  th'  sparing  o'  napkins.  Tliat,  thatshouM 
have  made  [fuiiuce. 

Your  bellows  ^o  at  the  forge,  as  his  at  the 
i  ha'  procur'd  it,  ha'  the  signet  f^r  it. 
Dealt  with  the  linen-drapers  on  my  private*. 
Because    I   fear'd  they   were  the   likeliest 

To  stir  agunst,  to  cross  it :  for  'twill  be 

A  mighty  saver  oF  linen  through  th    kingdom 

(As  that  is  one  o'  my  ground,  and  to  spare 

washing) ; 
Now,  on  you  two  had  I  laid  all  the  profits. 
Gilt-head  to  have  the  making  of  all  iliose 
Of  gold  and  silver,  for  the  belter  personages; 
AniTy<JB,  of  those  of  steel  for  the  common    . 

And  botli  by  patent.    I  bad  brought  you 

your  seals  i 

;hankyou. 

[Sledge  is  brought  about. 
Sle.  Sir,  I  will  bad  you,  at  mine  ownap- 

Meer.  Nay.cbuse. 

'  Meet.  The  ItQidabU  use  nffOKKS, 

Briiuglit  into  use  lure,  as  they  are  in  Italy.']  The  invention  of  forks  was  a  little 
before  this  time,  and  some  kiud  of  affectation  in  the  use  of  thejii  gave  the  poet  an  occasion 
to  ridicule  the  invention  itself ;  unless  we  should  suppose,  that,  with  the  German  divine 
who  preached  a?uinst  the  custom,  he  thought  it  an  insult  on  Providence  not  to  touch  one's 
meat  with  one's  lingers.  But  the  use  oi  Jinks,  as  Mr.  Syminon  well  observes,  is  bantered 
likewise  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  as  the  mark  of  both  a  traveller  and  courtier: 

" It  dolh  express  th'  enamour'd  courtier, 

"  As  full  as  yoiirJorA-carvmg  traveller." 

Qaeen  of  Corinth,  act.  4.  sc.  1.  not. 
We  have  had  too  a  project  of  tooih-picks  mentJoncd,  which  was  also  another  fund  of  satire 
to  our  author's  conleuiporaries.     So  (Jetchcr, 

"  You  that  enhance  the  daily  price  of  tooth-picks." 
And  Shakspeare  could  not  omit  it,  in  his  description  of  the  tinical  traveller,  in  KiJig/olm, 

*  DcaU  ~ilk  the  linen-drapers,  on  «T  private 

BiE,  'c/iMse  I  fear'd,  &c.]    Here  is  a  mistake  in  the  pointing  and  expresuon:  what  is 
my pri'cate  Bie  T    1  believe  no  sense  can  be  extracted  from  it.    It  should  be  read  thus; 

Deal  tuith  the  lineii-draperaoa  my  private, 
i.  e.  on  my  ova  particular  account,  or  my  jirivate  motion  ;  aud  then  it  follow)^ 
Because  Ifcor'd  they  were  tlie  likeliest  nw 
To  stir  against,  to  croa  it-  ■— 


Fit.  Lost,  by  this  baud,  to 
all  joys 

Of  her  dear  Dottrel ;  I  shall  never  pity  her. 
That  could  not  pity  herself. 

Meer.  Princely  resolv'd,  sir. 
And  Hfce  yourself  still,  inpotentid. 

SCENE    IV, 

[To  them.']    Gilt-head,  Skdgt,  Pluiarchui, 
Setjeantt. 

Meer.  Gilt-head,  what  newa  P 

Fit.  O  sir,  my  hundred  pieces: 
Let  me  ha' them  yet? 

f /'Wj-doffreJ  asks  for  his  money, 
■  Gih.  Yri,  sir.    Officers, 
Arrest  hini. 

Mt.  Mef 

Ser.  1  arrest  you. 

Sle.  Kcepthe  peace, 
I  charge  you,  gentlemen. 

Fit.  Arrest  me  ?  why ' 

Gift.  For  better  scci 
Piutarchus 
Assures  nic,  you  are  not  worth  a  groat. 

Plu.  Pardon  me,  father, 
I  sard  his  worship  had  no  foot  of  land  left; 
And  that  I'll  justify,  for  I  writ  the  deed. 

Fit.  H:i'  you  these  tricks  i'thc  city  1 

Gill.  Yes,  and  more. 


My  » 
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Ph.  Do  yolj  10  too,  good  father. 

IJnd  Gilt-Aead  eomei. 

ait.  I  like  the  fe^ion  &  the  pn^ect  well. 

The  forkt '.  it  mar  be  a  lucky  one !  and  is 

not 
Intricate,  at  one  would  say,  but  fit  far 
Plain  heads,  at  oun,  to  deal  in.    Do  you 
hear, 
'  Officers,  we  discharge  you. 
Meer.  Why,  this  shews 
A  little  good-nature  in  you,  I  confess, 
But  do  not  tempt  your  friends  thus.    Uttle 
Gilt-bead,  [cout^: 

AdTiK  your  tirr,  great  Gilt-head,  from  these 
And,  here,  to  trouble  a  great  man  in  rever- 


For  the  n~ 
Away,  it  si 


^  o*  fifty,  in  a  fitlse  alarm, 
'I  not  well.    Let  him  get  Ibe 


piecet 

And  bring  'em :  you'll  hear  more  else. 
i^K  Fathti. 


Which  was  a  cat-purse's,  and  bang' d  thi< 

morning : 
And  it  is  likewise  true,  I  stole  this  suit 
To  clothe  me  with.     But,  sir,  let  me  not  go 
To  prison  f<ix'  iL    I  have  hitherto  |j>art 

Lost  time,  done  nothing ;  shown,  indeed,  no 
O' my  devil's  nature.  Now,  I  will  m  help 
Yournialice,  'gainst  theseparties ;  so  advance 
The  business  that  you  have  in  hand,  of 

witchcraft, 
And  your  possession,  s*  myself  were  in  you  ; 
Teacti  you  such  tricks  to  make  your  oellT 
swell,  [gnad) 

And  your  eyes  turn,  to  foam,  to  stare,  to 
Your  teeth  together,  and  to  beat  yourself. 

Laugh  loud ',  and  feign  six  voices 

Fit.  Out,  you  rogue  !  [avaunt! 

Yon  most  infernal  counterfeit  wretch ! 
Do  you  think  to  gull  me  with  your  £sop'i 

fables  ? 
Here,  take  him  to  you,  I  ha'  no  part  in  him. 
Pug.  Sir.  [vou. 

Fit.  Awny,  I  do  disclaim,  I  will  no^  hear 
l,4nd*atdt  him  meay. 
Mtcr.  What  said  he  to  you,  sir  ? 
Fit.  Uke  a  Ivina  fascaf. 
Told  me  he  was  the  devil. 
iteer.  How  !  a  good  jest! 
Fit.  And  that  he  would  teach  me  sucb 
fine  devil's  tricks 
For  our  new  resolution. 

Ever.  O  pox  on  him.  fhim^ 

*Twas  excellent  wisely  done,  s 
IMeer-cnA  givt  t  ike  it  ' 
and  the  real. 
After.  Why,  if  he  were  the  devil,  we  sha' 
not  need  him. 
If  you'll  be  rul'd.    Go  tlirow  yourself  on  a 

And  feign  you  ill.  We'll  not  be  seen  wi'  \ou 
Till  after,  that  you  have  a  fit ;  and  all 
Confirm'd  within.    Keep  you  with  the  two 


bdlei 


SCENE    V. 

[rofJtem.]    ^nMer. 

AnA.  O  master  Sledse,  are  you  here!    I 
h'  been  to  seek  you. 
You  are  the  constable,  they  say.  Here's  one 
That  I  do  charge  with  felony,  for  the  suit 

Meer.  Who?  Mr.  Fitz-dottrel's  man? 
'Ware  what  you  do,  Mr.  Ambler. 

<4m£.  Sir,  these  clothes 
I'll  swear  are  mine;  and  the  shoes  the  gen- 
tlewoman's 
I  told  you  of :  and  ha'  bim  afore  a  justice 
Iwill.  [me. 

Pug.  My  master,  air,  will  pass  his  word  for 

Amb,  O,  can  you  speak  to  purpose  now  I 

Fit.  Not  I, 
If  you  be  such  a  one,  sir,  I  will  leave  you 
Toyour  god-fatlicrsinlaw.  Let  twelve  men 

\Fitz-(loUrel  disclaims  him. 

Pug.  Do  you  hear,  sir,  pray,  in  private. 

Fit.  Well,  what  say  you? 
Brief,  for  I  have  no  time  to  lose. 

Pug.  Truth  is,  sir, 
1  am  the  very  Devil,  and  had  leave 
To  take  this  body  I  am  in  to  serve  you  ; 

'  T/iugh  ROUND.]  So  the  last  edition :  the  i) 
the  tricks  here  mentioned  were  practised  by  tl 
*  'Tia  no  bard  thing  t'mUdo  tlx  devil  in  ; 
A  bfiy  o'  thirteen  year  old  made  kirn  an  as*, 

Bui  t'otlier  day.']  This  is  evidently  an  allusion  to  the  boy  of  Bilsoii  in  Staffordshire,  wlw 
was  practised  on  by  some  Jesuits,  and  counti-rfeiled  possession  by  the  devil.  I'be  cheat  was 
discovered  by  Dr.  Morton,  at  that  time  bishop  of  ti^  diocese.  l"he  story,  with  all  the  par- 
ticulars, may  be  met  with  in  Wilson's  history  of  James  the  1st.  The  same  imposture  seems 
to  be  referred  to  by  the  poct^  in  tJic  third  scene  of  this  act ; 

Did  ynu  ne'er  read,  tir,  little  Darrel's  trictt 
With  the  boy  o*  Sitrlon  7 
But  cither  Jonson's  memory  deceiv'd  him,  or  the  passage  is  corrupted ;  unless  Bilson  be 
in  the  neighbourhood  or  parish  of  Burton  :  fur  1  kuow  ofno  other  imposture  t«  remarlubl; 
about  tliat  timu. 


And  penuade  lUcm.    I'll  to  justice  Either- 
Aiid  possess  him  with  all.   Trains  shall  seek 

out  Engine, 
Andtheytwo  fill  the  town  wilh't;  every  cable 
Is  to  he  vccr'd.     We  must  employ  out  ^1 
Our  eniissark'S  now.  Sir,  I  will  send  you 
Bladders  and  bellows.  Sir,  be  confident, 
*  "^-is  no  hard  thing  t'outdo  the  devil  in ; 

IS  above,  Laug^t  loud.    But  all 

jnposlors  of  those  times. 
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A  boy  o'  thirtfCD  year  «ld  made  biio  an  a». 
But /other  day. 

Fit.  Well,  I'll  begin  to  practise. 
And  'scape  the  imputation  of  being  cuckold. 
By  mine  own  act. 

Meer.  You're  right 

Ever.  Come,  you  ha'  put 
Yourself  to  a  simple  coil  here,  and  your 

By  dealiog  with  new  aRcnta,  in  new  plots. 

After.  Ko  more  o'  that,  ivreet  cousjq. 

Ewr.  What  iiad  you 
To  do  witii  this  same  Wittipol,  for  a  lady  ( 

Metr.  Question  not  that ;  'tis  done. 

Ever.  You  had  lome  strain 
'BoTce-ti? 

meer,  I  had  indeed. 

Ever.  And  now  you  crack  for't. 

Meer.  Do  not  upliraid  me. 

Ever.  Come,  you  must  be  told  on't ; 
You  are  so  covetous,  still,  to  embrace 
More  than  you  can,  that  you  lose  all. 

Meer.  'Tis  right 
What  would  you  more  than  guilty  f    Now, 
your 


SCENE    VI. 
Sbacklet,  Pug,  laiquittf,  Deolt. 

{Pug  U  brought  to  Newgate. 
lode'd, 
ish. 


Sha.  Here 


Look  upon  me,  and  hearken.  Our  chief 
dolli  salute  thee. 

And  lest  the  cold  iron  should  chance  to 
confute  thee', 

H'  hath  sent  thee  grant-parol  by  me;  to  stay 

A  month  here  ou  earth,  against  cold  (child) 

Pug.  How  ?  longer  here  a  month  ? 

laiq.  Yes,  boy,  till  the  session,  [sion. 

That  90  thou  may's!  hare  a  triumphal  egrei- 

Pag.  In  a  cart  to  be  baug-d } 

/nig.  No,  child,  iu  a  car, 
llie  chariot  of  triumph,  which  most  of  them 

And  in  the  mean  time,  (o  be  greasy,  and 
And  nasty, and  lilthy,  and  ragged,  and  lousy, 
Witli  damn  me,  renounce  me  ;  and  all  th« 

That  bring  unto  Tyburn  the  plentiful  gazes. 
Pug.  He  is  a  uevil !  and  may  be  our 

chief! 
The  great  superior  devil !  for  his  malice : 
Arch-devil  I  I  acknowledge  him.    He  knew 
What  I  would  suffer,  when  he  ty'd  me  up 

thus 
In  a  rogue's  l>ody ;  and  he  has  (I  thank  tum) 
His  tyrannous  pleasure  on  me,  to  confine  me 
To  the  uulucky  carcase  of  a  cut-purse. 
Wherein  I  could  do  nothing. 

[7ft«  ^at  Devil  ciUera,  and  upbraids 

htm  toith  all  hit  day't  work. 
Dev.  Impudent  (iend. 
Stop  thy  lewd  mouth,    Doat  thou  not  shame 

and  tremble 
To  lay  thine  own  dull  danin'd  defects  upon 
An  innocent  case  there  i    Why,  thou  heavy 

slave  I 
The  spirit  that  did  possess  that  flesh  before 
Put  more  true  life  in  a  finger  and  a  thumb. 
Than  thou  in  the  whole  mass.  Yet  Ihou  re- 
bell' st  [made. 
And  murmur'st ;  what  one  proffer  liast  thou 
Wicked  enough,  this  day,    that  might  be 

call'd 
Worthy  thine  own,  much  less  the  name  that 

sent  thee  P 
First,  thou  didst  help  thyself  into  a  t>eating 
Promptly,  and  with't  endangered'it  too  thy 

tongue ; 
A  devil,  and  could  not  keep  >  body  entire 
One  day '.  that  for  our  credit :  and  to  vin- 

Hinder'st  (for  aught  thou  know'st)  a  deed 

of  darkness: 
Which  was  an  act  of  that  egregious  foliy. 
As  no  one,  toward  the  deni,  coula  ha' 
thought  on. 

' Our  chief  dtith  talute  thee, 

And  lett  oukcold  iron  iltould  chance  to  confute  thee.']  Our  cold  iron  iivroag;  we 
roust  read  the  eM  iron.  What  follows  is  a  pure  Latinism  ;  to  coj^vte  thee,  means  to  check 
you,  or  cool  your  courage.  Cojjfulare  is  properly  to  pour  cold  water  into  a  pot,  to  prevent 
it  from  boiling  over ;  and  hence  metaphoncatiy,  the  signification  of  co'-juting,  reprovbg,  or 
contronling.     So  Tully  uses  the  expression,  cortfutare  audaeiam. 


send  your  gamisl 
If  you'll  be  private. 

Pug.  There  It  is,  sir,  leave  me. 
To  Newrate  broughtF  how  is  the  name  of 

Devil 
Discredited  in  me  !  what  a  lost  fiend 
Shall  I  be  on  return  P  my  chief  will  roar 
In  triumph,  now,  that  I  "have  been  on  earth 
A  day,  anddone  no  noted  thing,  but  brouaht 
That  Ijody  back  here,  was  haiig'd  out  this 

morning. 
Well  \  would  it  once  were  midnight,  that  I 

My  utmost.    I  tliink  time  be  drunk,  and 

He  is  so  still,  and  moves  not !  1  do  glory 
Now  in  my  torment.     Neither  can  I  ex- 

I  have  it  with  my  fiict. 

f  Enter  Iniquity  the  vice. 
Imq.  Child  of  heir,  be  thou  merry  : 
Put  a  look  on  as  round,  boy,  and  red  as  a 

cherry. 
Cast  care  at  thy  postems,  and  ^k  in  thy 
fetters: 
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This  for  your  acting !  But  for  sufTeriog!  why 
Tliou  hast  been  cheated  on,  with  a  ia.\se 

bear  J,  [decessor 

And  a  turn'd  clokc.    Faith,  would  your  prc- 
The  cut-pu[^e,  think  jou,  ha'  been  so )  Out 

upon  thee ' 
The  hurt  th'  hast  done,  to  let  men  know 

thdr  strength. 
And  thai  they're,  able  to  oul-do  a  devil 
Pui  n,  b.,dy.  will  for  ever  be 
AG<-arupon  our  name!  whom  hast  thou  dealt 

with,  [thee 

Woman  or  man,  this  day,  but  have  out-gone 
Some  way,  and  most  liave  prov'd  the  belter 

fiends?, 
Yet  you  would  be  eniploy'd  }  yes,  hell  shall 

make  you 
Provincial  o'  the  cheaters  1  or  bawd-ledger. 
For  this  side  o'  the  town  '.    No  doubt  you'll 

A  rare  account  of  things.  Bane  o'  your  itch. 
And  scraiihing  for  employment     I'll  ha' 
brimstone  [off. 

To  allay  it  sure,  and  fire  to  unge  your  nails 
But  that  1  u'ould  not  such  a  dainn'd  disho- 


And  could  not  save  a  body,  that  he  took 
From  Tyburn,  but  it  must  come  thither  again ; 
You  should  e'en  ride..   But  up,  away  with 

{Iittguity  taka  Um  on  hit  back. 

Itiiq.    Mount,  darling  of  darkness,   my 

shoulders  are  broad  : 

He  that  carries  the  fiend,  ii  sure  of  his  load. 

The  devil  was  wont  to  carry  away  the  evi). 

But  now  the  evil  out-carries  the  devil. 

SCENE    Vll. 

Shacktet,  Keepen. 

A  great  noite  is  heard  in  Newgate,  and  the 

Keepers  come  out  i^iriglited. 

Sha.  O  me! 

1  ATrwp.  What's  this  ? 

2  Ai:<p.  Apiece  of  Justice-hall 
Is  broken  down. 

3  JTeep.  Fough !  what  a  steam  of  brim- 

stone IS  here  !  [now ! 

4  Keep.  The  prisoner's  dead,  came  m  but 
^ta.  Ha ;  where  > 

4  Keep.  Look  here. 

1  J^ep.  'Slid,  I  should  know  his  counte- 
nance !  [morning  I 
ft  U  Gill  Cut-purse,  was  hanji'd  out  this 
Slui.  'Tishei 

a  Keep.  The  devil  sure  baa  a  hand  in  this! 
3Ke<^.  What  shall  we  dor 
■S&a.  Carry  the  news  of  it  unto  tbesberiffs. 

1  Keep.  And  to  the  justices. 
4  Keep.  This  is  strange  ! 

3  AVgj.  And  savours  of  the  devil  strongly ! 

2  Keep.  1  ha'  the  sulphur  of  hell-coiil  i' 

my  nose, 
I  Keep,  f  ou^h! 
Shti.  Carry  him  in. 


1  Keep.  Away. 

2  KeJp.  How  rank  it  is ! 

SCENE    VIII. 
Sir  Pouie,  Mcer^roft,  Ever^,  TVotW,  Pit- 
fall, Fils-dottrel. 
[To  than.}  Ifillipol,  Maaly,  Mrt.  FiU-6ol- 
trel.  Engine. 
[To  them.}  GUt-head,  Sledge,  Shacklet. 
The  Juttice  comet  out  wondering,  at  (Ac  rett 
iijforining  him, 
Pou.  This  was  the  notablest  conspiracr 
That  e'er  1  heard  9f. 

Meer.  Si^  they  had  giv'n  him  potions. 
That  did  enamour  him  on  the  counterieit 

lady 

Ever.  Just  to  the  time  o*  delivery  o"  the 

deed 

Meer.  And  then  the  witchcraft  'gan  f  ap- 
pear, for  straight 
He  fell  into  his  fit. 

Ever.  Of  rage  at  fint,  sir. 
Which  wnce  has  so  increased. 

Tat.  Good  sir  Poule,  see  him. 
And  punish  the  impostort. 
Pou.  Therefore!  come,  madam. 
Eilk.  Let  Mr.  Either-side  alone,  madam. 
Pou.  Do  you  hear } 
Call  in  the  constable,  I  will  have  him  by : 
He's  the  king's  officer  1  and  some  citizens 
Of  credit!     I'll  discharge    my  conscience 
clearly. 
Meer.  Yes,  sir,  and  send  for  his  wife. 
Ever,  And  the  two  sorceren, 

Tai.  1  thought  one  a  true  lady, 
1  should  be  sworn.  So  did  you,  Either^IdeF 
£i(/t.    Yes,  by  that  light,  would  1  might 

ne'er  sC\r,  else,  I'ail-bush. 
Tai.  And  the  other  a  civil  gentleman. 
Ever.  But,  madam. 
You  know  what  I  told  your  ladyship ! 

Tai  1  now  see  it 
I  was  providing  of  a  banijuet  for  'em, 
Aftt'rl  hid  done  instructing  of  the  fisllow 
De-vile,  the  gentleman's  man. 

Meer.  Who's  found  athicf,  madam. 
And  (o  have  robb'd  your  usher,   marter 

Ambler, 
This  morning. 
Tai.  How? 

Meer.  I'll  tell  you  more  anon. 
Fit.  "  Gi'  me  some  garlick,  garlick,  gar- 
lick,  garlick."    [He  begins  la*  fit. 
Mer.  Hark,  the  poor  gentleman,  how  tie 

is  tormented '. 
Fit.  "  My  wife  is  a  whore,  I'll  kiss  her  no 
■    more:  and  why? 
"  May'st  not  thou  be  a  cuckold  as  wdl  aa  I  > 
"  lla,  iia,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  &c." 
Pou.  That  is  the  devil  speaks  and  taught 
in  him-  [The  Justice  interprettalL 
Meer.  Do  you  tliink  so,  sir? 
Pou.  1  discliarge  my  ci 
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Fit.  "  And  is  not  the  devil  gMd  com- 


"  And  a  cuckold    . 
"  Where-e'er  he  puU  his  h«ad  with  a  wan- 

"  If  hit  horns  be  forth,  the  devil's  compa' 
"  Looli,  look,  look,  else  i" 

Metr.  How  he  foams  ! 

Srver.  And  swells  !  {belly ! 

Tai.  O  me  !  what's  that  there  rises  in  his 

Eitk.  A  strange  thing '.  bold  it  dovrii. 

Tra.  Pit.  We  cannot,  madam. 

foil.  Tis  too  apparent  this  1 

Fit.  "  Wittipo^  Wittipoi." 

llt'iUipai,  and  Manly,   and  Mrs.  Fits- 
dottrel  enter. 

ffit.  How  now,  what  play  ha'  we  here  ? 

Man.  What  line  new  matteis  > 

Wit.  The  cockscomb  and  the  coverlet 

Meer.  O  strange  impudence! 
That  these  should  come  to  ^e  their  sin  ! 

Ever.  And  out-face  , 

Justice ;  they  are  the  paitiei,  sir. 

Pou.  Say  nothing. 

Meer.   Did  you  mark,  sit,   upon  their 

How  he  cali'd  Witt'ipol } 

Ever.  And  never  saw  'em.  [while. 

Pou.  I  warrant  you  did  I,  let  'em  play  a 
'  Fit.  "  6u2,  buz,  buz,  buz." 

Tai.  'Las,  poor  gentleman,- 
How  he  is  tortur'd  I 

Mr*.  Fit.  Fie,  master  Fitz  dottrel! 
What  do  you  mean  to  counterfeit  thus } 

Fit.  "O,  O,  IHi*  w\fe  goet  to  him. 

"  She  comes  with  a  needle,  and  thrusts  it  in, 
"  She  pulb  out  that,  and  she  puts  in  a  pin, 
"  And  now,  and  now,  I  do  not  know  how 

"  But  she  pricks  me  here,  and  she  pricks 
me  there:  Oh,  oh." 
Pou.  Woman  forbear. 
mi.  What,  sir! 
Pou.  A  practice  fbul 
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o  fair. 


mt.  Haththi),  then,  credit  with  you? 

Man.  Do  you  believe  in't? 

Pou.  Gentlemen,  I'll  discharge 
My  conscience.    'Tis  a  clear  conspiracy ! 
A  dark  and  devilish  practice  !   1  detest  it ! 

mt.  The  justice  sure  will  prove  the  mer 


Authority  with  impudence:  Itellyou, 

I  do  detest  it.    Here  comes  the  king's  con- 


Am)  with  him  ari^t  wonhipftil  c 

My  go*d  friend,  master  GUt-head  !    I  a 

Blad 
I  can,  before  such  witnesses,  profess 
My  ctmsdence,  and  my  detestation  of  it 


Horribl^*  most  unnatural  1  abominable  I 

Etier.  You  do  not  tumble  enough. 
Meer.  Wallow,  gnash. 

[They  Viki3per  kim. 
Tai.  O  how  he  is  vexed  \ 
Pou.  'Tis  too  manifest 
£•£«■.  Give  him  more  soap  to  foam  with, 
now  lie  still. 

[And  gi-ce  him  $o^  to  act  nilb. 
Meer.  And  attaliitle. 
Tai.  What  does  lie  now,  sir? 
Pou.  Shew 
Thetakina  of  tobacco,  with  wWch  the  devS 
is  so  delighted. 
fU.  "Hum !" 
Pou.  And  calls  for  hum  *. 
You  takers  of  strong  waters  and  tobacco, 
Mark  this. 
Fit.  "  Yellow,  yellow,  yellow,  yellow, 

SiC." 
Pou.  Thafs  starch!  the  devil's  idol  of 
that  colour. 
He  ratifies  it  with  clapping  of  bis  hands. 
The  proofs  are  pregnant 

Gi?t.  How  the  devil  can  act  • 
Pou.  He  is  the  master  ofplayeis!  master 
Gilt-head, 
Andpoeta  too!  you  heard  him  talk  in rhimei 
I  bad  torgot  to  observe  it  to  you,  e'er-while! 
Tai.  See,  he  spits  fire. 
Pou.  O  no,  he  plays  at  figgum. 
The  devi!  ig  the  author  of  wicked  figgum — 
[Sir  Poule  interpret!  fi^wn  to  tie  ajug- 

«ter'i  game. 
'hy  speak  you  not  unto  him? 
*",(.  If  I  had 
All  innocence  of  man  to  be  endanger'd. 
And  he  could  save  or  ruin  it,  I'd  not  breathe 


Fit.  "  O,  they  wliisper,  whisper,  whisper, 
"  We  shall  Have  more  of  dpviU  a  score, 
''  To  come  to  dinner,  in  me  the  sinner." 


Keep  'em  one  from  the  other. 
Man.  Are  you  frantick,8ir  ? 
Or  what  grave  dutage  moves  you  to  take  j>art 
With  so  much  villainy  ?  we  are  not  afraid 
Either  of  law  or  tnal ;  let  us  be 
Examin'd  what  our  ends  were,  what  the 

Towork  by,  and  possibility  of  those  means? 
Do  not  CMiclude  aaaiust  us  ere  you  hear  us. 

Pou.  I  will  not  hear  you,  yet  I  will  con- 
Out  of  the  circumstances. 

Man.  Will  you  so,  sir ! 

Pan.  Yes,  tiiey  are  palpable. 

Mart,  Not  as  your  folly. 

Pou,    1  will    discharge  my  conscience, 
and  do  all 
To  the  meridian  of  justice. 


'  And  eaUafor  Hvu.']    It  was  a  strong  liquor  drank  by  the  vulgar:  meath  aai  o  arni, 
other  liquon  of  the  tame  kind,  were  mentioned  abore. 
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Gill.  Tou  do  well,  lir. 
Fit.  "  Provide  me  to  eat,  three  or  four 
di»hn  o'  good  meal, 
'^  I'll  fcait  them  and  their  trwoa,  a  juatice 

head  and  braiiia 
"Shallbe  the  first." 

Ptm.  Thedevillovesnot justice. 
There  youmay  see. 

Fit.  "  A  spare-rib  a'  my  wife, 

"  And  a  whole' t  putt'oaoce  !  a  Gilt-head 

whole."  [it, 

Pou.  Be  not  troubled,  sir,  the  devil  ipe^s 

Fit.  "  Yes,  wis,  knight,  shite.  Pou],  joul, 

owl,  foul,  Iroul,  boul," 
Pou.   Crambo,  another  of    the    dcvil't 

Meer,  Speak,  sir,  some  Greek,  if  you 
.    can.     Is  not  the  justice 
A  solemn  gamester? 
Ever.  Peace. 

Fit.    Ol  /lol,    lUlHllJlUfMlf, 

Kdu  TfiovtExaSaifun,  jtoi  rirgiiut,    icai  Vnn 

Poa.  He  curses 
In  Greek,  I  think. 

Ever.  Your  Spanish,  that  I  taught  yoii. 
Fit.  Slubrimot  el  tgo  de  burltis. 

Ever.  Howf  jour  rest 

Let's  break  his  neck  in  jest,  the  devil  says, 
'    Fit.  Di  gratia  nguor  mio  ae  hauele  denari 
Jalamine  parte, 
Meer.   What,  would  the  devil  borrow 

money  f 
Fit.  Ouu,ouy,  tnotuiear,  unpamreditAle: 

aiablntin! 
Pou.  It  is  the  devil,  by  bis  several  lan- 
guages. 
Enter  the  Keeper  qf  Newgate. 
Sha.  Where's  sir  Poul  Either  side  ; 
Pou,  Here,  what's  the  matter? 
Sha.  01  such  an  accident  fall'n  out  at 
Newgate,  sir; 
A  gn;at  jiiece  of  the  prison  is  rent  down  1 
The  devil  has  been  thcrt,  sir,  in  the  body — 
Of  the  young  cut-purse,  was  hang'd  out 

But  in  new  clothes,   sir  ■,  every  one   of  us 

know  him. 
These  things  were  found  in  his  pocket. 

jtmb.  These  are  mine,  sir. 

Sha.  I  think  he  was  committed  on  your 

For  a  new  felony. 

Jmb.  Yes. 

Sha.  He's  gone,  sir,  now. 
And  left  us  the  dead  body.    But  withal,  sir. 
Such  an  infernal  stink  ant!  steam  behind. 
You  cannot  see  St.  Pukhrc's  steeple  yet. 
They  smell't  as  fer  as  Ware^as  the  wind  lies. 
By  this  time  sure. 


Fit.  If  this  i^Mn  your  credit,  Irieod  i 

]_Fiti-dottrel  kttcet  anattt^eiting. 
Sha.  Sir,  you  may  see,  and  satis^  your- 
self; 
Fit.  Naj  then,    'tis  time  to  leave    off 
counterfeiting. 
Sir,  I  am  not  bewitch'd,  nor  have  a  deril. 
No  more  than  you.    I  do  defy  him,  I, 
And  did  abuse  you.     These  two  geiitlemai 
Put  me  upon  it     (I  have  faith  against  him.) 
They  Uught  me  all  ray  tricks.    I  wiU  tell 

truth. 
And  shame  the  fied.    See,  here,  ur,  an 

my  bellows. 
And  my  folse  belly,  and  my  moufe,  and  all 
That  should  ha'  comefarth. 

ifan.  Sir,  are  you  notaaham'd 
Now  of  yourtolemn  serious  vanity? 
Pou.  I  will  make  honourable  amends  b) 

truth. 
Fit.  And  so  wilt  L    But  tb«*e  are  co- 
zenen  still. 
And  ha'  my  land,  as  plotters,  with  my  wife ; 
Who,  though  she  be  not  a  witch,  is  wane, 

Man.  Sir,  you  belie  her.    She  b  chaste 


Andw 


o  glory 
t  hit  owi 


are  honest    I  do  know  m 
A  man  should  hope,  by  vniting  i 

follies. 

But  you'll  still  be  an  ass  in  ^ite  of  pro- 
vidence. 
Please  you  go  in,  sir,  and  bear  truttn,  tben 

judge  'em. 
And  make  amends  for  your  late  rashneM, 

when  [taken 

You  shall  but  hear  the  pains  and  care  was 
To  save  this  fool  h-om  ruin,  (hit  grace  of 

Drown'd-land.) 

Fit.  My  land  is  drown'd  indeed 

Pou.  Peace. 
Man.  And  how  much 
His  modest  and  too  worthy  wife  hath  so^ 

fer'd  [blwh, 

B^  misconstruction    from   him,  you    will 
Fust,  for  your  own  belief,   more  for  hit 

actions  \ 
His  land  is  his;  and  never  by  my  friend, 
Or  by  myself,  meant  to  anouier  use. 
But  ior  her  succours,  who  hath  equal  right 
If  any  other  had  worse  counsels  in't, 
(I  know  1  speak  to  those  can  apprehend  sie) 
Let  'em  repent  'cm,  and  be  not  detected. 
It  is  not  manly  to  take  joy  or  pride 
la  human  errors  (we  do  afl  ill  things, 
"They  do  'em  worst  that  love  'em,   and 

dwell  there. 
Till  tiia  plague  comes.)    The  few  that  hare 

the  seeds 
Of  goodness  left,  will  sooner  make  their  way 
To  true  life,  by  shame,  than  puoiihoient. 


'  Fit.  o;  ^;  H 

Kw'rfi«<uuh'>w,  ^c]    '^The  Greek  is  fhim  the  PhiAu  of  Aristophanes,  act  5. 
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THE  DEVIL  IS  AM  ASS.  417 

THE    EPILOGUE. 


"  THUS  the  prelector  here  is  uTcrtbrovn; 
But  I  have  now  a  project  of  IT ' 


"  If  it  may  pm,  tb^  do  man  would  inTite 
"  The  poet  from  ui,  to  iitp  forth  to-«ight, 
"  If  the  play  pleaie.  Jf  it  aispleaiant  be, 
f  We  do  pretume  that  do  man  will,  nor  we.' 


Hua  CMnedy  tru  acted  in  the  year  1614, 
Uj  tbe  Ladf  Eliiabetb'i  Serraatt. 
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THE  STAPLE  OF  NEWS. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Pennt-boy.  Oie  son,  the  heir  andmitor. 
Pbnnt-bov,  tk- father,  the  canto: 
Pen\t-bot,  llie  uneU,  iht  usurer. 
Cymbal,  mailer  qf  the  itapte,  mid  prime 

jcerer. 
FiTTOK,  emiimri/  court,  andjeerer. 
Almanack,  doctor  in  plii/tick,  andjetrer. 
Shvm-field,  Ko^captain,  ajeerer. 
Madrigal, poetaster,  andjeerer. 
Picklock,  man  •'  Imu,  and  emiaiary  H'est- 

mintler. 
PvED-MANTLE,  purauioanl  at  armt,  and 

keraldet. 
llEoiSTER,  of  the  staple,  or  office. 
HAxakViELifirttclerk  of  the  office. 
Tho,  Barbek,  second  clerh  if  the  office. 
PscuKiA,  irfanta<f  the  mines. 


Mortgage,  her  nurse. 
Utatvt^,  Jtrstteoman. 
Ban  d,  second  woman. 
.Wax,  chanAer-maid. 
Brdres,  secretary,  and  gentiemmt-usher  t» 

Iter  grace. 
LicK-FiHCEit,  a  tnaster-cook,  and  parcel- 
poet. 
Fashioner,  the  taylor  cf  the  timet, 

LiNENER. 

Haberdasher. 

Shob-makeb. 

Spurrier. 

Ciw-ToMERs,  male  and  female. 

Porter. 

Two  Dogs. 


S  C  E  K  S,  London. 


THE   INDUCTION. 


T/ie  PROLOGUE  enters ; 

4fler  him.  Gossip  Mirth,  Gossip  Tattle, 
Gossip  Expeetatina,  and  Gossip  Censure, 
four  Gentlewomen,  lady-tike  attired. 

Proloeue.  FOR  your  own  sake,  not  outs — 
Mirth.  "  Conie,  Gossip,  be  not  asham'd. 


are  the  Miitress  and  Lady  of  Tattle ; 


"ha' 


Do  VI 


■e  you  f  Kent 


>t[en 


r,  geii- 
n-usher  to 


"  the  play  i  Pray  you  help  us 

Prologue.  "  Where  !  o'  tlie  stage,  iadics '" 
Mirth.  "  Yes,  o'  the  stage ;  we  are  pcr- 
"  sons  of  quality,  [  assure  you,  and  women 
"  of  f^LOn,  and  rome  to  see  and  to  be  seen. 
"  Mj-  gossip  Tattle  ht-re,  and  gossip  Expec- 
"  tation,  and  my  gossip  Censure,  and  I  am 
"  Mirth,  the  daughter  of  Christmas,  and 
"  spirit  of  Sbrovetide.  They  say,  It's  merry 
"  when  gossips  meet ;  I  hope  your  play  will 
"  be  a  merry  one." 

Prologue.  "  Or  you  will  make  it  such, 
"ladies.    Bring  a  fonn  here.     But  what  will  i 


"tlie  noblemen  think,  or  the  grave  wilt 
"  here,  to  see  you  seated  on  3ie  benck 
"  thus?" 

Mirth.  "  Why,  what  should  they  think, 
"  but  they  had  mothers  as  we  had ;  and 
"  those  mothers  had  gosaips  (if  their  childi^en 
"  were  christeneii)  as  tve  are;  and  such  ai 
"  had  a  longing  to  see  plays,  and  sit  upon 
"  them,  as  we  do,  and  arraign  both  them 
"  and  their  poets  ?" 

Prologue.  "  O,  is  tjiat  your  purpOKef 
'Why,  Mrs.  Mirth  and  madam  TatllL,  ,ii- 
'  joy  your  delights  freely." 

Tattk,  "  Look  your  news  be  new  and 
'  fresh,  .Mr,  Pro) og'ue, anil  untai::ted ;  I  sliall 
■  find  Ihem  i^lse,  if  they  be  ■..ale  or  fly- 
'  blown,  quickly." 

Prologue.  "  We  ask  no  favourfrom  you  ; 
'  only  we  would  entreat  of  madam  Expec< 

Eiptdatien.  "What,  Mr.  Prologue  f" 
Prologue,  "  Tiiat   your   ladyship  would 

'  expect  no  more  than  you  unuerstand." 
Expectation.  "  Sir,  I  can  expect  enough !" 
Prologue.  "  I  fear,  too  much,  lady,  and 

'  teach  othen  to  do  the.like." 
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THE  oroucnoN. 


£xptetatio*.  "I  can  do  that  too,  if  IhaTe 

Prt^Mie.  "  Cry  you  mercy,"  You  nc- 
TCT  did  wroDg,  but  with  just  came  '. 
"  What's  this,  Udy  J" 

Mirth.  "Curiosity,  my  lady  Censure." 

Prologue.  "  O,  Curiosi^!  you  come  to 
"  see  who  wears  the  MW  suit  to-day  ;  whose 
"  clothe*  are  beat  penn'd,  wbatererthe  part 
"be;  which  actorhas  the  bestleg  and  foot; 
"  what  kins  playa  without  cu^,  and  his 
"  queen  without  gloves  ;  who  rides  post  in 
'•  stockings,  and  dances  in  boots." 

Cauure.  "  Yes,  and  which  amorous 
"  prince  makes  love  in  drink,  or  does  over- 
"  act  prodigiously-  in  beaten  satlin,  and,  ha- 
"  Ting  got  the  tnck  on't,  will  be  monstrous 
"»tilf,in  despite  of  counael'." 

Boot-holder.  "  Mend  your  lights,  gentle- 
"  men.     Master  Prologue,  bepn." 

{The  Tire-men  eater  to  mend  the  lightt. 

Tattle.  "Ay  me!" 

Expectation.  "  Who's  that?" 

Prologue.  "  Nay,  start  not,  ladies;  these 
"  carry  no  fireworks  to  fright  you,  but  a 
"  torch  i'  their  hands,  to  pve  light  to  the 
"  busuess.  The  truth  is,  there  are  a  set  of 
"  gamesterswithin,  in  travel  of  a  thing  call'd 
"  a  play,  and  would  fain  be  deliver'a  of  it: 
"  and  they  have  entreated  me  to  be  their 
"  iiian-inidwife,  the  prologue ;  for  they  are 
"  like  to  ha*e  ahard  labour  on'L" 

Tattle.  "  Then  the  poet  has  abus'd  him- 
"  self,  Kke  an  ass  ai  he  is." 

Mirth.  "  No,  his  acton  will  abuse  him 
"  enough,  or  I  am  decciv'd.  Yonder  he  is 
"  within  (1  was  i'  the  tiring-house  a  while  to 
"seethe  actors  drest)  rolling  himself  up  and 
"  down  like  a  tun  i'  the  midst  of  'em,  and 
"  pufges,  never  did  Tessel  of  wort  or  wine 
"  work  so  !  his  sweating  put  me  in  mind  of 
"  a  good  Shrovbg  dish,  (and  I  believe, 
"  would  be  taken  up  for  a  service  of  stale 
"  somewhere,  an't  were  known),  a  stew'd 
"  poet  \  he  doth  sit  like  an  unbrac'd  driun, 
"  with  one  of  his  heads  beaten  out ;  for  that 
"  you  must  note,  a  poet  hath  two  beads,  as 
"  a  drum  has ;  one  for  marking,  the  other 
"  repeating ;  and  his  repeating  head  is  all  to 
"pieces;  tney  may  gather  it  up  i' the  tiriog- 


"  house ;  for  be  hath  torn  the  book  in  a  poe- 
"  tical  fury,  and  put  himself  to  sik-nce  in 
"  dead  sack,  which,  were  there  no  other 
"  vexation,  were  sufficient  to  make  him  the 
"  most  miserable  emblem  of  patience." 
Ceruare.  "  The  Prologue,  peace." 

The  PROLOGUE  for  the  STAGE. 

FOR  your  own  sakes,  not  his,  he  bade  me 

say,  [play. 

Would  you  were  come  to  hear,  not  see  a 
Though   we   his   actors,   must  provide   for 

those  [shows. 

Who  are  our  guests  here,  in  the  way  erf 
I'he   maker  hath   not  so;    he'd  have  you 

wise,  [eyes; 

Much  rather  bv  your  ears,  than  by  your 
And  prays  you'll  not  prejudge  his  play  for 

ill, 
Because  you  mark  it  not,  and  sit  not  still; 
But  have  a  longing  to  salute,  or  talk 
With  such  a  female,  and  from  her  to  walk 
With  your  discourse,  to  what  is  done,  and 

where,  [here. 

How,   and   by  whom,  in  all  the  town,  hut 
Alas!  what  is  it  to  his  scene,  to  know 
How  many  coaches  in  Hyde-park  did  show 
Last  spring,  what  fare  to-day  at  Medlev's 

was, 
If  Dunstan  or  the  Phcenix  best  wine  has? 
They're  things  —  but  yet  the  stage  might 

stand  as  well. 
If  it  did  neither  hear  these  things,  nor  tell. 
Great  noble  wits,  be  good  unto  youreekes. 
And  make  a  differeuce  'twixt  poetic  elves. 
And  poets  :  alltliat  dabbla  in  the  ink, 
And  dehle  quills,   are  not  those  few,  can 

think. 
Conceive,  express,  and  steer  the  souls  of 

men,  [pen. 

As  with  a  rudder,  round  thus,  with  their 
He  must  be    one  that  can  instruct  your 

And  keep  your  acm^  in  the  state  of  truth. 
Must  eiiterprize  this  work;    mark  but  his 
ways,  [lie  saj-j. 

What  flight  he  makes,  how  new  :  and  tHcn 
If  that  not  like  you,  that  he  sends  to-night, 
'Tia  you  have  left  to  judge,  not  be  to  write.     . 


'  Yo»  never  did  wrong,  but  tvithjtat  cause.']  Iliis  is  meant  as  a  satire  on  a  Ime  in  Shak- 
■peare's  Juliia  Catar,  thou^  it  no  where  occurs  as  it  is  here  represented.  See  the  cha- 
ntcter  of  Shal^eare  in  the  Ditcoveriet. 

'  Attd  having  gat  the  trick  dti'I,  vdll  be  monttrous  itili,  in  de4pite  qfcountel.]  There  can 
be  no  doubt  but  this  is  paiticularsatire,  and  reflects  on  some  actor  then  well  known,  ibougk 
it  IS  not  easy  at  this  time  to  say  who  it  poiats  at. 
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THE  STAPLE  OF  KXW8. 


THE    PROLOGUE 


FOB  THE  COURT. 


''  A 'WORK  not  nudliiig  of  the  lamp,  to- 
night, 
"  Bpt  fitted  for  your  majesty't  disport, 
"  And  writ  to  the  meridian  of  your  court, 

'  We  M<^;  >i>d  bope  it  mayfroduco  tic. 

''  The  rather  being  offinvd  u  a  rite, 
"  To  Kbolu«,  diat  cu  judge,  and  ta\r 
reprrt  fsort 

**  The  Mine  tlxT-bear,  ^tore  the  vJJgv 


'  Of  initK:tacken,  that  onlj  come  fi>r  tight. 
'  MTherein  although  our  title,  lir,  be  New*, 

"  We  yet  adventure  here  to  teil  jou 
none,  [known, 

"  But  ihew  you  common  foUin,  nod  *o 
'  That  though  they  are  not  truths,  th'  iuno- 

"  Hath  made  *o  like,  as  phantasy  could 

tliem  state, 
"  Or  poetry,  without  Kandal,  imitate." 


A  C  T    I. 


Ftmy-boyjmi.  Lether-kg. 

UU  ihoe-maker  hatptded  m  a  neai  pnir  rf 

boon ;  and  he  vxiikt  in  hu  gmon,  waitt- 

coat.  Old  IrawKTM,  expectiaghit  tagior. 

T.jtm.  rf^KAMElfCY,  Lfther-leg.  get 

\Jt    me  the  spurrier. 
An'  thou  hatt  fitted  me. 
Let,  I'D  do  it  presently. 
P.jma.  Look  to  me,  wit,  and  look  to  my 
wit,  land. 
That  is,  look  on  me,  and  with  all  thme  eyes, 
Male,  female,  yea,  hermaphroditic  eyes. 
And  those  bring  all  your  helps  and  penpicils. 
To  see  mc  at  best  advantage,  and  augment 
My  form  as  I  come  forth;  for  I  do  feel 
1  will  be  one  worth  looking  after  shortly ; 
Now,  by-and-by,thafs  shortly.   'T  strikes  1 
one,  two, 
\He  drmia  forth  hit  watch,  and  teU  it 
onthetabie. 
Three,  four,  five,  tix.    Enough,  enough, 
■  dear  watch,  [•*••[ 

Thy  pulsehath  beat  enough.  Now  sleep  and 
Would  thou  couUst  make  the  time  to  do 
so  too :  [come, 

I'll  wind  thee  up  fto  more.    The  hour  is 
lio  kng  expected  I  there,  there,  drop  my 
wardship, 

[Ht  tkroat  affhUgoioii. 
My  popUlige  and  nsutan  together ; 
And,  hE>erty,  come  throw  OiTtelf  about  me, 
In  aiichsuit,  cloke,hat.anabaiui,A]rDow 
fHsue  out  no  man's  lirery,  but  mi^  own, 
1  Maud  «D  my  aw^  fttit^  m  matk  3  ycv* 


Riglit  round  and  sound,  the  lord  of  mioe 

own  ground. 

And  (to  rhlme  to  it)  threescore  thousand 

pound  I  [min, 

Not  come  i  not  yet  ?  tailor,  thou  art  a  ver- 

\He  gon  to  the  door  und  iookt. 

Vfcne  than  the  same  thou  prosecul^st,  and 

prick'st 
Id  subtil  seam  —  (Go  to,  I  say  no  more) 
Thus  to  retard  my  longings :  on  the  day 
1  do  write  mau,  to  beat  thee.    One  and 

twenty  [wilt  fee!  it. 

Since  the  clock  struck,  compleat  1  and  thou 
Thou  foolish  animal  \  I  could  pily  him, 
(All' I  were  not  heartily  angry  with  him  now). 
For  this  one  piece  of  folly  he  bears  about 

him. 
To  dare  to  tempt  the  fury  of  an  heir 
T  above  two  thousand  a-year;  yet  hope  is 

custom '.  [bresik— 

Well,  miktcr  Fashioner,  th^e's  some  niust 
A  head,  for  this  your  breiiking.    Are  yow 

come,  sir  1 


Fat.  God  give  your  worship  ^oy. 

P. Jan.  Whati  of  vour  slaying  f  . 
And  leaving  me  to  stalk  here  in  my  tid*;  Mts, 
Like  a  tame  hern-sew  for  you  i 

Fat.  But  I  waited 
Below,  till  the  clockftruck. 

P.jim.  Why,  if  you  had  come 
Before  a  quarter,  would  it  so  have  hurt  you, 
In  rcputatioB,  to  bare  waited  liae  i 
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[Act  I.  Scenes. 


Bat.  No,  but  j'oiir  worship  might  have 

Sleailed  iionigr, 
^t  'em  oi),  crc  I  could  m^e 
Just  affidavit  of  the  time. 

P.jun.  Thatjwt 
Hu  gain'd  thy  pardon,    thou  hadtt  liv'd 
condemn'd  [wrought 

To  thine  own    hrll    tlse,    never  to   have 
Stitch  more  fur  me,  o^  any  Pennj'-boy, 
I  could  have  hindL-r'd  thee;  but  now  thou 

Forone-and-twenty  yean,  or  for  three  lives. 

ChuK  which  tlKiu  wilt,,i'lt  make  thee  a 

copy-holder,  [on. 

And  thy  first  bill  unquestion'd.    Help  me 

[He  'tayt  hit  suit, 

Tas.  Presenlly,  sir:    I  am  bound  unto 
your  WDTthib. 

P.jim.  Thou  (halt  be,  when  I  have  scal'd 
thee  a  Ic3.se  of  my  custom. 

Fat.  Your  vorshiu't  barber  is  without. 

P.jun.  Who?  Thorn? 
Come  in.  Thorn ;  set  thy  things  upon  the 
hoard,  [««c(u. 

And  spread  thy  cloths,   lay  all  forth  iu  'pro- 
Andlcll'swhat  netrs! 

Tio,  O  sir,  a  Staple  of  Newa ! 
Or  the  New  fitaple,  which  you  please. 

P.juK.  What's  that?  [set  tip: 

Fat.  An  office,  sir,  a  brave  young  office 
I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  worship. 

P.jun.  For  what; 

Tlio.  To  enter  all  the  news,  sir,  o'  the 
time.  [place 

fitt.  And  vent  it  as  occasion  lervct !  a 
Of  huge  commerce  it  will  be  1 

P.  fiat.  Pray  thee,  Jjpacc; 
1  cannot  abide  a  talking  tayior:  letThom 
(He  is  a  barber)  by  his  place  relate  it. 
What  is't.  ail  ofiicf,  Thoui  ? 

TXfl.  Newly  erected 
Here  in  the  house,  almost  on  the  vime  floor. 
Where  bH  the  news  of  all  vorts  shall  be 

brought. 
And  there  be  exaniia'd,  and  then  regislred. 
And  so  to  be  issu'd  under  the  seal  cf  the 

At  Staple  Neivs  ;  no  other  kws  be  current. 
P.  jun.    'Fore  me,  ihou  tpeak'st  of  a 

brare  business,  1'hom. 
Fat.  Nay,  if  you  knew  the   brain  that 

hatch'd  it,  sir, — 
P. jail.  I  know  thee  well  enough;  give 

him  a  loaf.  Thorn [else. 

Quiet  his  mouth,  that  oven  will  be  venting 

Proceed [Cymbal 

TAo.    He  tells   you  tnie,    sir ;    master 
Is  master  of  the  office,  he  projected  it. 
He  lies  here,  i'  the  house ;  and  the  great 

He  has  taken  for  the  office,  and  set  up 
His  (lesk.s  and  classes,  tablesand  his  snelves> 
Fat.  He's  my  customer,  and  a  wit,  sir. 


P.jun.  Emissaries?  stay,  there's  a  fine 

new  word,Tboni ! 

Pray  god  it  signify  any  tbbg ;  what  are 

emissaries  ?  [sent  abroad 

Tho.  M«i  empioy'd  outward,  that  are 

To  fetch  in  the  commodity. 

Fat.  From  all  regions 
Where  ihe  best  neu's  are  made. 
Tho.   Or  vented  foTlli. 
Fas.  By  way  of  exchange,  or  trade. 
P.jun.  Nay,  thou  wilt  ^»ak— 

[«e  giw*  llir  lofflor  km<  to  lalL 
Fat.  My  share,  sir,  there's  enough  fbr 

bolh. 
P.jun.  Go  on  then,  [riw 

Speak  all  thou  canst:  methinks  the  onfua- 
Should  help  them  much. 

Fat.  Sir,  they  have  ordinaries,. 
Aud  extraordinaries,  as  many  changes 
And  variations,  as  there  are  points  )'  the 
compass. 
Tho.  But  the  four  cardinal  quarters. 

P.jun.  Ay  tiiosc.  Thorn 

71b.  TTio  Court,  sir,  Pauls,  Exchange, 

and  Weslin  in  iter- hall. 

P.jun.  Who  is  tlie  chief?  which  hath 

precedency  i  [Cymbal, 

Tho.  The  governor  o'  the  SCapFe,  master 

lie  is  the  chief;  and  after  bim  the  euiis- 

First  emissary  court,  one  master  F)tioa, 

P.jun.  What'sthat? 

Fat.  A  wit.  [wits, 

TTio.  Urhalfawit,  some  ofthemarc  half- 
Two  to  a  wit,  there  are  a  Set  of  'em. 
Then  uiasltr  Ambler,  emissary  Pauls, 
A  &ue  pac'd  gentleman,  as  you  shall  see, 
walk*  [Bua. 

The  middhrisle:  and  then  my  Froy  Haw 
A  Diitcli-niaii ;  he's  emissary  Exchange. 

Fai.  I  had  tlioucht  Mr.  Burst  the  mer- 
chant had  had  it. 

no.  No, 
He  has  a  rupture,  he  has  sprung  a  leak. 
Emissary  Westminster's  undispos'd  of  yet ; 
Then  the  examiner,regps(er,  and  two  clerks. 
They  manage  all  at  home,  and  sort,  andfile. 
And  seal  the  news,  and  issue  them. 

P.jaa.  Thom,  dear  Thorn, 
What  may  my  means  do  for  thee  ?  ask  and 
have  it,  [birtb-day. 

I'd  ftiln  be  doing  some  good.     It  is  mj 
And  I'd  do  it  betimes,  I  feci  a  grudging 
Of  bounty,  and  I  would  not  long  lie  fallow. 
[  pray  tliee  think  aud  speak,  or  wish  for 
something.  [places   . 

Tho.  1  would  1  had  but  one  o'  the  deU.'k. 
I'  this  Newi-office. 

P.  jua.  Thou  shall  have  it,  Thom, 
If  silver  or  gold  will  fetch  it ;  what's  the  rate! 
At  what  is'ttet  i'  the  marketf 

Tho.  Fifh- pound,  «ir. 

P.jun.  An  'twere  an  hundred,  Tbix^ 
tbbu  shaltnotwBDtit. 
ITht  layior  la^  and  mbraerlh  himm 


Bat.  O  noble  inafter  < 
P.jun.  How  now,  ^sop 
Because  I  play  with  Thorn,  r 
iKIo  your  rude  embraces? 


THE  STAPUE  OF  ^EWS. 


unit  I  necdiniD 
stand  you  still, 


Clomis  bu  ninga  arc  a  hone's  ^utations. 
How  dost  thou  like  my  suitj  '['liom  i 

Tha.  Mr.  Faihioiicr  [you. 

Has  hit  your  mrasures)  sir,  h'  bu  tnouftled 
AucI  made  you,  as  they  say. 

Fat.  No,  no,  not  1, 
I  am  an  ass,  old  i£sop's  asa. 

P.jun.  Nay,  Fashioner, 
I  can  do  Ihee  a  gooUlurnloo,  be  not  musty, 
TJiough  thou   hast  moulded  me,  as  little 

Thorn  says, 
(I  think  thou  hastput  mein  mouldy  pockets-) 

FaM.  As  good, 

\He  droKi  out  hi*  jwlcets. 
Right  %anish  perfume,  the  lady  Estifania's, 
"Tney  cost  twelve  pound  a  pair. 

P.jun.  Thy  bill  will  say  so. 
Ipray  thee  tell  me,  Fashioner,  what  authors 
Tnou  read'st  to  help  iby  invention :  Italian 

Or  Arras  ban^ngs?  Ihpy  are  taylors'  libra- 

Fai.  I  scorn  such  helps. 
'    JP.Jun.  O  !  though  tfiou  art  a  si|k-worm. 
And  deal'st  in  sattins  and  velvet;;,  and  rich 

plushes  I 
Thou  canst  not  spin  all  forms  out  of  thyself. 
They  arc  quite  other  things :  1  think  this 

suit 
Has  made  me  wittier  than  I  was. 

Fia.  Believe  it,  sir. 
That  clothes  do  much  upon  the  wit,  as  wea- 
ther [proverb, 
Poet  pn  the  brpin ;  and  thence  comet  your 
"The  taylor  makes  the  man:"  1  speak  by 

experience 
Of  ray  owa  customers.  I  have  had  rallants, 
Both  court  and  country,  would  ha^  fool'd 

In  a  new  suit,  itith  the  best  wits  in  being ', 
And  kept  their  sp^ed  as  long  ai  tbeir  clothes 
lasted  {out 

Handsome  and  neat;  but  then  as  they  grew 
At  tbe  elbows  again,  or  had  a  stain  or  spot, 
JThey  have  sunk  most  wretchedly. 

P.  Jim.  What  thou  rcporl'st. 
Is    but  the  common    daJamity,    and  seen 
daily ;  [verb. 

And  therefore  yo've  another  answering  pro. 
"  A  broken  sleeve  keeps  tho  arm  bark. 

Faa.  'Tis  true,  sir.  • 

And  thence  we  say,  that  such  a  one  plays  at 
Peep-arm. 
P. Jan.  Do  you  so?  it  is  wittily  said.    I 
wonder,  g^tlemen. 


And  men  of  means,  will  not  maintain  theip- 
selves  [highest. 

Fresher  in  wit,   I  mean  in  clothes,  to  the 
For  he  that's  out  o'  clothes  is  out  o'  fashion. 
And  out  o'  fashion  is  out  of  countenance,^ 
And  out  o'  countenance  is  out  o'  wit. 
Is  not  rogue  Haberdasher  come } 

/lab.  Yea,  here,  sir. 

ITbei/  Off  altbiw/  about  h'm. 
I  ba'  been  without  this  half  hour. 

p.jun.  Give  me  my  hat. 
Put  on  my  girdle,  rascal ;  utt  my  ruff  well  .> 

Lin.  In  print. 

P.jun.  Slave. 

Xtn.  See  yourself. 

P.jun.  Is  this  same  hat 
O' the  block-passant  {  Do  not  answer  me, 
I  cannot  stay  for  an  answer.     I  do  feel 
The  powers  of  one-and-twent^,  lik^  a  tide. 
Flow  in  upon  me,  and  perceive  an  heir 
Can  conjure  up  all  spirits  in  alli^le*. 
Bogue  !  rascal '.  slave !  give  tradesmen  dieir 
'-■-  names, 
,  ear  to " 

Pjun.  Come,'  cast  my  cloke  about  m^ 

I'll  go  see  • 

This  office,  I'hom,  and  be  trimm'd  after- 

I'll  put  thee  in  possession,  mv  prime  work! 
Godso ;  my  spurrier !   put  tnem  on,  boy, 

quickly,  [/iu  spurrier  iwntf  tn. 
I'd  like  to  havelost  my  spurs  with  too  much 

speed. 

SCENE    III. 
[To  them.}  Pamy^  Canter,  tinging. 
P.  Co,  "  Good  morning  to  my  joy  I  my 
jolly  Penny-boy  ! 
"The  lord,  and  the  prince  of  plenty! 
"  I  come  to  see  what  riches,  thou  bearcat  in 
thy  breeches, 
"  The  first  of  thy  one-and-twenty : 
"  What,  do  thy  pockets  jingle  i  or  sball  w« 
need  to  mingle 
"  Our  strength  both  of  foot  and  horses! 
'■  These  fellows  look  so  eager,  as  if  they 
would  beleaguer 
"  An  heir  in  the  midst  of  his  forces ! 
"  I  hope  they  be  no  Serjeants !   that   hang 
upon  thy  margents. 
"This  rogue  has  the  joui  of  a  jailor  ! 
[T/k  younif  Penny-boy  antiDcrt  in  tune, 
P.jun.  "  O  founder,  no  such  matter,  my 
spurrier,  and  my  hatter, 
"  My  linen-man,  and  my  taylor," 
Thou.shouUl'st  have  been  brought  iu  (00, 
shoemaker. 


'  rtwWWFOOL'DVOUUP        , 

In  a  new  ndl.  Kith  the  bett  viitt  in  being."]  I  do  not  pretend  to  lay,  that^^'rf  is  an 
absolute  corruption,  though  1  suspect  it  may  have  got  into  the  text  by  mistake,  bhould 
any  alteration  be  thought  necessary,  I  would  rcad,^ffoiu'(i  you  up,  i.  e,  kept  an  equal  pace 
with  them;  and  this  seems  to  be  countenanced  by  the  metaphors  used  in  the  followingpart 
•f  the  speech. 
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[Act  1.  Sc«M  4. 


*  If  the  time  bad  been  longer,  and  Thgm 

Eirbtr. 
Howdostthou  like  my  company,  old  Canter? 
Dol  Dot  musterabravetraopj  all  bill-iuen? 
Present  your  arms  befLire  my  foiuidrrbere, 
ibis  is  ni>  founder,  tiiLs  same  ieamed  Can- 
ter !  rdciitb. 
He  brought  me  the  firstnewiof  my  fcther's 
I  thank  hun ;    and  ever  since  I  call  him 
founder. 
[HelaktsthebilU,amipuislhemupinldt 
pockets. 
Worship  him,  boys;  I'll  read  only  the  tums. 
And  pass  'era  stra^gbi. 
iAa.  Now  alB-—— 
Rett.  And  strong  ale  bletshira. 
P.jun.  Godso,  some  ale  and  sugar  for 
niy  founder ! 
Good  bills,  sufficient  billi,  these  bills  may 

P.  Ca.  1  do  not  like  these  p^^wr-sqiiibs, 
good  master. 
They  may  undo  your  store,  I  mean,  of 

credit. 
And  fire  your  anenal,  in  cale  you  do  not 
jo  time  make  good  those  outer-works,  your 

And  take  a  gBrriwn  In  of  some  two-hundred. 
To  beat  those  pioneen  off,  that  carry  a  mine 
Would  blow  you  up,  at  last.    Siecure  your 

casAiiiatei, 
Here  master  Picklock,  sir,  your  man  o*  law 
And  learn'd  attorney,  bai  sent  you  a  bag  of 
munition. 
P.juii.  What  is'ti 
P.  Ca.  Three  hundred  pieces. 
P.jmt.  I'll  dispatch  'em. 
P.  Ca.  Do,  1  would  have  your  streagtbt 
lin'd,  and  perfum'd 
Withgoldaswellas^mber'. 

P.jua.  GodamercT,  , 

Come,  ad  sMtatdum,  boys  !  there,  there, 

and  there,  &c. 
I  look  on  notiiing  but  tolalU. 

P.  Ca.  See! 
The  difference  'twixt  the  covetous  and  the 

prodigal  I 
"The  covi-toiis  man  never  has  money,  and 
"I'he  prodigal  will  have  none  shortly!" 

P.jun.  Ba, 
What  says  myfoumlerf  I  thank  you,  I 
thaDk  you,  ^n. 

*  ^thexiMi  had  been  Umger-I    Mr.  Theobald  has  put  (wie  in  bis  mugin,  3$  the  better 
leading ;  but  1  tbmk  tbu  word  time,  take  it  either  as  a^licable  to  the  tune,  or  in  the  coiih 
mon  acceptaiiOD,  is  contiistenl  sense. 
'  P.  Ca.  [>n,  I  would  haveuour  sthekctbs  lin'd  and  rxsruK'* 

If  ilk  coLB  at  foeu  at  AMBER..']  Hewaatalking  in  military  temu  before,  and 
possibly  tIreagtiM  may  be  a  term  of  art,  for  fiistncsscs,  or  slrong|  holds :  but  dien  I  think  it 
does  not  trelT  coincide  with  the  expression  of  Untngaad  pc^mring  tbemwiUt^aii  and 
amber.  However,  1  shall  makeoo  uteratiaa,  but  propose  a  con;ecture.  which  is  uibmittcf 
to  the  chmce  of  the  reader  : 

I  moiddhaoeifnurwaWilin'd,  andpttfia/d 
ffith  gold  attoeUat  aaAer. 
Suiu  for  dotlies,  is  a  tern  that  tnsy  be  easSy  adsutted. 


All.  God  ble»  Tour  wonhip,  and  yosr 

wor^ip's  chanter. 
P.Ca.  I  say  tis  nobly  done,  to  cheridt 
shopkeepers. 
And  pay  tbejr  bilk,  without  exainining.thu>> 
P.jun.  Alas  ■  tltey  hare  had  a  pitif^  haid 
time  on'l, 
A  long  vacation  from  their  cozening. 
Poor  rascal*,  1  do  it  out  of  charity. 
I  would  advance  theirirade  again,  and  have 

Haste  to  be  rich,  swcarand  forswear  wealthily. 
Whatdo  you  stay  for,  unih) 
Spur.  To  my  box,  sir. 
P.jun.  Your  boxF  why,  there's  an  an- 
gel; if  my  spun 

\Give*  ue  Spurrier,  to  lit  hox. 
Be  not  ri^t  Hippon— — 

Spur.  Give  nie  never  a  penny 
If  [  strike  not  tborow  your  bounty  with  tha 
rowels.  [der  I 

P.jun.  Dost  thou  want  any  monev,  toun- 
P.Ca.  Who,  sir.  If      , 
Did  I  not  tell  you  I  was  bred  in  the  mines. 
Under  sir  Bevis  Bullion? 

P.jun.  Tiat  is  true, 
I  quite  forgot,  you  mine-men  want  no  mMiey, 
Your  streets  are  pav'd  with't :  there  the 

molten  silver 
Runs  out  like  cream  on  cakes  of  gol^i 

P.  Co.  And  rubles 
Do  grow  like  slr»w-bcnies.  . 

P.jun.  Twere  brave  being  therel 
Come,  'I'hom,  we'll  go  to  the  office  now. 
F.Ca.  What  office? 

P.jun.  News  Office,  the  New  Staplej 
thou  sbalt  go  too ; 
'l^s  here  i'  the  house,  on  the  same  flooTt 

Thoin,  says. 
Come,  founder,  let  us  trade  io  ale  and  mib 


SCENE   IV. 
RegiHer,  Ckrk,  Wanaa. 
Reg.  What,  arc  those  desks  &t  now}  Set 
forth  the  table. 
The  carpet  and  the  chair ;  where  are  the 
news  Tup! 

That  were  examhi'd  last?  h^  you  fil'dtli»| 
Cle.  Not  yet,  1  had  no  time. 
Reg.  Are  those  news  regislred 
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ThU  eniinary  Baz  lent  in  laM  night. 
Of  Spinoia  and  his  cgea  ? 

CU.  Yes,  sir,  and  6l'd. 

Beg.  What  are  you  now  upon^ 

04.  That  our  new  emissary 
IVestminster  gftve  us,  of  the  golden  heir*. 

B^.  Dispali  h,  that's  news  indeed,  and  of 
importance. 
What  would  you  have,  piod  womai)  r 

(a  couvtiy-v>oman  tutala  Oierf. 

Wo.  I  would  have,  sir, 
A  groatsworth  of  any  news,  I  care  not  what. 
To  carry  down  this  Saturday  to  our  vicar. 

Beg.  O  I  you're  a  butterwoman ;   ask 
Nathaniel 
The  clerk  ihi  re. 

Clt.  Sir,  1  tell  her  she  must  stay 
TA\  cmissarv  Exchange,  or  Pauls  tend  In, 
Andthen  I'll  lit  bn. 

Beg   Do,  good  woman,  have  patience ; 
It  it  not  now,  39  when  the  captain  tiv'd. 

CU.  You'll  blast  the  reputation  of  the 
office 
Now)' the  bud,  if  yon  dispatch  these  groats 
So  toon:  icttbeni  attend,  in  naiue  of  policy. 

SCENE    V. 


f.jim.  In  troth,  they  are  dainty  rooms  ; 

what  place  is  this  > 

Ciflni  This  is  the  outer  room,  nheic  my 
clerks  sit, 
And  kceptheirsidet,  the  register]' the  midst; 
The  examiner,  be  siti  private  there,  within ; 
And  here  I  have  my  several  rolls  and  hies 
Of  news  by  the  alphabet,  and  all  put  up 
Under  their  hea<ls. 

P.  Jan.  But  those  too  subdivided? 

t^.  Into  authenlical,  and  apocryphal. 

Fit.  Or  news  of  doubtful  credit,  as  tur- 

Cyut.  And  taylors'  news,  porten',  and  wai- 

termen'i  news. 
fit.  Whereto,  beside  the  Coranti,  and 

Gazettj — 
Q/m.  I  have  the  news  of  the  season. 
Fit.  As  Vacation-news, 
Term-news,  and  ChrisUnas-newt. 
Cmn.  And  newi  o'  the  faction. 
/».  Ai  the  Beforraed-iicnsi  Trotestant- 

newi —  [several, 

Cym.  And  Pontificial-news ;  of  all  which 

The  day-l>ooki,  chuacten,  precedents  are 

kept. 
^otEether  with  the  names  of  tpecial  friends — 
Fit.  And  men  of  correspondence  i'  the 

country— 
C]pn-  Y«f  of  all  raoki,  and  all  rdigioiu.— 


Fit.  Pacton  and  a;^ 

Cym.  IJegL-rs,  that  lie  out 
Through  all  the  shire*  of  the  kingdom. 

F.jun.  1  his  it  fine. 
And  bean  a  brave  relation  !  But  what  says 
*  Mcrcuriiis  Britannicnt  to  this  f 


I'll  stand  to't.  For  where  he  was  wont  to  get 
In  hungry  captaint,  obscure  statesmen. 

Cym.  t'elliiws 
To  drinkwithhiminadarkrooninataven^ 
And  eat  a  sausage. 

Fit.  We  ha'  acen'f. 

i^m,  As&in  to  keep  so  many  politic  pen^ 
Going  to  fe«d  the  press. 

Fii.  And  dish  out  news, 
Were't  true  or  false. 

Cym.  Now  all  that  charge  itsav'd. 
The  public  chronicler. 

Fit.  How  do  you  call  him  there  J 

Cym.  And  gentle  reader. 

Hi.  He  that  has  the  maidenhead 
Ofatt  the  books. 

Cym,  Ye«,  dediealed  to  liim. 

■tit.  Or  rather  prostituted. 

P.jun.  You  are  right,  sir. 

Cyrn.    No  more    shall  be    abut'd,    nor 
country- parsons 
0'  the  inquitition,  nor  busy  justices 
Trouble  tne  peace,  and  both^torment  theni- 
selveSj  [niiiriet 

And  tbeirpoor  ignorant  neighbours,  with  in- 
After  the  many  and  most  innocent  moa- 

That  never  came  i'thecountiet  they  were 
chara'd  with, 
P.Jun.  Why,  niethinks,  lir,  if  the  honett 
common  people 
Will  be  ahus'd,  why  should  not  they  ha* 

tlieir  pleasure. 
In  the  believing  lies  are  made  for  them ; 
As  you  i'  th'  office,  making  them  yoursetvetf 
I'll.  0  sir  ]  it  is  the  printing  we  oppose. 
Cyni.  We  not  forbid  that  any   news  be 

But  tliat't  be    printeH;  for  vhen  news  it 

printed,  fw-ritten^— • 

It  leaves,  sir,  to  be  news;  wliile  'tis  but 

Fit.  Tho'  it  be  ne'er  so  &lie,  it  runt  newi 

still. 
P.  JuTt.  See  divers  men's  opiniont!  imto 

The  very  printing  of 'cm  makes  them  newt; 
That  lia'  not  the  neart  to  believe  any  thin^ 


ihat  they  se 
.  I,that%ai 


Has  abut'd  many ;  but  we  thall  relbrmit. 
As  many  things  beside  (we  have  a  hope) 
Are  crept  among  the  popular  abuMi. 

f  Of  the  goUen  baik.]   The  true  reading  it  heir  ■  young  Penny-boy  b  the  petim 


—But  what  M^ 


M  WeuKius  BKiTAHNicut.]  A  new»-joiiniat  then  published  wltli  flut  title. 
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[Actl.Sc^i. 


Cyn.  Kor  ihall  the  stationer  cheat  upon 
the  time. 

By  tiuttering  over  again 

Fit.  Once  in  seven  yean, 

A>  the  agr  doatt— — . 

Cym.  And  grow*  forgetful  o'  tliem, 

Ht>  antiquBted  paniphleli  willi  new  datea. 

Bot  all  Bhall  come  from  the  iiiinL 
Fit,  Fresh  and  ntwstanip'd.  [<!'•?• 

Of».  With  the  office-seal,  ^taple-conimo' 
tit.  And  if  a  man  will  uiure  bis  news,  he 

Two-pence  a  sheet  be  shall  be  warranted. 
And  have  a  policy'  for'U 

P.jvn,  Sir,  I  adniu-e 
The  method  o*  vour  place ;  allthbes  within't 
Areio  digt sled,  fitted,  and  coinpos'd. 
As  it  abewi  Wit  had  mairicd  Order. 

Fit.  Sir. 

Cym.  I'he  best  we  could  to  invite  the  time*. 

Ftt.  It  has 
Cost  sweat  and  freezing. 

CyiH.  And  some  broken  sleq>s, 
fiefore  it  came  to  thin. 

P.jun.  I  easily  think  it. 

Fit.  But  now  It  has  tlie  shape     '  ' 

^m.  And  is  come  forth. 

F.mm.  A  most  polite  neat  thine,  with  all 
the  limbs. 
As  sense  can  tas!e  \ 

Cym.  It  is,  nr,  though  I  say  it. 
At  well  begotten  a  business,  and  at  Cairly 
Uclpt  to  the  world. 

P-jtm.  You  must  be  a  midwife,  sir, 
'  Or  ebe  the  son  of  a  midwife  (pray  you  par- 
don roe) 
UaTC  belpt  it   forth  so  happily!      What 
Dewf'ba'  you'  [some 

TVewt  o'this  mommg?    I  would  fain  hear 
Ftnb  froin  the  forge,  (as  new  ai  day,  as 


the' 


»y.) 


^m.  AncTsuc^  we  have,  sir. 

acg,  Shew  him  the  last  roll. 
Of  ciiiissan'  Westminster's,  the  heir. 

P.jun.  Come  nearer,  Thom. 

CU.  There  is  a  brave  young  heir 
Ircome  of  age  this  morning,  Mr.  Penny 

r.JMO.  Ttat's  I ! . 

[Ptniij/  rpoictih  liitU  ke  it  in. 
Ge.  His  father  died  on  (his  day  seven- 

F.jun.  True !  '  [week 

CU.  At  six  o'  clock  Ptlie  inaming,justa 
Xrc  be  was  ouc-and-tuenty, 
P.jun.  I  am  here,  Thom  ! 

{TelUJIumttfit. 
Ptoeeei,  .1  pray  thee. 

He,  An  old  canting  beggar 
Brought  him  first  news,  whom  be  has  en- 
tertain'd 
To  follow  him  since. 

f.^n.  Why,  you  shall  see  him  !Fottnder. 
ICaUa  in  the  Canter. 
Come  in ;  no  follower,  but  companion : 


1  pray  thee  put  him  in,  friend :  there's  m 

angel [He  givet  thp  dert. 

Thou  da«t  not  know,  be'i  a  wiie  old  fellow, 
Tho'  he  seem  patch'd  thus,  and  made  up  o' 

Founder,  we  are  in  here,  in,  i'  the  Nen- 

office! 
In  this  day's  roll  already  !  1  do  muse 
How  you  came  by  us,  sirs! 

Cym.  One  master  Picklock, 
A  lawyer  that  hath  purchas'd  here  a  place 
This  moming  of  au  emissary  under  mc. 

Fit.  Emissary  Weatminsler — 

Cym.  Gave  it  into  the  oilice — 

Fit.  For  his  essay,  his  piece. 

P.jun.  My  man  o'  law  ! 
He's  my  atiomey,  and  sollicitor  too '. 
A  fine  pragmaiick  !  what's  hi*  place  worth) 

Cum.  A  jiemo-tcit,  sir. 

Fit.  1'is  as  news  come  in. 

Cym.  And  as  ihey  arc  issued.     I  have  the 
just  mtxety 
For  my  part;  then  the  other  moiety 
Is  parted  into  seven  :  the  four  emissaries, 
Wtiereof  my  cousin  FiLton  hece's  for  Court, 
Ambler  for  Paul's,  and  Buz  for   the  Ex- 
Picklock  for  V^^tminster,  with  theexammer. 
And  renter,  they  have  f(iU  parts:  and  then 

one  part 
Is  under-parted  to  a  couple  of  clerks. 
And  there's  the  just  division  of  the  profits. 

P.jun.  Ha'  you  those  clerks,  nr  t 

Cifm.  There's  one  desk  empty. 
But  It  has  many  suiton. 

P.jtm.  Sir,  may  I 
Present  one  more,  and  carry  it,  if  his  parti 
Or  gifts,  (which  you  will  caJl  'eat) — 

Cyin,  Be  sufhcient,  sir. 

P.jun.  What  are  yoyr  present  deA's  ba- 
bilitice' 
How  is  he  qualified  1 

Cym.  A  decay'.d  stationer 
He  was,  but  knows  news  well,  can  sort  and 

Fit.  And  fora  need  can  m^te'etn. 

Cym.  True  Paul's  bred, 
I'  the  church-yard. 

P.jun.  And  this  at  the  west-dpw 
C  th'  other  side  ;  be  is  my  barber,  Thom, 
A  pretty  scholar,  and  a  master  qif  arts. 
Was  made,  or  went  out  master  of  arts  n  a 

At  the  university ;  as  before,  one  Christmas 
He  got  into  a  mask  at  court,  by  his  wit. 
And  the  good  means  of  his  cittern,  holding 

For  one  o'  the  musitjk  :  he's  a  nimble  fellow. 
And  alike  skill'd  In  every  liberal  science. 
As  having  certain  snaps  of  all ;  a  neat 
Quick  veiii  in  forging  news  too-:  1  do  lore 
him,  [doit. 

And  promis'd  bim  a  KOod  turn,  and  I  wotjld 
What's  your  price  ?  the  valued 
Cym.  Fifty  pounds,  sir. 
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P.Jiai._  Get  ffi,  Tliom,  take  [xMsession, 
t  instal  ther.  [Thom  ; 


e^3^  minute  of 

ntrws,  [.l^ts, 

Wliilrthe  new  Staple  stwids,  or  the  office 

Which  I  do  wish  may  iie'er  be  less,  for  ti)y 

sake.  [with  you, 

Cte.  Ilie  emissaries,  sir,    would    apeik 

And  master  Fitton ;  they  have  brouglit  in 

Three  bale  together. 

Cym.  Sir,  you  arc  welcome  here. 

[T5n/  late'leaie  of  Penny-boy  and  Canter. 

Ph.  So  is  your  creature. 

Ct/m.   Business  calls  us  off,  sir, 
That  may  coucern  the  office. 

P.  jun.  "Keep  me  lair,  sir, 
Still  i'  your  Staple ;  I  ain  here  your  friend, 
On  the  same  floor. 

Pit.  We  »haH  be  your  servants. 

P.jun.  Howdost  thou  liktH,  founder?    . 

P.  C«.  All  is  well. 
But -that  your  man  o'  law,  nethinks,  appears 
not  [worship. 

Id  hii  due' time.    O!  here  comet  masters 

,  S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Picklock,  Pettny-bmj  jun.  P.  Canter. 
Pic.  How  does  the  heir,  bright  master 
Penny -boy  ? 
Is  he  awake  yet  in  his  one  and  twenty  ? 
Why,  this  is  Setter  far,  than  to  wear  cvpress. 
Dull  smutting  gloves,  or  melancholy  blacks. 
And  have  a  pair  of  twelve-penny  broad 

I^id  out  like  labels. 

P.jun.  I  should  ha'  made  shift 
To  have  imght  as  heartily  in  my  mourner's 

A«  in  this  suit,  if  it  had  pleas'd  my  father 
To  have  been  buried  with  the  trumpeters. 

Pic.  The  heralds  of  arms,  you  meao. 

P.jun.  I  mean. 
All  Doise  that  Is  superfluous  ! 

Pic.  All  that  idle  pomp. 
And  vanity  of  a  toinb-sloue,  your  wisefather 
Did  by  his  will  prevent.     Your  wonhip 
had-  [him. 

P.jtm.  A  loving  and  obedloit  tither  of 
I  kaow  it  -,  a  right  kind-natur'd  man, 
Ho  ilie  so  OHwrtunely. 

'  Pic.  And  to  settle  [wardship 

Alt  thingi  so  well,  compounded  for  youi 
The  week  afore,  and  left  your  Hate  entire. 
Without  any  charge  upou't. 

P.jun.  I  must  needs  say, 
I  lost  an  officer  of  him,  a  good  bailiff. 
And  1  shall  want  him :  but  all  peace  be  with 

T  will  not  wish  hiih  alive  again,  not  I, 
Tor  all  my  fortune.     Give  your  wonhip  joy 
'O'  your  new  place,  your  emissary* bip 
1'  tli«  News-office. 


Pic.  Know  youi  why  I  btwgM  it,  slrf 

P.juti.  Noti. 

Pie.  To  work  for  you,  atil  carry  a  mine 
ARainstthe  master  of  it,  master  Cymbal, 
Who  hath  a  plot  upon  a  gentlewoman 
Was  once  dcsign'd  for  you,  sir. 

P.jun.  Met 

Pic.  Your  father. 
Old  masler  Penny-boy,  of  happy  memoty. 
And  wisdom  too,  as  any  i'  the  county. 
Careful  to  find  out  a  fit  match  for  you. 
In  bis  own  life-time  (but  he  was  prevented 
Left  it  in  writing  in  a  schedule  here, 
To  be  annexed  to  his  will,  that  you. 
His  onlyion,  upon  his  charge  anil  blessing, 
Should  take  due  notice  of  a  gentlewoman 
Sojourniug  with  your  uotli-j  ilichcr  Peno^ 

P.jun.  A   Cornish  gentlewoman,  I  do 
know  her, 
Mhtrcss  PecHiiia  Do-alL 

Pic.  A  great  lady. 
Indeed  she  is,  and  not  of  mortal  race. 
Infanta  of  the  mines  ;  her  grace's  grandratbot 
Was  duke,  and  cousin  to  the  king  of  Uphyr, 
I'he  bubtfiranean.      Let  that  pass.      Her 
name  i*.  '^        £is) 

Or  ratter,  her  three  names  are  (for  such  sha 
Aurelia  Clara  Pecunia,  a  great  princess, 
Of  mighty  power,  though  she  live  in  private. 
With  a  contracted  fanmy  !  Her  secrelary — 

P.  Ca.  Who  is  her  gentle  ma  n-ushcr  too. 

Pic.  One  Broker ; 
And  then  two  gentlewomen,  mistress  Statute 
Aud  inistrcEi  ^nd,  with  Wax  the  chainbcir 

And  mother  Mortgage  the  old  nurse,  two 

grooms,  [bribe,  sir.   ■ 

Pawn  and  hisfellow:  you  liave  not  mauy  to 
The  work  is  feasible,  and  th'  approachM  easy. 
By  your  own  kindred.    Now,  sir.  Cymbal 

thinks. 
The  master  here,  and  goTernor  6'  the  Staple, 
By  bis  fine  arts,  and  pomp  of  his  great  place, 
1  o  draw  her  \    He  concludes,  sine  is  a  w«< 
man  1  [office, 

And  that  so  soon  as  she  hears  of  the  new 
She'll  come  to  visit  it,  as  they  all  have  lon{^ 
ingi  [bounty. 

After  new  tiglrts  and  motions  I  Hut  your 
Person,  and  bravery,  must  atchicrc  ber. 

P.  Ca.  She  is  [age  I 

The  talk  o'  the  time !  th"  adventure  o'  the 

Pic.  You  cannot  put  yourself  upon  an 
action 
Of  more  importance. 

P.Ca.  All  the  world  are  suitors  to  faer.. 

Pic.  All  sorts  of  men,  and  all  professiom ! 

P.  Ca.  You  shall  have  stall-^d  doctor*, 
cramm'd  divines, 
5fake  love  to  ber,  and  with  those  studied 
And  perfum'd  flatteries^  as  no  room  can  ttlnk 
More  elegant,  than  where  they  are. 

Pic.   Well  chanted. 
Old  Canter,  thou  sing'st  true. 

P.  Ca.  And  (by  your  leave) 
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GmmI  masters  vroithip,  loineof  your  relvet 

coat  tcrack  (br't 

Uak«  corpulent  curt'sies  to  her,  "till  tliey 

Pic.  Ihere's    doctor    Almanack    woolv 

her,  one  of  the  jeeren, 

K  fine  physician. 

P.  Cln.'Youraea-capt^n,  Shunfifld, 
Gives  out,  he'll  go  upon  the  cannon  for  her. 
Pk.  Iho'  his  loud  mouthina  get  him 
little  credit  [fine  herald, 

P.  Ca.  Yoiing  master  Pyed-mantle,  the 
Professt-'s  ta  (lifrive  hi;r  (Eirougli  atl  ages, 
From  all  tjia  Liogi  and  queens  that  ever 
were. 
Pic.  And  master  Madrigal,  the  crowned 
poet 
Of  the«e  our  times,  doth  olTer  at  her  praises 
Ai  &ir  as  any,  when  it  shall  pleasa  Apollo 
That  wit  an'd  rhime  may  meet  both  in  one 
subject 
P'  Co.  And  you  to  bear  hei  Irom   all 

these,  it  will  be — 
Pic.  a  work  of  fame. 
P.  Ca.  Of  honour. 
Pic.  Celrbiation. 
P.  Ca.  Worthy  yourname. 
Pk.  The  Fenny-boys  to  lire  tn'L 
P,  Ca,  It  is  an  action  yon  wen  built  fbi'. 

Pic.  And  none  but  you  can  do  it. 

P.Jim.  I'll  undertake  h. 

P.  Ca.  And  carry  it. 

P.juji.  Fear  mc  not;  for  suice'f  came 
Of  mature  ege,  I  have  had  a  certain  itch 
In  my  right  eye,  this  comer  here,  doy   " 
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"  the  beggar ;  if  be  had  been  a  court-beg- 
"  gar  in  good  clolhes,  »  bpgsiu- in  vdvet,  a> 
"  tliey  say,  I  k  onld  Inte  cndur'd  him." 

Mirth.  "  Or  a  begt^inij  scholar  in  bUcIc, 
"  or  one  of  ih.se  btg^jarly  poet-:,  gcnip, 
"  that  could  bang  upon  a  young  heir  like  a 
"  bor*j -leech." 

EiptcUitaa.  "Or  a  thread-bare  doctor 
"ofphywck,  a|Mnr <iuacksalver.*' 

Centurt.  "  Ura  ^a-capuiinhalf  starr'd." 

MinK  "  I,  these  were  toler^le  beggary 
■•  beggars  of  bshioa !  you  shall  see,  some 

TaUlc.  "  I  »'ouldbinseethefoo),gasBp; 
'  the  focd  is  the  finest  man  i'  the  company, 
'they  say,  and  has  all  the  wit:  be  ii  t^ 
'  very  justice  o*  neacs  o'  tite  play,  and  can 
''  commit  whom  ne  will,  and  wtut  he  will, 
'  error,  absurdity,  as  the  toy  takes  him.  and 
'  no  man  say,  Buick  ii  his  eye,  bntlaugh  at 

Mirth.  "  But  th>^y  ba'  no  fo<d  i'  this  ptay, 
'  I  am  afraid,  gossip." 
TaltU.  •'  It's  a  wise  play  then." 
ExpeOatiom.  "They    are  all  fbdt,  the 

•  rather,  in  that." 
Cmture.  "  Like  enou^." 
TaUle.  "  My  husband  (Timothy  Tattle, 

"  God  rest  his  poor  soul)  was  wont  to  say, 
'  there  was  no  play  without  a  fool  and  a 
'  devil  in't ;  be  was  for  the  devil  still,  God 
'  bless  hun.  The  devil  for  his  mooey, 
'  would  he  say,  1  wonid  fain  see  the  devil, 
'  And  why  would  you  so  fein  see  the  devil  > 
'  would  1  sa}'.  Because  he  hai  hoins,  wife, 
'  and  may  be  a  cuckold  as  well  as  a  devil, 
'  he  would  answer.  You  arc  e'en  such 
'  another,  husband,  quoth  I.  Was  the 
''  devil  ever  marrinl  i  Where  do  you  read, 
''  the  devil  was  ever  so  kononrable  to  cam- 
''  mit  matrimony  i ,  The  play  will  tell  us 
"  that,  says  he,  we'll  go  see't  to-morrow, 
"  the  Devil  is  an  Am.  Be  is  an  errant 
''  leam'd  man  that  made  it,  and  can  write, 
'■  they  say,  and  I  am  fbully  deceiv'd  but 

*  he  can  read  too." 
Mirlh.  "  I  remember  it,  gotsip;  I  went 

'  with  you,  by  the*  same  UAieo  Mrs. 
'  Trouble-truth  dissuaded  us,  and  told  as 
'■  he  was  a  proplune  poet,  and  all  his  play> 
''  had  devils  in  them  :  that  he  kept  school 
''  upon  the  st^^e,  could  conjure  ther<v  above 
'  the  Khool  of  Westminster,  and  doctor 
'Lamb  too':  not  a  play  he  Iteade  but  haf 

*  fie  eovid  cohjukb  cAtne  Ob.  Lamb.]  He  passed  for  a  conjurer  with  the  vulgar,  bat 
W3i  an  ignorant  and  impudent  impostor.  He  was  indicted  at  Worcester,  5  Jvc.  1.  for 
diabolical  witchcrafts  and  inchantments ;  and  at  the  assizes  of  the  same  county,  in  the  fbl- 
lowing  year,  for  his  invQ>:ation  and  entertainment  of  evil  i^irits ;  but  for  both  these,  judg- 
ment was  suspended.  Convicted  of  a  rape,  21  Joe.  t,  upon  the  body  of  a  girl  of  eieveB 
years  old  in  ^uthwark.  but  liad  interest  enough  to  set  the  king's  pardtm.  He  was  pelted 
by  the  mob,  from  the  Fortune  play-bouse  to  the  Old  Jury,  on  the  13lh  of  June  16SS,  and 
deed  tlie  hext  luommg  in  the  Pouliry-compter ;  one  of  hi)  eyes  being  beaten  out.  and  fua 
■kuli  f^tutcd.  The  ral>ble  were  possessed  that  tlie  doctor  dealt  with  the  devil,  and 
assisted  the  duke  of  Buck'mgham  in  misleading  the  king;  at  which  instant  the  padiament 
were  making  a  remomtrance. 


Thejint  Intermban  t^ier  Hiefint  AcL 

J^irth.  "  How  now,  gossip  !    bow  does 
Ae  pUy  please  you }" 

Centure.  "  Very  scnrvily,  methinks,  and 
"  sufficiently  naught." 

Expectation.  "  As  a  body  would  wish  : 
"  here's  nothing  but  a  young  prodigal  come 
"  of  age,  who  makfs  much  of  the  barber, 
"  buys  him  a  place  in  a  new  office,  i'  tne 
'  "  air,  I  know  not  where,  and  his 
"  to  follow  him,  with  a  bcnar  *' 
"  they  two  help  him  to  a  wife." 

Mirtli.  "  I,  sbe  is  a  proper  piece  !  that 
"  such  creatures  can  brolce  for,'' 

TattU.  I  "  cannotabide  that  nasty  fellow 


o  boot,  and 
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"  a  devil  ID  it :  and  that  he  would  leani  us 
"  alt  to  make  our  husbandi  cuckolds  ai 
"  plays  :  bf  anothifr  toLen,  that  a  joung 
"  married  wife  i'  the  company  said,  she 
"  could  find  in  her  heart  to  steal  (hither, 
"  and  see  a  little  o'  the  vanity  through  her 
"  mask,  and  come  practise  at  home." 

Tattle.  "  O,  it  was  mislress " 

Mirth.  "  Nay,  gossip,  I  name  nobody. 
"  It  may  be  'twas  myself." 

Eipeclatii}n.  "  But  was  the  devil  a  pro- 
"  per  man,  gossip }" 

Mink.  "  Asline  agentlemau  ofhisiachet 
"  as  ever  I  saw  trusted  to  the  «tage,  or  anv 
"  where  else  ;  and  lov'd  the  commonwealtD 
"  as  wellase'erapatnotof'emalli  he  would 
"  carry  away  the  vice  on  his  back,  quick  to 
"heli,  in  every  play  where  he  came,  and 
"  reform  abuses. 

£j:pectatiott.  "  There  was  the  devil  of 
"  Edmonton,  no  such  man,  1  vanantyou." 


Centure.  "  The  conjurer  cozen'd  him 
"  with  a  candle's  end ;  he  was  an  ass." 

Mirth.  "  But  there  was  one  Smug,  a 
"  smitb,  would  have  made  a  horse  laugh, 
"  and  broke  bis  halter,  as  they  say." 

Taltlc.  "  O,  but  the  poor  man  had  gota 
"  shrewd  mischance  one  day." 

Expectation.  "  How,  gossip  f" 

TaitU.  "  He  had  drest  a  roguy  jade  i'  tha 
"  morning,  that  had  the  staggers,  and  had 
"  got  such  a  oiice  of  'em  hicnielf  by  noon, 
"  as  they  would  not  away  all  the  play-time, 
"  do  what  he  could  for  his  heart.'' 

Mirth.  "  Twas  his  part,  goitip ;  he  wat 
"  to  be  drunk  by  his  part." 

Tattle.  "Say  you  so?  1  understood  not 

Expectation.  "  Would  we  had  such 
"  another  part,  and  such  a  man  in  thii  plar. 
"  1  fear  'twiU  be  an  exceHent  dull  thing." 

Cauwre,  "  Evpect,  intend  it." 


ACT   II. 


SCENE    r. 
femty-hoy  sen.  Pecunia,  Mortgage,  jjtafute. 
Band,  Broker. 
P.  ten.  "XT  OUR  grace  is  sad,  methinks, 
X      and  melancholy, 
You  do  not  look  upon  me  with  that  fece 
As  you  were  wont,  my  goddess,  bright  Pe- 
cunia :  [hundred, 
Atlho'  your  grace  be  fall'n,  of  two  i'  the 
In  vulgar  estimation ;  yet  am  I 
Your  grace's  servant  still:  and  teach  this 

To  bend,  anHihe^emyaged  knees  to  buckle. 
In  adoration,  and  just  worship  of  tou. 
Indeed,  f  do  confess,  1  haie  no  shape 
To  make  a  mlnKin  of,  but  I'm  your  martyr. 
Your  grace's  martyr.  I  can  hear  the  rogues. 
As  I  do  walk  the  streets,  whisper  and  point, 
Tliere  goes  old  Penny-boy,   the   slave   trf' 

money. 
Rich  Penny 'boy,  lady  Pecunia's  drudge, 
A  sordid  rascal,  one  that  never  made 
Good  meal  in  his  sleep,  but  sells  the  acates 

are  sent  him,  [^telf, 

FMb,  fowl,  and  vensioo,  and  preserves  him- 
Uke  an  old  hoary  rat,  with  mouldy  pye- 

Hiis  I  da  hear,  rejoicing  I  can  suffer 
This,  and  much  more  for  your  good  grace's 

Pee.  Why  do  you  so,  my  guardian  P    I 
notliid  you; 
Cannot  my  grace  be  gotten,  and  held  too. 


Wttbout   your  self-tormentings  and  jma 

watches. 
Your  maceratnig  of  your  body  thus 
With  cares  and  scantings  of  your  diet  and 
rat)  £ladT, 

P.  ten.  O  no,  your  services,  my  pnncely 
Cannot  with  too  much  zeal  of  lites  be  done. 
They  are  so  sacred. 

Pk.  But  my  reputation 
May  suffer,  and  the  worship  of  my  fiunily. 
When  by  so  servile  means  they  both  are 

SOUghL 

p.  ten.  You  are  a  noble,  yoong,  fi;ee, 
mcious  lady. 
And  would  be  evenr  body's,  in  your  bounty. 
But  you  must  not  be  so.    They  are  a  few 
'lliat  know  your  merit,  lady,  and  can  value'L 


Know  and  can  u 

Is  yours,  you  command  it,  and  do.  sway  i^ 

The  honour  of  it,  and  the  honesty. 

The  reputation,  I,  aad  the  religion, 

(I  was  about  to  say,  and  bad  not  err'd)  ' 

Is  queen  Pecunia's.    For  that  stile  is  youn. 

If  mortals  knew  your  grace,  or  their  own 

Mor.  Please  your  grace  to  retire. 

Ban.  I  fear  your  grace 
Hath  la* en  toomuchof  thesliarpair. 

Pee.  0,  no! 
I  could  endure  to  take  a  Efeat  d««l  mora 
3  Y 
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[ActS.SecBet- 


(And  with  my  conatitution)  were  it  left 
Uoto  my  choice ;  what  thick  you  of  it. 
Statute  ?  [keq)fi 

Sta.  A  little  DOW  and  then  doea  well,  and 
Your  grace  iii  your  complexion, 

San.  And  true  temper. 

Mot.  But  too  much,  madam,  may  in- 
crease cold  rlieumes. 
Nourish    catarrhs,   green    sicknesses,    and' 

aguts. 
And  put  you  in  consumption. 

P.  ten.  Best  to  take 
Advice  of  your  grave  uomen,  noble  madam. 
They  know  the  state  o'  your  body,  and  lia' 

studied 
Your  grace's  health. 

Ban.  And  honour.    H«re'U  be  visitants. 
Or  suitors  by-aud-by ;  and 'tis  not  fit 
They  fioil  you  here. 

SUi.  '  I  will  make  your  grace  too  cheap 
To  give  them  audience  presently. 

Mor.  Leave  your  secretary 
To  answer  them,  ' 

Pee.  Wait  you  here,  broker. 

Bto.  I  shall,  madam. 
And  do  your  grace's  L^iist  with  diligence. 

SCENE    II. 
.  Pt/cd-mantle,  Broker,  Peimy-boy  sen. 
Pye.  AVhat  luck's  this?   I  am  come  an 
inch  too  lale.  [faiflly 

Do  you  hkiir,  sir!  is  your  worship  o'  ilie 
UntoiLeUdy  Pecimia? 

Bni.   I 'trve  her.giace,  sir, 
Aureliii  CLra  Fccunia,  the  Infanta. 
Pye.  Hjs  she  all   those  titk'S,   and  her 
Grace  bes.du^  f 
I  must  correct  thill  ignorance  nnd  oversight, 
Before  I  0.<i  present.    !iir,  1  havedrawn 
A  pedigree  for  htr  grace,  tho*  yet  a  novice 
In  that  so  nuble  study. 
Bto.  a  herald  ;.t  aVnia  ? 
Pye.  No,  sir,  a  pursuivant,  my  name  is 

Pyed-niLintle. 
Bto.  Good  master  Pyed-manlle. 

Pye.  I  have  de<!uc'd  her 

Sro.  From  all  the  Spanish  mines  in  the 

West-Indies,  [n>  other, 

I  hope  i  for  she  comes  that  way  by  her 

But  bv  her  grandmother  she's  dutchess  of 

■     minn.  [ter. 

Fyt.  From  man's  creation  I  have  brought 

Bro,  No  farther  ?  [thing  ewe. 

Before,  sir,  ttnig  before,  you  have  done  no- 

Your  mines  were  before  Adam,  search  your 

Boll  five-and-twenty,  you  will  find  it  so. 
I  Me  you  ar.;  but  a  novice,  master  Tyed- 

muntle, 

If  you  had  not  told  me  so. 

Pye.  Sir,  an  apprentice  ' 

'  ■ /AffwrenrffAf  Elements,    ~ 

^ilruf  Accidence,  and  all  the  laiding  books.']     The  ElemenU  ^  Armory,  by  Edm. 
toltoDf  printed  in  ItilO.    The  other  »  Leij^U't  Atctdtnee  qf  Armorye,  1176, 


In  armory.    I  hare  read  the  Klcmcnts, 
And  Accidence,  and  all  the  leading  books ' ; 
And  1  tiave  now  upon  me  a  great  ambilMQ 
How  to  be  brought  to  her  urace,  to  kiss  bCT 
hands.  [mistiess  Statute, 

Bto.  Why,  if  youhaveacquaiutancewith 
Or  mistress  Band,  my  lady's  gentlewomen. 
They  can   induce  you.     One   is  a  judge's 

But  somewhat  stately;  th'  other,  misttMi 

Band, 
Her  father's  but  a  scrivener,  but  she  can 
Almost  as  much  with  my  lady  as  the  other,' 
Especially  if  Rose  Wax  the  chambennaid 
Be  willij;g.     Do  you  not  know  her,  sir, 

Pye.  No,  in  troth,  sir. 

^ro:  Hhe's  a  good  pliant  wench. 
And  easy  to  be  wrought,  sir  ;  but  the  nuist^  - 
Old  mother  Mortgage,  if  you  have  a  tene* 

Or  such  a  morsel,  tho'  she  have  no  teeth, 
^he  loves  asweet-mcat,  any  thing  that  melts 
In  her  warm  gums,  she  could  comiaand  it 

On  such  a  trifle,  a  toy.    Sir,  you  may  see 
How  far  your  love,  and  this  so  pure  com- 

plotion, 
^A  perfect  sanguine)  I  ha'  vcntur'd  thus, 
't'he  straining  of  a  ward,  opening  a  door 
Into  Ihc  secrets  of  our  familv. 
Pye.  I  pray  you  let  me  know,  wr,  unt> 

la 

And  usher  to  her  grac^ 

Pye.  Good  master  Broker ! 

Bto.  Good  master  Pyed-mantle. 

Pye.   Why,  you  could  do  me. 
If  you  would,  now,  thb  favour  of  yourself. 

Bra.  Truly  1  think  1  could ;'  but  if  I 
would, 
I  hardly  should,  without,  or  mistress  Band, 
Or  mIsCres!  statute,  please  te  appear  in  rt; 
Or  the  good  nurse  1  told  you  oF,  mistiess 

Mortgage. 
We  know  our  pbces  here,  we  mingle  not 
One  in  another's  sphere,  but  all  move  orderly 
Ln  our  own  orbs;  yet  we  are  aU  concdl- 

Pye.  Weil,  sir.  I'll  wait  a  better  season. 

Bro.  Do,  [Band, 

And  study  the  right  means ;  get  mistresi 
To  urge  on  your  behalf,  or  little  Wax. 

{Broker  miket  a  miiath  at  him, 

Pye.  I  have  a  b<^,  sir,  that  I  may,  by 

Light  on  her  grace,  as  she's  taking  the  air, 
Bro.  1  hat  air  of  hope  has  blasted  many 
an  aiery 

Of  custrils  like  yourself,  good  master  Pyed- 
mantle.  [Hejeera  kim  again. 
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p.  ten.  Well  said,  Mr.  Secretary,  I  stood 

behind  {Old  Petwiy-biy  leapt. 

And  heard  tliee  all.    1  honour  tl^y  dlspatchei. 

If  they  be  rude,  untrained  in  our  method. 

And  have  not  itudied  the  rule,  dismiss  'em 

quickly.  [rascal  > 

Where's  Lick-fingM  mycook,  that  unctuous 

He'll  never  keep  his  hour,  that  vessel  of 

kitchen-rtuffl 


SCENE    III. 
Broker,  Penny-hog  ten.  Hchfin^. 

Bro.  Here  he  is  come,  sir. 

P.  tea.  Pox  upon  him,  kidney, 
Alwap  too  late  I 

Lie.  To  wish  'em  you,  1  confess. 
That  ha'  them  already. 

P.  ten.  Wliat  > 

Lie.  The  pox ! 

P. ten.  Ihe piles. 
The  piaffe  and  all  diseases  light  on  Iiim 
Knows  not  to  keep  his  word.    I'd  keep  my 

word,  sure' 
I  hate  that  man  tliat  will  not  keep  his  word. 
When  did  I  break  my  wwd  > 

lie.  l)r  I,  till  now? 
And  'tis  but  half  an  hour. 

P.  ten.  Half  a  year. 
To  me,  that  stand  upon  a  minute  of  time. 


I  a  just  man,  I  loffc  still  to  be  just 
c.  Why,  you  tliink  I  can  run  like  lign 
foot  Ralph,  Ihen 


[tified 


Or  keep  a  wheel-barrow  with  a  sail 
To  whirl  rae  to  you,     I  h:ive  lost  two  stone 
Of  suet  i'  the  service,  posting  hither: 
You  might  have  fullow'd  me  like  a  watering- 

Andseentheknotslmadealong  the  strict; 
My  face  dropt  like  the  skimmer  in  a  fritter- 

And  my  whole  body  is  yet  (to  say  the  truth) 
A  roasted  pound  of  butter,  with  grated  bread 

iu't !  {lie  tu.'etpt  hit  face. 

P.  ten.  Believe  you  he  that    liti ; 
staid  of  purpose  ''' 

To  have  my  venison  stink,  aim  my  jowi  mui 
That  you  might  ha'  'em 

Im.  a  sbilliiig  or  two  cheaper. 
That's  your  jealousy. 

P.  tea.  Perhaps  it  is. 
Will  you  go  in,  and  view,  and  value  all  i 
Yonder  is  venison  sent  me,  fowl,  and  fish, 
Insuch  abundance,  lam  sick  to  see  it! 
I  wonder  what  they  mean  !  I  ha*  told  'en 

of  it! 
To  burden  a  weak  stomach,  and  provoke 
A  dying  appetite  1  thrust  a  siu  upon  me 
I«rer  was  guilty  of!  nothing  but  gluttony 
Gross  gluttony !  that  will  undo  this  land  I 

Lie.  And  bating  two  i'  Ihe  hundred. 

P.  ten.  I,  that  same's 
A  crying  sin,  a  fearful  damn'd  device, 
EaU  up  the  poor,  devoun'em — — ^ 

Lie.  Sir,  take  hesd 


What  you  give  out 

P.  ten.  Against  your  grave  ereat  Solons  1 
Nucnz  Pompilli,  they  that  made  that  law  i 
To  take  away  the  poor's  inheritance : 
It  was  their  portion ;  I  will  stand  to't : 
And   they   nave   robb'd  'em  of  it,  plainly 
robb'd'em.  "^ 

I  still  am  a  just  man.  I  tell  the  truth. 
When  monies  went  at  ten  i'  the  hundred,  I, 
And  such  as  I,  the  servants  of  Pecunia, 
Couldsparetbet)oortwoout<^ten,anddidit: 
How  say  you,  BrukcrJ 

{Lie.  Ask  your  eccho-) 

Sro.  You  did  it,  Hustice! 

P.  sen. !  am  for  justice ;  when  did  1  leave 
We  knew  'twas  theirs,  Ihey  had  right  and 

title  to't. 
Now 

Lie.  You  can  spare  'em  nothing. 

P.  ten.  Very  little. 

Lie.  As  good  as  nothing. 

P.  ten.  They  have  bound  our  hands 
With  their  wise  solemn  act,  shorl'ned  our 

Lie.  Beware  those  worshipful  ears,  sir,  fce 
not  shorten'd, 
And  you  play  crop  i'  the  Fleet,  if  you  use 
this  licence. 

P.  ten.  What  licence,  knave,  informer  P 

Lie.  I  am  Uck-finRer,  your  cook. 

P.  ten.  A  saucy  Jack  you  arc,  that's  once. 
Whatsaid  I,  Broker? 

Bro.  Nothing  tliat  I  heard,  sir. 

Lie.  I  know  his  gift,  he  can  be  deaf  when 
be  list.  [of  eegs 

P.  ten.  Ha'  you  provided  me  my  bushel 
I  did  bespeak?  1  do  not  care  how  stale 
Or  stinking  that  they  be ;  let  'em  be  rotten : 
For  ammunition  here  to  pelt  the  boys 
That  break  my  windows. 

He-  Yes,  sir,  I  ha'  spar'd  *eni    [mayor's.  ' 
Out  of    the  custard- politick  for   you,   the 

P.  ten.  'Tis  well ;  go  in,  take  hence  ^1 
that  excess, 
M^e  what  you  can  of  it,  ydurbest:  and' 
when  [vide  me 

I  have  friends  that  I  invite  at  home,  pro- 
Such,  such,  and  such  a  dish,  as  1  bespeak ; 
One  at  a  time,  no  superfluity. 
Or  if  vou  have  it  not,  return  me  money : 
You  know  my  ways. 

Lie.  They  are  a  little  crooked. 

P.  sea.  How,  knave } 

Lie.  Because  you  do  indent- 

P.  ten.  'Tis  true,  sir, 
I  do  indent  you  shall  return  me  money. 

Lie.  Rather  than  meat,  I  know  it;  you 
are  just  still.  [spend 

P.  ten.  I  love  it  still.  And  therefore  if  you 
The  reed-deer  pies  i'  your  house,  or  sell  'em 

forai,  sir, 
Caft «,  that  I  may  have  their  coffins  all 
Retum'd  here,  and  pLl'd  up  i  I  would  be 

thought 
To  keep  some  kind  of  house. 

Lie.  By  the  mouldy  ugm  i 
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[Act  2.  Sctnc  4. 


P.  wn.  And  then  remcrnbei  meat  for  in  j 
two  dogs : 
Fat  flaps  of  mutton,  kidne^i,  rumpi  of  veal. 
Good  plenteous  ki^  ;  ntj  maid  ihall  eat 
the  reiicki.  [A  sweet 

Lie.  WhcD  you  and  youi  dogi  have  din'd. 
Kevcnion.  [little  doctw 

P.  «m.  Who'a  here !  my  courtier,  andmy 
My  muster-master  f  And  what  plover's  that 
They  hare  brought  to  pull  ? 
~  Sto.  I  Icnon  not,  tome  greem  plover, 
ril  fiud  him  out 

P.  tat.  Do,  for  I  know  the  rest; 
They  are  the  j  eerets,  mocking,  flouting  Jacks. 

SCENE    IV. 

Filton,  Pimty-hny  ten.  Almanack,  Sluaifield, 

Madrigul,  Lick-fitjger,  Broker. 

/if.  Hownow,  oldMoaey-bawd?  W'arc 

P.  ten.  To  JL-er  me. 
As  >ou  were  wont,  I  know  you. 

Aim.  No,  to  give  thee 
SAnegood  security,  and  see  Pecunia. 

P.  Kit.  W  hat  is't  > 

Pit.  Ourselves. 

.Aim.  We'll  be  one  bound  for  another. 

Pit,  This  noble  doctor  hwe. 

Aim.  This  worthy  counier  [master. 

Fit.  'I  Ills  mail  o'  war,  he  was  our  inustcr- 

Aint.  But  a  sea-captain  now,  brave  cap- 
tain Sliunfield. 

[//« lioldt  up  las  nose. 

Shun.  You  snufTtheair  now,  has  the  scent 
diepkas'd  you  ^      [credit  is  sound. 

fif.  Thou  nced'st  not  fear  him,  man,  his 

Aim.  And  seasou'd  too,  since  he  took 
salt  at  sea. 

P.  sen.  1  do  not  love  pickled  security ; 
Would  I  had  one  aood  fresh-man  in  for  all : 
For  truth  im,  you  throe  stink. 

Shun.  You  are  a  rogiic.  [money 

P.  sen.  I  think  1  am  ;  buf  I  wiil  Tend  no 
On  that  sccuriky,  cajitaiu, 

Aitii.  Here's  a  gentleman,  [s^- 

A  fri.'sh-nian  i'  the  world,  one  master  Madri- 

JHl.  Of  an  untainted  credit ;  what  say  you 
to  him  ? 
[Afadiigat  steps  aside  -Milt  Broker. 

^tun.  He's  gone,  methlidis;  where  is  he  ! 
Madrigal?  [an  heir? 

P.  «CM.  H'  has  an  odd  siugingnanie;  is  be 

Pit.  An  heir  to  a  fair  foitune. 

Aim.  And  full  hopes : 
A  dainty  s<;holar,  and  a  pretty  poet! 


i*.Kn.  You've  said  enough.  1  ha'  no  money 

An'  he  go  to*!  in  rhyme  once,  not  a  penny- 
iHermtf  — ^^- 

JAuN.  Why,  he's  of  years,  thouM 
little  beanl, 

P,  ten.  U  is  beard  has  dme  to  g?\>w.  1  have 
nomonev. 
Let  him  still  dabble  in  poetry.    No  Pecunia 
Is  to  be  seen, 

AUn.  Come,  thou  lov'st  to  be  costive' 
Still  i'  tliy  courtesy ;  but  I  have  a  pill, 
A  golden  ^lltopurge  away  this  melancholy. 

Shun.  'Tis  nothing  but  his  keeping  o'  the 
bouse  here. 
With  his  two  drowsy  dogs. 

Fit.  A  drench  of  sack 
At  a  good  lavem,  and  a  fine  fresh  pullet, 
WouUI  cure  him.  ^broth  ; 

Iac.  Nothing  but  a  young  beir  m  white 
I  know  liis  diet  better  than  the  doctor, 

Sbua.  Whiit,  Lirk-fingerf  mine  old  host 
of  liam-alley? 
You  ha'  some  niarket  here. 

Aim.  Some  dosser  of  fish 
Or  fowl  to  fetch  off. 

Fit.  An  odd  bargain  of  venison 
To  drive. 

P,  sen.  Will  you  go  in,  knave } 

Lie.  1  must  needs. 
You  sec  wlio  drives  me,  gentlemen. 

Aim.  Not  the  DeviL 

Fit.  He  may  in  time,  be  is  his  agent  now. 
[Penni/'boy  thruslt  him  in. 

P. sen.  Youarcatl  ct^ging  Jacks, acovey 

The  jeerers,  that  still  call  together  at  meals : 
Or  rather  an  aiery ;  for  jou  are  birds  of  prey. 
And  fly  at  all  ;  nothing  s  too  big  or  high  foe 

And  are  so  truly  fear'd,  but  not  belov'd 
One  of  another,  as  no  one  dares  break 
Company  from  the  rest,  lest  they  should  fall 
Upon  him  absent. 

Aim.  O  !  the  only  oracle 
'  That  ever  peru'd  or  spake  out  of  a  doublet. 

Mun.  How  the  rogue  sltni^s  wone  than  a 
fishmonger's  sleeves ! 

Fit.  Or  currit^r's  hands '. 

Shun.  And  such  aparboil'd  visage ! 

Fit.  His  face  looks  like  a  dyer's  apron,  lust ! 

Abn.  A  sodden  head,  ami  his  wholeSraiu 

P.  sen.  \,Tio\i  you  jeer,  jeer  on  ;  1  hav* 

no  money. 
Aim.  I  wonder  wliat  religion  be  b  of ! 


'  — Thou  l&t'tt  to  be  eoitive 

Still  f  %  cnurUsy.J     i.  e.  To  let  it  come  hardly  from  thee.     Mr,  Sympson. 
'  Aim.  O  .'  the  oidff  Osacle 

Ihat  ever  peep'd  or  tpake  out  qf  a  doublet.]  Thealluuon  to  the  heathen 
priests,  who  were  \firarf'tfi6ei,  or  had  the  art  of  keeping  tlieh  voice  within,  as  if  the  Qivi- 
oity  spoke  in  their  belly.  There  have  been  those  in  modern  times  vho  have  possessed  the 
same  knack.  There  is  also  an  allusion  to  this  custom  in  the  prophet  Isaiah;  "  And  when 
"  they  shall  say  unto  you.  Seek  unto  them  who  hare  familiar  spirits,  and  unto  wixardi  that 
"  peep,  and  that  mutter."  viii,  19, 
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Act  S.  Scene  4.] 
Fit.  No  certain  qjeciei  lure  I  a  kin 

That's  half  an  Ethnick,  half  a  Christian  ! 

P.  Kn.  1  have  no  money,  geotlemen. 

Shta.  This  stock. 
He  has  no  sense  of  any  virtue,  honour. 
Gentry,  or  merit 

P.  ten.  You  My  very  right. 
My  meritorious  captain,  (at  1  take  it !) 
Merit  will  keep  no  bouse,  oor  pay  no  house- 
Will  mistress  Merit  goto  jnarket,  think  you. 
Set  on  the  pot,  or  feed  the  bmily  >  [baker  } 
Will  gentry  cleai  with  the  butcher,  or  the 
Fetch  in  a  pheasant,  orabraceof  partridees, 
From  good-wife  Coulter,  for  my  lady's 
supper  ? 

Fit.  See  r  tWs  pure  rogue ! 

P.  sen.  1'his  rogue  has  money  though ; 
My  worshipful  brave  courtier  has  no  money; 
No,  nor  my  valiant  captain. 

Slaat,  Hang  you,  laical.  [lov'd  you 

P.  «n.  Nor  you,  my  learned  doctor,     I 

While  you  did  hold  your  practice,  and  kill 

tripe-wives,  [thumbs 

And  kept  you  to  your  urinal ;  but  since  your 

Have  greas'd    tne    Ephemerides,    casting 

And  turning  over  for  your  candle-rents, 
And  your  twelve  houses  in  the  Zodiac, 
With  your  Almutens,  Alma-cantaras. 
Troth  you  shall  cant  alone  for  Penny-boy. 
Shun.  1  told  you  what  we  should  find  him. 

Fit.  A  rogue,  a  cheater. 

P.  ten.  What  you  please,  gentlemen  : 
I'm  of  that  humble  nature  and  condition. 
Never  to  mind  yourwonhips,  or  take  notice 
Of  what  you  throw  away  thus.  I  keep  house 

Like  a  lame  cobler,  never  out  of  doors. 
With  my  two  dogs,  my  friends;  and  (as  you 
say)  [money : 

Brive  a  quick  prettv  trade,  still.     I  get 
And  as  for  titles,  be  they  rogue,  or  rascal. 
Or  what  your  worships  tancy,  let  'em  pass. 
As  transitory  things  ;  they're  mine  to^fay. 
And  yours  to-morcow. 

jilm.  Hang  thee,  dog. 

Sltuti.  Thou  cur.  [amasham'd 

P.  sen.   You  see  how  I  do  blush,  and 

Of  these  large  attributes?  yet  you've,  no 

money.  frasca), 

jilm.  Weil,  wolf,  hyena,  you  ola  pocky 
You  wilt  ha'  the  hernia  fall  down  again 
Into  your  scrotum,  i^nd  I  shall  be  sent  for. 
I  will  remember  then,  that,  and  your  listula 
lu  ano,  I  cur'd  you  of. 

P.  sen.  Thank  your  dog-leech  craft : 
They  were  wholesome  piles,  afore  you  med- 
dled with  'em. 

^Im.  What  an  ungrateful  wretch  u  this  I 
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Shim.  He  minds 
A  courtesie  no  more,  than  London-bridge 
What  arch  was  mended  last. 

Fit.  He  never  thinks. 
More  than  a  log,  of  any  grace  at  court 
A  man  may  do  him ;  or  that  such  a  lord 
Beach'd  him  his  hand. 

P.  sen.  O  yes !  if  grace  would  strike 
The  brewer's  tally,  or  my  good  lord's  hand 
Would  quit  the  scores.    But,  sir,  they  wiU 

not  do  it. 

Here  is  a  piece,  my  good  lord  Piecedoth  ail; 

[//e  theret  apiece. 

Goes  to  the  butcher'",  fetches  in  a  mutton  ; 

Then  to  the  baker's,  brings  m  bread,  make* 

Gets  wine,  ^nd  does  more  real  courtesies 
Than  all  my  lords  I  know  :  my  sweet  lord 

Piece  I 
You  aremy  lord,therest  are  cogging  Jacks, 
Under  the  rose. 

Shun.  Rogue,  I  could  beat  you  now. 

P.  sen.  1  rue,  capUin,  if  you  durst  beat 
any  other,  [hungry: 

1  should  believe  you  ;  but  indeed  you  are 
You  are  not  angry,  captain,  if  I  know  yoa 
Aright,  good  captain.     No  Peounia 
Is  to  be  seen,  though  mistress  Band  would 

Or  little  blushe't  Wax  be  ne'er  so  easy  ; 
I'll   slop  mine  ears  with  her,   against  the 
Syrens,  [gentlemen. 

Court,  and  philosophy.    God  be  «i'  you. 
Provide  you  betlernames,  Pecunia  is  for  you. 
Fit.  What  a  damn'd  harpy  it  is !  Where's 
Madrigal  i 
Is  he  sneak'd  hence  ? 
Shun.  Here  he  comes  mth  Broker, 

TV. 

Aim.  He  may  do  some  ^ 
With  him  perhaps.     Where  ha'  you  been. 
Madrigal } 
Mad.  Above,  with  mjlady'swomenread- 

Fit.  That  was  a  favour.    Good  morrow, 
Mr.  Secretary. 

Shun.  Good  morrow,  Mr.  Usher. 

Aim.  Sir,  by  both    '  [Broker, 

Your  worshipful  titles,  and  your  name,  maf 
Good  morrow. 

Mad.  I  did  ask  him  if  he  wer6 
Amphibion  Broker.  „. 

Shun.  Why  > 

Mad.  A  creature  of  two  natures ', 
Because  he  has  two  offices. 

Bro.  You  may  jeer,  [hope 

You  ha' the  wits,  young  gentlemen:  but  your 
Of  Helicon  will  never  carry  it  here. 
With  our  fat  family  ;  we  ha'  the  dullest. 
Most  unbor'd  ears  for  verse  amongst  onr 
females.  [Mortgage 

I  griev'd  you  read  lo  long,  sir ;  old  nurse 

*  Aim,  A  creature  qftteo  na/ure«.]  I  have  given  this  speech  to  Madrigal,  whose  cha- 
racter it  seems  best  to  suit,  and  who  had  used  the  word  amphibion  before :  and  this  is  « 
reply  to  the  other's  quettioa. 
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Fell  Eist  asleep,  and  niutrcM  Band  she 
But  Dot  with  tay  coiuent  to  what  you  read. 
Tbey  must  have  Bomewhat  ebe  to  chink, 

than  rhvniei. 
If  you  could  nialie  au  ejMtaph  on  your  land, 
(Imaane  it  oa  departure}  such  a  poem 
Vfo^  awake  'em,  and  briag  Wax  to  her 
true  temper. 

Mad.  riaith,  sir,  aod  I  will  try. 

Bro.  'Til  but  earth. 
Fit  to  make  bricki  and  tylet  o£ 

S/mn.  Pox  upon't. 
Tit  but  for  pots,  orpipkinsattbe  t^eit 
If  it  would  keep  us  in  mod  tobacco-pipes. 

Bn.  'Twere  worth  keeping. 

Fit.  Orinporc'laoe  disliei. 
There  were  some  hope.  . 

jllm.  But  this  is  a  hungiy  foil, 
And  must  be  helpt. 

Fit.  Who  would  hold  anv  land, 
TobaTe  the  trouble  to  inaile  it? 


And  carta,' and  harrowi,  and  are  busy  still 
Id  rexing  the  dull  clement. 

jtlm.  Our  iweet  sonptcT 
Shall  rarify't  into  air. 

Fit.  Anil  you,  mas  Broker, 
Shall  bare  a  feeling. 

Bro.  So  it  supple,  sir. 
The  nerves. 

Mad.  O  '.  it  shall  be^alpable,  [ring, 

Make  thee  run  through  a  noop,  or  a  thumb- 
The  nose  of  a  tobacco-pipe,  and  draw 
Thy  ductile  bones  out  like  a  knitting-needle. 
To  serve  my  subtile  turns. 

Bro.  1  shall  obey,  sir, 
And  tun  a  thread,  like  an  honr-glasS' 

P.  ten.  Whvre  is  Broker }  [house. 

Are  not  these  flies  gone  yet?  "'Pray  quit  my 
I'll  snioke  you  out  else. 

Fit.  O  the  prodigal !  [loss  J 

Will  you  be  at  so  much  charge  with  us,  and 

Mad.  I've  heard  you  ha'  offer'd,  sir,  to 
lock  up  smoke. 
And  cauk  your  windows,  spar  up  all  your 

Thinking  to  keep  it  a  close  prisoner  wi'  you. 

And  wept  when  it  went  out,  sir,  at  your 

chimney.  [pumice. 

Fit.  -And  yet  bis  eyes  were  drier  than  a 

SImn.  A  wretched  rascal,   that  will  bind 

about  tout 

The  nose  of  his  bellows,  lest  the  wbd  get 

NVhen  he's  abroad. 
Aim.  Sweeps  down  no  cobwebs  hert, 

fiutieUs'em  Kir  cat  fingers;  and  the  spiders 


As  creatures  rear'd  of  duit,  and  cost  kim 

nothing. 
To  fat  old  ladia^  raonkers. 

fit.  He  has  oRer-d 
To  gather  up  spilt  water,  and  preserve 
Each  hair  mis  frmn  him,  to  stop  balls  withaL 
Sbun.  A  slave,  and  an  idcdater  to  Feconia  I 
P.  len.  You  all  have  hippy  memories 
gentlemen. 
In  rocking  mr  poor  cradle.  I  remember  too. 
When  you'nad  lands  and  credit,  worslup, 
ftiends,  [MMir, 

1,  and  coukl  give  security :  now  you  have 
Or  will  have  cone  ri^t  shortly.    This  can 


And  am  right  heartily  glad  of  all  our  me- 
And  both  tlie  changes. 

Fit.  Let  us  leave  the  viper.         [so  so«l 
P.  sen.  He's  glad  he  is  rid  of  his  torture,  and 
Broker,  come  hither  ;  up,  and  tell  your  lady 
She  must  be  ready  presently,  and  btatute. 
Band,  Mortgage,  Wax :  my  prodigal  YOung 
kinsman  [house. 

Will  straight  be  here  to  see  her ;  top  of  our 
The  flourishing  and  flanting  Penny-boy. 
We  were  but  three  of  us  in  all  the  world. 
My  brother  Francis,  whom  they  call'd  Frank 

P«nny-boy, 
Fatherto  this;  he's  dead.   This  Penny-boy 
Is  now  the  heir !  I,  Richer  Penny-boy, 
Not  Richard,  but  old  Harry  Penny-boy, 
And  (to  make  rhyme)  close,  wary  Penoy- 

I  shall  have  all  at  last,  my  hopes  do  tell  me. 
Go,  see  all  ready  )  and  where  my  dogs  hate 

faulted. 
Remove  tt  with  a  broom,  and  svteeten  all 
With  a  slicf  of  juniper,  not  too  much,  but 

sparing,  _  [prodigal. 

We  may  be  faulty  ourselves  else,  and  turn 
In  entertaining  of  tlie  prodigal. 
Here  he  is,  and  with  him — what  I  a  clapper- 

dudgfeon  I  [low  him 

That's  a  goodsign,  to  have  the  beggarfbl- 
So  near,  at  his  hrst  entry  into  fortune. 


{Broker,  Pecwtia,   Slatutt,    Band,    Wax, 

Morlgage,  hid  in  the  ttudt/.'} 

P.  Jtat.  How  DOW,  M  uncle  >  I  am  come 

to  see  thee,  [Ophyr, 

And  the  brave  lady  here,  the  dau^iter  of 


'  Mad.  Fve  heard  you  W  o^r'd,  sir,  to  lock  up  smoke. 

And  caik  your  xuindowt,  spar  op  all  your  doors."]    This,  with  what  follows,  u 
improved  with  true  comic  humour  from  the  subsequent  passage  in  Plautus ; 
&ui)i  jOitnJin  alque  hommim  clumat  confjmio  Jidem, 
De  tuo  tigillo  Jiamt*  si  qua  exit  fonu. 
Smn,  qiaim  it  dorvdtiat,  foUem  obstrinfft  ei  {hImi.    Aolulak. 
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Act  1.  Scene  5.] 

They  say  thou  keep' it 

P.  Kn,  Sweet  nephew,  if  she  were 
Th  edaughlerofthe!>un,jhe'Batyour(ervice, 
And  so  am  I,  at>d  tlie  whole  bunily, 
Worsliipiul  ni-'pbew. 

P.  Jun.  ^y'st  tbou  to,  dear  uncle  { 
Welcome  niy  frLends  tbcii :  here  is  Domine 

Picltlock, 
My  man  o'  law,  solicits  all  my  causes, 
FollowE  my  business,  makes  and  compoUDds 

my  quarrels  [strifes. 

Between  my  tenants  and  me ;  sows  all  niy 
And  reaps  them  too;  troubles  the  country 
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P.  jun.,  UniJer  my  hand  and  seal. 

P.  sen.  A  worsliipful  place  ! 

Pic.  I  tliank  his  woi'ship  iot  it. 

P.  ten.  But  what  is  this  old  gentleman? 

P.  Co.  A  rogue, 
A  very  Canttr,  sir,  one  that  oiaunds  ^ 

Upon  the  pad:  we  should  be  brothers  though; 
For  jou  are  near  as  wretched  as  myself, 
You  dare  not  use  your  money,  and  1  have 

P.  Kii.  Not  use  my  money,  coggingJack ! 
At  better  rates  i  lets  it  for  more  i'  the  hun- 
dred 
Than  I  do,  sirrab } 

P.  Jun.  Be  not  angry,  uncle. 

P.  sen.  What,  to  disgrace  me,^ with  my 
queen,  as  if 
1  did  not  know  her  value. 

P.  Co.  Sir,  I  ineant. 
You  durst  not  to  enjoy  it. 
■   P.  ten.  Hold  your  peace. 
You  are  a  Jack. 

P.  jutt.  Uncle,  he  shall  be  a  Joh», 

[young  Pennyboy  i»  angry. 
Atf  you  go  to  that,  as  good  a  man  as  you 

Aq'  I  can  make  him  so,  a  better  man  ; 
Perhaps  1  will  too.    Come,  let  us  go. 

P.  ten.  Nay,  kinsman,  [house, 

Mj  wonhiplul  kinsman,  and  the  top  of  our 
Do  not  your  penitent  uncle  that  aflront. 
For  a  rash  word,  to  leave  his  joyful  thresliold 
Before  you  see  the  lady  that  you  long  for, 
TheVenusofthetime  and  slate,  Pecunia! 
I  do  perceive  your  bounty  loves  the  man, 
For  some  concealed  virtue  that  he  hides 
Under  those  rags. 

P.  Co.  I  owe  my  happiness  to  him. 
The  waiting  on  his  worsDip,  since  1  brought 

The  happy  news,  welcome  to  all  young  heirs. 
J'.Juii.  Tliou  didst  indeed,  for  which  1 
thank  thee  yet.  [coming. 

Your  fortunate  princess,   unole,   is  long  a 
P.  Co.  She  is  not  rigg-d,  sir;  lettbg  forth 
some  lady. 
Will  cost  as  much  as  furnishing  a  6eet. 
Here  she  is  come  at  last,  and  like  a  gallev 
Gilt  1' the  prow. 


P.  juH.  Is  titw  Pecunia } 

P.  itn.  Vouchsafe  my  toward  kinsman, 
gracious  madam. 
The  favour  of  your  hand. 

PecNayof  my  lips,  sir,  IShekiuethhim. 
To  him. 

P.  jun.  She  kisses  like  a  mortal  creature. 
Almi^ty  madam,  1  have  long'd  to  see  you. 

Pec,  And  1  have  my  desire,  sir,  to  behold 
That  youth  and  shape,  which  in  my  dreams 

and  wakes 
(  have  so  nit  contemplated,  and  felt 
Warm  in  my  veins,  and  native  as  my  blood. 
When  1  was  told  of  your  arrival  here, 
I  felt  my  heart  beat,  as  it  would  leap  out 
In  speech ;  and  all  my  face  it  was  a  flame ; 
But  bow  it  came  to  pass,  I  do  not  know. 

P.  jun.   O !   beauty  loves  to  be  more 
proud  tiian  nature. 
That  made  you  blush.  I  cannot  satisfy 
My  curious  eyes,  by  which  atone  I'm  happy 
In  my  behoidingyou. 

P.  Ca.  They  pass  the  compliment 
Prettily  well.  [He  leiueth  hey. 

Pic.  I,  he  does  kiss  her,  llike  him. 

P.jW.  My  pasaion  was  clear  contrary, 
anil  doubtful, 
I  shook  for  fear,  and  yet  I  dsnc'd  for  joy, 
I  had  such  motions  as  the  sun-beams  make 
Against  a  wall,  or  playing  on  a  water. 
Or  trembling  vapour  of  a  boiling  pot 

P.  ten.  '1  liat's  i>ot  so  good,  it  should  ha' 
been  a  crucible 
With  molten  metal,  she  had  understood  it. 

P.  jun.  1  cannot  talk,  but  I  can  love  you, 

madam ;  [too. 

Are  tbete  vour  gentlewomen  i  1  love  them 

And   which   is  niislress   Statute  7    mistress 

BamiP 
They  all  kiss  close,  the  last  stuck  to  my  lips. 

Bro.  It  was  my  lady's  chambermaid,  soft 
Was.    _ 

P.  Jan.  Soft  lips  she  has,-  I'm  sure  on't. 
Mother  Morti^ge 
I'll  owe  a  kiss,  'till  she  be  younger.  Statute, 
Sweet  mistress  Band,  and  honey  little  Wax, 
We  must  be  better  acquainted, 

[/ie  doublet  the  compliment  to  them  alt. 

Sla.   We  are  but  servants,  sir. 

BumL  But  whom  her  grace  ia  !»J  content 

We  shall  observe. 

Ifax.  And  with  all  fit  re^ct. 

Mi>r.  In  our  poor  places. 

Wax.  Being  her  grace's  shadows. 

P.  jua.  A  Sue  well-^kcu  bmilv.  What's 
thy  name? 

Bro.  Broker.  [need  tliee, 

P.  jiui,   Methinks  nij  uncle  should  not 
Who  IS  a  crafty  knave  enough,  believe  it 
Art  Ihou  her  grace's  steward  } 

Bro.  No,  her  usher,  sir.     [sweeping  face, 

P.  jun.  What,  o'  the  bali?  thouliMta 
TTiy-beard  b  hke  a  broom. 

Bro.  No  barren  chui,  sir, 
I  ■in  no  eiiBucb,  though  a  miil1<iBiiii  uilm 
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[Act  2.  Scene  S. 


P.jtm.  Thou  shall  g6  with  UB,  uncle,  I 
must  have 
My  princess  forth  to-day. 

P.  tea.  Whither  jou  please,  sir. 
You  shall  command  her. 

Pec.  I  will  do  ah  grace 
To  my  new  servant. 

P.  *cn.  1'hanks  unto  your  bounty  [ 
He  is  my  nephew,  snd  my  chief,  the  point, 
[Old  Pmtm-hoy  thanks  her,  bat  makei  hit 

Tip,  top,  and  tuft  of  all  our  family  ! 
But,  sir,  couttiliou'd  always  yon  return 
Statute  and  Band  home,  with  my  sweet  soft 

Wax. 
And  my  good  nurse  here,  Mortgage. 

P.  jun.  O  !  what  else  } 

P.  ten.  Bv  Broker. 

P.  jun.  Do  not  fear. 

P.  ten.  She  shall  go  wi'  you. 
Whither  you  please,  sir,  any  where. 

P.  Va.   I  see 
A  money-bawd  is  lightly  a  fleah-bawd  too. 

Pic.  Are  you  advis'd!  Now,  i"  my  faith, 

this  Canter  [barn. 

Would  make  a  good  grave  burgess  in  some 

P.jtm.  Come,    thou   ghalt   go   with   us, 

P.  *«i.  By  no  means,  sir. 

P.  jun.  We'll  have  both  sack  and  Bdlen. 

P,  Ku.  I'll  not  draw 
That  ciiarae  upon  your  worship '. 

P.  Ca.  He  speaks  modestly. 
And  like  an  uncle. 

P.  sen.  Bui  mas  Broker  here,        [usher. 
He  shall  attend  you,  n^hew ;  her  grace's 
And  what  you  fancy  to  bestow  on  him. 
Be  not  too  lavish,  use  a  temperate  bounty, 
I'll  take  it  to  myself. 

P.Jun.  1  will  be  princely, 
Whife  I  possess  'my  princess,  my  Pecunla. 

P.  sen.  Where  is't  )0U  eatf 

P.Jun.  Hard  by,  at  Picklock's  lodging, 
OldLicklinger'sthecook,hercinBam-allcy. 

P.  sen.  He  lias  good  cheer;  perhaps  I II 


P.  Ca.  O  fy  !  an  alky,  and  a  cook's  shop. 


{The  Qmler  takes  Mm  aside,  and per*uade$  . 

'Twill  savour,  sir,  most  rankly  of  'cm  both- 
Let  }-our  meat  rather  follow  you  toatavon. 

Pic.  Atavem'sas unfit  too  fora  princess. 

P.  Ca.  No,  I  have  known  a  princess,  >od 
a  great  one. 
Come  forth  of  a  tavern. 

Pjc.  Not  go  in,  sir,  thoudi. 

P.  Ca.  She  must  go  b,  if  sfaecameforth: 
the  blessed 
Fokahontas  (as  the  historian  calls  hef. 
And  great  king's  daug^iter  of  Virginia) 
Hath  t>een  in  womb  of  tavern;  and  besides. 
Your  nasty  uncle  will  spoil  all  your  mirth. 
And  be  as  noisome. 

Pic.  That  is  true. 

P.  Ca.  No  'feith. 
Dine  in  Apollo  with  Pecunia,     [about  jou, 
.^t  brave  duke  Wadloe's',  have  your  frieuds 
And  make  a  day  on't. 

P.  jun.  Content,  t'faith;  [the  king 

Our  meat  shall  be  brought  thither.     Simon 
Will  bid  us  welcome. 

Pic.  Patron,  I  havt  a  suit. 

P.jun.  Wliat'slhatf 

pic.  Tliatyou  will  carry  the  Infanta 
To  see  the  Staple;  her  Grace  will  be  s  grace 
To  ail  the  members  of  it. 

P.Jun.  I  will  doit,  [titles, 

Andliave  her  arms  set  up  there,  with  her 
Aurelia  Clara  Pecunia,  the  Inlanta. 
And  in  Apollo.    Come,  sweet  princess,  go. 

P.  ten.  Broker,  be  caxeful  of  jour  charge. 

Bro.  1  warrant  you. 


The  second  Ihtxrmkah  ajlertbe  secotid  Act. 

Censure.  "  WHY,  this  is  duller  and  dul- 
"  Icr  !  intolerable!  scurvy!  neither  devil 
"  nor  fool  in  this  play  !  pray  god  some  on 
"  us  be  not  a  witch,  gossip,  to  lorcspeak  the 
"  matter  thus." 

Mirth.  "  I  fear  we  are  all  such,  an'  we 
"  were  old  e 
■'  enough 
"  you  ttic 

Expectation 


*  P.  jun.  Come,  Hum  liialt  go  viiih  lit,  vncle. 
P.  Ca.  Bu  no  means,  sir. 
P.jun.  ITeHUiace  both  sack  and  Jidiers. 

P.  sen,  I'll  not  draw  that  charge  upon  your  worship.l  The  speeches  above  are  not  rightly 
ordered;  the  second  line  does  not  befong  to  the  Canter,  but  to  Peiuiy-boy  the  undc;  ma 
besides,  the  metre  is  not  properly  observed  i  they  should  be  given  thus ; 
"  P.jua.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  with  us,  uncle. 
"P.  sen.  By  no  means,  sir. 
"  P.  inn.  We'll  have  both  sack  and  fidlere. 
"P.  sen.  I'll  not  draw 
"  That  charge  upon  your  worship." 
In  some  other  passages  of  this  play,  the  verses  have  been  -broken  and  confounded  ;  and  L 
have  more  than  once  set  them  to  rights,  without  dving  the  reader  notice  of  it, 
'  P.  Ca.  No,  'JitUh, 

Dine  in  Apollo  xaith  Pecunia, 

.^iiraceduA'c  Wadloe's.]  ApoRo  istheroomso  called,  where  Jonson  and  hit  frirads 
held  Uieir  club,  at  the  Devil-tavem  in  Fleet-street,  theiTlcept  by  one  Simon  VedUx. 
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Mirth.  "  Three  or  four :  old  Covetous- 
"  nesB,  the  sordid  Penny-boy,  the  Mraiey- 
"  bawd,  who  is  a  flesb-hawd  too,  they  say." 

Tattle.  "  But  here  is  never  a  fiend  to  car- 
'  ry  him  away.  Besides,  he  has  never  a 
'  wooden  dai^ger  I  I'd  not  give  a  rush  for  a 
'  vice,  thathai  not  a  wooden  daggerto  snap 
'  at  every  body  he  meets." 

Mirth.  "  That  was  the  old  way,  gossip, 
''  when  lni(|uity  came  in  like  Hokos  Pokos, 
'  in  ajugler'sjerktn,  with  fabe  skirts,  like 
"  the  knave  of  clubs !  but  now  they  are  at- 
'*  tir'd  like  men  and  women  o'  the  time,  the 


'  vices  male  and  female  1  Prodigality,  liki 
*  a  Touoe  beic,  and  bi«  mistress  Money, 
'  (wDoie  favours  be  scatters  like  couDtcts) 


Cctttare.  "  I,  therein  they  abuse  an  ho- 
"  nourableprLDceH,it  is  Ibougiit." 

Mirth.  "  'By  whom  is  it  so  thought?  or 
"  where  lies  the  abuse  (" 

Cauure.  "  Ptalnin  tliestylinsherlnfanta, 
"  and  sivinKber  three  names.  ■ 

Mirih.  "Take  heed  it  lie  not  in  the  vice 
"  of  your  inteniretatioD ;  what  have  Au- 
"  relia,  Clara,  Pecuaia,  to  do  with  any  per- 
"  ~n }  do  they  any  more  but  express  the 


"  therenothingto  be  call'd  Infanta,  but  what 
"  is  subject  to  exception?  why  not  the  in- 
"  fanta  of  the  beggars,  or  infanta  o'  Ihe  nyp- 
"  ties,  as  wellasKiog  of  beggars,  and  king 
"  of  gypsies?" 

Ceiuure.  "  Well,  an'  there  were  no  wiser 
"  than  I,  ]  would  sow  him  in  a  sack,  and 
"  tend  bim  by  tea  to  his  princess." 

Mirth.  "  Faith,  an'  he  heard  y. 
"  sure,  he  would  go  near  to  stici 


,  Cen- 


"  allot 

Tattle.  "  By'r  lady,  ^ut  he  should  not 
"  mine,  I  would  hearken,  and  hearki-ii,  and 
"  censure,  if  1  saw  cause,  for  (b'  other  prin- 
"  cess'  sake,  Pokahontas,  sumam'd  the 
"  Blessed,  whomlie  has  abui'd  indeed,  (and 
"  I  do  censure  him,  and  will  censure  him) ; 
"  to  say  she  came  fMlh  of  a  tavern,  was 
"  saidhkeapaltfy Qoet." 

Mirth.  "  That's  out  one  gossip's  opinion, 
'<  andmygossipTattle'sloo!  butwhatsays 
"  Expectation  here }  she  sits  sullen  and  w- 
"  lent." 

Expectation.  "  Troth,  I  expect  their  of- 
"  fice,  their  great  office !  the  Staple,  what 
"  it  will  be !  they  have  talk'd  on't,  but  we 
"  see't  not  open  yet;  would  butter  would 
"  come  in,   and  ^iread  itself  a  littl*  to 


Mirth.  "  Or  Ihe  butter-box.  Buz,  tlic 

"  emissary. 

Tattle.  "  When  it  is  chum'd  and  diiht,  we 
'  shall  hear  of  it. 

Eipeclation.  "  If  it  be  fjesh  and  sweet 
•  butter ;  but  say  it  be  tour  and  wbi-yish." 

Mirth.  "  Thfn  it  is  worth  nothing,  mere 
'  pot  butter,  fit  to  be  spent  in  suppositories, 
'  or  greasing  coacli-w heels,  stale  stuikiiig 

■  butter,  and  such  1  fear  it  is,  by  the  being 
'  barrel'd  up  so  long." 

Expectalion.  "  Or  rank  Irish  butter." 
Censure.     "  Have   patitnce,   gossip,   say 
'  that,  contrary  to  our  expectation,  it  prove 
'  right,  seasonable,  salt  butter." 

Alirlh.  •'  Or  to  the  time  of  year,  in  Lent, 
'  delicate  almond-butter!  I  nave  a  sweet 
'  tooth  yet,  and  I  will  hope  the  best,  and  sit 
'  down  as  quiet  and  calm  as  butter,  look  as 
'  snioolli  and  soft  as  butter,  be  merry,  and 
'  melt  like  butter,  laugh  and  be  fat  like 
'  butler:  so  butter  answer  my  expectation, . 

■  and  he  not  mad  butler;  if  it  be,  it  shall 
'  both  July  and  Deccnibi-r  see  ! 

"  I  say  no  more,  but J)iji," 


To  the  Readebs. 

"In  tbisfollowingacttlieOfliceisopeii'd, 
'  and  shewn  to  the  prodigal  and  his  princess    . 

■  Pecunia,  nherein  the  alleaorv,  and  pur- 
'  pose  of  the  aulhw  hath  nitherlo  been 
'  wholly  mistaken,  and  so  sitiister  an  inter- 
'  prelation  been  made,  as  if  the  souls  of 
'  most  of  the  spectators  had  llv'd  in  the' 
'  eyes  and  ears  of  these'  ridiculous  gossips 

■  that  tattle  between  the  acts.  But  he  prays 
'  you  thus  to  mend  it  To  considpr  the 
'  news  here  vented  to  be  none  of  his  news, 
'  or  any  reasonable  man's;  but  news  made 
'  like  tile  time's  news,  (a  wcf  kly  cheat  to 
'  draw  money)  and  could  not  be-  fitter  re- 
'  prehended,  than  in  raising  this  ridiculous 
'  ofhce  of  the  Staple,  wherein  the  aue  may 

•  see  her  own  foUy,  or  hunger  and  thirst 
'  after  published  pamphlets  of  news,  set  out 
'  every  l:>aturday,  but  made  all  at  honie, 
'  and  no  syllable  of  truth  in  them  ;  than 

•  which  there  cannot  be  a  greater  disease  in 
'  nature,  or  a  fouler  scorn  put  upon  th^ 

•  times.  And  so  ap^irehending  it,  you  shall 
'  do  the  author  and  your  own  judgment  a 
'  courlfsic,  and  perceive  Ihe  tricS  of  al- 
'  luring  money  to  the  office,  and  there 
'  coK'ning  the  people.  If  you  have  tha 
'  truth,  rest  quiet,  and  consider,  that 

"  ficta,  volupialit  caiuJ,  lint  proxima 
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ACT    111. 


Fit."^ 


icttii), 


The  air  of  things  witl  carry  'em,  but  it  anist 
Be  reason  and  proportion,  not  Am  flMiods, 
My  cousJB  Cymbal,  must  gfii  vou  this  lady. 
You  have  cntettain'd  a  pcttj-fogger  Imk, 
Picklock,  with  trust  of  an  enuHary't  place. 
And  he  is  all  for  the  youog  piodi^i 
Tou  see  be  hat  left  w. 

Cym,  Come,  you  do  not  know  biHi, 
That  apeak  thiw  of  Um.    He  will  have  a 

trick 
To  open  ui  a  gap  by  a  trap-door. 
When  they  least  dream   on't.      Here   he 
comet.    What  news } 
Pie.  Where  ii  my  brother  Bui?  my  bro- 
ther Ambler  > 
The  register,  examiner,  and  the  clerks  ? 
Appear,  aud  let  ut  muiter  all  in  pomp. 
For  here  will4ie  the  rich  In^ta  pretenUy, 
To  make  her  Tisit     Peiray-boy,  the  hn*. 
My  patron,  has  got  leave  for  her  to  play 
With  ail  her  train,   of  the  old  chUTl  her 
guardian.  [her, 

Now  it  your  time  to  make  .all  court  unto 
That  she  may  first  but  know,  then  love  the 
place. 


And  sliew  it  by  her  frequent  visits  here : 

And afteruardi  get  he!  to  at^ura  with  ym 

She  will  be  weary  of  the  prodigal  quickjj. 


I  thall  adore  thee  for  this  parcel  of  tidings 
It  will  cry  up  tlie  credit  of  our  office 
£lenully,  and  make  our  Staple  itumortal ! 
^tc.  Look  your  addresifs  then  be  fair  and 
fit, 
Aud  entertain  hei  and  her  creatures  too. 
With  all  the  migniardise,  and  quaint  caresses 

fit.  Thou  teein'st  by  thy  language. 
No  less  a  courtier  than  a  mano'  law. 
1  must  embrace  thee. 

Pic.  '1  ut,  1  am  Vertnrmus, 
On  every  change,  or  chance,  uponoccai' 
A  true  chamaelion,  I  can  colour  fbr'L 
1  move  upon  my  axle  like  a  tum-pikc. 
Fit  my  face  to  the  parties,  and  become 
Slraiglit  one  of  thein. 


CVm.  Sin,  Qp  into  your  deriit. 
And  spread  the  rolh  upos  the  table,t«i 
Ii  the  examiner  set  1 
Stg.  Yes.«r. 
G/m,  A  robin  and  Bus 
Are  both  abroad  now. 

Pic.  We'llBu4>i»tfa<nrp»lk 
No  matter,  let  them  ply  the  afiwt  wiAaat, 
Ut  HB  aloM  wi&ia,  I  like  that  wall. 
[^FttUmpMiioH  the  i^ce^Mu,  mai  Q/mbii 
thegmiM. 
On  with  the  cloke,  and  yoo  with  the  9tiphr 

gown,     / 
And  keep  your  state,  stoop  onty  *»Ae  In- 
^Mtk;  [find. 

We'll  have  a  flight  at  Mortgage,  SoiBtr, 
And  hard,  bvt  we'll  bring  Wax  t*  tte  re- 
trieve': [ehB«jeit 
Each  kaow  bis  several  province,  andiliV' 
fU.  1  do  admire  thia  nimM*  in^pne,  IVk- 
lock.         ( AtNm  u  bnm^  mi9tU. 
Cym.  Cua,  what  did  1  say } 
tiU  Yoti  have  rectified  my  cRor '. 


SCENE    H. 

1.  P.  CairUr,  Ptxunia,  SletuU, 

ir^oge,  f^ax.  Broker,  OuU^ 


P.jvM.  ^  your  leave,  genHemen,  what 

news  >  good,  I(<hm  stiU, 
I'  your  new  office  i    PrJoeess^  hoe's  tfac 

Staple]  [ce*^ 

This  is  the  govenioar,  hits  him,  reble  pni- 
For  iny  take.  Thorn,  how  it  it,  honest Tmn  f 
How  does  thy  place,  and  tliou?  my  cna> 

ture,  priiKeis, 

IHe  lelia  PtxuHm  tjf  Thm. 
Thi*  is  my  crealare,  give  him  your  hand  to 

He  was  mv  barber,  now  he  writes  derictu  f 
I  bought  tbit place  for  him,  aod  ^reitbim. 
P.  Co,  ilc  should  have  ^loke  of  Ihal,  sir. 


and  n. 


t  jm 


Two  do  not  da  one  office  welL 

P-Juii.  1'b  true. 
But  1  am  loth  to  lose  my  ooartaict^ 

P.  Ca.  So  are  all  they  that  do  thcM  to 

vaiR  ends,  [talvca. 

And  yet  you  do  lose  when  you  p^  yeai^ 

P-Jvi.  No  HMTt  o*  your  senteKct,  Cm- 
ter,  they  are  itale  ; 
Wc  come  for  Dew«,reiiiemberwlK«cjwa  aw. 
I  pray  thee  let  my  princess  hear  tome  new*. 
Good  master  Cymbal. 

O/m.  What  ne«'s  would  she  hear  i 
Or  of  what  kind,  tir) 
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P.jun.  Any,  my  luod. 
So  it  be  news,  the  newest  that  thou  lasX, 
Some  news  of  state  fur  a  princess. 

Ci/m.  Bead  from  Rome  tbere. 

[_Xeti)iJrom  Rome. 

lio.  They  write,  tbc  king  of  Upaia  ia  cho- 

P.Jun.  How  f 

Tko,  And  emperor  too,  the  thirtieth  of 
Febniary, 

P-jun.  Is  the  emperor  dead  > 

Cym,  No,  but  he  oas  reugn'd, 

[JVeiM  efthe  emperor  and  Tilbj. 
And  traib  a  pike  uow  under  Tilly, 

Fit.  For  peoance. 

P.jm.  1  hesc  will  beget  ittaofe  turns  in 
Christendom ! 

Tho.  And  Spinola  ii  made  general  of  the 
Jesuits.  {NeiM  qfSpiiwIa. 

P-jim.  Stran^r! 

Pit.  Sir,  all  are  alike  true  and  certain. 

Qmi.  Ail  the  pretence  to  the  fifth  monarchy 

IThe^flh  mowrclo),  uniting  the  eccUiiai- 
lie  and  iKukr  pauxr. 
Wat  held  but  vain,  uattl  the  ccdesiastic 
And  secular  powen  were  united  thus. 
Both  in  one  penon. 

Pit.  'T  has  been  long  the  aim 
Of  the  bouse  of  Austria. 

Cym.  See  but  Maximilian 

[_A  plot  nfl^  house  ^  AvMtia. 
His  letters  to  the  bargn  of  BMitterabeim, 
Or  Scheiter-huisaen, 

Fit.  No,  of  Liechtenstein, 
Lerd  Paul,  I  think. 

P.jm.  I  have  heard  of  tome  such  thing. 
Don  ^pinola  made  general  of  the  Jesuits! 
A  priest  1  [More  qf  SpiiHfla. 

tW.  O,  no,  he  i»  dispens'd  withal 

And  the  whole  society,  who  do  now  appear 
The  only  engineers  of  Christendom. 

P.jtm.  Tney  have  been  thought  so  long 
and  rightly  too. 

Fit.  Witness  the  engine  that  they  have 
presented  him. 
To  wind  himself  with  up  into  tike  moon. 
And  thence  make  all  his  diicoveries ! 

<^im.  Read  oo. 

lio.  And  Vittelleico,  he  that  was  last  ge- 

the  society, 

■"  a  di. 


neral. 
Being  now  turu'd  cook  t 


P.jvM.  What,  potcb'd  ( 

Jmi.  No,  powder'd. 

t^fm.  All  the  yoke  i>  wild-fire, 
Ai  M  shall  need  beh^uer  uo  mure  tawot, 
Kit  throw  hii  cog  in. 

Fit  It  th^l  clear  consume 
Palace  and  plate ;  demolish  and  bear  down 
AU  atrenstbl  before  it ! 

Qn*.  Nevei  lie  extinguith'd, 


Till  all  become  one  ruin  I 
Fit,  And  from  tlorence. 
Tho.  Tliey  write  was  found   in  Galilio's 
study,  \_GaUleo't  stu^. 

A  biiKiing-glass  (which  they  have  sent  him 

too) 
To  fire  any  Aeet  that's  out  at  sea — -        , 
Qnn.  By  moonshine,  is't  not  so  J 
jffto.  Yes,  sir,  i'  the  water. 

[TAe  burming-glav  bif  moonAine. 
P.jun.   His  strengths  will  be  unresistible, 
if  this  bold! 
Ha'  you  no  news  against  him  on  the  contrary ! 
etc.  Yes,  nir,  they  write  here,  one  Come- 
lins-tion,         [77»e  HoUandert'  eel. 
Hath  made  the  HoUanden  an  invisible  eel 
To  swim  the  haven  at  Dunkirk,  and  sink  all 
The  shipping  there.  , 

P.jiXR.  Why  lia'  not  you  thi?,  Thom  f 
C^.  Because  he  keeps  the  pontifical  side, 
\J'eit'tu-boy  will  litoe  him  change  tide*. 
P.ju%.  How  I  change  sides,  Ihom,  'twas 
never  in  m^  thought  [dovo 

To  put  thee  up  against  ourselves.    Come 
Quickly. 
Cym.  Why, sir? 

P.jun.  I  ventur'd  not  my  money 
Upon  those  terms :  if  he  may  change,  whyse; 
I'll  ha*  him  keep  his  own  side,  sure. 

Fit.  Why,  let  him, 
'Tis  but  writing  so  much  over  ag»n. 
P.jun.   For  that  I'll  bear  the  charge; 
there's  two  pieces.  [man. 

FU.  Come,  do  not  stick  with  the  geutle> 
Cym.  riitake  none,  sir. 
Anil  yet  he  shall  ha'  the  place. 
P.jiM.  They  shall  be  ten  then. 

\TUov^k  lie  ptmjbr  it. 
Up,  Thom,  and  the  office  shall  take  'em- 
Keep  your  side,  Thom. 
Know  your  own  side,  do  not  forsake  your 
side,  Thom. 
Cmh.  Read. 

rto.  They  write  here  one  Cornelius-Son 
Hath  made  the  liollaudors  an  inviiible  eel 
To  swim  the  haven  at  Dunlui-k,  and  sink  all 
Thestiipping  there. 
P.jun.  But  how  is't  done? 
C^.  I'll  shew  you,  sir. 
It  is  an  Autoitta,  runs  under  water. 
With  a  sjiug  nose,  and  has  a  nimble  tail 
Made  like  an  augre,  with  which  tail  she 
wriggles  [straight. 

Betwixt  the  costs  of  a  ihip',  and  sinks  it 
P.jwi.  'Whence  ha'  you  this  news! 
Fit.  From  a  right  hand,  I  assure  you. 
The  eel-boats  here,  that  lye  before  Qucei^ 

hythe. 
Came  out  of  Holland, 

P.jwt.  A  most  brave  device. 
To  murder  their  flat  bottoms. 
Fit.  i  do  f^ant  you  i 


'  — 1 — '■ ^ — — -iAc  Wright 

Betwixt  t/te  com  qf  a  ihip.]  i.  e.thKiiht;  &om  the  Latin  coito.    Mr.S' 
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But  what  if  SpinoU  have  si  ncv  project, 
{^SptHola' «  Tieu/  pri^ecl ;  an  army  ia  corlc- 
tluxt. 
To  bring  tn  amiy  over  in  corV-shoes, 
And  Un(l  Ihetii  here  at  Hantjch  >  sU  hit 
horse  [ordnance. 

Are  »hod  wilb  cork,  and  founcore  pipcea  of 
Mounted  upon  cork-carriaae«,  with  oUddere 
InstFad  of  wheels,  to  run  the  passage  orer 
At  a  spring-tide. 
P.jun.  Is'ttruef 
Fit.  As  true  as  the  rest. 
P.Jun.  IJe'il  never  leave  his  engines;  1 
would  hear  now 

Opn.  Aswliat? 
P.jun.  Magick  or  Alchymy, 
Or  llyiDit  i'  the  air,  I  care  not  witat. 
Cie.  Tliey  write  from  Ubtzig  (reverence 


o  yoi 


irs) 


The  art  of  drawing  farts  out  of  dead  bodies, 
{_Exlractiott  oj/artt. 
h  by  the  brotherhood  of  the  Rosie  Crots 
ProduL-'d  iinio  perfcctioji,  in  so  sweet 
And  rich  a  tincturt- 

fit.  As  tliere  is  no  princess,        [traction. 
Hut  may  perfume  l>er  chamber  with  Ih'  ex- 

P.jun.  There's  lor  you,  princess. 

P.  Co.  W  hat,  a  fort  for  her  f 


P.jun.  And  what  hasl  thou,  Thgni  ? 
Tlio.  The  perpetual  motion, 

[The  perpetual  niQlion. 
Is  h«e  found  out  by  an  ale-wife  in  Saint 

Katherine's, 
At  the  «igu  o'  (he  Dancing  Bear^. 

P.jun.  VVhat,  from  her  tap? 
I'll  go  sec  that,  or  else  I'll  send  old  Canter. 
He  can  niake  that  discovery. 
P.  Ca.  Yes,  in  ale. 
P.jun.  Ltt  me  have  all  this  news  made 

up  and  seul'd. 
Seg.  The  people  press  upon  us.    Please 


Tlicr 


Withdraw  with  your  fair  princess, 
a  room, 

[The  Rcgiifer  offers  him  a  room. 
Witbb,  sir,  to  retire  to. 

P.jun.  No,  goodregislcr, 
We'U  stand  it  out  here,  and  observe  your 
office; 
\Theqgice  caiVd  the  bouie  rffame. 


*  The  prophet  Bjt  Ah,  to  be  sent  o' 
To  calculate  a  TIME,  and  Rai 
jtnd  thc\ 


What  news  it  istue*. 

Reg.  'Tis  the  house  of  fame,  sir. 
Where  both  the  curious  and  the  negligent, 
.The   scrupulous    and    careless,   wild   and 

stav'd. 
The  idle  and  laborious,  all  do  meet. 
To  taste  the  comu-copiz  of  her  nimotiis. 
Which  she,  the  mother  of  sport,  pleueth  to 

Among  the  vul^:  baits,  sir,  for  thepeoplet 
And  they  will  bite  like  lishes. 
P.JUH.  Let  us  see  it. 

D^.  Ha'  you  in  your  profane  shop  any 
news  [i  Cust.  a  tht-Baptitt. 

0'  the  saints  at  Amsterdam  ? 
Beg.  Yes,  how  much  would  you! 
Dop.  Six  penny-worth. 
,iff^.  Lay  yourmoney  down;  read,  ThoioM 
Tho.  lAe  wijils  do  write,  they  expect  a 
prophet  shortly, 

VFrophet  Buai  expected  in  HoUand, 
The  prophet  Baal,  to  be  sent  over  to  them. 
To  calculate  a  time,  and  half  a  time. 
And  the  whole  time ',  according  to  Nao- 
metry. 
P./un.  What's  that! 

Tko.  The  measuring  o' the  temple;  a  cabal 

Found  out  but  lately,  and  set  out  by  Archie', 

[jrfrcAie  maanfd  lien, 

Or  tome  such  head,  ot  whose  long  coat  the^ 

havtf  heard. 
And  being  black,  desire  it. 
Dop.  Peace  be  with  tboni ! 
Reg.  So  there  had  need,  for  they  arc  s(il( 
by  the  ears 
One  with  another. 
Dop.  It  is  their  zeal. 
Peg.  Most  likely. 

D^.  H  aye  you  no  other  of  that  species  f 
Rre.  Yes, 
But  dearer,  it  will  cost  you  a  shilling. 

D<^.  Verily, 
There  is  a  nine-pence,  I  will  shed  no  more. 
Heg.  Not  to  the  good  o'  the  saints  ? 
Dr^.  I  am  not  sure 
That  man  is  good. 

Reg.  Read  from  Constantinople 
Nine  peniiy'orth.     . 

r/io.  Theygiveoul  here,  the  Grand-ugnioT 
[TAc  Great  Turk  tvm'd  Chrulian, 
Is  certainly  turn'd  Christian;  and  to  cleat 
The  controversy  'twixt  the  pi^e  and  him. 
Which  is  tlie  Antichrist,  he  means  to  vitit 


r  to  Ikem, 


E .]  This  was  intended  to  ridicule  the  Fanaticks  of  those  days,  whq 
dealt  much  in  expounding  the  propliccies  contained  in  the  Itevelations,  and  applied  thMO 
to  thejiiselves.  Vie  read  that  the  woman  fled  from  the  face  of  the  serpent  into  the  wilder- 
ness, where  she  was  nourished  for  a  time,  and  times,  and  half  a  time.  Revel,  xii.  14.  Tb^^ 
comprehends  the  space  of  1260  days,  (as  it  i;  said  above  In  the  fth  verse)  or  the  space  of 
42  months;  a  time,  Itmei,  and  half  a  lime,  being  twelve,  tventy-four,  and  sis  months; 
and  the  old  Jewish  month  was  thirty  days.  By  the  prophet  Saal,  a  meant  any  factious 
leader,  like  John  Baal,  a  Kentish  minister,  and  fom enter  of  the  rebeliion  bv  Wat.  Tylee 
(U  Richard  the  lid's  lime.  .  '  ^^ 

*  Jad  set  out  by  Abchie.]    At  that  time  the  court-fool, 


:,Goo»^lc 


Act  3.  Scene  2.] 


THE  STAPLE  OF  NEWS. 


The  church  at  Amsterdilm  this  very  summer. 
And  quit  all  marks  o'  the  beasL 

Dop.  Now  joyful  tidings. 
Who  brought  in  ihis  f  whith  emissary  ? 

Reg.   Bui, 

Dap.  Now,  blessed  be  the  man. 
And  his  whole  family,  with  the  natiou. 

Beg.  Yes,  for  Am  boy  na,  and  the  justice 
there  • 
This  li  a  Doper,  a  she- Anabaptist  1 
Seal  and  deliver  her  her  news,  dispatch. 

2  Ciat.   Hm'    you  any   news  from   the 

_  Indies?  any  miracle  [2  Cuit. 

J>one  in  Japan  by  the  Jesuits }  at  in  China ! 
Ck.  No,  but  wehearofaeolony  of  cooks. 
\_jd  colonij  ffciioka  sent  over  to  convert  the 
cam,  Hals. 
To  be  set  ashore  o'  the  coast  of  America, 
for  tt)e  conversion  of  the  cannibal^ 
And  making  them  good  eating  Christians, 
tiere  comes  the  colonel  that  undertakes  iL 

3  Cu3t.  Who,  cagtam  Lickfiiiaer ! 

[3  Cmt.  by  colonel  Hckfinger. 
lie.  News,  news,  my  bojs  ! 
I  am  to  furnish  a  great  least  to-day. 
And  I  would  have  what  news  tlie  office 

CU.  We  were  venting  some  of  you,  of 

your  new  project. 
Reg.  Afore'twaspaid  for,  you  were  some- 
what too  hasty. 
PJuit.  What,  Lickhnger!  wiltthoucon- 
vert  the  cannibus 
With  spit  aud.pau  divinity  f 

Zic.  Sir,  for  that 
I  will  not  urge,  but  for  the  fire  and  zeal 
To  the  true  cause  ;  thus  I  have  undertaken : 
With  two  lay-brethren,  to  myself,  no' more. 
One  o'  the  broach,  th'  other  o'  the  boyler. 
In  one  six  months,  and  by  plain  cookery. 
No  maffick  to  it,  but  old  Japhefs  physick. 
The  father  of  the  European  arts, 
']'o  iiiuke  such  sauces  for  the  savages. 
And  cook  their  meats,  with  those  enticing 

As  it  would  make  our  Camiibal-christians 
forbear  the  mutual  eating  one  another, 
Wbicl)they  dodo,  more  cunningly,  than  the 
wild 

Anthropophagi,  that  snutch  only  strangers, 
Ijke  mj  old  patron's  dog  there. 

P.  Jan.  0,  my  uncle's ! 
b  dinner  ready,  Lickfrngrrl 


Lie.  When  you  pleue,'slr. 
I  was  bespeaking  but  a  parcel  of  newi, 
To  strew  out  l£e  long  meal  wilbaJ,  biit't 

You  are  fumish'd  here  already. 

P.  Jan.  O,  not  half!  [clamationt. 

Lie.  What  court-news  is  there?  any  im>- 
Or  edicts  to  come  forth } 

Tho.  Yes,  there  is  one,  [our  trade. 

That  the  king's  barber  has  got,  tot  aid  t^ 
Whereof  there  is  a  manifest  decay, 
A  precept  for  the  wearing  of  long  hair, 

[To  itt  long  hair  run  to  teed,  to  sow  bai4 
putet. 
To  run  to  seed,  to  sow  bald  pates  withal, 
And  the  preserviiig  fruitful  bead*  and  duns. 
To  help  a  mystery  almost  antiquated. 
Such  as  are  bald  and  bairen  beyond  hope. 
Are  to  be  separated  and  set  by 
Fur  ushers  to  old  countesses :  and  coacb* 

To  mount  their  boxes  reverently,  and  drive, 
Like  lapwings,  with  a  shell  gpo'  their  beads, 
Thorow  the  streets. 

He.  Ha'  you  no  news  o*  the  stage  / 
They'll  ask  me  about  new  playi  at  dinper- 

time. 
And  I  should  be  as  dumb  as  a  fish, 

Tho.  O !  yes. 

There  is  a  legacy  left  to  the  king's  playen, 

iSpalato't  legacy  to  the  pua/cn. 

Both  for  their  various  shitting  of  their  scene. 

And  dextrous  change  of  tbcir  persons  to  idt 

shapes 
And  all  disguises,  by  the  right  reverend 
Archbishop  of  Spalato. 
Lie.  He  is  dead  that  play'd  him  ! 
77m.  'j'hen  h'has  lost  bis  share  o*  the 

legacy. 
Lie.  What  news  of  Gundomarf 
7X(i.  A  second  fistula, 
[Gundonuir's  utt  qfthe  Game  ai  CAfM-,  or 
play  to  called. 
Or  an  excoriation  {at  least) 
For  putting  the  poor  English  play,  was  writ 

oifhim*, 
To  such  a  sordid  use,  as  (is  said)  he  did. 
Of  cleansing  his  |>osteriors. 
Lie.  Justice  '.  justice  ! 
Tho.  Since  when,  be  lives  condemii'd  to 
his  share  at  Bruxels, 
And  there  sits  filing  certain  politic  hiDges, 
To  haug  the  states  on  h'has  heRv'doff  th« 


'  Lie.  . 


—j4nd  coachm 


To  momft  their  boxes  TeteraUly.'X  This  seema  to  be  an  interruption  of  Lickfioger's 
and  a  pnrl  of  Tom's  speech  :  i  imagine  that  Ijckfinger  ouglU  not  to  speak  till  be  asks  the 
quest  ion. 

Ha'  you  no  newt  a'  the  stage  t 
and  1  have  accordingly  reformed  the  speeches  in  that  manner. 

'  For  pulling  the  poor  Engtith  play,  tww  writ  rfhim.'\  Our  author  tells  us  it  was  the 
play  called  the  Comf  of  CAcm;  a  comedy  ascribed  to  Thomas  Middleton;  the   game  is 

flay'd  between  the  church  of  England,  and  the  church  of  Rome,  as  Langbain  tcllt  us;^ 
gnatius  Loyola  being  spectator,  the  former  in  the  end  gaining  the  victory.  'Tit  not  inV' 
probable,  that  in  this  representation  a  character  mi^t  have  been  designed  w  GtindMna^ 
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THE  SfAPLE  OF  NEWS, 


Lie,  Whftt  raint  you  have  for  these ; 
P.JtM.  Tboa  ^alt  par  Dotfaing, 
SutredHNi  him  i'  tbeliill.    Tbere^  twnit; 

[/ft  givn  taetUt/  pircet  to  Wj  ij^Ece. 
Jier  grace  bestows  upon  t^«  office,  Thorn  : 
Write  tiiou  that  down  for  ants. 

Beg.  We  may  well  do't. 
We  have  Dot  many  such. 

P.  Jan.  There's  twenty  more. 
If  you  tay  so ;  my  princess  is  a  princess  ■ 

[ZtoiiWw  it. 
And  put  that  to«  under  the  oSce-seal. 
[Q/ffl.  taket  Peandaasiik,courts and\ooos 

"her  lo  the  qffke. 
(^m.  {fit  wiU^lease  your  grace  to  sojoura 

Aadtake  fnyrorfforcorert,  you  shal!  know 
llie  rites  belonging  to  your  btood  and  birth, 
Wlikh  few  can  apprehend :    these  sordid 

aerrants. 
Which  ntber  are  yoor  keepers,  than  at- 
tendants. 
Should  not  come  near  your  presence.    I 

would  have 
You  wwtcd  on  by  ladies,  and  your  train 
Bocne  up  by  persons  of  quality  and  honour ; 
Your  meat  should  be  servM  m  with  curious 

And  set  upoD  ti)e  board  with  vircin  h^niU, 
IVM'd  to  dieir  voices  ;  not  a  6ttb  removM, 
Butto  the  niiKick,  uor  a  drop  of  wine 
Hixt  with  his  water,  without  harmony. 
Pec.  You  are  a  courtier,  sir,  or  somewhat 

That  have  this  lenipling  language  '. 

Cym.  I'm  _your  servant,  Ipew 

EKCcHeot  pnncess,  and  would  ha'  you  ap- 
That  which  you  are.    Come  forth  the  state 

and  wonder 
Of  these  our  times,  dazile  the  vulgar  eyes. 
And  strike  Ihe  people  blind  with  admirar 

P.  C*.  Why   that's  the  end  of  wealth ! 

thrust  riches  outward, 
Aud  remain  beggars  within :  contemplate 

nothing  [money. 

But  the  vile  sordid  things  of  time,  pljcc. 
And  let  the  noble  aod  the  precious  go ; 
Virtue  and  honesty,  hang  'em ;  poor  thin 

membranes  [fates ! 

Of  honour ;  Who  respects  them  i    O,  the 
How  hath  all  J4ist  true  reputation  fallen, 
Since  money,  this  base  money  'gan  lo  liavc 

[Fitton  halh  been  courting  the  wiiting'^vo- 

ffiAt,  tliu  lahUe,  and  it  Jeered  by  them. 
Baa.  Pity  the  gentleman  is  not  immortal. 


[Act  5.  Scene  9. 
.is  by 


fKax.  As  he  gives  out,  ijie  plac 

description. 
Fit.  A  very  paradise,  if  you  taw  all,  lady. 
'  ifax-  1  am  the  <Aamber-maid,  sir,  you 

mistake, 
My  lady  may  see  all.  [Band, 

Pit.  Sweet  mistress  Statute,  gentle  midresa 
And  mother  Mortgage,  do  but  get  her  grace 
To  sojourn  here. 
Pic.  1  thank  you,  gentle  Wax. 
Mor.  If  it  were  a  cliattel,  I  would  try  my 
credit  [it  so. 

Pic.  So  it  is,  for  term  of  life,  we  count 
Sta,  She  means  inheritance  to  bim  aod 
his  heire: 
Or  that  he  could  assure  a  state  of  years : 
Pll  be  his  Statute-staple,  Statute-mcrchut, 
Or  what  he  please. 
Pic.  He  can  expect  no  more. 
Ban.  His  cousin,  alderman  Security', 
That  he  did  talk  of  so,  e'en  n 
.Ho.  Who  is 

brocli  o'  the  bench,  gem  o 


The 


erv  brocli  o'  the  bench,  gem  o  the 
.  Mr  and  his  deputy,  but  assure  his 


life 


le  seven  years. 


Foroi... 

Sta.  And  see  what  we'll  do  for  him, 
I'pon  his  starlet  motion. 

Ban.  .\nd  old  chalt:. 
That  draws  the  city-ears. 

fFax.  When  he  says  nothing, 
Buttwirlsitthus. 

Stu.  A  moving  oratory  i  [quence  1 

Ban,  '  Dumb  rhctorick  and  sitoit  elo- 
As  the  fine  poet  says  '. 

Cnin.  They  all  scorn  us; 
Do  you  not  see't  i  the  &niily  of  scorn  ! 

Bn.  Do  not  believe  him  :  gentle  master 
Picklock, 
They  underslood  you  not ;  the  gentlewomen. 
They  thought  you  would  ha'  my  lady  sen 

jouni  with  you, 
Aud  you  desire  but  now  and  then  a  visit. 

Pie,  Yes,  if  she  pieas'd,  sir,   it  would 
much  advance 
Unto  the  office,  her  continual  residence  t 
(I  speak  but  as  f  member.) 

Bro.  'Tis  enough. 
1  apprehmd  you.    And  it  shall  go  hard. 
But  I'll  so  work,  as  somebody  shall  work 
her! 

Pie.  Pray  you  change  wHh  our  masto' 
but  a  word  about  it. 

P.jvn.  Well,  Uck-liiigcr,  see  tliat  our 
meat  be  ready, 
Tliou  hast  news  enough. 

iic.  Something  of  Beth'lemGaborj 
And  then  I'am  gone. 

f  Ban.  Dumb  kbbtorick  anS  silent  eloquence  ! 

jt*  the  fine  poet  lays  f]    A  sneering  allusion  to  these  lines  (<  Daniel ; 
"  Ah  1  beauty,  syren,  hit  inchanting  good, 
"  Sweet  silent  rh^orick  of  persuading  eyes, 
"  Dumb  elocjuence,  whose  power  doth  move  the  blood, 
"  More  than  tbe  words,  or  wisdom  of  the  wise." 

DAHist's  ConqXaint  qfRatanoni. 
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Act  S.  Sticne  3.} 


THE  STAPLE  OP  NEWS. 


Tho.  We  hear  be  bai  devti'd 
A  drum,  to  fill  all  Chriatendom  with  the 
sound  :      \BellHem  Gabor't  drum. 
But  that  lie  cHDDot  dcaw  hi)  forcnoearit. 
To  march  jet,  fur  the  violence  of  the  noise. 
And  therefore  he  is  hin,  by  a  design. 
To  carry  'em  ia  the  air,  and  at  Mine  dis- 
tance, 
~  Till  he  married,  then  they  ihall  appear. 
lie.  Or  never  1    well,  God  V  wi'    jou 
(stay,  who's  here  ?J 
A  lUtle  of  the  Duke  of  Bavier,  and  then— 
IThr  duke  tf  Bonier. 
Cle.  He  bag  taken  a  grey  habit,  and  ia 
tum'd  ,    [grist 

The  church's  miller,   grinds  the  catnolic 
With  everr  wind  ;  aad  TiUy  takes  the  tolL 

4  C'tu(.  iHa' vou  any  news  o*  the  pageants 

toienddown  [iCtut.Jlvc pageatU*. 
Into  the  several  counties  i  All  the  couutry 
Elected  from  the  city  most  brave  sjieeches. 
Now,  at  the  coronation. 

Lie.  It  expected  [mute. 

More   tlian  it  underrtood;   Cor  they  stand 
Poor  innocent  dumb  things;  thej  are  but 
wood,  [on ;  yet 

Asis  the  benchuid  blocks  they  were^rought 
If  May-day  come,  aud  tbetuu  shine,  per- 
haps [vocal. 
They'll  sing  like  Mcmnon's  statue,  aud  be 

5  Cutl.  Ha'  you  any  forest  news } 

[5  Ctut.  The  new  pari  ia  thtforcit  qffooU. 

TUo.  None  very  wild,  air  ;  . 

Some  tame  there  IS,  out  o'  the  forest  of  fools, 
A  new  park  is  making  there,  to  sever 
Cnckold*  of  Antler,  from  the  rascals.     Such 
Whose  wives  are  dead,  and  bave  unce  can 

theii  heads. 
Shall  remain  cuckolds  pollard. 

lie.  I'll  ha'  that  news. 

I  Cutt.  And  I. 

3  Cutt.  And  L 

3  Catt.  And  I. 

4  Cutt.  And  I. 

5  Cm.  And  1. 

IPenn^lxHf  xmmld  iamte  the  tmultr  qf  the 

ogue. 

Cym,  Sir,  I  desire  to  be  excus'd ;  aud, 
inadam, 
r  cannot  leave  my  office  the  first  day. 
iAy  cousin  Filtoti  here  shall  wait  upon  you,  , 
And  emissary  Picklock, 

P.jiai.  Andlboui.  Clericusf 

C^.  I  cannot  spare  him  yet,  but  he  shall 
follow  you,  [the  office, 

W'bcn  they  liave  order'd  the  rolls.     Shut  up 
When  you  ha'  done,  till  two  o'  clock. 

S  C  E  N  E    IIL 
SiUTifield,  Almuiaek,  Madrigal,  CUrkt. 
Siun.  By  youi  leave,  clerks. 
Where  aball  we  dine  to-day  }  do  you  know  ?. 
the  jeerers. 
Attn,  Where  is  my  fellow  FittonJ 
Tli9.  New  gone  forth. 


Shun.  Cannot  yout  office  tell  iw,  what 
brave  fedows 
Do  eat  together  to-day,  io  town,  and  whore  t 

Tho.  Yes,  there's  agenUemaa,  the  brave 
heir,  young  reMiy>boy, 
Dinei  in  Apollo. 

Mad.  Come,  Ufa  thither  then, 
I  ha'  aupt  in  Apollo. 

Jim.  With  the  Muses. 

Mad.  No, 
But  wtth  two  gentlewomen,  call'd  the  Graces 

Alttt,  They  were  ever  three  in  poetry. 

Mad.  I'his  was  truth,  sir.    , 

Tib.  Sir,  master  Fitton's- there  too. 

ilhua.  All  the  better. 

Aba.  We  may  have  a  jeer,  peik^n. 

Skua.  Yes,  you'll  drink,  dootor. 
(If  there  be  any  good  meat)  as  much  good 

wine  DOWr 
As  would  lay  up  a  Dutch  ambassador. 

Tha.  If  be  dme  there,  he's  sure  (6  hsvc. 

For  Lick-tiiiiEer  provides  the  diuier. 

Al«>.  Who? 
The  glorj'  e'  the  kitchen )  that  bold*  coekKTf 
A  trade  trom  Adam,  quotei  his  broths  au 

Andswean  he  ia  not  deadyet,  but  translated 
In  some  immortal  crust,  the  paste  of  al- 
monds ?  [be  a  pee^ 
Mad.  The  same.  He  holds  no  man  can 
That  is  not  a  good  cook,  to  know  the  palates 
And  several  tastes  o'  the  time.    He  draws 

all  arts 
Out  of  Ibe  kitchen,  but  the  art  of  poetry. 
Which  he  concludes  the  same  with  cookery. 
Shun.  Tut,  he  maintains  more  heresies 
than  that  tPY^' 

He'll  draw  the  magisterium  from  a  mintrd- 
And  prefer  jellies,  to  your  juUps,  doctor. 
Alni.  I  was  at  an  olla-podrida  of  his  ma- 
king. . 
Wasabrave  piece  of  cookery  !  atafunerall 
But  opening  the  pot-lid,  he  made  us  lau^ 
Who  nad  wept  all  day  !  and  seat  u*  lu^ 

a  tickling 
Into  our  nodtrila,  as  the  funeral  feast 
Had  been  a  wedding-dinner. 

Shall.  Gi'  him  allowance,  '{Syrea ' 

Aud  that  but  a  moderate,   be  will  make  a 
Sing  i'  the  kettle,  send  in  an  Arion 


Of  a  grown  conger,  but  in  such  a  posture, 
Ai  alt  the  woiiu  would  lake  liim  for  a  dol- 

5  Km.  [tion  !  but 

e's  a  rare  fellow,  without  que»- 
He  bolda  some  paradoxes. 

Abn.  I,  aud  paeudodoxes. 
Marry,  for  most,  he's  orthodox  i'  the  kitchen-. 

Mad.  And  kJiows  the  clergy's  taste  1 

Aim.  I,  and  the  laity's  I     ['^■»c  '°°  ^C>. 

Shun.  You  think  not  o'  your  time,  we'U 
If  we  go  not  presently. 

Mad.  Away  then. 
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[  Act  ;f.  Scene  ^. 


You  must  get  o*  this  news,  to  store  jrour 

office, 
"  Who  dtnei  ind  tups  i'  the  town  ;  where, 

and  with  whom  :" 
'Twill  be  bene6dal :  when  joii  are  stor'd. 
And  as  we  like  ourfare,  we  shall  reward  joa. 
Qe.  A  hungry  trade,  'twill  be, 
7ho.  Much  like  duke  Humphry's, 
But,  now  and  then,  as  (he  wholesome  pro- 
verb sayi, 
'Twill  obtoaarejamen  arnhJoitdo. 

de.  Shut  up  the  office,  gentle  brother 

Thomas.  "  [jou. 

Tho.  Brother  Nathaniel,  I  ha' the  wine  Tor 

1  b<»>e  to  see  us,  one  day,  emissarin. 

CU.  Why  not  f   'Slid,  I  despair  not  to  be 

SCENE    IV. 

Tenay-bofi  tm.  Broker,  Cymbal. 

He  it  itartled  with  Broker's  coming  back. 

P.  len.  How   now  >  I  think  I  was  born 

under  Hercules'  star  f  [ine } 

Nothing  but  trouble  and  tumult  to  oppress 

Whycome  you  back?  whereuyourclwrg*;! 

Bro.  I  ha"  brought 
A  RCDtleman  to  speak  with  you. 

P.  ten.  To  ipeak  with  me? 
You  know  'tis  death  for  me  to  speak  with 

What  is  he  >  set  me  a  chair. 

Bra.  He  is  the  master 
Of  the  great  ofhce. 

P.  ten.  What? 

Bro.  The  Staple  of  News. 
A  mighty  thing,  they  talk  six 

P.  Ml.  Well,  bririK  you  six 
ha'  you  left  Pccunia  ( 

Bro.  Sir,  in  Apollo,  they  are 

P.  ten.  Hring  si*. 

Bro.  Here  ti  the  gentleman. 
,  He  must  pardon  me. 


[year. 
Ihotisand  a 
n.     Where 


Ic 


as'dtr 


Cym.  By  nu  mcam,  sir, 
Bespect  your  health  and  ease. 

P.  ten.  It  is  DO  pride  in  ine  i  {>ne  i 

But  pain,  piiin;  what's  your  errand,  sir,  to 
Broker,  return  to  your  charge,  be  Argus- 
cy'd,  [//e  teadt  Broker  back. 

Awake  to  the  aflair  you  iiave  in  hund. 
Serve  in  Apollo,  but  take  heed  of  Itacchus. 


Gooi 


.  lai 


II  come 
P.  ten.  ''i"a  pain 
death. 
But  I  will  hear  you ! 

Cym.  8ir,  you  have  a  lady, 
Tliat  sojourns  with  you. 

P.  ten.  Ha !  1  am  s..mB*That  short 

yie  pretends  infirmilt/. 

Cu"i.  Hecunla. 

P.  ten.  O'  thai  side  very  imperfect;  on — 
C^m.  Whom  1  would  draw 
yfto-.-r  to  a  poor  oflice,  1  am  master  of— 


P.  ten.  My  heanng  b  very  dead,  you 

must  speak  quicker.  [sojourn 

Ct/m.  Or,  if  it  please  you,  sir,  to  lei  her 
In  part  with  me ;  I  have  a  moiety, 
We  will  divide,  half  of  the  profits. 

P.  ten.  Ha  ? 
I  hear  you  belter  now  ;  how  come  they  in  ? 
b  it  a  certain  business,  or  a  casual  P 
For  I  am  loth  to  seek  out  doubtftil  courses. 
Run   any   hazardous  paths.   I  love  straight 

ways,  [totters ; 

A  just  and  upright  man!    now  ul  trade 
The  trade  of  money  is  fall'n  two  i'  the 

hundred. 
That  was  a  certain  trade,  while  th'  ags  wa* 

thrifty,  [slocks 

And  men  good  husbands,  looL'd  into  their 
Had  llieir  minds  bounded;  nowthepubUc 

Prostitutes  all,  scatters  away  in  coaches. 
In  footmen's   coats,   and  w^tin^womcn'i 

gowns, 
Ihey  must  have  velvet  hancbes  (withapox> 
Now  taken  up,  and  yet  not  pay  the  use  ; 
Bate  of  (lie  use  ?  I  am  mad  with  this  time's 


Cym,  You  said  e'en  now,  it  was  death 

ft 
P.  ten. 
this  is) 

Puts  life  in  man.    Who  can  endure  to  sec 
The  fury  of  men's  gullets,  and  their  groins  * 
What  fires,  what  cooks,  what  kitchens  might 
be  spar'd  ? 

Iftmov'd  more  and  tnore. 
What  stews,  ponds,   parks,  coops,   gamers, 

magazines  I 
What  velvets,  tiss'ies,  scarfs,  embrwdcries. 
And  lacca  they  might  lack  i    I'hev  covet 

Superfiuous  still ;  when  it  were  much  moiv 
They  coitid  want  necessary !    what  need 

hath  nature 
Of  silver  dishes,  or  gold  chamber-pots  f 
Of  perfum'd  nupkins,  or  a  numerous  family 
To  see  her  cat  i  pour,  and  wise,  she  requin.-s 
Meat  only ;  hunger  is  not  ambi(ioua : 
Say,  that  you  were  the  emperor  of  pleasures. 
The  great  dictator  of  lashions,  for  all  Europe, 
And  had  the  pomp  of  all  the  courts,  and 

kingdoms,  [self 

Laid  forth  unto  the  show?  to  make  your- 
Gaz'dand  admir'dat  ?  you  must  goto  bed. 
And  take  your  ualurat' rest:  then  all  this 

vanishelh.  [possest : 

Your  bravery  was  but  shewn ;  'mas  not 
Whileitdidboust  itsi'lljitwastlicnperishiDg. 
s  healthful  luugs. 

Appear'd  as  little  yours,  as  the  spectators. 
It  scarce  (ills  up  the  expectation 
Of  a  few  liourt,  that  entertain  men's  lires, 
Ci/m.  He  hsb tike  monopoly  ofsolespeak- 
ing. 
Why,  good  sir?  you  talk  all.    Ifit  it  angiy- 
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P.  ten.  Why  should  I  Dot  t 
It  it  not  under  mine  own  roof?  my  ceiling? 

Cum.  But  I  cune  here  to  talk  with  you. 

P.  ten.  Why,  an"  I  will  not 
Talk  with  you,  sir(  you  are  ausver'd ;  who 
sent  for  you  ? 

Com.  Nobody  seat  for  me 

P.  ten.  But  you  came ;  why  then      ' 
Go  ai  you  came,  here't  ilo  man  balds  you ; 

[Bids  him  get  out  iifhii  lioute. 
There  lies  your  way,  you  see  the  iloor. 

Ctfln.  Thb'a  strange  t 

P.  ten.  Tis  my  civility,  wheu  I  do  not  re- 
lish [sir. 
The  party,  or  his  business.  Pray  youbecone, 
i'!l  ha'  no  venture  in  your  shop,  the  ofljce. 
Your  bark  of  six,  if  'twere  sixteen,  good  sir. 

Cym,  You  are  a  rogue. 

IC^mbal  railt  at  Aim. 

P.  ten.  I  think  I  am,  sir,  truly. 

Cum.  A  rascal,  and  a  money-liawd. 

P.  leit.  My  sir-names. 

Ci/m.  A  wretched  rascal ! 

P.  ten.  You  will  OTerBo» 

And  spill  all.  \_Hejeen  him. 

Cym.  Caterpillar,  moth. 
Horse-leech,  und  dung- worm 

P.  ten.  Still  you  lose  your  labour. 
I  am  a  broken  vc3:>el,  all  runs  out : 
A  shrunk  old  Drjfat.    Fare  you  well,  good 


7/ie  third  Intbkmeai 


T  the  third  Aet. 


Centure.  "  A  notable  tough  rascal !  thii 
'  old  Penny-boy  !  right  city-bred!" 

Mirth.  "  In  Silver-street,  the  re^on  of 
'  money,  agoodseatfor  an  usurer.'' 

Tattle.  "  Be  has  rich  ingredients  in  him, 
•  I  warrant  you,  if  they  were  extracted ;  a 
'  true  receipt  to  make  an  alderman,  an'  he 
'  were  well  wrought  upon,  according  to 


'  from  urbanity." 
Hirth.  '•  1,  or  humanity.    Either  would 

•  appearin  this  Fenny-boy,  an'  he  were 

'  rightly  distill'd.    But  how  like  you  the 

*  news?  you  are  gone  from  that." 
Ceatwe.  "  O,  they  are  monstrous !  scur- 

'  vyi     and  stale!     and    too    exoticl    ill 
'  cook'dl  aadiltdjsh'd !" 


ExpeeltUion.  "  They  were  as  good,  ye^ 
"  BE  t)utter  could  make  them !" 

Tattle.  "  In  a  word,  they  were  beastly 
"  butier'd !  he  shall  never  come  o"  my 
"  bread  more,  nor  in  my  mouth,  if  I  can 
"  help  it.  1  have  brtter  news  from  the 
"  bake-house,  by  ten  thousand  parts,  in  s 
"  morning;  or  tliecwidntts  in  Westminster! 
"  all  the  news  of  Tuttie-street,  ajid  both  (he 
"  Alm'ries!  the  two  tfanctiiaries!  long  and 
"  round  Wool-staple!  with  King's-stnet, 
"  and  Chanon-row  to  hoot." 

Mirth.  "  I,  my  gossip  Tattle  knew  what 
"  AneslipsgrewinGardener'&-lane,whokist 
"  the  butcher's  wife  with  tlie  cow's  breath; 
"  what  matches  were  made  in  the  Bowling 
"  alley,  and  what  tiets  were  won  and  lost; 
"  how  much  grist  went  to  the  mill,  and 
"  what  beside;  who  conjur'd  in  Tuttle- 
"  Jiclds,  and  how  manv,  when  they  never 
"  came  there;  and  which  boy  rode  upon 
"  doctor  Lamb  in  the  likeness  of  a  roaring 
"  liou,  that  ran  away  with  him  in  bb  teeth, 
"  and  has  not  devoured  him  yet," 

Tattle.  "  Why,  I  had  it  from  my  maid 
''  Joan  Hearsay ;  and  she  had  it  troin  a 
"  a  limb  o'  (lie  school,  she  lays,  a  little  limb 
"  of  nine  year  old;  who  told  her,  the 
"  master  left  out  his  coujuring-book  one 
"  day,  and  he  found  it,  and  so  the  fable 
"  came  about.  But  whether  it  were  true  or 
"  no,  we  gossips  are  bound  to  believe  it, 
"  an't  be  once  out,  and  a-foot:  how  shodld 
"  vre  entertain  the  time  else,  or  find  our- 
"  selves  in  fasiiionable  discourse,  for  all 
"  companies,  if  we  do  not  credit  all,  and 
"  make  more  of  it  in  the  reporting?" 

Centure.  "  For  my  part,  1  believe  it ;  an* 
"  tliere  wi;re  no  wiser  than  1,  1  would  have 
"  ne'er  a  cunning  schoolmaster  in  England. 
"  I  mean,  a  cunning  man  a  schoolmaster ; 
"  that  is,  a  conjurer,  or  a  poet,  or  that  bad 
"  any  acquaintance  with  a  poet.  They 
" .  make  all  their  scholars  play-boyi !  Is't 
"  not  a  £ne  sight,  to  see  all  our  children 
"  made  intcrluders  i  do  we  pay  oiir  money 
"  for  this?  we  send  them  to  learn  their 
"  grammar  and  their  I'ereDce,  and  they 
"  feam  their  play-books.  Well,  they  talk  we 
"  shall  have  no  more  parliaments  (God  bless 
"  us),  but  an'  we  have,  I  hope,  21eal-of-the> 
"  land  Busv  and  my  gossip  flabby  'f  rouble^ 
"  truth  will  start  up,  and  see  we  shall  have 
"  painful  good  miiuiten  to  keep  school,  and 
•'  catechize  our  youth.and  notteach'em  to 
"  speak  plays,  and  act  fables  of  false  news, 
"  in  this  manner,  to  the  supetvexation  fa 
"  town  and  country,  with  a  wanion." 
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ACT      IV. 


SCENE    T. 

Fmnff-htwjwi.  Fillnn,  Shun-field,  Mmanack, 
Madrigal,  Canter,  Picklock. 

P.jm.f^OME,  gentlemen,  left  breathe 
Vy        from  healths  a  while. 

Tbit  lick-finger  has  made  us  a  good  dinner. 

For  our  Pecunia :  what  sball's  do  with  om- 


While  the  w 


water,  sad  the  fidlers  eat  ? 


P.jwi. 

Sbun.  Expect,  sir,  [then  at  you. 

^tni.  We  firet  begin  with  (mraelves,  and 

•SAun.  A  game  we  use. 

Mad.  We  jeer  all  kind  of  persons 
We  meet  witnal,  of  any  rank  or  quality. 
And  if  we  caniiot  jeer  them,  wejcerour- 
lelves.  [grateful ! 

P.  Ca.    A  pretty  sweet  tociety,  and  a 

Pie.  Pray  let's  see  some. 

Shun.  Have  at  you  then,  lawyer. 
Tbey  say,  there  was  one  of  your  coat  in 
Beth'Iem  lately.  [there. 

Aim.  I  wonder  all  hu  clients  were  not 

Mad.  They  were  the  madder  toii. 

Pic.  Except,  sir,  one 
Like  you,  uid-hc  made  vereet. 

Pit.  Madrigal, 
A.ieer. 

'Mad.  f  know. 

ikon.  But  what  did  you  do,  lawver. 
When  you  made  love  to  mistress  Band,  at 
dinner)  [client. 

Mad.  Whv,  of  an  advocate,  he  grew  the 

A /wi.  Well  play'd,  my  poeL 

Afad.  Atidshewd  the  law  of  nature 
Was  there  above  the  common-law. 

atul.  Quit,  quit  [at  this, 

P.jwt.  Call  you  this  jeering?  I  can  pby 
'Tis  Tike  a  ball  at  tennis. 

Fit.  Very  like. 
But  we  were  not  well  in. 

jitm,  'Tis  indeed,  sir. 
When  we  do  speak  atTolIey,  all  the  ill 
We  can  one  of  another. 

ifcw.    Ai  this  morninx,        [Vour  uncle. 
(I  wouhljou  had  heard  us)  (if  the  rogue 

Mm.  That  money-bawd. 

Mad.  We  call'd  fiim  a  coat-card, 
O'  the  fast  order'. 

P.jwt.  What'sfhat!  aknate?      [script 

Mad.  Somcreadingsbavettso,  my  maou' 
Doth  speak  it  varlet. 

P.  Co.  And  yourself  a  fool 
C  the  fint  rank,  and  one  shall  have  the 
leading 

— B>  aJ^d  him  a  coxT-caKD, 


O'  the  right-hind  file,  underthis  brave  c«n- 
mander. 

/•../an.  What  say'st  thou.  Canter? 

P.  Co.  Sir,  I  say,  this  is 
A  very  wholesome  exercise,  and  comely; 
Like  lepers  shewing  one  another  their  scabs. 
Or  flies  feeding  on  ulcers. 

P.jun.  What  news,  ffentlemcn? 
Ha'  you  any  news  for  afterdiniier  >  methniks 
We  should  not  spend  our  time  unprofitably. 

P.  Ca.    They   never    lie,    sir,    betweea 
meals;  'gainst  supper 
You  may  have  a  bale  ot  two  brousbt  in. 

*V(.  This  Canter 
Is  an  old  envious  knave ! 

jflm.  A  very  rascal. 

fit.  Iba'mark'dhimallthis meal, lie  has 
done  nothing 
But  mock,  witli  scurvy  (aces,  all  we  sud. 

jilm.  A  supercilious  rogue  !  he  looks  aa  if 
He  were  the  patrico 

Afad.  Or  arch-priest  o'Cantere.     [rascal, 

Sliun.  He's  some  primate  metropolitan 
Our  shot-clog  makes  so  much  of  him, 

itlm.  The  law. 
And  he  docs  govern  him. 

P.  un.  \Vhat  say  you,  gentlemen  > 

Fit,  We  say,  we  wonder  not,  your  man  o' 
law  [it  comes. 

Should  be  so  gracioDs  wi'  you  ;  but  how  it 
Tliis  rogue,  this  Canter ! 

P.jun.  O,  good  words. 

Fit.  A  fellow 
That  speaks  no  lanfriiage 

Jim-  But  what  jinghngg^-psiet 
And  pcdlert  trade  in 

Fit.  And  no  honest  Christian 
Can  understand 

P.jun.  Why,  by  that  ailment 
You  areallCaiiters,  you,  and  you,  andyori, 
[//*  tpeakt  to  edl  tlitjemn. 
All  the  whole  world  are  Canters,  1  will 

In  vour  professions. 

P.jun.  I  would  fain  hear  this :  [whil^ 
But  stay,  my  princess  comes,  provide  the 
I'll  call  tor  it  anon.    How  taret  yout  gface  i 

SCENE    n. 


Lie.  I  hope  the  fare  wu  good. 
Pec.  Yes,  Lick'finger, 
And  we  shall  thank  you  for  it,  and  reward 
you.  [Lick-finger; 

Mad.  Nay,  I'll  not  lose  my  argument 


O'tbelatt  ordtr.'i  i.  e.  A  knave.    See  the  Nets  Inn,  act  1.  not.  5. 
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JU7 


iliek-Juger  it  challeng'd  hif  ifadrigal  of 


nhq/aU 


P.jwt.  O,  how  mv  piinccH  inm  mc 
with  her  ioota. 
And  hale*  me  in,  as  eddin  draw  in  boatt, 
Orstrong  Cbarybdu  ihipt,  that  i^  toa  near 
Thethervei  of  love!  Tne  tides  of  your  tw» 

Wind  of  your  breath,  are  luch  ai  tuck  in  til 
That  do  approach  you  ! 
Pte.  ^\Jio  batlicbang'diny  serraDt?       , 
Pijan.  Younelf,  who  drink  iny  blood 

up  with  your  beams, 
A)  doth  the  sun  the  tea '.  Pecuitia  shinet 
More  in  the  world  than  be;  andmaketit 

tpring  [ihow 

Whece-e'er  tfte  favours !  please  her  but  ta 
Her  melting  writts,  or  bare  her  ivory  hands. 
She  catches  still  1  bcr  smiles  tbey  are  love't 

fetters  ! 
Her  breasts  hit  apples !   her  teat*  straw* 

berrief !  [crjr. 

Where  Cupid  (were  he  pretent  now)  would 
Farewell  my  mother's  milk,  here's  sweeter 

Help  me  to  praise  Pecunia,  gentlnneti : 
She  it  your  prbcett,  Icud  your  witt. 

Fit.  A  lady 
The  gracet  taught  to  move  I 
AUn.  The  huun  did  nurse. 

aU  bfpt  the  encomium  of  Pecunia. 
"hoK^ps  are  the  inttnidioni  of  all 

Mm.  Her  eye«  their  Ughts,  and  rirals  to 

A'f.  A  voice,ai  if  that  harmony  still  spake! 
Aim,  And  polish'd  skin,  whiter  than  Ve- 
nus' foot  i 
Fit.  Youn^Hebe't  neck,  or  Judo's  arms! 
Abn.  A  hair,  [sweet 

Lai^  at  the  nioming't,  and  her  breath  at 
As  meadowi  after  run,  and  but  new  mown ! 
Fit.  Leda  might  yield  unto  her  for  a  bee ! 
Aim.  Hermione  for  breasts ! 
Fit,  Flora  for  cberiu! 
Aim.  And  Helen  for  a  mouth  ! 
P.jua.  Kiss,  kiti  'em,  princesi. 

{Oe  kiSKthlhem, 

Fit.  The  pearl  doth  strive  in  whitenets 

thing  eUe  I  with  her  deck. 

And 'tit  divine  I  I  shall  for  ever  hereafter  Aim.  But  losetfa  by  it:  here  the  soow 

Admire  the  wiidom  of  a  cook !  thaws  snow ; 

{Ptm'l/-bMi  i*  oMrting  IdtpriiKeu  all  the      One  fnnt  reiolves  another ! 

wWe.  fit.  O,  the  has 

Baa.  And  we,  sir !  A  6ont  too  slippery  to  be  look'd  npiw !  * 

*  ^nd  teachetk  tdi  the  tacticxs,  at  oat  dianer.']  We  have  all  this  in  the  masque  ctlled 
Neptua^»  Triaatph:  our  poet  seems  so  pleated  with  his  conceit,  that  he  was  wtlliogthe  good 
people  of  the  city  should  share  in  it,  as  well  as  the  finer  gentlemen  about  court. 
'  FiL  0,  rie  fcw 

AJraiatoo^pperytobeioolaiipon.']  The  poet  has  giren  us  a  literal  translation  of 
the  expression  in  Horace : 

VriX  me  Glycera  mtor 
SplcndejUit  Porto  marmare  puriui, 
£t  vttkiit  ttimittm  luiriau  oMpici.  L  1.  Od.  19- 

It  was  common  with  the  autients,  to  commend  llvik^  beauties,  by  compariog  them  to  works 
^  art :  and  in  particular,  the  poets  use  Bitmy  terms  drawn  fram  statues  to  express  the 

beaut; 


Before  these  gentlemen,  I  affirm. 
The  perfect  and  true  strain  of  poetry 
k  rather  to  be  given  the  quick  ceUar, 
Than  the  hX  kitchen. 

lie.  Heretick,  1  see 
Tliou  art  for  the  vaii;  oracle  of  the  bottle. 
The  hogshead,  Triimegistut,  is  thy  Pegasus. 
Tlieace  flows  thy  mute's  spring,  from  tliat 

iurd  iidof. 
Seduced  poet,  I  do  say  to  thee,  [tains 

A  boiler,  range,  and  dresser  were  the  tbun- 
Of  all  the  knowledge  in  the  universe. 
And  they're  the  kitchens,  where  tbe  master^ 

cook [know  him, 

?'hou  dost  not  know  the  man,  nor  canst  thou 
ill  thou  hatt  serv'd  some  yeurs  in  that  deep 
school,  [arts, 

Tliat's  both  the  nurse  and  mother  of  tbe 
And  hear'tt  htm  read,  interpret,  uod  demoo- 

itrate!) 
A  matter.«ook !  why,  he't  the  man  o'men, 
For  a  professor  I  he  desigrs,  he  draws. 
He  paints,  he  carves,  he  budds,  he  fortifies. 
Makes  citadels  of  curious  fowl  and  lith. 
Some  he  dry-dishes,  touie  motet  round  with 

brotht; 
Mountt  matrow-booes,  cuts  fifty  angled  cut- 

Rean  bulwark  pies,  and  for  hit  outer  works. 
He  nitetb  ramparts  of  immortal  crust ; 
'  And  teaclieth  all  the  tacticks,  at  one  dbner : 
What  ranks,  what  tiles,  to  puL  his  dishes  in ; 
*nie  whole  art  military.    Then  he  knows 
1'he  influence  of  the  start  upon  bis  meala. 
And  all  their  seasons,  tempers,  qualities. 
And  so  to  fit  hit  relishet  aud  sauces. 
He  hat  naturein  a  pot,'bove  all  tbe  chymists. 
Or  airy  brethren  of  the  Rotie-cross. 
He  is  BO  architect,  an  engineer, 
A  soldier,  a  physician,  a  p'  " 
A  general  mathematician. 

Mad.  It  is  granted. 

Pit.  And  that  you  may  not  doubt  him  for 
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[Act  4.  Scene  9. 


Aod  gUncM  that  beguile  the  seer's  eyei ! 

P. Jim,  Kiss,  kiu  again;  what  sayt  aiy 

mano'wsrf  [/Tgain. 

Shun.  1  say,  she's  more  than  fiime  can 

prombe  of  her,  fmatter ! 

A  theme  that's  oveicome  with  her  own 

Pnbe  i)  struck  blind,  aoU  deaf,  and  dumb 

with  her  ] 
She  doth  astonish  commendation ! 
P.jun.  Well  pumpt  i'  faith,  old  sailor ; 
kiss  Jiim  loo, 

\She  kuielk  captain  Slatrifidd. 
Though  he  be  a  slug.    What  says  my  poet- 
sucker  ? 
He'9dicwinghismuse'scud,IdDsecbfhim. 
Itlad.  I  have  almost  done,  1  want  but  e'en 
to  finish.  '  [eIlII. 

Fit.  That's  the  ill  luck  of  all  his  works 
P.jun.  What;  [none. 

Fit.  I'o  begin   many   works,   but  finish 
P.jun.  How  does  he  do  his  mistress -work; 
1  Fit.  Imperfect. 

'     Aim.  I  cannot  think  he  finisheth  that 
A>Ti.  Let's  hear. 

MuiL  ll  is  a  madrigal ;  I  afTect  that  kind 
Of  poem  much. 
P.jun.  And  thence  you  lia'  the  name. 
Fit,  *  It  is  hb  rose,  he  can  make  noticing 
else.  [play'u, 

-   Mad.  I  made  it  to  the  tune  the  fidlers 
That  we  all  lik'd  so  well. 
■    P.jun.  Gopd,  read  it,  read  it. 
Mad.  The  i>un  is  father  of  all  meUls,  you 
Icaow, 
Silver  and  .gold.  . 
P.jun.  I,  leave  your  pn^gues,  say. 

SOHG. 


"Or  Mint,  the  midffife,trith  her  fire, 
"  Comes  forth  her  grace  !" 
(P.jun.  That  Mint  the  midwife  doe*  well.) 
"  The  splendour  of  the  wealthiest 
mines !  [perial  lines, 

"  The  stamp  .and  strengtn  of  all  im- 
".  Both  majesty  and  beauty  slunes 
"  In  her  swef  I  face  1" 
(Fit.    Thafs  fairly  said  of  money.) 

"  Look  how  a  torch  of  taper  light, 
"  Ur  of  that  torches  flarae,  a  beacon 

r^'.jwn.  Good  !)^ 

Jl/od.  Now  there,  I  want  a  line  to  finish,  sir. 

P.jun.  ''  Or  of  that  beacon's  Are,  moon- 


MaiL  And  then  I  hare  a  saraband^— 
"  She  makes  good  cheer,  she  keep! 

full  boards, 
"  ShehoUsafiurofknightsandloidi, 
"  A  market  of  aU  offices, 
"  Andshopsof  honours,  more  o^  leas. 
"  According  to  Pecunia'i  grace, 
'■  I'he  bride  hath  beauty,  blood,  and 

"  The  midegroom  virtue,  valour,  wit, 
"  And  wisdom,  as  he  stands  for  it." 

P.jm.  Callinthefidlcn.    Nicklheboy 

sliall  sing  it.  [madam, 

Sweet  princess,  kiss  liim,  kiss  'em  all,  ctear 

And  at  the  close,  vouchsafe  to  call  ifaetn 

[We  urtieth  her  to  km  thm  all. 
Pec.  Sweet  cousin  Mudrigal,  and  couriv 
Fittoi), 
My  cousin  Shunfield,  and  my  teamed  coumii. 
P.  Ca.  Al-manacti,  though  they  call  him 
Almanack.  [his  miElressI 

Pic.  Why,  here's  tlie  prodigal  pwstitiites 
P.jun.  And  Rcklock,  he  must  be  a  kim. 
man  too. 
My  man  o'  taw  will  teach  us  all  to  win. 
And  keep  our  own.     Old  founder. 

P.Ca.  Notbmg,  I,  sirf 
I  am  a  wretch,  a  beggar.  She  the  fortunate. 
Can  want  no  kindred ;  we  the  pow  know 

Fit.  Nor  none  shall  luow  by  my  cusenL 

Aim.  Nor  mine. 

P.jwi.  Sing,  boy,  stand  here. 

[7%«  boy  mtg»  tite  tomg. 

P.Ca.  Look,  look,  how  all  their  eyes 
Dance  i'  their  heads  (oljserre)  scatterdwiUi 
lust !  [tickied 

At  siglit  o'  their  brave  idol  L  bow  Oiey  ace 
With  a  tight  air !  the  bawdy  san^nd  ! 
They  are  a  kind  of  dancing  engines  all ! 
And  set  by  nature,  thus  to  run  done 
To  every  sound  I  til  things  within,  without 
'  them,  [mere  monaters. 

Move,  but  their  brain,  and  that  stands  ttiU ! 
Here  in  a  chamber,  of  most  subtil  feet  I 
And  make  their  legs  in  tune,  passing  the 

niiese  are  the  callant  spirits  o'  the  age  '. 
The  miracles  i?  the  time !  that  can  cry  op 
And  down  men's  wits!  and  set  what  rate  oq 

Their  balf-braio'd  fancies  please '.  now  pox 

upon  'eiD. 
See  how  solicitously  he  learns  the  ji^ 
Asif  it  were  a  mystery  of  his  faith  i 

ihuH.  A  dainty  ditty ! 
Fit.  0,  he's  a  d^nij-  poet ! 
When  he  sets  to  it ! 


Mad.       ; '  So  t^kes  she  place  t 
(Fit.  Tisgood.) 

beauty  of  the  human  body  itself.  In  this  passage  of  Horace,  «e  seem  to  be  directed  im- 
mediately to  the  idea  taken  from  -statues ;  some  of  which,  among  the  *antieuts,  are  said  to 
have  been  soi)rlght,  that  they  could  scarce  bear  to  look  upon  them  long  and  steadily.  See 
the  veiy  ingenious  Dr.  Spence's  Poh/metia,  p.  333,  note  IH. 
'  It  u  hii  ROSE,  lie  can  make  nothing  cite.}  Alluding  to  the  paiuter,  who  could  pabt  no. 
■  thing  else  but  that  flower.  - 
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P.jun.  And  a  dainty  tcholar! 

[Thty  arcjMttratk  v/uKadmiraHoa. 
Jim.  No,  no  great  scholar,  be  writei  like 

a  gentleman. 
Shaa.  Pox  o'  your  ecIioUt! 
P.  Ca.  Pox  o'  yourdnlinctioD ! 
As  if  a  scholar  were  no  geotleman. 
With  these,  to  write  like  a  gentleman,  will  in 

Become  all  one,  as  to  write  like  an  ass. ' 
These  gentlemen  ?  these  rascala !  I  am  sick 
or  iodign^ion  at  'em. 
P.jun.  How  do  you  like't,  sir? 
Fit.  'TiseMcllent! 
Aim.  'Twas  CKcellently  sung  t 
FU.  A  dainty  air ! 
P.jun.  What  says  my  Lick-finger? 
Zi'c.  1  am  telling  mistress  Bacd,  and  mis- 
tress Statute,  [here '. 
Wliat  a  brave  gentleman  you  are,  and  Wax, 
How  much  'twei'e   belter,  that  my  lady's 

grace 
Would  here  take  up,  sir,  and  keep  house 
with  you, 
P.jvJi.  What  say  they? 
Sta.  We  could  consent,  sir,  willingly. 
ffand.  \,  if  we  knew  her  grace  bad  the 

least  liking. 
Wax.  We  must  obey  her  grace's  will  and 

pleasure. 
P.jun.  I  thank  you,  gentlewomen ;  ply 
'em,  Lickfinger. 
^ive  mother  Mortsage,  there    ■ 

lie.  Her  dose  of  sack. 
J  have  it  for  her,  and  her  distance  of  Hum. 
Pte.  Indeed  therein,  I  must  confess,  dear 

I  am  a  most  unfortunate  princess. 

jitm.  Anil 
You  stilt  will  be  so,  when  your  grace  may 
help  it.  , 

rrhc  gallantt  are  all  about  Peaada. 
Mad.  Who'd  lie  in  a  room  with  a  close- 
stool,  and  garlick. 
And  kennel  with  bis  dogs,  that  had  a  prince 
Like  this  young  Penny-boy  to  sojourn  with  i 

Stun.  He'll  let  you  ha' your  liberty 

Aim.  Go  forth. 
Whither  you  please,  and  to  srhat   com- 
pany  

Mad.  Scatter  yourself  amongst  us 

P.jm.  Hope  of  PamaKus  '. 
Thy  iTV  shall  not  wither,  nor  thy  bays, 
Tbou  snalt  be  had  into  her  grace's  cellar, 
And  there  know  sack  and  claret,  alt  Decem- 
ber; 
Thy  vein  is  rich,  and  we  must  cherish  it 
Poets  and  beet  swarm  now-a-days ;  but  yet 
There  are  not  those  good  laTecns,  for  the' one 

As  there  are  flow'ry  fields  to  feed  the  other. 
7'hough  bees  be  pleat'd  with  dew,  ask  Httle 

Wax,  • 

That  brings  the  honey  to  her  lady's  hive : 
The  poet  most  bare  wine ;  and  he  shall  bare 


S  C  E  N  E    IIL 
Penaybot/  ten.  Pmnyboyjun.  Lick-fiiiger, 

P.  ten.  Broker?  what.  Broker? 

P.jun.  Who's  ihat?  my  uncle  1 

P.tm.  lunabus'd;  where  is  my  knare, 
my  Broker ) 

Lie.  Your  Broker  is  laid  out  upon  a  bench, 

yonder,  [steep. 

Sack  hath  seiz'd  on  him,  in  the  shape  of 

Pic.  He  bath  been  dead  to  us  almost  thit 
hour. 

P.  Mm.  This  hour?.  [rest? 

P.  Ca.  Whysigli  you,  sir?  'cause  he'i  ^ 

P.  ten.  It  breeds  my  unresL 

Lie.  Will  you  take  a  cup. 
And  try  if  you  can  sleep  i 

P.  sen.  No,  cogging  !lack. 
Thou  and  thy  cups  too,  perish. 

IHe'ttriiei  the  tack  out  ofWi  hand. 

Shan.  O,  Ihe  sack  ! 

Mad.  The  sack,  the  sack  1 

P.  Ca.  A  madrigal  on  sack ! 

Pic.  Or  rather  an  elegy,  for  the  rack  is 

Pee.  Why  do yoa this, sir r  ^illthewine. 
For  Broker's  sleeping  i 

P.  ten.  What  through  sleep  and  sack. 
My  trust  is  wrong'd :  but  I  am  still  awake. 
To  wait  upon  your  grace,  please  you  toquit 
This  strange  lewd  company,  they  are  not  for 

[He  would  luroe  Peeimia  home,  but  the  r^ 

JTitelh,  and  her  train. 
Pec.  No,  ouwdian,  I  do  like  hini  vtrj 

P.  ten.  Your  grace's  pleasure  be  observ'd ; 

but  you  [me  * 

Statute,  and  Band,  and  Wax,  will  go  witk 

Slat.  Truly,  we  will  not. 

Baa.  We  will  stay,  and  wait  here    [man. 

Upon  her  grace,  and  this  your  noble  kim- 

P.ttn.  Nobiel    how  noble!    who  hath 

made  him  noble? 

P.jtm.  W  bT,  my  most  noble  money  hath, 

or  tHall ;  [kep^ 

My  princess  here:  she,  that  had  you  but 

Aud  treated  Kindly,  would  have  made  yon 

noble,  [for  you. 

And  wise  too ;  nay,  perhaps  have  done  that 

An  act  of  parliament  could  not,  made  you 

honest. 
The  truth  is,  uncle,  that  her  grace  dislikes 
Her  entertainment,  'specially  her  lodging. 
Pet.  Nay,  say  her  jail.     Never  unfbrtti- 
nate  princess 
Was  us'dsobyajailor.    Ask  my  women  i 
Band,  you  can  teil,  and  Statute,  how  be  has 
us'd  uie,  [bolts^ 

Kept  me  close    prisoner,    under    twenty 

Stat.  And  forty  padlocks • 

Ban.  All  malicious  engines 
A  wicked  smith  coutd  forge  out  of  hit  iron ; 
As  locks  and  keys,  shackles  and  manades. 
To  torture  a  great  lady. 
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sua.  H'hatabut'd 
Your  grace's  body. 

Pec.  No,  he  would  ha'  done. 
That  lay  not  in  his  power :  be  bad  the  use 
Of  our  bodicf.  Band  and  Wax,  and  some- 
tiine«  Statute's :  [chest, 

But  aoce  he  would  ha'  imother'd  me  b  a 
And  strangled  me  in  leather,  but  that  you 
""       "omyre"      "^  ' 

box. 
All  three  together,  where  we  taw  no  tun 
In  one  six  months. 

ffUr.  A  crurt  man  he  it  1 

Ban.  H'hasleftmy  fellowWaxouti'the 
(^old. 

Slat.  Till  she  was  stiff  as  any  frost,  and 
crumbled 
Away  to  dust,  and  ainiost  lost  her  form. 

/Tax.  Much  ado  to  recover  me. 

P.  *«.  Women  jcerera! 
Have  <rou  learn'd  too  the  subtle  facult  v  ?  . 
Come,  I'll  shew  you  the  way  home,  if  drink 
Or  too  full  diet  have  diiguis'd  you, 

San.  Troth, 
Wt  have  not  aay  mind,  sir,  of  return 

Aal.  To  be  bound  back  (o  back 

Ban.  And  have  our  legs 
Tuin'd  in,  or  wrilh'd  about 

ff^axi  Or  else  display'd 

4V«t.  Be  lodg'd  with  dust  and  fleas,  as  we 
were  wDiit 

Don.  And  dieted  with  dogs'-dung, 

y,  ten.  Why,  vou  whores,  [call  you, 
M;  bawds.  Illy  instruments,  what  should  I 
Mau  may  think  base  enough  for  you  ? 

P.jim.  Hear  you,  uncle; 
I  muiit  not  hear  this  of  my  princess'  servants. 
And  in  Apollo,  in  Pecunia  s  room. 
Cio,  get  you  down  the  staht;  home,  to  your 

As  swiftly  as  you  can.    Consult  vour  dogs, 
i'he  Lares  of  your  family  ;  or  beliere  it. 
The  firy  of  a  footinan  aud  a  drawer 
Hangs  over  you. 

Slatn,  Cuugeland  potdo  threaten 
A  kind  of  vengeance. 

Mad.  Barbers  are  at  hand. 

Jim.  Washing  and  shaving  will  ensue. 

Fit.  I'hepump  U'^  all  threaten. 

Is  not  far  ofi';  if  twere,  the  sink  it  near. 
Or  a  good  Jordan. 

Mad.  "Vou  have  now  no  money. 

£l«n.  Itut  are  a  rascal. 

P.  ten.  1  am  cheated,  robb'd, 
fcer'd  by  confederaty. 

/((.  No,  you  arc  k'ck'd,  [andipumhim. 
Aud  used  kmdiy,  as  you  should  be. 

Shun.  Spurn'il 
From  all  commerce  of  men,  who  are  a  cur. 
lA'ifks  him  out. 

Aim.  A  stinking  dog  in  a  doublet,  with 
foul  linen. 

Mad.  A  snarling  rascal,  hence. 

iAun.  Out. 

P.  sen.  Weil,  remember,    [//e  esdaimt. 


I  am  cozen'd  by  laj  ccmin,  and  h'li  whore ! 
fiane  o'  these  mectrngs  b  ApoUo ! 

He.  Go,  tir,  [ebe. 

You  will  be  toss'd  like  Block  in  a  blanket, 

[Onei>fhi»dtigi. 

F.jun.  Down  with  him,  Lick-fioger. 


P.jun.  Flay  him  down,  fidlers. 

And  drown  his  noise.     Who's  this? 

fit,  O,  matter  Pycd-maatlc! 

SCENE    IV. 
.^To  them]  Pyed-mantle. 
Pue.  By  your  leave,  Kentlrmen. 
{Pyed-naiaU  brings  iTie  ladt/  Peeunia  her 

pedigree. 
Fit.  Her  grace's  herald. 
Jim.  No  herald  yet,  a  heraldet 
P.jun.  What'sthal? 
P.  Co.  A  Canter. 

P.jun.  O,  lliou  saidst  thou'dsf  prove  u? 
all  so  ;  [so,  straight. 

P.  Ca.  Sir,  here  is  one  will  prove  himself 
So  shall  the  rest,  in  lime. 

Pec.  My  pedigree! 
I  tell  you,  fnend,  he  must  be  a  good  scholar 
Can  my  descent:  i  am  of  princely  race. 
And  as  good  blood  as  any  is  i'  the  mines 
Runs  tb-ougfa  my  veins.     I'm,  every  limb, 

a  princess  ! 
Dutchess  o'    mines  was  my  great-grand- 

Aad  by  the  father's  side,  f  come  from  Sol, 
My  grandfatlier  wasduke  of  Or,aiid  matcli'd 
In  the  blood-roval  of  Ophyr. 

Pye.  Here's  his  coat 

Pec.  I  know  it,  if  I  hear  tlie  blaion. 

Pye.  He  bears. 
In  a  field  Azure,  a  sun  proper,  beamy,' 
Twelve  of  the  second. 

P.  Co.  How  far  is  this  from  canting? 

P.jun.  Her  grace  doth  underetand  it. 

P.  Ca.  She  can  cant,  sir. 

Pec.  What  be  these?  bezants? 

Pye.  Yes,  an't  please  your  grace. 

Pec.  That  is  our  coat  too,  as  we  cune 
from  Or. 
What  line  is  tills  P 

Pye.  The  rich  mines  of  Potesi, 
The  Spanish  mines  i'  the  Wesl-Indies, 

Pec.  This? 

Pye,  The  miues  o'  Hungary,  this  of  Bar- 
bary. 

Pee.  But  this,  this  little  branch? 

Pye.  I'be  Welch  mine,  that. 

Pec.  I  ha'  Welsh  blood  in  me  too ;  Uazci 
sir,  that  coat. 

Pye.  She  bears  (an't  please  you)  Argent, 
three  leeks  Vert, 
In  canton  Or,  and  tastell'd  of  the  first. 

P.  Ca.  Is  not  this  cutting?  doyou  under- 
stand him  i 

P.jun.  Not  I ;  but  it  MUD(livreIl,atidtbe 
whole  tiling 
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Pee.  Well,  at  belter  leinire 
We'll  take  a  view  of  it,  and  to  reward  ^rou. 
P.jun.  Kim  him,  sweet  prbcoifaMditde 

Fee.  I  will,  if  jav  will  have  it.    Couud 
Pyed-muitle.  [^  kiueth. 

P.jwi.  Ilove  all  menof  virtue,  frommy 
princesi. 
Unto  my  Defuse  here,  old  Canter ;  on. 
On  to  thy  proof ;  whom  prove  you  the  next 
CaDteri 
P.  Co.  The  doctor  here,  I  will  proceed 
with  the  learned. 
When  he  ditcouneth  of  directum. 
Or  Bojpoint  of  aaatomy;  that  he  telis  you 
Of  vena  cava,  and  of  vena  porta, 
llie  mesenick*,  and  the  meunterium : 
What  does  he  elie  but  cant  f  or  if  he  run 
To  Iris  judicial  a^trologr,  [Sextlle, 

And  trowl  the  Trine,  the  Quartile.  and  the 
Platick  aipect,  and  Panilp,  with  his  Hyleg, 
Or  Alchochodcn,  Cuspes,  and  Horoscope ; 
Doe*  not  he  cant?  who  here  doei  under- 
stand hi  in  i 
Mm.  1'his  is  no  Canler,  though  I 
P.  Ca.  Or  when  my  muiter-matter 
Talks  of  his  tacticks,  and  hi*  ranks  and  files, 
Ilit  bringere-up,  his  leaden-on,  and  cries, 
"  Facesabout  to  the  right-hand,  the  left," 
Now,  "  as  you  were ;"  then  tells  you  -of  re- 
doubts, 
Of  cats,  and  cortines ;  doth  not  he  cant  ? 
P.jvn.  Yci,  futh. 

P.  Ca.  My  egg^hin'd  laureat  here,  wben 
he  comet  forth 
With  dinieten,  and  trimeten,  tetianieters, 
Pentameten,  hexauietert,  catalecticks. 
His  hyper  and  his  hrachy-catalectick% 
211)  pjrrhickt,  epitrites,Bndch(N'iambickt; 
What  ii  all  this,  but  cantine  i 
Mad.  A  rare  fellow  I 
iSbiii.  Some  begKingichalarl 
^tf.  A  decay 'diloctor,  at  least ! 
P.Jun.  Nay,  I  do  cherish  virtue,  tliough 

in  rags. 
J*.  Co.  Ana  you,  mat  courtiet. 
P.  ion.  Now  he  treats  of  you. 
Stand  forth  to  bim  fair. 

P.  Co.  With  all  your  Sy-blowo  projects. 
And  looks  out  of  the  politicki,  jour  thut 

fiacet. 
And  reseir'd  questions  and  answeri,  that 

you  ^ne  with ;  at, 
Ii't  a  clear  businest  ?  will  it  manage  well ! 
My  name  must  not  be  ui'd  else.    Here 

'twill  dash. 
Your  business  has  receiv'd  a  taint,  give  off, 
I  may  not  prostitute  rnvselt    Tut,  tut. 


Rut  a  light  putK  may  level.    I  will  tide 
This  affair  for  you ;  give  it  freight,  and  jm)- 
sage :  [canting. 

And  SDch  mint-pbrase,  as  'tis  the  wont  of 
By  how  much  it  affects  the  sense  it  has  not. 

Fit.  This  is  some  other  than  be  teems  I 

P.JuA,  How  like  you  him  t 

Fit.  Thit  cannot  be  a  Canter  I 

P.jm.  But  he  is,  sir, 
And  shall  be  still,  and  m  shall  you  be  tooV, 
We'IUUbeCaiitcn.    Now  I  think  of  It,    ' 
A  noble  whimsie's  come  into  my  brain ! 
I'll  build  a  college,  I  aud  ray  Pecunia, 
And  call  it  Canter's  coUcRe :  sounds  it  well  I 
[Canter' t  coUcge  begun  to  be  erected, 

Ahn.  Excellent '.  i 

P.jvn.  And  here  stands  mv  father  reetof, 
And  you  professors,  you  sliaif  all  profess 
Something,  and  live  therl-,  with  her  grace 

Yoar  founders:  I'll  endow't  with  Undi and 

And  lick-finger  shall  be  my  mastei^cook. 
What,  is  he  gone  ? 

P,  Co.  Aiid  a  professor. 

P.jtta.  Yes. 

P.  Co.  And  read  Apicius  dt  re  cttUjiarii 
To  your  brave  doxy  and  you  '. 

P.Jun.  You,  cousin  Fittonj 
Shair(as  a  courtier)  read  the  politicks ; 
Doctor  Almanack  be  shall  read  Astn^ogy; 
Sbunfield  shall  read  the  military  arts. 

P,  Co.  As  CBTTing  and  assaulting  tbe  cold 
custard. 

P.jun.  And  Horace  here,  the  art  of  poe- 
try.  [ThaftMadngal. 

His  lyricks,  and  his  madrigals,  fine  songs. 
Which  we  will  have  at  dinner,  steept  i» 

And  against  supper,  soui'd  in  sack- 

Mad.  In  troth, 
A  divine  whimsy! 

'Shan.  And  a  worthy  work. 
Pit  for  a  clironicle  ! 
P.  jvn.  Is't  not } 
SImn.  To  all  ages. 

F.Jan.  And  Pyed-mantle  shall  give  ui  all 
our  arms: 
But,  Picklock,  what  would'st  thou  be }  tboa 
canst  cant  too. 
Pic.  In  all  the  lanjnuge*  in  Westminster- 
hall, 
"  Pica),  Bench,  or    ChancelT,    fee-farm, 

fee- tail, 
"  Tenant  in  dower,  at  will,  for  term  of  life, 
"  By  copy  of  court-roll,  kuight'i  service, 
homage,  [m'oisnei 

"  Fealty,  etcuage,    soccage,  or    Irank-al- 
"  Grand  sergearfry,  or  burgage," 

P.jun.  Thou  appear'st, 
K«r'  if«xb,  a  Canter,    lliou  shall  read 
All  Littl<:ton's  tenures  to  me,  and  indeed 
All  my  conveyances  \ 


Jit  mg  conn^BncM.]  The  teine  will  perhapt  recrive  lome  improrcBiKit  if  for  Meed, 
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(Act4.Se«nc4. 


Pic,  And  nnake  'em  tqo,  lir?         [landi, 
Keep  all  your  courts,  tie  steward  o'  your 
X^  all  your  leases,  keep  your  evidi^nces : 
But  fint,  I  must  procure  and  pan  your  niort- 

You  must  liave  licence  from  above,  sir, 

P.Jun.  Fear  not, 
Pecuiiia's  friends  shall  do  it. 

P.  Co.  Hut  I  ehallstopit. 

Ulcre  /lit  father  dUcovcrs  kimtty. 
Your  worUiip's  loving  and  obedient  futher. 
Your  painful  steward,  and  lost  ofiicerl 
Who  bave  done  tills,  to  try  how  you  would 

Pecuuia  when  you  had  tier;  which  sincel  see, 
1  will  lake  home  the  lady  to  my  charge, 
Aod  these  her  servacti,  and  leave  -yoM  my 

cloke,  ■ 
To  travel  in  to  Beg^rVbush  I    A  seat 
Is  built  already,  furnish'd  too,  worth  twenty 
Of  your  imagin'd  structures,  CanterVcol- 
lege. 
^t  [tishisfothci! 
Jdad.  He's  alive  methinks. 
jilm.  I  knew  he  was  oo  rogue  \ 
P.  Ca.  I'hou  prodieal, 
Was  I  to  careful  for  thee,  to  procure 
And  plot  wi'  my  lEam'd  couiuel,  master 

ricklock, 
1'bis  noble  match  for  thee }  and  dost  thou 

prostitute. 
Scatter  thy  mistress'  favours,  throw  away 
Her  bounties,    as  they  were  red  burning 

coals. 
Too  hot  for  thee  to  handle,  on  such  rascals. 
Who  are  the  scum  and  excrements  of  men } 
If  thou  badst  sought  out  good  and  virtuous 

persons 
Of  these  professions,  1  had  lov'd  thee  and 
them;  \y.K. 

For  these  shall  never  have  that  plea  against 
Or  colour  of  advantage,  tliat  1  hate 
Their  callings,  but  their  manners  and  their 

A  worthy  courtier  is  thp  ornament 

Of  a  king'spalace,  his  oreat  mister's  honour; 

This  is  a  moth,  a  rascal,  a  eourt-rat. 

That  gnaws  the  commonwealth  with  broking 

And  eating  grievances !  so,  a  true  soldier. 
He  is  his  country's  strength,  bis  sovereign's 

And  to  secure  his  peace,  he  makes  himself 
The  heir  of  danger,  nay  the  subject  of  it; 
And  runs  those  virtuous  hazards  that  this 

scarecrow 
Cannot  endure  to  hear  of. 
Jltun.  You  are  pleasant,  dr. 
P.  Ca.  Witli  you  1  dare  be !  here  is  Pyed- 
mantle ; 


'Cause  he's  an  asi,  do  not  1  love  a  her^. 
Who  is  thf  pure  preserver  of  descents. 
The  keeper  fair  of  all  nubility. 
Without  which  all  would  run  into umfrisioa? 
Were  he  a  learoed  herald,  I  woald  tcU  hint 
He  can  give  arms  aod  marks,  he  cannot  ho- 
nour; [may 
No  more  tlian  money <(>an  make  noble:  it 
Give  place,   and   rank,   but  it  can  give  no 

And  he  would  thank  me  forlhis  truth.  This 

dog-leach, 
You  style  him  doctor,  'cause  be  can  con)[nle 
An  almanack,  perhaps  erect  a  scheme 
For  my  great  madam's  monkey,  when't  has 


Yin  1  despise  a  leam'd  physician. 

In  calling  him  a  quacksalver }  or  blast 

The  ever-living  garland,  always  green. 

Of  a  good  poet,  when  I  say  his  wreath 

Is  piec'd   and   patcb'd    of    dirty   witiier'd 

Away,  I  am  impatient  of  these  ulceis, 
(That  I  not  call  you  worse.)  I'here  is  do 

sore  [abhor 

Qr  plague  but  you  to  infect  the  times.     I 
Your  very  scent    Come,  lady,  since  my 

prodigal 
Knew  not  to  entertain  you  to  your  worth, 
I'll  see  if  1  have  leani'd  how  to  receive  you 
With,  more  respect  to  you,  and  your  bar 

train  here. 
Farewell,  my  beggarin  velvet,  ftv  to-day; 
To-morrow  you   may  put  on  that  grave 

[He  points  liim  to  hit  patch'd  cMe  thrown 
off-  [lege. 

And  enter  your  great  work  tif  Canter's  <^> 
Your  work,  and  worthy  of  a  clironicle. 


TlxfouTih  ItiTERMEJ^v  after  the  JiHtrthJtt. 

Tattle.  "WHY,  this  was  the  worst  of  all, 
"  the  catastrophe !" 

Cm.  "  The  matter  be^  to  be  good  but 
"  now;  and  he  has  spoil'd  it  all  with  bis 
"  beggar'there!" 

Mirtli.  "  A  beggarly  Jack  it  is,  Ivairant 
"  liim,  and  a-kin  to  ihepoeL" 

Tat.  "Likeeuough.forhehad  thecbief- 
"  est  part  in  his  play,  if  you  mark  it" 

Exp.  "  Absurdity  on  him,  for  a  huge 
"  overgrown  play-maker  I  Why  should  Ee 
"  make  him  live  again,  when  they  and  wc 
"  all  thought  him  dead )  if  he  bad  left  him 
"  to  his  rags,  there  had  been  an  end  of 
"  him," 

Tal.  "  I,  but  set  a  beggar  on  hone-bad^ 
"  he'll  never  lin  till  he  be  a  gallop  *." 

we  read,  inlend  all  my  conveyances,  i.  e.  have  the  management  and  inspection  of  them.  Bat 
I  leave  the  text  as  I  fotmd  it,  not  venturing  to  pronounce  it  erroneous. 

'  Jfe'U nerer  LIU  till ht be  a gaUop.']  Weknow  very  well thesenseofthe proverb,  ttjoogh 
possibly  the  words  are  not  all  exact  Lin  seems  to  have  lost  a  letterat  the  press:  I  presume 
Uibould  be  Uin,  i.  e.  leave  otT,  or  stop.  The  word  is  Saxon,and  the  substantive  Win,  dwved 
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Act  4.] 


THE  STATtE  OF  NBWS. 


itt 


Ctot.  "  The  _young  heir  grew  a  fine  geh- 
"  tleman  in  this  tut  act." 

£;^.  "  So  he  did,  goisip,  and  kept  the 
"  best  company." 

Cea.  "  And  feuted  'em,   and  hw  nii»- 

Tat.  "  And  show'd  her  to  'em  aU  !  wu 
"  not  jealous  I" 

Mirth,  "  But  very  conamunicative  and  li- 
"  beral,  and  begat)  to  be  magnificent,  iFthe 
"  churl    bis    tatber  would  liave   let  bim 

Or.  "  It  ^nsBitefall}!  dooeo'  the  poet, 
"  tomakethechuntakehimolfinhisheigfat, 
"  when  he  wa*  going  to  do  all  bis  brave 
"  deeds!" 

£xp.  "  To  found  an  academy  1" 

Ttil.  "  Erect  a  college  !" 

Exp.  "  Plant  bis  p^eMon,  and  water  hit 

Mirih.  "  With  wine,  gommi,  as  he 
■'  maant  to  do ;  and  then  to  defoiud  bis 
''  purposes!" 

£ip,  "  Kill  the  hopes  of  so  many  to- 
"  wardly  young  spirits  i" 

TaL  "  As  the  doctors?" 

Celt.  "  And  the  courtiers !  I  protest  I  was 
f  in  love  with  ."noster  Fitton :  he  did  wear 
"  all  behad,  from  the  bat-band  to  theshoe- 
"  tie,  so  politically,  and  would  stoop,  and 
"  leer  I" 


Afirlh.  "  And  lie  so  in  wait  for  a 


piece 


o  would  the  little 
"  (loctorlallbisbebaviourwasmere Blister! 
"  O'  m*  conscience,  he  would  make  any 
"  party  s  phvtick  i'  the  world  work  with  hii 
"  oiscourae.'* 

Mirilt.  "  I  wonder  they  would  suffer  it, 
"  a  ftxriisb  old  fomicatina  hther,  to  ravish 
"  away  hb  son's  mistress." 

Cm.  "  And  all  her  women  at  once,  as  be 
"  did!" 

Tot  "  !  would  ba'  flown  in  his  gipsy's 
"  fiice,  i'  f»th." 

Mirth.  "  It  was  a  plain  piece  of  political 
"  incest,  and  worthy  to  be  brougjit  afore 
"  the  high  commissicMi  of  wit  '  Suppose 
"  we  were  to  censure  him,  you  are  the 
"  Touogest  voice,  gossip  1'anie,  begin." 

Titf.  "  Many,  I  would  ha'  the  old  co> 
"  ney-catcber  coten'J  of  all  be  has,  i'  the 


'  young  heir's  defence,  by  his  learned 
'  counsel,  Mr.  Picklock  1" 

Ccn.  "  I  would  rathei  the  courtier  bad 
'  found  out  some  trick  to  beg  him  forbi$ 
•esUtel" 

£i:p.  "  Or  the  captain  had  coungt 
'  enough  to  beat  him!'' 

Cm,  "  Or  the  Soe  Madrigal-man  in 
'  rh3rme,  to  have  nm  him  out  <?  the  coun- 
''  try,  like  an  Irish  rat." 

Tat.  "  No,  I  would  have  master  PyetU 
'  mantle,  her  grace's  herald,  tu  pluck  down 
'  his  hatchmenti,  reverse  his  coat-armour, 
'  and  nullify  him  for  no  gentleman." 

Exp.  "  Nay,  then,  let  master  doctor  dit- 
'  eect  him,  have  him  c^Kn'd,  and  his  tripei 
'  translated  to  Lick~fioger,  to  make  a  pro- 
'  bation-dish  of." 

Cm.  Tal.  "  Agreed !  screed !" 

Mirth.  "  Faith,  1  would  have  bim  flat 
'  disinherited  by  a  decree  of  court,  bound 
'  to  make  restitution  of  the  lady  Pecuaia, 
'  and  the  use  of  her  body,  to  his  son." 

£jp.  "  Andher  train  to  the  gentlemen." 

Cm.  "  And  both  the  poet,  and  himself,  to 
'  ask  them  all  forgiveness !" 

Tat.  "  And  us  too." 

Cm.  '*  III  two  large  sheets  of  paper '' 

Exp.  "  Or  to  stand  in  a  skin  of  parch- 
'  ment,  (which  the  court  please.)" 

Cm.  "  And  those  fill'd  with  news !" 

Mirth.  "  And  dedicated  to  the  suitaiinnf 
'  of  the  Staple !" 

Eip.  "  Which  their  poet  bath  let  M 
'  most  abniptl J." 

Mirth.  "  Baukruptly  indeed" 

Cm.  "  You  (ay  wittily,  gossip ;  and 
'  therefore  let  a  protest  go  out   against 

Mirih,  "  A  raouniiTal  of  protests,  or  S 
'  gleek,  at  leasL" 
Eip.  "  In  all  our  names." 
Cm.  "  For  a  decay'd  wit——" 

Exp.  "Broken " 

Tat.  "  tioa-vAvtnt " 

Ctn.  "  And  foceTerforfeit— — ". 
Mirth.  "  To  scorn  of  Mirth!" 
'  Censure '.'' 


&: 


bubsigti'd.  Tattle.     Stay,  tiity 


fromtbeyerbMinnan,  occurs  in  the  •SoJ^ftepAeni.    Yet  the  word  occurs  in  A^ftia,  in  the 

•erne  of  tt<^ing,  or  staying,  as  it  is  used  here  by  our  poet: 
"  Quoth  Puck,  my  lieBC,  Plf  never  iin, 
"  Gut  I  will  thorough  thick  and  thin."        Court  nf  Fairy, 

So  that  an  emendattoo  may  be  unnecessary,  and  Ua,  (be  saque  as  leave,  might  have  beta  (■ 

•oramon  use. 
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THB  STAft^  OV  NEWS. 


(Act  S.  Strae  t 


A  C  T    V. 


S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Pittng^Offjuii.  [To  Mm!  Tio.  Barber. 

4fier  Pick-lock. 

tit  coma  out  ia  thepatchi  cioke  his /other 

',  they  art 
_  .         been  made  for  me, 
And  I  am  now  a  thing  worth  looking  at  I 
The  nine  Inid  I  would  tM  io  the  morning! 
KftTOf^uCi  at  >  cmnitia  of  the  canters, 
pid  ever  there  become  his  oarent's  robes 
Better  than  I  do  these.     Ureat  foot  I  and 

Why  do  not  all  that  are  of  those  societies 
Comefor^,  MiUmtulate  me  one  of  Ihein } 
Methtnk*  I  fhoufa  be  od  erery  side  itluted, 
Dauf^be  of  begBars,  arince  of  prtxlirals  1 
That  haTc  so  iSfv  wider  the  ean,  and  eyes. 
And  tongues  of  all*  ih^  foble  vf  the  time. 
Matter  of  scorn,  and  mark  of  repTebcMion  \ 
1  now  begin  to  lee  my  vanity 
SMne  in  this  glass,  reflected  by  (he  foil! 
Where  is  my  feibioiier?  rty  leaiher-man? 
Mf  linrnet,  perfumer,  barber?  all  ^ 
ilut  tail  of  not  fbllow'd  me  tbii  mortting  P 
Not  one !  bltt  a  dark  solitude  about  me, 
Worthy  my  cldcc  and  patchn  ;  as  1  faiKl 
The  epidemical  dtaeatc  upon  me : 
And  1*11  sit  down  with  it. 

Tha.  Mymastcrl  maker! 
How  do  you  f  why  do  yOu  sit  thui  o'the 
ground,  sir? 


il< 


F.  jtm.  No.  nor  I  care  to  hear  none. 
WuaM  i  coiild  here  sit  itill,  and  lUp  away 
1'he  other  one-md-tireiity,  to  have  this 
forgotten,  and  the  day  rat'd  out,  expting'd 
In  every  cphcnierides,  or  alinanact. 
Or  if  it  must  be  in,  thai  time  mid  oaturn 
Hnv  decreed ;  still  ki  it  be  a  day 
Of  ttckling  prodigals  about  the  gills, 
Deluding  gaping  neirs,  losing  tbeir  loves, 
And  their-jhscretions,  falling  from  the  fa- 
voxirs  L.fiopea, 

Of  Ibeii  bust  (rieudj  and  parent',  their  ova 
And  entfring  tSe  society  of  c<uilcn> 

'Jito.  AdoUfnl  dav  it  is,  and  dismal  times 
ATecomeiiponiis:  1  am  clew  undone. 

/^Jllfl.  How,'rhDmJ 

7m.    Wliy,  broke,  broke;  wretchedly 
broke! 

P.Jun.  Hat 


Tio.  OiirBt>{iteiialltopieGet,qnrledi»- 


7^^* 


■hiver'd,  aa  in 


eaitbauake !  heart! 
The  crack  and  ruins  i  we  are  all  blown  up  ■ 
Soon  ai  they  beard  tb'  Infanta  wn  got  from 

Whom  they  had  so  devoured  i*  tbeir  hopel. 
To  be  their  patronns,  and  sojoe*"  *■'**  *"■■■ 

Our  emisiancs,  regiitef,  e ■- 

Flev     ■ 

SAs  we  do  hear)  grand  captain  ofthe jen%n. 
and  my  fellow  meSed  into  butter. 
And  spoil'd  our  ink,  and  to  the  office  v^ 
nish'd.  [ftttier 

'  The  last  hum  thai  it  made,  wis,  t)iat  your 
And  Pick-lock  are  falfn  out,  the  nian«T»w. 
F.jun.  Hon  i    this  awakts  me  (toei  my 
lethargy,         JM  item  Bp  at  rtil. 
The.  And  a  great  suit  a  like  to  be  betweeD 
'ein; 
Pick-lock  drnies  the  feotfinent,  and  the  tiuri, 
(Your  father  says)  he  made  of  tbe  whole 

(.-static 
TjMo  him,  as  respectii^  his  mottalftj, 
When  he  first  laid  bis  late  device,  tutt^  you. 
P.juti.  Ha*  Pick>tock  then  a  trust  f 
ZAo.  IcannMteH, 
Here  comet  the  wonbipful 

tPiA--lbdi  eMen, 
cir 
Tum'd  beagar  in  mind,  as  robet  ? 

P.jun.  You  lae  what  case 
Your,  and  my  father's  plots  have  brcnight 

Pic.  Your  fiUhei's,  you  m^  saiy,  indeed, 
not  mifle. 
He's  a  hard-hearted  gentlemen  I  1  am  tonf 
To  sec  his  rigid  retoIiRioTi! 
'i'hatony  niansbonldso  ptit  off  affection. 
And  human  nature,  to  destroy  his  avn. 
And  triumph  in  a  victory  so  cnid  ! 
He's  follm  ott  with  me,(br  being  yOun, 
And  cauls  me  knave,  and  Irailnr  to  liis  trust, 
Suys   he  wiH  have  ine  thrown   mer  tbt 
tw^— — 

P.Jwi.  Ha'yoiidfcterCdit? 

/It",  t',  gooil  iicaven  knot's 
My  comcience  and  tbe  silly  laOtudeef  ft; 
A  naiTow'imnded  man  I    my  thoughts  d<( 

dwell 
All  in  a  lane,  or  line  indeed  r  no  taming 
Nor  scarce  obliquity  in  them.  I  still  look 


■  The  lati  ium  tluU  it  madi,]    t.  e,  Qte  otitx:  th<  printed  beoki  by  mistake  bare  f* 
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Bight  furwud,  to  th*  ictent  and  tcope  of 

lh.l  "^ 

Which  he  would  go  from  now. 
P.Jun.  Had  you  a  trust  thtn? 
Pic.  Sir,  I  bad  lomewbut  will  keep  you 
slill  lord 
Of  all  tbe  estate,  if  I  be  bonest,  ai 
I  hope  [  shall.  My  lender  scmpulout  bieatt 
Wilf  not  permit  me  to  tee  the  heir  de- 
frauded. 
And  like  an  alien  Ihnist  out  of  tbe  blood. 
The  laws  forbid  th.t  1  should  give  consent 
To  Hich  a  civil  slaughter  of  a  son. 

P.jun.  Where  is  the  deed?  bast  thou  it 

with  thee ; 
Pic.  No, 
It  is  a  thing  of  greater  coniequence, 
ThdD  to  be  borne  about  in  s  black  box. 
Like  a  Low-Country   vorloffe    or   Welsh 

brief. 
It  is  at  Litk-fii^er't,  under  lock  and  kev. 
P.JHU.  O,  fetch  it  hither. 
Pic,  I  bave  bid  him  bring  it. 
That  jou  might  lee  it. 

P.jun.  Knows  he  what  he  brings  ? 
Pic,  No  more  thaoa  gardener's  ass,  what 

roots  he  carries. 
P.jun.  I  wa*  a  sending  my  father,  like 


Pic.  Hanf  him,  an  austere  grape. 
That  has  no  juice,  but  what  is  verjiuce  in 
him. 
P'Jun.  I'll  show  yoD  my  letter! 

[/•ejiByioy  run*  out  to  fetch  Ut  Utter. 
Pic.  Show  me  a  defiance! 
If  1  caa  now  commit  father  and  son. 
And  make  my  profits  ont  of  both;  coto- 

A  suit  with  the  old  man  for  his  whole  state. 
And  go  to  law  with  the  son's  credit,  undo 
Both,  boUi  with  their  own  money,  'twere  a 

piece 
Worthy  my  night-cap,  and  the  gawnlwear, 
A nck'lock's name m law.  Wnereareyou, 

sir? 
What  do  you  do  so  lone  t 

P.jua.  I  cannot  fin<l 
Where  1  have  laid  it;  but  I've  laid  it  safe. 
Pi*'.  No  matter,  sir;  trust  yon  unto  my 

trust;  [deed ! 

'TIS  that  that  shall  secure  you,  an  Absolute 
And  1  confess  it  was  in  trust  far  you, 
t«ett  any  thin^;  might  have  happen'd  mortal 

put  there  must  be  a  gratitude  thought  on. 
And  aid,  sir,  for  the  charges  of  thesuit. 
Which  will  be  great,  'gainat  such  a  mighty 

As  is  your  father,  and  a  man  possest 
Of  so  much  land,  Fecunia  ana  her  friends. 
I  ^i|i  not  able  to  wage  l^ur  with  him. 
Yet  must  maintain  the  thing,  as  my  own 
right,  [bold 

SW  for  your  good,  n>d  tbertfore  nuit  be 


To  use  your  credit  for  mooeyt. 

P.jun.  What  thou  wilt, 
So  we  be  safe,  and  the  tnist  bear  it. 

Pic.  Fear  not, 
*T)s  he  must  pay  arrearaRes  in  the  end. 
We'll  milk  "him,  and  I'ecunia,  draw  their 

Belbre  he  get  the  deed  into  his  hands. 
My  naine  is  Pick-lock,  but  he'll  fiud  me  f 
padlock. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 


P.  Ca.  How  now!  conferring  wi'  your 
leam'd  counsel 
Upo'  the  cheat  1    Are  you  o'  tbe  plot  to 

P.jun.  What  plot  ? 

P.  Ca.  Your  counsel  knows  there,  Mr. 
Pick-lock. 
Will  you  restore  the  trust  yet  f 

Pic.  Sir,  take  patience 
Arid  memory  unto  you,  and  bethink  you, 
What  trust  i  where  diwf't  appear }  1  have 

your  deed : 
Doth  your  deed  specify  anf  triHt }  ts't  Dot 
A  perfect  act  and  absolute  m  taw  i 
SeaI'd  and  deliver'd  before  witnesses  ? 
Tbe  day  and  date  emergent  ? 

P.  Ca.  But  what  conterence. 
What  oaths  and  vows  preceded  ? 

Pie.  I  will  tell  you,  sir. 
Since  1  am  urg^d,  of  those,  as  !  rcmcmbtr. 
You  told  me  you  had  got  a  grown  estate. 
By  Kriping  means,  sioisterly. 
VP.Q^How!) 

Pic.  And  were 
Er'n  weary  oftt ;  if  the  parties  lired 
From  whom  you  had  wrested  it— — 

(P.  Ca.  Ha !) 

Pic.  You  could  be  glad 
To  part  with  all,  fMsatisbcttoa : 
But  since  they  had  yielded  to  humanity, 
And  that  just  heaven  had  sent  ymi  for  apu- 

nishment 
(You  did  acknowledge  it)  this  riotous  hnr. 
That  would  brins  all  to  beg^ry  in  the  enJI, 
And  duly  iiow'd  consumption    where  he 

P.  Ca.    You'd  cozpn  both  then  >   your 

confederate  tooi 
Pic.  After  a  long  mature  deliberation. 
You  could  not  think  where  lietter  how  to 

P.  Ca.  Than  on  you,  rascal } 

Pic.  What  you  please  i' your  passion; 
But  with  your  reason,  you  will  come  about^ 
AadthmkafaitJifulajKi  a  frugal  &iend 
To  be  preferr'd. 

P.  Co.  Beforeasonf 

Pic.  Aprodigal, 
A  tub  without  a  bottom,  as  you  tesm'd  hlra 
For  which  I  might  return y«u  avowortwo. 
And  seai  it  with  an  oath  wthankfirinwi, 
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I  not  repent  it,  neitber  have  I  nuse,  ye^- 

P.  Co.  Forehead  of  steel,  uid  mouth  of 
bran!  bat b  impudence 
Poluh'd  so  grots  a  lie,  and  dai^it  thou  vent 

I  it; 

Eorine,  compot'd  of  all  niixt  metali !  hence, 
I  wul  not  change  a  tyllable  with  thee  more, 
Tdl  I  may  meet  thee  at  a  bar  in  court. 
Before  thy  judges. 

Pic,  Ituther  it  must  come, 
Before  I  part  with  it  to  you,  or  you,  lir. 

P.  Ca.  I  will  not  hear  tliee. 

P.Jta.  Sir,  your  ear  to  ine  tho', 

\_Hii  timentreaUhim. 
Not  that  I  lee  through  liis  perplexed  plots, 
And  hiddcD  ends ;  nor  that  tiiy  parts  aept:i)d 
Upon  th'  unwinding  this  su  kuoticd  ikean. 
Do  I  brieech  your  patience.  Unto  me 
He  hath  confcst  the  trust. 

Pic.  Hpw?  1  con&tslt? 

P.  Jan.  I,  thou  hUe  man. 

P.Ca.  Standup  tohim.andconfronthim. 

Pic.  Where!  when?  to  whom f 

P.jua.  To  me,  even  now,  and  here: 
Caus't  thou  deny  it  i 

Pie.  Can  1  eat  or  drink } 
Sleep,  nake,  or  dream }  arise,  til,  go,  or 

po  any  thing  that's  utural  i 

P.jwi.  Yes,  lie  [natural. 

It  Keems  thou  camt,  and  perjure ;  that  is 

Pic.   O  mel  what  times  arc    these    of 
frontlets  carriage  I 
An  egg  <rf  the  same  neat  I  the  Other's  bird ! 
It  run*  in  a  blood,  1  see  ! 

P.jtm.  I'll  slop  ytjur  mouth. 

Pic.  With  what? 

P.Jm.  Wilhtmlh! 

Pic.  With  noise;  I  must  have  witness. 
Where  is  your  witness  i  you  can  produce 

P.jttit.    At  if  my  testimony  were  not 
twenty, 

Balanc'dwiththiiie? 

Pie.  ^0  say  all  prodigals. 
Sick  of  self-love  ;  but  that's  not  law,  young 

Scatter-good : 
I  live  by  law. 

P.jttJi.  Why,  if  thou  hast  a  conscience. 
That  is  a  thousand  witnesses. 

Pic,  No  court 
Grants  out  a  writ  of  summons  for  the  con- 

^jence. 
That  1  know,  nor  f  ubp<ena,  nor  attachment. 
I  must  haVe  witness,  and  of  your  nroduciug. 
Ere  this  can  come  Co  hearing,  ana  it  mutt 
Be  heard  on  oath  and  witness. 
■  p.jw.  Cotae  forth,  Thorn, 

'  IHc  producethTbom. 
Spaik  what  thoa  heirtPn,  the  truth,  and  the 
whole  truth, 


And  nothing  but  the  truth.    What  said  Oii* 
variet? 

Pic.  A  rat  behind  the  hangings ! 

Tho.  Sir,  he  said. 
It  was  a  trust !  an  act,  the  which  your  &tfaeT 
Had  will  to  alter;  but  histender  breast 
Would  not  permit  to  see  the  heir  defrauded. 
And,  tike  an  alieo,  thrust  out  of  the  blood. 
The  laws  forbid  that  he  should  give  content 
To  such  a  civil  slaughter  of  a  son 

P.Jun.  And  talk'd  of  a  gratuity  to  be 

And  aid  unto  tiie  charges  of  the  suit ; 
Which  he  was  to  maintain  in  his  own  name. 
But  for  mv  use,  he  said. 

P.  Ca.  It  is  enough. 

TTio.  Auii  he  would  milk  Pecunia,  and 
draw  down 
Her  cn-am,  before  you  got  the  trust  igun. 

P.  Ca.  Yourearsare  in  my  pocket,  luiavc, 
go  shake  'em 
The  little  while  you  have  them. 

Pic.  You  do  trust 
To  your  great  purse. 

P.  Ca.  1  ba'  vou  in  a  purse-net. 
Good  master  Pick  lock,  wi'  your  worm'mg 


To  trundle  through  a  pillory.    You  are  sure 
You  heard  him  speak  thisf 
P.Jun.  J,  and  more. 
TAo.  Much  more '. 

Pic.  I'll  prove  yours  maintenance  and 
conibiuaiiou. 
And  sue  you  all. 

P.  Cu.  Do,  do,  my  Rowned  vulture. 

Crop  in  reversion ;  1  shall  see  you  coited 

Over  the  bar,  as  barge-men  do  their  billet*. 

Pic.  This  'tis,  when  men  repent  of  tbeir 

good  deeds, 

And  would  ha'  'em  in  again— They  ate  ^- 

most  mad ! 
But  I  foreive  their  lucida  intervalla. 
O,  Uck-finger !  come  hither.    Where's  my 
writing  P 
IPick-iock ^et  Idck-fiagtr,  atidatlft 
Aim  luidejbr  the  icriting. 

SCENE    HI. 

[7b  thcm.l    Liek-finger. 

tic.  I  sent  it  you,  togetiier  with  your  keys. 

Pic.  How( 

He.  By  the  porter  that  came  for  it  from 


Pic.  And  why  did  yon  not  f 


'  And  wri^Uag  engine-heed  p^maintbnance,]   In  the  law,  nuantenanee  signifie*  titt 
fupportiug  a  cause  or  person  by  any  kind  of  countenance  or  encouragement,  and  is 
nei-aljy  taken  in  a  bad  sensfc.    The  writ  that  lies  agaitwt  a  man  for  this  ofimce 
mainteiHiace.  '       ' 


idisn- 
racaUe^ 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  S.  Scene  4.] 


THE  STAPLE  OF  NEWS. 


557 


lie.  Why  did  von  scad  a  cauntcrmaiid  t 

/Ve.  Who,  I  ? 

tie.  You,  or  Eorae  other  you,  you  put 
iotrast. 

Pic.  Intrort? 

tie.  Your  trutt't  uiother  »elf,  you  know ; 
And  without  tnut,  wd  your  truit,   bow 

e1u)u1(1  he 
Take  notice  of  your  keys,  or  of  my  charge! 

Pic.  Know  you  the  niu  ' 

lie.  [  know  he  was  a  porter. 
And  a  seal'd  porter ;  for  lie  hore  the  badge 
Oo'sbreart,  I  am  Mire. 

Pie.  1  am  lost !  a  plot !  1  scent  it ! 

JJc.  Why  <  and  1  sent  it  by  the  inaa  you 

Whom  el«e  I  had  oot  trusted. 
Pic.  Plaeue  o'  your  trust  < 
I  am  trun'd  up  among  you. 
P.Jun.  Or  jou  may  be. 
Pic.  In  niiue  own  haller,  1  have  made  the 
noose.  {Pick-hck  goes  out. 

P.jm.  What  was  it,  tick-finger.' 

[Young  Penny-boy  ditcnxrs  it  to  his 
faiherto  bekisplot  of  tending  for  it 
by  the  porter,  and  tJiat  /w  it  in  pottet- 
tlonnflkedeed. 
tic.  A  writing,  sir, 
lie  sent  for't  by  a  token :  I  was  bringing  it. 
But  that  he  sent  a  porter,  and  he  leem'd 
A  man  of  decent  carriage. 

P.  Co.  '^fwaa  good  iwtune  I 
To  cheat  the  cheater,  wa»  no  cheat,  but 

Put  off  your  rags,  and  be  yourself  agwn : 
This  act  of  piety  and  good  affection 
Hath  partly  rcconcil'd  me  to  you. 
P.jun.  Sir, 

P.  Co.  No  vows,  DO  {Mvmises ;  too  much 
protestation 
flakes  that  suspected  oft,  we  would  persnade. 
tie.  Hear  you  the  newt?  [we? 

P.Jun.  The  office  is  down,  how  should 
tic.  But  ofyour  uncle? 
P.Jun.  No.' 
tie.  He's  run  mad,  sir. 
P.  Co.  How,  Lick-fiuget? 
tic.    Stark  staring  mad,  yc 
H'  has  almost  kill'd  bis  maid. 
P.  Ca.  Now  heav'n  forbid. 

[Elder  Pemm-ioyitartlet  at  tliejieOM. 
tie.  But  that  she's  cat-IiT'd,  and  squirrel- 
limb'd,  [set  wide 

With  throvring  bed-staves  at  her :  he  has 
Hit  outer  doors,  and  now  keeps  open  bouie 
For  all  the  passers-by  to  see  his  justice. 
Fint,  he  has  apprehended  hii  two  dog^ 


U'  brother. 


As 


D  o'  the 


Examining,  and  committing  the  poor  curs 
To  two  old  cases  of  close^ools,  as  priions ; 
1^  one  of  which   he  calls  his  Lollard's 
tow  er,  (  dogs'  name* 

Th'  other  hi)  Block-house,  'cause  his  two 
Are  Block  and  Lollard. 

P.^aii.  This  would  be  brave  matter 
Unto  the  jeerers. 

P.  Ca.  I,  ifso  the  subject 
Were  not  so  wretched. 

tie.  Sure  I  met  them  all, 
I  think,  upon  tluit  quest. 

P.  Ca.  Taitli,  like  enough:       [ualuret, 
The  vicious  still   are  switt  to    shew  their 
I'll  thither  too,  but  with  another  aim. 
If  all  succeed  well,  and  my  simples  take. 

SCENE    IV. 

Peimy-boy  ten.  Porter. 

[He  is  teen  tiitivg  at  iit  table,  witi  pi^eta 

bffbn  Mm-I 

P.  ten.  Where  are  the  piisonen  i 
Par.  They  are  forth-coming,  sir. 
Or  coming  forth,  at  least 

P.  ten.  The  rogue  is  drunk. 
Since    I  committed  them    to  his  charae. 
Come  hither,  [Wine' I 

Near  me,  yet  nearer ;  breathe  upon  me. 
[//e  tmelli  him. 
Wine  o' my  worship !  Sack!  Canary  tack t 
Could  not  your  badge  ha'  been  drunk  with 

fiifsom  ale. 
Or  beer,  the  porters  element }  but  sack ! 
Por,  I  am  not  drunk ;  we  had,  sir,  but 

An  honest  carrier  and  myself. 

P.  ten.  Who  pa!^  for't? 

Par.  Sir,  I  did  give  it  him. 

P.  ten.  What  I  and  spend  six-pence  I 
A  frock  ipend  six-pence!  six-pence! 


yr.  Once 
P.  ten.  In 

What  a 


varlet  1  know'st 


consumption  thou  hast  made  of  a 
state  i  Eyoung) 

It  might  please  heav'n  (a  lusty  knave  and 
To  let  thee  live  some  seventy  years  longer. 
Till  thou  art  fourscore  and  ten,  perhaps  a 
hundred.  [in  seventy } 

Say  seventy  years ;  how  many  titues  seven 
Wby  seven  limes  ten,  is  ten  times  seven, 

I  will  demonitrate  to  thee  on  my  fingers. 
Sixpence  in  seven  year  (use  upon  use} 
Grows  in  that  first  seven  year  to  be  a  twelver 

pence ;  [four  shiliingt  f 

llut,  in  ibe  next,  two  shillings  ;  the  tiind. 
The  fourth  seven  year,  eight  shillings ;  tha 

fifth,  sixteen ; 


Ann  there  he  sits  like 

peace,  [s „, 

'Wrapp'd  up   in  fun,  at  a  square  table, 

'  ffinef 
f^ine  &  YouK  utra&ip  Q    It  leemi  most  natural  to  read,  "  o'  my  worship ;"  as  we 
•a^  commonly,  Ob  my iKWHirl  I    '  .  .  !--t__.._.    v ,■ 


most  natural  to  read,  "  o'  my  worship ; '  as  we 
n  it  be  meant  ironically.  Your  worthip  must  have. 
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The  uxtb,  two  and  thirty;  the  KTenth,  three 

piiiind  four ; 
Thieighlli,  «ix  pound  and  eight ;  thenintl^ 

twelve  pound  sixteen  ; 
And  the  tenth  seven,  five  and  tnenty  pound 
Twelve  shillings.    This  thou  art  tafl'n  froin 

by  liiy  riot  I 
Shuiild'st  thou  live  levenly  years,  by  tpend- 

iug  sixpmce 
Once  i'  the  seven  :  but  id  a  day  to  waste  it ! 
Ttif re  JS  a  sum  that  Dumbct-  canuot  reach  ' 


Out  o'  my  housL',  Ihou  pest  uf  prodigality  ! 
niptioD  I    hence  :    a   wicked 


[penny. 

It  oft  worse  than  Ihi  prijonen.    There's  ttiy 
^four  tokens  iut  thue.    Out,  away.    My 

(togs 
May  y(.-l  be  innocent  and  honest     If  not, 
I  have  an  entrapping  question  or  two  more. 
To  put  unto  'em,  a  cross  interrogatory. 
And  I  shall  catcli  'em.     Lollard  !     Peace : 


We  adU Jonk  LuUiird,  and 
WW  whispering   was   that  you  had  with 
Mortgage,  [now.     "Ha} 


E  wasH  you  onaw'd  too  i  am- 
IS  Band's!  [Block  bescumber 
;'«  stoclcinis  P'     Wbo>    "did 


When  you  last  lick'd  bee  teet,?  the  trulli 
"  Did   you   smelt  she  was  guing  V      Put 

down  that,     "  And  not, 
"  Not  to  return  ?"    You  are  silent  ?  good. 

And  when  [forth  ?"  Consent. 
Leap'd  you  on  Statute }  "  As  she  went 
There  was  consent,  as  she  was  going  forth. 
I'would  have  been  f)lt«r  at  her  curning 

home,  [your  tower ; 

But  you  knew,  "  that  she  would  not  ?"    To 

[He  coMwi'tf  kim  again. 

You  ve  cimning,  are  you  ?    I  wljl  meet 

your  craft.  [tell  roe, 

Block,  shew  your  face,  leave  your  caresses, 

[Cd^/OT-fA  Block,  and  eiaminei  Urn. 

And  tell  me  truly,  what  affronts  do  you 

know  _ 
Were  done  Pecunia,  that  she  left  my  bouse  ? 
"None,"  say    you   so.'    "  not  lliat    you 

know } '  or  "  will  know  !'' 
1  fe^  me,  f  stiall  find  you  an  obstinate  cur. 
Why  did    j-our    fcUow  Lollard  cry    ihij 

morning  f 
"  'Caluse  Broker  kickt  him  }"     Why  did 

Broker  kick  him  > 
•'  Because  he  pist  against  iny  lady's  gown  )" 
Whv,  that  was  no  afTront  ?  no )  no  diitaittc  > 
"  You  knew  o'  none  1"  you're  a  dissem- 

blins  tyke.  [Commiti  teti. 

To  your  hoFe   arain,    your   Block-house. 

Lollard,  arise. 

\^LollaTd  U  ealled  again. 
Where  did  you  lift  your  leg  up  last }  'gainst 

wlut  ?  [for  mercy  i 

Are  you  struck  dummerer  now,  and  whrnc 

*  Fmir  TORKKi  Jbr  thee."]  Four /art Wng*.    9oe  Bartboloiirat-fiar,  act  3.  not.  4, 
'  Sbun.  I  do  co^eis.a  washing  blm£7\     Washing,  by  the  error  ofthepresa;  whereas 
tiaahtTig  is  the  true  word.    See  Sxi-ask,  in  Mr,  Lye's  ^ition  of  Jtumu.    Ar*  ~  " — *^'' 
in  As  f/ou  Uke  it, 

"  We  have  a  tv.'o^iiig  and  a  martial  outside, 

"  As  many  other  manoith  cowards  tuve."— Act  1.  KCW  10. 


Wkoae  kiHic  was't  you  onaw'd  too  i  am- 

iressB-"--      ^ 
"  And  Wax's 
"  Statute's  white  suit,  wi'    the  parchm 

lace  there:  .[out. 

"  And  Broker's  sattin  doublet!"    All  will 
They  bad  oli'ciice,  ojltnce  euoUHli  to  quit 

me.  [shewv  it. 

Appear,  Block  i  fough  I   'tis  manifest;   bt 

t  Block  it  tummoned  tie  tccond  time. 
e  fonwear't,  make  all  the  aSdafilt 
.'^gainst  it,  that  he  could  afore  the  bench. 
And  twenty  juries,  he  wuuld  be  convinc'd. 
He  bears  an  air  about  liim  doth  confess  it. 
To  prison  again,  dose  prison.    Not  you, 
Lolfjrd  ; 
[jBfucit  If  Temaadtd,  and  loliard  Am  Ae 
liberty  qf  the  haute. 
You  may  eiyoy  the  liberty  of  the  bouse. 
And  yet  tiiere  is  a  ()uirk  come  in  my  head, 
Kor  which  I  must   commit  you   too,  BimI 

close. 
Do  not  repine,  it  will  be  hater  for  you. 

SCENE    V. 

Enter  thejeerer*. 

Cynibt^,  Fittm,  lAiinfatd,  Jbmmack,  Ma- 

drigtd,  Pctmyiog  ten.  JUci^ag^. 

Cym.  This  is  enough  to  make  the  do^ 
mad  too  : 
Lft's  in  upon  hisi. 

P.  sen.  How  now  ?  what's  (he  matter  ? 
Come  you  to  force  the  prisoner!  f  make  s 
reecua! 
Fit.  We  come  to  bail  vour  dogs. 
P.  sen.  They  are  not  oailablc. 
They  stand  committed  without  bail  or  maia- 

Your  baitcanuot  be  taken. 

S/iun .  1'beu  the  truth  is. 
We  couie  to  vex  you. 

^liu.  Jeer  you. 

Atad.  Bait'you  rather. 

C^ni.  A  baited  usurer  will  be  good  flesh. 

tit.  And  tender,  we  are  told. 

P.  sen.  Who  is  the  butcher. 
Amongst  jou,  thai  is  come  to  cut  my  tliroat  f 

Shua.  You  would  die  a  calf's  death  fain, 
hut  'lis  an  ox's 
Is  meant  you, 
.    Fit.  To  be  fairly  knock'd  o"  the  head. 

SImn,  VVithagoodjeerortwo. 
^      P.  sen.  And  from  your  jaw-bone, 
Don  Assmigo  ! 

Cym.  Shuofield,  a  jeer,  you  have  H. 

ilmn.  'Idoconie96,aswaibingblow;  but 
Snari, 
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THE  STAPLE  OF  N*WS. 


Jtlin.  Lay  hm)  aboard. 

Shun.  MFe'Il  gtf  e  him  a  broad-dd«  fint. 


Yon  that  tnieht  play  the  third  do*,  f*  your 

leetli. 
You  ha'  no  money  now  > 

Fit,  No,  ror  no  Mortgage, 

Aim.  Nor  Baud. 

itad.  NwStaiiitr. 

fym.  No,  Dor  bloslret  Wax. 

J'.  Ktf.  Not  you  no  office,  a«  I  take  U. 

.i/iuR.  Cymbal, 
A  [Highly  jpcr. 

/it.  Pox  o'  these  inie  jerts,  I  say. 

Med.  fle'll  turn  the  better  jeerer. 

Aim.  Let'i  upon  him. 
And  if  we  cannot  jeer  him  down  in  vit^^ 

J/oJ.  Let's  do  t  in  noiM. 

Shun.  Content. 

Had.  Chargt 
"-    Lay  hi- 
.  We'll 

fit.  Where  is  y< 

Cunt.  Your  red-deer  pie*? 

jtom.  Vi'  your  bak'd  turkeys  ? 

Abn.  And  j-our  partridge*  ? 

Mad.  Your  pheasants  and  t^t  swam? 

P.  *ni.  Like  you,  turn'd  geese. 

ifad.   But  such  as  will  not  keep  yonr 
capital. 

Sam.  You  werewoottoha'yourbreama — 

Aim.  And  trouts  aeni  in. 


Ad  emblem  o'  yourself,  an  o'er-gtown  pike. 
P.  tea.  You  are  a  jack,  sir. 
Fit,  You  ha'  made  a  tliift 
To  swallow  lueoty  such  poor  jacks  erenow. 
Aim.  If  heiihouldcometoieed  upon  poor 
John  >  [this  ? 

JUad.  Or  turn  poor  Jack-a-lent  after  aH 

i-tt.  Tut,  he'll  live  like  a  granbopper 

Mad,  On  dew,  [own  clawi. 

SiHut.  Or  like  a  bear,  with  licking  liii 
(ipn.  1,  if  his  dogs  were  away. 
Aim.  He'll  eat  ihein  Aral, 
While  tlii-y  are  fat. 

Fil.  Fa  Ih,  and  when  they  are  gone. 
Here's  notliing  to  be  seen  beyondT 

Ci/m.  Except 
His  kindred,  spiders,  natives  o'  the  soil. 
Aim.  Dust  he  will  ha'  enough  here,  to 

breed  fleas. 
Mad.  But  by  that  time  be'll  ha'  no  blood 

to  rear  'em. 
ihun.  He  will  be  as  thin  as  a  lanthom, 

weshall  see  through  him. 
Aim.  And  his  gut  colon  tell  his  intestina. 
J*,  tell.  Rogues,  rascals  (baw  waw.) 

IHii  dogi  bark, 
fit.  He  calls  his  dogs  to  his  aid. 
Aim.  O  !  they  rise  but  at  mention  of  his 
tripes.  [him. 

Ci/m.  Let  them  alone,  they  do  it  not  for 
Alad.  They  bark  *e  d^endemia. 
ihun.  Or  for  custom, 
Aj  commonly  curs  do  one  for  another. 
'  Uc.  Arm,  arm  you,  gentlemen  jeeren, 
the  old  Cvfter 


Is  comW  in  up«i  you  with  hi<  fbrcH, 
'I'he  gentleman  that  was  the  Canter. 

Shun.  Hence. 

Fit.  Away. 

Com.  What  i»  he  ? 


iliun.  A  furnace. 

Aim.  k  conmmption, 
KiHswhere  he  goes.         \Thty  all  run  atoay. 

Lie.  See!  the  whole  covev  i^scat^■^■U; 
'Ware, 'ware  the  hank.    I  love  to  sec  'em 
fly. 


SCENE    VT. 


P.  Co.  You  see  by  this  amazement  and 

distraction,  [frighted. 

What  your  compani'jns  were,  a  poor,  a{- 

And  gtiitty  race  of  men,  that  date  t«  itund 

No  Imratli  oftruth;  but  coincion  to  thcn>- 

sclves 
Of  their  no-wit,  or  honesty,  ran  routed 
At  erery  panic  terror  themselves  breii. 
Where  else,  as  confidpnt  fts  sovnding  bras^ 
Their  tinkling  captdm.  Cymbal,  and  the  rest. 
Dare  put  on  any  visor,  to  dendc 
The  wretched,  orwith  bufibon  licence  jest 
At  whatsoe'er  is  seri'-us,  if  not  sacred. 

P.  am.    Who's  this?   my  brother!   and 
reslor'd  to  life ! 

[/■emtv-^  tcH.  ackmmcUdf/e&  Am  Oder 


P.  Co,  Yes,  and  lent  hither  to  lettorC' 

your  witi,  [aiUjer 

If  your  snort  madness  be  not  more  tMD 

Concdved  for  your  loss  1  which   [  return 

See  here,  your  Mortgage,  Statute,  Baud, 

and  Wax, 
Without  your  Brt^er,  come  to  abide  with. 

And  vindicate  the  prodigal  from  stealing 
Away  the;  lady.    Nay,  Pecunia  herself 
Is  come  to  free  him  fairly,  and  discharge 
All  ties,  but  those  of  love  unto  her  person. 
To  use  her  like  a  friend,  not  like  a  slav^ 
Or  like  an  Idol.     Superstition 
Doth  violate  the  deity  it  wMshipt, 
No  less  than  scorn  doth.     And  believe  iU 

brother. 
The  use  of  things  is  all,  and  not  the  Store : 
Surfeit  and  fulness  have  kill'd  more  than 

The  sparrow  with  his  little  plum^,  flies. 
White  the  proud  peacock,  ovetchai^d  with 
pens,  [traia. 

Is  bin  to  sweep  the  ground  with  bis  grown 
And  load  of  feathers. 

P.  ten.  Wise  and  honour'd  brother  I 
None  but  a  brother,  and  sent  from  the  dead. 
As  you  are  to  me,  could  have  altered  me  : 
1  thank  my  destiny,  tbatis  so  gracious. 
Are  there  no  pains,  no  penalties  decreed 
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[AdS.  Scene  & 


from  irlMiice  you  come,  to  ui  that  nnoUKr 

la'chesti,  anU  straogle  her  in  bagi? 

P.  Ca.  0,  mighty, 
Intolerable  fine*,  and  mulcti  inipoc'd  1 
(Of  which  I  come  to  wam  you)  forfeitum 
Of  whole  estates,   if  they  be  known   and 

taken! 
P. »«.  I  thai 

you  hi. 

I  will  prevent  'em  all.    Fint,  free  my  dogs. 
Lest  what  I  ha'  done  to  them  (and  against 

law]) 
Be  a  przmunire ;  for  by  magna  charta 
They  could  not  be  committed  at  dose  pri- 

My  leamed  council  telli  ine  here,  my  cook  ; 
And  yet  he  ihew'd  me  the  way  But 

lie.  Who  did?  n 
I  trench  the  liberty  o'  the  subjects .' 

P.  Co.  Peace, 
Picklock,  your  guest,  that  Stentor,  hath 
mtected  you ',  [collar. 

Whom  I  have  safe  enough  in  a  wooden 

*  Picklock,  yourguett,  liat  iikatoh,  fmih  infeded  you.1  So  the  edition  of  1716:  tbe 
old  edition,  as  it  stands  in  the  text,  "  that  Jlentor;"  an  appellation'  not  improper  fori 
noisy,  bawling  lawytr. 


P.  ten.  Ne;(t,  I  restore  these  aerranti  to 
thnr  lady,  [naDcci 

With  Ireedem,  heart  of  chear,  and  counts 
It  is  their  year  and  day  of  jubilee. 
Tra.  We  thank  you,  sir. 

[Her  TroMthmilaldm. 
P.  ten.  And  lastly,  to  my  nephew 
I  give  my  house,  goods,  lands,  all  butnij 

And  those  I  go  to  cleanse ;  kijsJng  this  lad  j. 

Whom  1  do  gire  him  too,  and  join  their 

hands.  [we  thank  'era. 

P.  Co.  If  the  spectators  will  join  tbdn, 

P.Jun.  And  wish  they  may,  as  I,  enjoj 

Pecunia. 
Pee.  Audio  Pecunia hetself  doth  wii^ 
That  ehe  may  still  be  aid  unto  their  uses. 
Not  slave  unto  their  pleasures,  or  a  tyrant 
Over  their  fair  desires ;  but  teach  them  all 
The  golden  mean ;    the  prodigal  how  to 

The  sordid  and  the  covetous  how  to  die : 
That,  with  sound  mind  ;  this,  safe  frugalitj. 


THE    EPILOGUE. 


"  Thus  have  you  seen  the  maker's  double 

scope, 
"  To  profit  and  delight ;  wherein  our  hope 
"  Is,  though  the  clout  we  do  not  always  hit', 
"  It  will  not  be  imputed  to  his  wit  i  h'lrt, 
"A  tree  so  try'd,  and  bent,  as 'twill  not 
"  Nor  dcth  he  oflen  crack  a  string  of  art  ; 
"  Though    thtrc   may    other   accidents   a> 

strange         '  [change, 

"  ilap[)en,  tiie  weather  of  your  looks  may 

'  Thovgh  tlie  Qt-oVT  xoe  do  mt alwaift  hit.}    Tlie  metapor  Grom  archefT:  the  ctoil  istlf 
white  mark  in  the  bultn,  whicli  the  archen  aimed  at.    And  so  it  it  usedLy  Slakq>caTei 


'  Or  some  high  whid  of  niisconccit  arise, 
'To  cause  an  alteration  in  our  skies: 
'  If  so,  we  are  sorrv,  ihat  have  to  mi^icnt 
'  Our  time  and  tackle  ;  yet  he's  confident, 
'  And  vow  5,  the  next  fair  day  he'U  bsve  ns 

'  The  same  match  o'er  for  him,  if  you'll 
coiueto't." 


Thi»  Comedy  was  acted  in  the  year  1605, 
Hy  the  Ktnc's  MAJESTr'ESttn'aRttu 
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The  new  INN;  or.  The  LIGHT  HEART. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


THE  LordFRAMPui,3  noble  grot!  e  man,  well  educated,  and  bred  a  schulartn  Oxford, 
v/aa  married  young,  to  a  virtuous  gentlewoman,  Sylly's  daughter  of  the  ^uth,  whose 
worth  (tho'  he  truly  enjoyed)  he  never  could  rightly  value ;  but,  as  many  green  buibandi 
(^ven  over  to  their  extravagant  difligliti,  and  some  peccant  bunioun  of  their  own},  occ»> 
iiuied  in  hie  over-lovine  wife  bo  deep  a  mclanclidT,  by  his  leaving  her  in  the  time  of  her 
'  iiip-in  of  her  lecond  daughter,  she  having  ijrougnl  him  only  two  daughters,  Fiances  and 
ctitia :  and  (out  of  her  hurt  fancy)  interpreting  that  to  be  a  cause  of  tier  husband's  cold* 
—  'n  affection,  her  not  being  hirst  with  a  son,  took  a  resolution  with  herself,  after  her 


I^itia 


month's  time,  and  thanksgiving  rightly  in  the  church,  to  quit  her  hi 
to  return,  till  by  reducing  her  lord,  she  could  bring  a  wnhcd  happiness  to  ineiamiiy. 
He  in  the  mean  time  returning,  and  hearing  of  this  departure  of  his  lady,  began,  tho' 


over-tate,  to  resent  the  injury  he  hid  done  her;  and  out  of  his  cock-brain'd  resolution, 
entered  into  as  solemn  a  qutst  of  her.  Since  when,  neither  of  them  had  been  heard  of. 
But  (he  eldest  daughter  Frances,  by  the  dtle  of  Lady  Franipul,  enjoyed  the  estate,  her 
lister  being  lost  young,  and  is  the  sole  relict  of  the  family. 

A  C  T  I.  Here  brgint  our  Comdy. 
This  lady,  being  a  brave,  bountiful  lady,  and  enjoying  this  free  and  plentiful  estate,  hath 
an  ambitions  disposition  to  be  esteemed  the  mistress  of  many  servants,  but  loves  none. 
And  hearing  of  a  fomou*  New-Inn,  that  is  kept  by  a  merry  host,  call'd  Good-stock,  in 
Baraet,  invites  some  lords  and  gentlemen  (o  wait  ou  her  thither,  as  well  to  see  the  liwhion* 
of  the  place,  aa  to  make  themselves  merry,  with  the  accidents  on  the  by.  It  happens 
there  is  a  mrianctmly  gentleman,  one  master  Level,  hath  been  lodged  there  some  days 
before  in  the  Inn,  who  (unwilling  to  be  seen)  ia  surprized  by  the  lady,  and  invited  by 
Phidencc,  the  lady's  chambermaid,  who  is  elected  governess  of  the  sports  in  the  lun  for 
that  daj,  and  install'd  their  sovereign.  LovcL  is  persuaded  by  the  host,  and  vieldi  to  the 
lady's  mvitation  ;  which  concludes  the  first  act :  having  leveal'd  bis  quality  oefore  to  tbe 

In  the  Second  ACT, 
Prudence  and  her  lady  express  thdr  anger  conceiWd  at  the  taylor,  who  had  promised  to 
make  Prudence  a  new  suit,  and  bring  it  tiome,  as  un  the  eve,  against  this  day.  But  he 
fiuling  of  his  word,  the  lady  had  commanded  a  standard  of  her  own  best  apparel  to  be 
brou^t  down  ;  and  Prudence  is  so  fitted.  The  lady  being  put  in  mind,  that  she  is  there 
alone  without  other  company  of  women,  borrows  (by  the  advice  of  Fru)  the  host's  son  oi 
the  bouse,  whom  they  urcss  with  the  host's  consent,  like  a  lady,  and  send  out  the  coach- 
man with  the  empty  coach,  as  for  a  kinswoman  of  her  ladyship's,  mistress  Lxtltia  bylly, 
to  bear  her  company;  who  attt-ndcd  with  his  nurse,  an  old  chare- woman  in  the  Iim,  drest 
oddlv  by  the  host's  counsel,  is  believed  to  be  a  lady  of  quality,  and  so  receiv'd,  enterlain'd, 
and  love  made  to  her  by  Uie  young  lord  Beaufoit,  &c.  In  the  mean  time  the  Fly  of  tbe 
Imi  is  discover'd  to  colonel  Glorious,  with  the  militia  of  the  house,  below  the  stairs,  in  llie 
drawer,  tapster,  chamberlain,  and  hostler,  inferior  officers;  with  the  coachman  1  rundle, 
Ferret,  &c.  And  the  preparation  is  made  to  the  lady's  design  upon  Lovel,  bis  upon  her, 
and  the  sovereign's  upon  both. 

Here  begim,  at  Ihe  TUrd  ACT,  the  Epilasis,  or  buniutt  of  the  Plm. 
Lovel,  by  the  dexterity  and  wit  of  the  sovereign  of  the  sp<»1s  Prudence,  naving  two 
houn  assi^n'd  him  of  Iree  colloauy,  aiyJ  love-making  to  his  mistress,  one  after  dinner,  the 
other  after  supper;  the  court  being  set,  b  demanded  by  Ihelatly  Fnimpul,  what  love  \ai  as 
doubting  if  there  were  any  such  power,  or  no.  To  whom  he,  first  by  definition,  and 
after  by  argument,  answers;  proving  and  describing  the  ctVccts  of  lore,  so  vivcly,  a;jsbr> 
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who  bad  dnided  the  name  of  lore  before,  hearing  his  dncoune,  it  now  so  takra  both  irith 
the  man  and  hia  matter,  a>  ihe  confesseth  herself  enamour'd  of  faim,  and,  but  far  tb*  ■ 
ambition  she  h«th  to  eujciy  the  other  hoar,  had  presently  declared  htrself :  which  givet 
both  him  and  the  spectators  ticcasion  to  think  she  yet  diijemblet,  notwithstandkog  the 
payment  of  her  knt,  \rbich  he  cclcbratn.  AnA  the  court  diwolves,  apoa  nem  brought, 
of  a  new  lady,  a  newer  coach,  and  a  new  coachman  call'd  Baraaby. 

ACT  IV. 
Ilie  houte  being  put  into  a  noise,  with  the  rumour  of  this  new  Udy,  and  there  being 
drinking  below  in  Uie  court,  the  colonel  sir  Glorious,  with  IJat  Burst  a  broken  citizen,  and 
Hodge  HulBe  his  champion  ;  she  falls  into  their  hands,  and  being  attended  but  nith  one 
footman,  is  uncivilly  intre^ted  by  them,  and  a  quarrel  commenc'd,  but  ii  rescued  by 
the  valour  of  Lovel ;  which  beheld  by  tlie  lady  Frampul,  from  the  window,  she  is  invited 
up  for  safety,  where  coming,  and  conducted  by  the  host,  her  gown  is  first  discovered  to  be 
the  same  with  the  whole  suit,  which  w^s  bespoKen  for  Pru,  and  she  lienelf,  upon  examina- 
tion, found  to  be  Pinnacia  Stuff,  the  faylor's  wife,  who  was  wont  to  be  pre-otcupied  in  all 
his  cUitomeis'  i^est  clothes,  by  (he  footman  her  husband.  'I'hey  at«  both  condemned  alid 
censur'd,  she  stript  like  a  doxcy,  and  sent  hoine  a-foot.  In  the  interim,  the  secMtd  bmr 
goes  on,  and  the  question,  at  suit  of  the  iady  t'rampul,  it  changed  from  love  to  valour  j 
tvbicb  ended,  he  receives  bis  second  kiss,  and,  bv  the  rigour  of  uic  sovereign,  f^k  into  a 
fit  of  meiaaciioij,  worse,  or  more  devperata  th>ui  the  first. 

Tkt  Fifih  and  Uut  ACT 
II  the  catastrophe,  or  knitting  op  of  all,  where  Ftj  liringi  word  to  the  host  of  the  krd 
Beaufort's  being  married  priTately  m  the  New-stable,  to  Ihe  stipposed  lady,  his  sou  ;  which 
the  host  receives  as  an  omen  of  mirth  ;  but  complains  that  Lovel  is  gone  to  bed  nselan- 
cholic,  when  Prudence  appears  drest  in  the  new  suit,  a^iplauded  liy  her  ladr,  and 
employed  to  retrieve  Lovel.  The  host  encounters  them,  with  this  relation  of  lord  Beatt- 
fort's  marriage,  which  is  seconded  by  the  (ord  Latimer,  and  all  ti.e  serraau  of  the  boose. 
In  this  while,  lord  Beaufort  comes  in,  and  proTeases  it,  caHs  for  h.t  bed  and  bride-towl  ts 
be  made  ready  ;  the  host  forbids  both,  shews  whom  he  hath  mcrried,  and  discovers  him 
to  be  his  son,  a  boy.  The  lord  bridegroom  confouniled,  the  nurse  enters  like  a  frantic 
bedlamite,  cries  out  on  Fly,  says  she  is  undone  in  her  dtrnghtrr,  who  it  confessed  to  be 
the  lord  FYampul's  child,  sister  to  the  other  lad',  the  host  to  be  their  fetber,  she  bis  wite. 
He  finding  hrs  children,  bestows  them  ont-  on  Lovel,  the  Other  on  tbe  lord  Beaufort,  tba 
Inn  upon  Fly,  who  had  been  a  gviny  ^'^  ^^  i  offers  a  portion  with  Prudence,  for  btr 
wit,  which  is  refused  ;  nnd  she  taken  by  tbe  lord  iJitimer  to  wifei  fot  tbe  crvwn  of  her 
tirtue  imd  coodiKts.    And  all  are  contented. 


PEHSONS     HEP  RESENTED; 
With  9omt  ihM  Characfaitm  rf  Ac  ehirf  Actort. 

Goes-iTocx,  the  host  <play'd  well)  aliii  tbe  Lord  Framvdl.  He  fMteiKb  ta 
-be  a  gentleman  and  a  scholar,  neglected  by  the  thne«,  turns  host.  Bod  kent  an 
Inn,  the  ?ign  «f  the  Light-Heart  in  Barnet ;  Is  supposed  to  have  one  only  Mm,  but  is  found 
to  have  none,  but  two  daughters,  Frances,  and  Lztitia  who  was  lost  young.  See. 

Lovel,  a  complete  gentleman,  a  soldier  and  a  scholar,  in  a  melancholy  guest  wi  the  Ion  t 
first  quarrel'd,  after  much  honour'd  and  l>elov'»l  by  (he  host.  He  is  ktxiwn  to  have  bee* 
pajje  to  the  old  lord  Beatifort,  follow'd  hiin  in  (he  Frt^ich  wars,  after  a  compamcn  of  bit 
studies,  and  left  gu:trdian  to  his  son.  He  Is  assisted  in  liis-  love  lo  the  ludy  Frampul,  b;^ 
the  hust,  and  the  chambermaid  Prudence,     He  was  one  lh*t  acted  well  too. 

Ferret,  who  H  called  Stote  and  Vermm,  is  Lovel's  servant,  a  fellc*  of  a  quick  nimUt 
wit,  knows  the  manners  and  afiiictions  of  people,  and  can  make  pro^table  snd  tiadf 
discoveries  of  them. 

Frank,  suppos'd  3  boy,  and  the  hoit'i  ton,  borrowed  to  be  dreit  for  a  lady,  and  set  up 
as  a  stale  by  Prudence,'  to  catch  Beaufort  or  Latimer,  proves  to  be  Lctitia,  sister  t« 
Frances,  sind  lord  Frampul's  younger  daughter,  tOAttt  by  a  beggar-woman,  shorn,  pirt 
ipto  boy's  apparel,  sold  to  tbe  host,  and  brought  up  by  him  as  his  son. 

Norse,  a  poor  chare-woman  m  the  Inn,  with  one  eye,  that  tends  (hebov,  is  tbou^ 
the  Irish  beggar  that  sold  bin),  but  u  truly  tbe  lady  Frampul,  wbo  left  liet  Ji^e  iu«tiii»> 
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diolic,  and  jealous  that  her  lord  lov'd  hrr  not,  became  die  brought  bim  none  but 
dauehtere,  and  lives  unknown  to  her  husband,  as  he  to  her. . 

FuNCRs,  suppoaed  the  laily  Frampul,  being  reputed  hit  sole  daughter  and  heir,  the 
barony  descendins  upon  ber,  it  a  lady  of  great  fortune,  and  beauty,  but  phantastical: 
thinks  nothing  afehcity,  but  to  have  a  multitude  ofserTanti,andbecau'd  mutrett  by  them, 
comes  to  the  Inn  to  be  meny,  with  a  chambermaid  only,  and  her  aervants  her  guef  ti,  &c. 

Prudence,  the  chamber-maid,  is  elected  sovereign  of  the  sports  in  the  Inn,  governs  all, 
commands,  and  so  orders,  as  the  lord  Latimer  is  ejiceedingly  taken  with  her,  and  takes  hei 
to  his  wife,  in  conclusion. 

Lord  Latiner  and  lord  Bbavfort,  are  apairof  young  lords,  servants  and  guests  to  the 
lady  frampul ;  but  as  Latimer  falls  enamour'd  of  Prudence,  so  doih  Beaufort  on  the  boy, 
the  hoefs  son,  set  up  for  La:titia,  the  younger  sister,  wiiich  she  proves  to  be  inaecd. 

Sir  Gloriuus  I'ipto,  a  knight,  and  colonel,  hath  the  luck  to  think  well  of  himself, 
without  H  rival,  talks  gloriously  of  any  thing,  but  very  seldom  is  in  the  righL     He  is  the 


Unfile,  and  BliE  Burst,  guests  that  come  in,  and  Trundle,  Bamaby,  &c.  as  no  other  so 
reliiheth  wiih  hini. 

Fly,  isthe  pansite  oftheinn,  visitor-general  of  the  home,  one  that  had  been  a  strolling 
Ippsy,  but  now  is  reclaim' d,  to  be  inflamer  oi  the  reckoninas. 

PiBRCE,  the  drawer,  knightdd  by  the  colooei,  stil'd  Sir  Pierce,  and  young  Anon,  one  <4 
the  chief  of  the  in^try. 

JoRDAK,  the  chamberlain,  another  of  the  militia,  and  an  officer,  commands  the  tertia 
cf  the  beds. 

i  i7c,  the  tapster,  a  tborough-tare  of  news. 

Pkck,  the  hostler. 

Bat  Burst,  a  broken  citizen,  an  in-and-ia  man  '■ 

HoDsE  HvPFLE,  a  cheater,  his  cbampios, 

Nick  IStufp,  the  ladies'  taylor. 

PiNKACiA  bTUFP,  his  wife. 

Truitdle,  a  coachman. 

Barhaby,  a  hir'd  coachman. 


Staggers,  the  smith.  (  f..    ,  ,. , ,  „. 
Tree,  the  Sadler.         J  0«ly  taik'd  on* 


SCESE,  Bantet. 

'  An  iN-AND-TH  man."]    In-md-in  was  a  game  then  in  use,  and  played  witii  four  dice  !■ 
a  box ;  tt  was  the  usual  Jiveraion  at  orJinaries,  and  places  of  tbe  like  resort. 


THE    PROLOGUE. 


•'  YOU  are  welcome,  welcome  all  to  tbe 

New  Inn '.  [cheer  will  win 

"Though  the  old  house,    we    hope  our 

"  Your  acceptation :  we  ha'  the  same  cook 

"  Still,  and  the  UX,  wiio  says,  you  sha'  not 

look 
"  Long  for  your  bill  of  fare,  but  every  dish 
"  BesLTv'd  m  P  the  time,  and  to  your  wish: 
"  If  any  thing  bo  set  to  a  wrong  taste, 
"  'Tis  not  the  meat,  there,  but  the  mouth's 

"  Remove  but  that  sick  palate,  all  is  well. 
"  For  this,  tlie  secure  dresser  bade  me  tell, 
"  Nothing  more  hurts  just  meetings,  than  a 

crowd;  [loud: 

"Or,  when  the  expectation's  grown  too 
"  That  the  nice  stomach  would  ha*  this  or 

that,  [what: 

*'  Andbcini  atk'^  «  urg'^i  it  tuiont  not 


■  When  sharp  or  sweet,  have  been  too  tnuch 

a  feast, 
'  And  both  out-liv'd  the  palate  of  the  guest. 

'  BewaretohrinKsuchappi^tites  to  tbe  stage, 
'  They  do  confess  a  weak,  sick,  queaue 

'  And  a  shrewd  grudging  too  of  ignorance, 
'  When  clothes  and  facet  'bove  the  men 

advance : 
'  Hear  for  your  health,  then,  but  at  any 

'*  Before  you  judge,  voucfuafe  to  under- 

''  Concoot,  digest :  if  then,  it  do  not  hit, 

"  Somt'  are  in  a  consumption  of  wit, 

"  beep  he  dares  say,  he  will  not  think,  that 

^1 

"  Fof  bereticks  are  not  epidemical." 
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A  C  T    I. 


SCENE 
Hoii,  Ferrtt. 
HoiLf  AMnotpli 


The  s 


,      .'(1,  indued,  you  are  i' 

the  righl ;  [speak, 

my  house  plcas'd,  if  my  sign  could 

n  o'  tlie  Liglit-Ueart.    There  you 

may  read  it ; 
So  may  your  inastiT  loo,  if  he  look  on'L 
A  heart  wei^h'd  with  a  feather,  and  out- 

wpigh'd  too:  [on't ! 

A  brain-child  o'  iiiy  o«nl  and  t  ain  proud 
And  if  his  wonhip  think,  here,  to  be  melan- 
in spite  of  me  or  iny  wit,  he  is  deceiv'd ; 
I  will  maintain  the  rebus 'gainst  all  humours. 
And  all  complcxuxui  i*  the  body  of  mitn, 
'lliat's  my  word,  or  i'  the  isle  of  Britain ! 
Fer.  Vou  have  reason,  good  mine  host. 
Hoit.  Sir,  I  have  rhyme  toe. 
Whether  it  be  by  chance  or  art, 
"  A  heavy  purse  makes  a  light  heart." 
There'tis  exprest!  first,  by  a  purse  of  gold, 
A  heavy  jiurse,  and  then  two  turtle!:,  makes, 
Aheart  with  a.  light  stuck  in't,  aLight-Heart ! 
Old  Abbot  hlip  could  not  invent  better. 
Or  prior  Bolton  with  bis  Bolt  and  Ton '. 
I  am  an  inu-keeper,  and  know  my  grounds. 
And  study  'cm;  brain  o'  man,  I  study 'em: 
I  must  Im  jovial  guests  to  drive  my  ploughs. 
And  whistling  boys  to  bring  my  harvest 

hontie,  ,        [master 

Or  I  shall  hear  no  flails  thwack.  Here,  your 
And  you  ha'  been  (his  fortnight,  drawing 

fleas 
Out  of  my  mats,  and  pounding 'em  in  cages 
Cut  out  of  cards,  and  those  rop'd  round  with 

pack-thread. 
Drawn  thorough  birdlime  !  a  fine  subtilty '. 
Or  poruig  through  a  multiplying-glass. 
Upon  a  captiv'd  crab-louse,  or  a  cheese- 
To  be  dissected,  as  the  sports  of  nature. 
With  a  neatSpanish  needle  !  speculations 
That  do  become  the  age,  I  do  confess  I 
As  measuri:ig  an  anfs  eggs  with  the  silk- 
By  a  phantastlc  iostniment  of  thread. 
Snail  glvcyouthcirjutt  difference  to  a  hair! 
Or  else  recoverbg  o*  dead  flies  with  crums! 
(Another  quaint  conclusion  i'  the  physieks) 
Which  I  ha'  seen  you  busy  at,  thro'  the  key- 


& 


Alive  1  your  cups,  or  (hici 

mine  host. 
Or  such  a  cheerful  chirping  charm  came 

SCENE    II. 
Lffoel,  Ferret,  Hott. 
Lm>.  Wliat'sthali  %vhat'»that? 
Fer.  A  buzzing  of  mine  host 
About  a  fly  <  a  murmur  that  he  has. 
Host,  tjir,  I  am  telling  your  Stole  htte, 
moiraieur  Ferret,  [yon,  sir, 

(For  that  1  hear's  his  name)  and  dare  teB 
If  you  have  a  mind  to  be  melauchoWi  and 
musty,  [Stocks, 

T'herc's  Footnion  inn,  at  the  town's  end,  the 
Or  Carrier's  place,  at  siga  o'  the  Brokoi 
Wain,  [there, 

Mansions  of  state  \  take  up  your  mrboor 
Tiiere  are  both  fties  and  fleas,  and  all  vaiiety 
Of  vermin,  for  inspection  or  dissection. 
Lav.   We  ha'  set  our  rest  up  here,  sir,  i* 
your  heart,  [not  doit: 

lloti.  Sir,set  your  heartat  rest.  yousteOl 
Unless  you  can  be  jovial.     Brain  o  man. 
Be  jovial  flrst,  and  drink,  and  dajice,  and 

Yourlodginghere,andwi'yotir  daily  dumpc. 
Is  a  mere  Hbel  'gain  my  house  and  me ; 
And,  then,  your^scandaloui  commons. 

Lxk.  How,  mmf  host!  [road,  here. 

Host.  Sir,  they  do  scandal  me,  upo'  the 
A  poor  quotidian  rack  o'  mutton,  roasted 
Dry  to  be  grated !  and  that  driven  down 
With  beer  and  butter-milk,  mbgled  toge- 
ther. 
Or  clarified  whey  instead  of  claret! 
It  is  against  my  tree-hold,  my  inheritance. 
My  Magna  Cbarta,  ear  laiificat, 
Todrinksuchbalder-dash.orbonny-dabber! 
Gl'  me  giKid  wine,  or  catholic,  or  christiai^ 
Wine  is  the  word  that  glads  the  heart  of  uian: 
And  mine's  the  house  of  wine.  Sack,  says  my 
bush,  [poesie  I 

"  Be  merry,  and  drink  sherry;"  tliat'amy 
For  1  shall  never  joy  i'  my  Light-Heart, 
So  long  as  I  conceive  a  sulleu  guest. 
Or  any  thing  that's  earthy ! 

Lov.  Humorous  host. 

Boat.  I  care  not  if  I  be. 

Lov.  But  airy  alto, 

'  Old  Mbot  Itlip  couid  not  iment  better. 
Or  prior  Bolton  xdlU  Mt  bolt  atid  ton.^  The  reader  may  find  In  Camden'i  Renuunt, 
the  rebus  made  use  of  bv  these  ecclesiasticks  to  express  their  names  on  the  tev«:al  buiUmgs 
erected  by  tbeni,  or  belonging  to  them.  It  may  not  perhaps  be  immaterial  to  mention,  that 
the  word  Mt  is  the  same  with  arroiu ;  which  Is  the  sense  it  bears  in  the  proverbial  expres- 
•■  ion,  and  in  all  our  old  writers,    'i'hc  bolt  anil  ton,  is  a  U)u  pieic'd  through  with  bk  arrow. 
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Act  1.  Scene  3.] 

Not  to  defraud  you  of  jam  righti,  or  trench 
IJuo'  vourpTivile)Set,«r  great  charter, 
(Rtr  those  aw  every  hostler's  language  now) 
Sav,  you  were  born  beneath  those  smiling 
tun,  [Heart, 

Have  made  you  lord,  and  owner  of  the 
Of  the  light-Heart  in  Barnet ;  suffer  us 
Who  are  more  saturnine,  t' enjoy  the  sbade 
Of  your  round  roof  yet. 

/fait.  Sir,  1  keep  no  shades 
Nor  shelters,  I ;  for  either  o»)s  or  rere-mice. 

SCENE    III. 
Ferret,  Hott,  Lmxl. 
Fer.  He'll  make  you  a  bird  of  aigfat,  sir. 
Hoti.  Bless  you,  child  ! 
[£n.  Fra.  (liit  Host  speaks  to  Ids  chUd  d 
thebi/. 
You'll  make  yourselves  such. 
Lav.  That  your  son,  mine  Host? 
Host,  He'sall  the  sons  I  have,  sir. 
Lot.   Pretty  boy ! 
Goes  he  to  school  * 

Fer.  O  lord,  sir,  be  prates  I^tin, 
An'  'twere  a  parrot,  or  a  play-boy. 

Lot.  Thou 

Commend' st  him  fitly. 

Fer.  To  the  pitch,  he  flies,  sir. 
He'll  tell  you  what  b  Latin  for  a  looking- 
glass,  [pan. 

A  beard-brush,  rubber,  or  quick-waiming 
Zot.  What's  that  i 

Fer.  A  wench,  i'  the  inn-pbrase,  is  all 
these; 
A  lookinR-glan  in  her  eye, 
A  beard-brush  with  her  lips, 
A  rubber  with  her  hand. 
And  a  wamiing-pan  with  her  hips. 
Host.  This,  in  your  scurril  dialect.    But 

Knows  no  such  language. 

Fer.  That's  because,  mine  host, 
You  do  profess  the  teaching  him  younelf. 

Hott.  Sir,  I  do  Uach  him  somewhat.     By 

And  with  a  funnel,  I  make  shift  to  fill 
The  narrow  vessel;  he  is  but  yet  a  bottle. 

Liyv.  Q  let  him  lose  no  time  tho'. 

Host.  Sir,  be  does  not. 

Loe.  And  lees  his  manners. 

Hott.  I  provide  for  those : 
Come  hither,  Frank,  speak  to  Ihe  gentleman 
In  Latin :  he  is  melanchdy ;  say, 
I  long  to  see  him  merry,  uul  so  would  treat 

Fra.  Si^tristit  vitu'  u  esse  aliquaiitutim 
patri, 
Svi  te  lauti  exeipere,  etiam  ac  tractaregettit. 

Los.  Puldtri. 

Hott.  Tell  him,  I  fear  it  bodes  us  some 
ill  luck. 
His  too  reservedness. 

I'ra.  fcrelur  paler, 
JVe  quid  nMs  mail  omims  apporlet  iste 
Nimit  praxlvnu  vultiu. 
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Lo*.  Selii.    A  fine  child  < 
You  vo'  no  part  with  htm,  uiine  host  t 

Host.  Who  told  you 
I  wpuld  not  ? 

Ia>c.  1  but  ask  you. 

Hott.  And  1  answer. 
To  whom?  for  what? 

Lav,  To  nie  lo  he  njy  page. 

Host.  1  know  no  mischief  yet  the  child 
hath  done. 
To  deserve  such  a  destiny. 

Lnv.  Why? 

Host.  Go  down,  boy, 

And  get  your  breakfasE.    Trust  me,  I  had 

rather  -.».■:■■  [Im 

Take  a  fair  halter,  wash  my  hands,  andhang 

Myself,  make  a  clean  riddance  of  him, 

Lm.  What? 

Hott.  Than  damn  him  to  that  desperate 

course  of  life. 
Loc.  Call  you  that  desperate,  which  by  > 

Of  institution,  from  our  ancestors. 

Hath  been  deriv'd  down  to  us,  and  recciv'd 

In  a  succession,  for  the  noblest  way 

Of  breeding  up  our  youth,  in  letten,  arms. 

Fair  mein,  dijcouncs,  civil  exercise. 

And  all  tbebliifoo  of  a  gentleman^ 

Where  can  he  learu  to  vault,  to  ride,  la 

To  move  his  body  gracefuller  ?  to  spedc 
His  language  purer?  or  to  tune  his  mind. 
Or  manners,  more  to  tlic  h;irmony  of  nature 

Than  in  these  nurseries  of  uobili^  ? 

Hott.  I,  that  was,  when  the  nursery's  self 

was  noble, 
And  only  virtue  made  it,  not  the  market, 
That  titles  were  not  vented  at  the  drum. 
Or   common  outcry ;   goodness  gave  the 

gceatness, 
Andgreatness  worsliip:  everybousebocaoie 

An  academy  of  Iwnour,  and  those  parts 

We  see  departed,  in  the  practice  now, 
Quite  from  the  instiluliou. 

Lav.  Why  do  you  say  so? 
Or  think  so  enviously?  do  they  not  still 
Leant  there  the  Centaur's  skill,  tlie  art  of 

Thrace, 
To  ride  ?  or  Pollui'  mystery,  to  fence  > 
The  Pyrrhick  gestures,  both  to  dance  and 

spriug 
In  armour,  to  be  active  for  the  wars? 
To  study  figures,  numbers,  aud  proportions. 
May  yield  'cm  great  in  counsels,  and  the 

arts  [tis'd  ? 

Grave  Nestor  and  the  wise  Ulysses  prac- 
To  make  their  £ngli:>h  sweet  upon  their 

As  rev'rend  Chaucer  says  ? 
Host.  Sir,  you  mistake; 
To  play  sir  Pandarus  my  copy  bath  it. 
And  carry  messages  to  madam  Creuide. 
Instead  of  backing  the  brave  steed,  o'  mom* 

ings. 
To  mount  the  chambermaid ;  and  for  a  leap 
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O*  the  fiuIUng  horse,  (o  ply  the  vaulting 

For  exercise  of  arms,  a  bale  of  dice', 

Oi  two  or  three  packs  of  cards  to  shew  the 

Aiid  nimbleoesE  of  hand  :  mistake  a  cloke 
From  my  lord's  back,  and  pawa  it    E^se 

his  pockets 
Of  a  mperftuous  watcb.    Or  geld  a  jewel 
Of  an  odd  stone  or  so.    T\¥ingc  three  or 

four  buttons 
From  oflf  my  lady's  gown.  These  ace  the  arts. 
Or  seven  liberal  deadly  sciences 
Of  pagery,  or  rather  pajpinism, 
Ji«  the  tides  run.  Towhich,  if  he  applyhim, 
He  may,  perliaps,  take  a  degree  at  Tyburn, 
A  year  the  earlier :  come,  to  read  a  lecture 
Upon  Aquinas  at  St.  Thomas  i  Waterings ', 
And  so  EO  forth  a  laurcat  in  hemp  circle  ! 
Lov.  You're  tart,  mine  Host,  aod  talk 

above  your  seasoning. 
O'er  Tvbat  you  seem :  it  should  not  come, 

methlnks,  [ness! 

Under  your  cap,  this  vein  of  salt  and  sbaip- 
The*estriking8  upon  learning,  now  and  then  ? 
How  long  hare  you  (if  your  dull  guest  may 

ask  it)  tHeart- 

Dj'ore  thls(]iiick  trade,  of  keeping  the  IJ(jiit, 
Vour  mansivn,  palace  here,  or  hostelry  > 
Ifott.  Troth,  Iwas  born tosomewhat, sir, 

above  it. 
Lov.  I   easily  suspect  that:  mine   liostj 

your  name. 


iAAi.9aae$. 

Hoit.  The]'  cdl  me  Gooitftoct. 
Lav.  Sir,  and  you  coofeis  it,  [ktg. 

Both  i'  your  language,  treaty,  and  yoar  bear- 
/fo«f.  Yetall,  sir,  are  not  sonso' the  vrtite 

Nor' can  ne,  as  the  longiter  aaji,  "  come  all 
"  To  be  wrapt  soft  and  warm  in  fortane's 
s(nock ;"  [kind, 

When  she  is  plcas'd  to  trick  or  tnnnp  mao- 
'  Some  may  be  coats,  as  in  the  captw ;  but 
then  [aad  oatler^ 

Some  must  be  knaves,  some  varlets,  bavdi, 
As  aces,  duces,  cards  o'  ten,  to  face  it 
Out  i'  the  game,  which  all  the  world  is. 

Lav.  Bui, 
It  being  i'  your  free-vill  (as 'twere)  to  cbocK 
What  parts  yon  would  sustain,  inethicdci  a 

Of  your  s^acity,  and  clear  nostril,  should 
Have  madcanotherchoice,  thanof  a  place 
So  sordid,  as  the  keeping  (rf  an  inn : 
Where  every  jovial  tinker,  for  his  chink. 
May  cry.  Mine  host,  to  "Crambe,  give  W 
drink ;  [stink." 

"  And  do  not  slink,  but  skink,  or  else  yoa 
Rogue,  bawd,  and  cheater,  call  you  by  the 


I  mean  ?  who  errs  > 
or  personates  Thoa 


In  understanding,  sir. 
Who  tinkleth  tlieBF 
Tmker! 


'  Jndfor  a  lam 

O*  the  willing  hortr,  to  play  tite  rauUing  houie."]  For  /i^oy,  whidi  does  by  no  meam 
suit  what  follows,  we  must  read,  1  presume,  fly  tlie  vaulting  bouse. 

'  for  esercite  nf  arms  a  bale  of  dice.]  i.  e.  a  pair  of  dice;  the  expression  is  commOD 
to  the  q>oTtsn)en  <A  Jonsoo's  age,  as  well  as  the  preceding. 

"  What  lo  man,  se  here  of  Di/ce  a  bale."  Skelton's  Bougt  qf  Court. 

* Come  to  read  a  kcture 

Upon  Jqidnas  at  St.  Thomat  S  ffateriggt.']    Antiently  the  place  where  criminals  were 
executed,  in  the  county  of  Surrey. 

)  Some  mail  be  coats,  as  in  tlm  cards.']  Tliis  shews  us  that  our  common  expression  of 
court-cards,  tlio'  seemingly  justified  by  the  names  king,  queen,  &c.  is  inaccurate.  Those 
cards  are  named  from  the  coats  or  dresses  which  the  painted  figures  are  drawn  id.  What 
follows  in  tlie  next  line  but  one,  grew  in  time  to  be  proverbial ; 

r-Cards  o'  ten,  tojaee  it 

Out  I'lhe  game,  tcbich  all  the  viorld  is. 
A  card  o"  ttn,  is  what  we  now  call  a  tenth  card,  and  the  phrase  "  to  face  it  with  a  card  ^ 
ten,"  is  to  win  it,  or  get  the  better  of  it.    To  this  pul'pose  Shakspeare : 
Tra.  "  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'd  hide  I 

"  Yet  I  have  fac'ditwith  ^card  cfien."         Taming  of  the  Shreai. 
Wbich  passage  t^i.  Warburton  thus  explains,  tliat  is,  witli  the  highest  card,  in  the  old 
sunple  games  of  our'ancestori ;  so  tliat  this  became  a  proverbial  expresuon.    So  Skelton, 
"  First  pycke  a  quarrel,  and  fall  out  with  him  then, 
"  And  so  out-fsee  him  with  a  card  often." 
There  b  a  preceding  line,  which  deserfes  a  remark ;  ' 

U'lien  she  is  pleus'd  to  trick  or  tromp  mankind. 
The  common  etymology  of  the  word  (ramp,  as  made  use  of  in  games  at  cards,  derives  it 
from  a  corruption  of'triumph ;  but  from  the  manner  in  wliich  our  poet  has  here  spelt  tbe 
word,  it  is  probable  he  thought  it  was  derived  from  the  French  (romper,  to  deceive.  Aad 
indeed  it  will  easily  bear  this  acceptation.  A  person  playing  at  the  game  thinks  be  shall 
win  tbe  trick,  till  his  adversary  takes  it  from  him  by  a  tromp  ;  he  is  trornpt,  at  dc:ceived. 
The  songster  mentioned  above  is  Juvenal,  from  whom  tbe  expression,  ''  lom  of  the  white 
*'  hen,"  gaUineJUiut  aiba,  is  boiTOwed. 
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THE  HEW   INN. 


Your  weazTe  here  may  tell  yon  I  talk  bawdy, 
Aikd  teach  my  boy  it ;  and  youinay  be^ve 

Butrir,  atyourown  pfril,  ifl  do  not: 
Awl  at  hia  too,  if  he  do  li«,  and  affirm  it. 
No  slander  strikn,  less  hurts,  the  innocent, 
ir  I  be  kooett,  and  that  all  the  cheat 
Be  of  myielf,  in  keeping  tbii  Light-Heart, 
Where,  I  iinaoiue  ail  thr  world's  a  play ; 
Tlie  state,  aiuf  men's  atTain,  all  passages 
Of  life,  to  spring  new  wenei ;  come  in,  go 

out,  " ' 

And  shift,  and  Vio'isb  ;  and  if  1  have  got 
A  leat  lo  lit  at  ease  here,  i'  mine  inn*, 
To  see  the  comedy ;  and  tauch,  and  chuck 
At  the  vaiiety  and  throng  ol' humours 
Aod  dUpoidiam,  that  come  jHstling  m. 
And  out  still,  as  tliey  one  drove  heoce  ano- 
ther; 
Why  will  you  envy  me  my  happiness? 
Because  you  are  sad  and  lumpish;  carry  a 
load-stone  [rines, 

J'  your  pocket,  (o  hang  knires  on;  or  jet 
T"  entice  ligiit  sliam  to  leap  at  'cm ;  are 

With  the  alacrities  of  an  host !  'tn  more. 
And  jnstlier,  sir,  my  wonder,  why  yon  took 
My  house  up,  F idler's- hall,  the  seat'of  noise. 
And  mirth,  an  inn  here,  to  b^  drowsy  In, 
And  lodge  your  lethargy  in  the  Light-Heart, 
As  if  some  cloud  from  court  had  been  your 
harbinger,  [charge. 

Or  Che^>-side  debt-books,  or  scHne  mistress' 
Seeing  your  love  grow  corpulent,  gi'  it  a  djel, 
.By  absence,  some  such  mouldy  passion  ! 

£ov.  'Tis  gueti'd  unhappily. 

J'er.  Mine  host,  yo're  call'd. 

HlUt.  I  come,  boys. 

With  this  mad  o: 
you? 

Fer.  For  what,  sirJ 

Lm.  Why,  to  find  my  riddle  out. 

Fer.  I  b<^  you  do  believe,  sir,  I  can  find 
Other  discourse  to  be  a^  than  my  master. 
With  hosts  and  hostlers. 

Lov.  If  you  can, 'til  well,  [what  guests; 
Go  down,  and  tee,  who  they  are  come  in. 
And  bring  me  word- 


SCENE    IV. 
Lffcel. 


0]m 


'hat  passion  art  thou  ! 
So  tyrannous!  and  treacherous!  lint  t' en- 
slave, [thee  I 
And  then  betray,  all  that  in  iiuih  do  serre 
That  not  the  wisest,  nor  the  wariest  creature. 
Can  tnotv  disaemble  thee,  than  he  can  bear 
Hot  bumingcoa1s,inht9baTe  palm,  or  bosom! 
And  less  conceal,  or  hide  thre,  than  a  flask 
Of  endam'd  powder,  whose  w  bole  light  doth 
lay  it 

X"     n  to  all  discovery,  even  of  those    - 
>  have  but  half  an  eye,  and  Itw  ofnosel 
Aa  host,  to  find  me !  who  is,  commonly. 
The  log,  ahttle  o'  this  side  the  sign-post ! 
Or  at  tbe  best  some  round-grown  tiling^  a 
jug.  [guwl*. 

Fac'd  with  a  beard,  that   fills  out  to  the 
And  takes  in  fro'  the  fragments  o' their  jestsf 
Dot  I  may  wronsthis  out  of  sullennets. 
Or   my  mistakmg    humour?     Pray    tbec* 

Be  lay'd  again.    An^,  gf'ntle  melancholy. 
Do  not  oppreiB  me ;  i  will  be  as  silent. 
As  the  tune  lover  should  be,  and  as  fctolish. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

fioit,  Ferret,  LtneL 

Hoil.  My  guest,  my  guest,  be  jovial,  tbe- 

seech  thee.  [gamei 

I  have  fresh  golden  guests,  guests  o'  th« 

Three  coach  full!  lords!  and  ladies!  new 

And  1  will  cry  them  to  thee,  and  thee  t* 

So  can  1  spring  a  smile,  but  i'  this  brow, 
Tliat  like  the  rugged  Roman  alilerma»— ^ 
Old  matter  Oruw,  Hrnam'd  'Ajii^ni, 

[EtMrFemt, 
WasnerersecntQ laugh,  but  at  an  ass'. 

Fer.  Sir,  here'*  tbe  lady  Frampul. 

iw.  How ! 

Fit.  And  her  train. 
Lord  Beaufort,andlord  Latimer,  the  colonel 
Tipto,  with  Mn.  Prue,  tbe  chamber-maid; 
Trundle,  the  coachman-—  ■- 


'  To  SIT  AT  CASE  HERE  I*  MINE  INK.]  To  take  one"*  rate  here,  in  one's  inn,  wat  an 
■ntient  proverb  of  our  ancestors,  which  arose  from  the  right  every  man  hath  to  be  at  ease, 
and  quiet  in  his  own  bouse.  Hence  the  assaulting  a  man  therein,  was  deemed  a  capital  o{- ' 
fence.  This  offence  in  our  old  law  is  called //tunw^CH,'  and  the  treatise  intituled  Mirror 
de  Jutticet  describes  it  in  the  very  words  of  the  proverb ;  Hamsocknc  (tantient  ordinance 
fit  picbe  morUlle,  car  droit  ett  tpte  eheiuit  tit  quitt  en  ion  Itoild  qvi  a  luy  at.  And  to  this 
Falslatf  alludes,  in  the  following  application  :  '■  IshaU  1  not  take  mine  ease  m  mine  inn,  but  I 
''  shall  have  my  poctiet  pick'd  ?''        FirtI part  qf  Henry  IF.  act  3.  (c.  5. 

'  Timt  tike  the  rugged  Roman  alderman ■ 

Old  matter  Gross,  ntmam'd  'A>,bMrat, 

Wa*  never  leen  to  laugh,  but  at  an  at*.}  U  is  necessary  to  give  a  little  light  toonrpoefs 
5oVe;  the  Soman  alluded  to,  aod  here  called  master  Grott,  was  Crassiis  the  grandfather  of 
Crassus  tbe  rich.  And,  as  Plm^  telh  uf ,  be  mta  neva  seen  to  laugh  but  oitcc,  and  ttact  wm 
■t  an  an  mumbling  a  thistle. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  & 


Lov.  Stop,  ditdurge  the  bouse  : 
And  get  my  h'jrsca  ready,  bid  the  groom 
Bring  Iheni  to  the  back  g^ 

I/osl.  VVbHt  meaDyou,  sir? 

Lnr.  To  take  fair  Icavei  niine  host. 

rwhat  above  mj 
mare,  [vagaots. 

At  large,  and  been  J'  the  altitudes,  tli'  extra- 
Neitber  myself,  nor  any  of  mine  have  ci'n 

The  cause  to  ijiiit  my  house  thus  on  the  sud- 
Lffo.  No,  1  ufilrm  it  o»  niy  faith.  Excuse 

From  such  a  rudenew ;  I  was  now  beginning 
To  taste  and  love  you :  and  am  heartily  sorry. 
Any  cccB«an  siiniild  be  so  compelling. 
To  urge  my  abrupt  departure  thus.  But—- 
Necessity's  a  tyrant,  and  commands  it. 
Hoa.  She  shall  command  me  lirst  to  fire 

my  bush ;  [Kxie, 

Then  hreak'iip  house:  or,  if  that  will  not 
To  break  with  all  the  world.  Turn  country 

bankrupt, 
V  mine  own  town,  upo'  the  market-day. 
And  be  protested  for  my  butter  and  cks. 
To  the  last  bodgi:  of  oats,  and  boltleofbay; 
Ere  yeu  shall  leave  me,  1  will  break  my 

heart :  [pack. 

Coacb,  and  coBch-borses,  lords,  and  ladies 
All  my  fresh  guests  shall  stink '.  I'll  pull  my 

Convert  mme  Inn  to  an  alms-house!  or  a 

spittle 
For  lazers,  or  switch-sellers !  turn  it  to 
An  academy  o'  rogues !  or  gi't  away 
For  a  free-school  to  breed  up  beggars  in. 
And  send  'em  to  the  canting  universities. 
Before  you  leave  me. 

lov.  Troth,  and  I  confess 
I'm  loth,  mine  host,   to  leave  yon  i  your 

Both  take  and  hold  me.  But,  in  case  1  itay, 
I  must  enjoin  you  and  your  whole  family 
To  privacy,  and  to  conceal  me.    for, 
The  secret  is,  I  would  not  willingly 
See,  or  be  seen,  t«  any  of  this  gmg. 
Especially  the  lady. 

Hoil.  Braui  o'  man,  [vet, 

What  monster  is  she  ?  or  cockatrice  m  vel- 
That  kills  thus; 

Lot.  O  eood  words,  mine  host.  She  is 
A  noble  Indy !  great  in  blood  and  fortune  ! 
Fair !  and  a  wit  <  but  of  so  bent  a  phant'sic, 
Asshetliiuksnought  a  happiness  but  Co  have 
A  multitude  of Sfrvanls!  and  to  get  them, 
(riLOUchshebc  very  honest)  yet  she  ventures 
Upon  tliese  precipices,  that  would  make  her 
Not  seem  so,  to  some  pry  ing,  narrow  natures. 


We  call  her,  sir,  the  lady  Frances  Frampul, 
Daughter  and  heir  to  the  lord  Frampul. 

m*t.  Wiio? 
He  that  did  live  in  Oxford,  fir^  a  student 

And  afteTj  married  with  tbc  daughter  of 

iur.  Svlly. 

Hotl.  Might,  of  whom  the  tale  went,  to 

turn  puppet-m  aster. 
£av.  And  travel  with  young  Goose,  iht 

motioD-mtn. 
IIosl.  And  lye,  and  live  witii  the  ^psin 
half  a  year 
ToRetber,  from  his  wife. 

Lov.  The  very  tame :  [daughter! 

Themad  lord  Frampul!  and  thisian>eishk 
But  as  cock-br^i'd  as  e'er  the  fatha  was ! 
There  were  two  of  them,  Frances  and  L»- 
titia,  ,    [uieuT 

Rut  La^itia  was  lost  young;  and,  as  the  m- 
Flew  then,  the  mother  upon  it  Icct  hereel£ 
A  fond  weak  woman,  went  away  io  a  mclMi- 
choly,  [thought 

Because  she  brought  him  none  but  eit^s,  she 
Het  husband  loird  her  not.    And  lie  as 

foolish. 
Too  lale  resenting  the  cause  giv'n,  went  after. 
In  quest  of  her,  and  was  not  heard  of  unce. 
//off.  A  strange  divi<iou  of  a  family  t 
Lot.  And  Ecalter'd  as  i'  tlie  great  coafih 

Ho^  But  yet  the  lady,  th'  beir,  cnj^ 

the  land. 
Lov.  And  talces  all  lordiy  nays  bow  to 


As  noblyassbe  can ;  if  clothes,  and  feastaig. 

And  the  autboriz'd  means  of  not  will  do  it. 

[Eattr  FetriU 

float.  She  sliews  het  extract,  and  I  hoaour 

hertiir  it. 

SCENE    VL 
Femt,  lovel,  Hotl,  Prudence. 


Lov.  Pleas'd  thouthink'str 
Frr.  I  cannot  tell,  discharg'd 

Lov.  Charge  it  again,  good  Ferret, 
And  make  umeady  the  horses :  tttou  know'st 

*  Chalk,  and  renew  the  rondels,  I  am  bow 
Resolv'dto  stay, 

Fer.  i  easily  thought  so. 
When  you  should  hear  what* s  propot'd. 

Ltm.  What; 

Fer.  To  throw 
The  bouse^ut  o'  the  windo'  i 

'  Chalk,  and  renew  i/ie  eon  dels.]  Fie  is  now  rcsolv'd  to  stay,  and  therefore  orden  bis 
servant  to  begin  a  fresh  score  or  account.  In  public-houses,  what  is  called  for  is  usually 
set  u|>  with  cnaU'.  But  the  word  rontieb  re(|uires  an  explanation :  [apprehend  it  means 
4be  circles,  which  are  used  lodenominatesbilbngsinanale-housescore.  Rondel,  tarmaiM, 
is  a  term  in  heraldry,  to  denote  a  round  ball ;  and  from  this  use  of  i^  our  poet,  I  prcsunie, 
applies  it  iu  the  sense  I  have  assigned. 
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Hoit,  Brwn  o*  dudi 
I  ihall  ha>  the  wont  o'  Uutt  will  tbey  not 
throw  [ciprt. 

My  household-iluff  out  first,  cuthioni,  and 
Chainj  stouts,  and  bedding  ^  is  not  thnr 
sport  my  ruin } 
Zov,  Fear  not,  mine  hoit,  I  am  not  o'  the 
fellowship.  [It ; 

Ftr.  I  cannot  see,  sir,  how  you  will  avoid 
They  know  already,  all,  you  are  i'  the  liouse. 
Loo.  Who  know  > 
J'er.  The  lords :  they  ha"  seen  lae,  and 

enquir'd  it. 
lae.  Why  were  you  seen? 
At.  Because  indeed  I  had 
No  med'cine,  sir,  to  go  inviaible: 
No  fem-seed  in  my  pocket ;  nor  an  opal 
Wrapt  in  bay-leaf  i'  my  left  fist, 
To  charm  their  eyes  with. 

Host.  He  Rivei  tou  reaiona 

As  round  as  (rygea  ring:  which,  say  the  an- 

lients,  [hoop. 

Was  a  hoop  ring;  and  that  is,  round  as  a 

Lov.  You  will  ha'  your  rebus  still,  mine 

host 
ffoH.  I  must. 

fer.  My  lady  too  look'd  out  o*  the  win- 
do',  and  call'd  me.  [her, 
Aod  see  where  secretary  Pru  comes  ttom 
[£n(rr  Prudence. 

Employ'd  upon  tome  embassy  unto  you 

Host,  ril  meet  her  if  she  come  upon  em- 
ployment :  [yu- 
Fair  lady,  welcome,  ai  your  host  can  make 
Pru.  Forbear,  sir,  I  am  first  to  have  mine 
audience. 
Before  the  compliment    This  gentleman 
Is  my  address  to. 

Hatl.  And  it  is  in  state. 
Pru,  My   lady,   sir,   as  glad   o',  the  eii- 
counlcr 
I'o  find  a  servant  here,  and  such  a  servant. 
Whom  she  so  values ;  with  her  best  respecti, 
Desires  to  be  reraembred  ;  and  invites 
Your  nobleae«s  to  be  a  part,  to-day. 
Of  the  society,  and  mirth  intended    [vanb. 
Bv  her,  and  the  young  lords,  yourfellow-ser- 
Whoare  alike  ambitious  of  enjoying 
The  jair  nquest ;  and  to  that  end  have  sent 
Me*  their  imperject  orator,  to  obtain  it : 
Wluch  if  I  may,  they  have  elected  me. 
And  crown'd  me,  with  the  title  of  a  sove- 
reign 
Of  tbc  day's  sports  devised  i'  the  Inn, 
So  you  be  pleas'd  to  add  your  suffrage  to  it. 
Lao.  So  i  be  pleas'd,  my  gcptle  mistress 
Prudence?  [tion'. 

You  cannot  think  me  of  that  coarse  condi- 
T"  envy  you  any  thing. 

I/ott.  riiat'snobly  said  I 
And  like  my  guest ! 

Zot.  I  gratulate  your  honour ; 


And  should,  with  chear,  lay  hold  on  any 

handle 
That  could  advance  it.  But  for  me  to  think, 
I  can  be  any  tag  or  particle  [list 

O*  your  lady's  care,  more  than  to  (ill  her 
She  being  the  lady  that  profetseth  still 
To  love  no  soul  or  body,  but  for  ends. 
Which  are  her  sports :  and  is  not  nice  to 

speak  this. 
But  doth  procl^m  it,  in  all  companies : 
Herladysnipmustpardonmy  wokcouosek. 
And  weaker  will,  if  I  ded'me  t'  obey  her. 
Prv.  O  master  Lovel,  you  must  not  giv* 

To  all  that  ladies  publicly  profess, 
'°  Or  talk,  o'  the  voled,  unto  their  servants. 
Their  tongues  and  tbongbts  oft-tiines  lye  far 
■sunder.  [counsels, 

Yetwhen  they  pleasc.they  have  their  cabinets 
And  reserv'd  thoughts,  and  can  retire  them- 

As  well  as  others. 
ffost,  E,  the  subtlest  of  jn! 

All  that  is  bom  within  a  lady's  lips 

Pru.  Is  not  the  issue  of  their  hearts,  mine 

/fott.  Or  kiss  or  driik  afore  me, 

Pru.  Suy.  excuse  me ; 
Mine  emindis  not  done.  Yet,  if  her  ladyship's 
Slighting,  or  dis-esteem,  sir,  of  your  service, 
Hath  formerly  begot  any  distaste. 
Which  I  not  know  ofi  here  I  vow  unto  you. 
Upon  a  chamber-maid's  simplicity, 
Keservins,  still,  the  hoiiour  of  niy  lady, 
I  will  be  Bold  to  hold  the  glass  up  to  her. 
To  shew  her  ladyship  where  she  oath  en^d, 
Artd  bow  to  tender  satisfactrop  ;    [venlure. 
So  you  vouchsafe  to  prove,  but  the  day's 

Hott.  What  say  yon,  sir  J  where  are  you  f 
are  you  within  t 

Lav.  Yes,  I  will  wait  upon  her  and  the 
.company.  [bringhim ; 

/foU.  It  is  enough,  queen  Prudence ;  I  will 
And  o'  this  kiss.    1  long'd  to  kiiis  a  queen  ! 

Lov,  There  is  no  life  on  earth,  but  being 

There  are  no  studies,  no  delights,  no  business, 
No  entercourse,  or  trade  of  sense,  or  soul. 
But  what  is  love  !  I  was  the  laziest  creature,  • 
The  most  unprofitable  sign  o!  QOthuig, 
The  veriest  drone,  and  slept  awaymy  life 
Beyond  the  dormouse,  till  I  was  in  love  ! 
And  now,  I  can  out-w^e  the  nlghtin^le. 
Out-watch  an  usurer,  and  out-walk  htm  too. 
Stalk  like  a  ghost,  that  haunted  'bout  a 

treasure. 
And  all  that  phanf  sled  treasure,  it  is  love. 

Hott.  But  is  your  name  Love-ill,  sir,  or 
Love- we  II  ? 
I  would  know  that. 

Lav.  I  do  not  know*t  myself. 
Whether  it  ii.  But  it  is  love  hath  been 
The  hereditary  passion  of  our  house. 


*  You  cattnol  llnnk  me  of  that  coarse  condition.]  Coarse  disposition.  Edit  1' 

"  Orfo/io' lAe  voi.eb\]  t'.f.  Kttbout  thhiking,  ratblv,  and  at  randoms  tbc 

phrase  it,  &  l<t  volfe.  4  D 
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[Act  f .  SctM  I. 


Mj  gentle  hoit,  and,  as  I  gaea,  my  friend; 

The  tniih  is,  I  have  JoY'dthis  latij  long. 
And  impotently,  with  desire  enougli. 
But  no  success  :  for  I  have  etJll  foT^rae 
To  express  it,  in  my  persoo,  to  ber. 

Host.  How  then  ?  [grains, 

Loe.  I  ha'  sent  her  toys,  venes,  and  ana- 
Trials  o' wit,  mere  trifles  she  has  commended. 
But  knew  not  whence  they  jcame,  n^r  could 
she  guess.  [wooing! 

ffoit.  This  was  a  pretty  riddling  way  of 

Lov.  I  oft  have  been,  too,  in  her  company; 

And  look'd  upon  bei^a  whole  day ;  admif'd 

her ;  I  still, 

Lov'd  her,   and  did  not  toll  her  so;   lov'd 

"  Look'd  stilt,  and  lov'd  ;  and  lov'd,  and 

look'd,  and  slih'd  :" 
But,  as  a  man  neglected,  I  cameolT, 
And  unrcrgarded 

f/ott.  Could  you  blame  he^  sir, 
When  you  were  silent,  and  not  said  p  word  ? 

Lov.   O  but  1  lov'd  the  more  ;  and  she 
might  read  it 
Best  in  my  silence,  had  she  been 

Hoit.  As  melancholic 
As  jou  are.    Fray  you,  why  would  you 
stand  mute,  sir  > 

Lov,  O  thercoQ  hangs  a  history,  mine  host 
Did  you  ever  know,  or  hear  of  the  lord 

Reaufort, 
Who  serv'd  so  bravely  in  France }    I  was 

his  page. 
And  ere  he  dy'd,  his  friend ;  I  follon'd  him, 
FirsI,  i'  the  wars,  and,  i'  the  times  of  peace, 
I  waited  on  hU  studies ;  which  were  right. 
He  had  no  Arthurs,  nor  no  ItoaicleerB, 
No  knights  o'  the  Sun,  nor  Aniadis  de  Gauls, 
Primatiopt,  Panlagruels,  public  nothings ; 
Abortives  of  the  fabulous  dark  cloyster. 
Sent  out  topoiton  courts  and  infest  manners: 
But  great  Achilles,  Agamemnon's  acts. 
Sage  Nestor's  counsels,  and  Ulysses'  slights, 
Tydides' fortitude,  as  Homer  wrought  them 
In  his  immottal  phanl'sie,  for  examples 
Of  the  heroic  virtue.    Or,  as  Virgil, 
That  master  of  the  Epic  poem,  limn'd 
Pious  ^eas,  his  religious  prince, 

"  Tfien  ihffwtf'd  Am  bounliea  on  me, 
hare  been  given  with  such  mistakes ;  but  oui 
obvious :  for  Howrts,  vhich  conveys  no  idea, 
goddefses  presiding  over  (he  several  seasons. 


Bearing  his  aged  partot  on  bis  shoulder^ 
Rapt  nota  the   uauies  of  Troy,   with   fan 
young  son.  [use. 

And  these  he   brought  to  practice,  and  to 
He  gave  me  first  my  breeding,  I  acknow- 
ledge, £the  Houn", 
Then  shower'd  his  bounties  on   me,  like 
That  cqien-handed  sit  upon  the  clouds. 
And  press  the  liberality  of  heaveu 
Down  to  the  laps  olihankiul  men!  but  then! 
The  trust  committed  to  me  at  his  death. 
Was  above  all,  and  left  so  strong  a  lie 
On  alt  ray  powers,  as  time  shatl  not  disscdTel 
Till  it  dissolve  itself,  and  bury  all  t 
The  care  of  his  brave  heir,  and  only  son! 
Who  being  a  virtuous,  sweet,  young,  hope* 

ful  lord. 
Hath  cast  his  lirst  affections  on  this  lady. 
And  though  1  know,  and  may  presume  her 

As,  out  of  humour,  will  return  no  lore ; 
And  therefore  might  indilTerently  be  made 
The  court  ing-stock,  for  all  to  practise  oo, 
Ai  she  doth  practise  on  all  us,  to  scorn. 
Ytt,  out  ot  a  r^fligion  to  my  charge, 
And  debt  piofcss  il*  I've  made  a  self-deem 
Ne'er  to  express   my  person,   though  mj 

Burn  me  to  cinders. 

iioit.  Then  you're  not  so  subtil. 
Or  half  so  read  in  love-craA,  at  I  took  jon. 
Come,  come,  you  are  no  phtenix,  an'  ymi 

I  should  expect  no  miracle  from  your  athes. 
Take  some  advice.   Be  stUI  that  rag  of  lore. 
You  are.    Burn  on  till  you  turn  tinder. 
Ttus  chamber-maid  may  hap  to  provo  the 
steel,  [trai 

To  strike  a  sparkle  out  o'  the  flint,  your  n«- 
May  beget  bon-fires  yet,  you  do  not  know, 
What  hght  may  be  fore  d  ,  out,  and  from 
what  darkness. 

Lov.  Nay,  lam  so  resolv'd.af  still  I'll  low 
Tho"  not  confess  it 

Hoa.  Thaf  s,  sir,  as  it  chances : 
We'll  throw  the  tlice  for  it ;  cheer  up. 

LoQ.  1  do. 

,    ,  pa*s>ge  ihodd 

.,  the  eraendatitm  is  as  easy  and 

o  read  like  the  Hewi ;  the  pdctica) 


ACT    11. 


.      ,  S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Ltuiy,  Prvdenee. 
Za^./^OME,  wench,  this  suit  will  serve  j 

V''     dispatch,  make  ready. 
If  was  a  peat  deal  with  the  blggcat  fw  me, 


Which  made  me  Jesve  it  off  after  oncf 

wearing. 
How  does  it  fit  I  will't  come  together  1 
Pru.  Hardly. 

Lad.  Thou  must  make  shift  nith  it.  Pri^c 
fceb  no  pain. 
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Girttheebard, Pru.  Pexo'thisnranttaylor, 
He  uiaen  me  beTOnil  all  mark  of  patience. 
These  Daie   iiieclianicki  never  keep  their 

In  an;  thinf;  the;  promise. 

Pru.  'Tu  their  trade,  madam, 
To  swear  and  break,  they  all  grow  rich  by 
breaking,  [^credita. 

More  than  their  words ;  their  honesties,  and 
Are  still  tbe  first  commodity  they  put  off. 

Lad.  And  worst,  it  ^eeins,  wKich  makes 
'em  do't  so  often. 
If  be  had  but  broke  with  me,  I  had  not  car'd 
But  with  the  company,  the  body-politick — 

Pru,  Frustrate  our  whole  design,  having 
that  time. 
And  the  materials  in  so  long  before  I    [us  ? 

l/id.  And  he  to  fail  in  all,  and  dbifipoint 
The  rogue  deserves  a  torture-— 

Pru.  To  be  crop'd 
With  his  own  scissars. 

Lad.  Let's  devise  him  one. 

fru.  And  ha'  the  stumps  sear'd  up  with 
his  own  searing  candle } 

Lad,  Close  to  his  bead,  to  trundle  on  bis 

tillow }  [measures, 

e  lease  of  his  house  cut  out  into 

Pru.  And  he  be  strangled  with 'em. 

Lad.  No,  no  life  [yard 

I  would  ha'  toucht,  but  stretch'd  on  his  own 
He  should  be  a  Utile,  ha'  tbe  strappado  \ 

Pru.  Or  an  ell  of  taffata  [fir'd 

Drawn  tbro'  his  guts,  by  way  of  glyster,  and 
With  aoua  vitx  ! 

Znd.  Burning  i'  the  band 
With  tile  preBsir»iron  cannot  save  him. 

Pru.  Yes. 
Nowl  havegotthis  on:  I  do foi^vc  him. 
What  robes  lie  should  ha'  brought. 

Lad.  Thou  art  not  cruel, 
Although  sirait-lac'd,  I  see,  Pru  ! 

Pru.  This  is  well. 

tad.  Tis  rich  enough,  but  'tis  not  what 
1  meant  thee ! 
I  would  ha'  bad  tliee  braver  than  myself. 
And  brighter  iar.  'Twill  fit  the  players  yet. 
When  tb>u  bast  done  with  it,  and  yield  thee 
somewhat. 

Pru.  That  were  illiberal,  madam,  and  mere 

In  me,  to  let  a  suit  of  yours  come  there. 
Led.  Tut,  all  are  players,  and  but  serve 


these 


■,  Pru. 


Dispatch :    I  fear  thou  dost  not  like  the 

province. 
Thou  art  lo  long  a  fitting  thyself  for  it. 
Itere  is  a  scarf  to  make  thee  ■  knot  finer. 

Pru.  Teu  send  me  a-feastbg,  madam- 

lad.  Wear  it,  wench. 

Pru.  Ye*,,, but  with  leave  o'yourfady- 
ahip,  I  would  tell  you, 
^is  con  but  bear  the  face  of  an  odd  journey. 

lad.  Why,  Pru  ? 

Pru.  A  lady  of  your  rank  and  quality, 
ToGome  to  apubhc  inn,  so  many  men. 
Young  lords  and  others,  i'  >our  company  1 


And  not  a  woman  but  myself,  a  chamber- 
maid !  [fear  it  not, 
Zad.  Thou  douhtest  to  be  overlaid.  Prut 
I'll  bear  my  part,  and  share  with  thee  i'  the 

Pru.  O  but  the  censure,  madam,  is  lh« 
What  will  they  say  of  jou?  or  judge  of  me( 
lo  be  translated  thus,  'bove  all  the  bound 
Of  fitness  or  decorum  i 

Lad.  How  now,  Pru  ! 
Tum'd  fool  upo'  the  sudden,  and  talk  idly 
r  thy  best  clothes!  shoot  boltiand  sentences 
T'  affright  babies  with !  as  if  t  liv'd 
To  any  other  scale  than  what's  my  own  ? 
Or  sought  myself,  without  myself,  from 
heme  i  [foul% 

Pru,  Your  ladyship  will  pardon  me  mjr 
If  I  have  over-shot,  I'll  shoot  no  more. 

lad.  Yet  shoot  again,  good  Pru,  I'll  ha' 
thee  shoot, 
Andaim.ai^  hit:  1  know 'tis  love  in  thee, 
And  so  I  do  interpret  it. 

Pru.  Then,  madam, 
rid  crave  a  farther  leave. 

Lad.  Be  it  to  license. 
It  sha' not  want  an  ear,  Pru.  Say,  what  is  it  f 

Pru.  A  toy  I  have,  to  raise  a  little  roirtii 
To  the  design  in  hand. 

,i(u/.  Out  with  it,  Pru, 
If  it  but  chime  of  mirth. 

.Pru.  Mine  hosthas,  madam, 
A  pretty  boy  i'  the  house,  a  dainty  child,  , 
His  son,  and  is  of  your  ladyship's  name,  to« 

Francis, 
Whom  ifyour  ladyship  would  borrow  of  him. 
And  give  me  leave  to  dresa  biin  as  I  would. 
Should  make  tlie  finest  lady  and  kintwomsn, 
To  keep   you   company,  and  deceive  my 

Upo'  tha  matter,  whh  a  fountain  o'  sport. 
Lad,  I  apprehend  thee,  and  the  source  of 

That  it  may  breed  ;  hut  is  he  bold  enough. 
The  child?  and  well  assufd  f 

Pru.  As  I  am,  madam. 
Have  him  in  no  suspicion,  more  than  me. 
Here  comes  mine  host ;  will  you  but  please 

to  ask  him. 
Or  let  me  make  tbe  motion  ? 

Lad.  Which  thou  wilt,  Pru. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Host,  lady,  Pruikmx,  Ftntile. 

Host.  Your  ladyship,  and  all  your  tra&i 

are  welcome. 
Lad..l  thank  my  hearty  host. 
H.ut.  So  isyoursovtrripity. 
Madam,  I  wish  yuii  joy  o'  jour  new  gown. 
Lad.   it  should  ha'  l>e>;n,  my  host ;  but 
iitulFour  taylor  [counsel. 

Has  broke  with  us;  you  shall  be  o'  the 
Pru.  He  will   deserve  it,  madam.     Mjr 
lady  has  heard 
You  have  a  pretty  ton,  mine  bostj  sbe'H 
ten  bJiu. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  4. 


Lad.  T,  very  bin,  I  pfa;  thee  let  fne  tee  I 

turn,  host. 
Hott.  Your  ladj-ship  ihall  preteiitly : 
Bid  Frank  come  hither,  anon,  unto  my  lady. 
It  it  a  bathful  child,  homely  brought  up,        ' 
III  a  rude  hostein-.     But  the  Luht-Heart 
Is  now  his  lather  s,  and  it  may  fie  his. 
Here  he  comes.    Frank,  salute  my  lad^. 

Fra.  I  do.  [birth-nght. 

What,  madam,  1  am  de^gn'd  to  do,  by  my 

As  heir  of  the  Light-Heait,  bid  you  most 

welcome.  [^oy> 

Lad.  And  I  believe  your  most,  my  pretty 

Being  so  emphased  by  you. 

fra.  Your  Udycbip,  madam. 
If  you  believe  it  lucb,  are  sure  to  make  it. 
tad.  Prettily  arawered  !    Is  your  name 

Francis  > 
Pro.  Yes,  madam. 
Lad.  Hove  mine  ovn  the  better. 
F)ra.  If  I  knew  youra,  [madam. 

I  should  make  haste  to  do  so  too,  good 
Lad.  It  is  the  same  with  yoors. 
Fra.  Mine  then  Bcknowledgeth 
The  lustre  it  receives,  by  being  nam'd  after. 
Lad.  You  wilt  wId  upon  roe  in  compliment 
Fra.  fly  silence. 

Lad.  A  modest  and  fair  well-spoken  child. 
fiott.  Her  ladyship  shall  have  him,  sove- 
reign Pru,  ' 
Or  what  I  have  beside ;  divide  my  Heart 
Between  you  and  your  lady.     Make  your 
use  of  it:  [hold. 
My  house  is  yours,  my  son  it  youri.    Be> 
I  tender  him  to  your  service;  Frank,  be- 
come                            rOnly  this. 
What  these  brave  ladies  would  ha^  you. 
There  is  a  chare-woman  i'  the  bouse,  bis 

nurse. 
An  Irish-woman,  [  took  in  a  bcogar, 
That  waits  upon  him,  a  poor,  silly  fool, 
But  an  impertinent  and  sedulous  one 
As  ever  vi-at ;  will  vex  yon  on  all  occauom, 
Kever  be  ofT,  or  from  you,  but  in  her  sleep; 
Or  drink  which  makes  it ;  she  doth  love 
him  so,  [shape. 

Or  rather  doat  on  him.     Now,  for  her,  a 
And  we  may  dress  her  (and  I'll  help)  to  fit 

With  a  tuft-taffata  cloke,  an  old  French  hood, 
And  other  pieces,  heteiogene  enough. 

Pru.  We  ha'  brought  a  standard  of  apptr- 
rel  down. 
Because  this  taylor  tail'd  u>  i'  the  main. 

Iloft.  She  shall  advance  the  game. 

Pru.  About  it  then.  [to  me. 

And  vend  but  Trundle  hither,  the  coachman, 

/iott.  1  shall  ;  but  Pni,  let  J^vel  ha'  fair 
quarter. 

Pru.  The  best.  [some ! 

Lad.  Our  host  (mettilnkii)  is  very  game* 

Pro.  How  like  you  the  boy  } 


Lad.  A  miracle! 

Pru.  Good  madam. 
But  take  him  in,  and  sort  a  suit  for  him. 
I'll  give  our  Trundle  his  instructions ; 
And  wait  upon  your  ladyship  i'  the  iusUnt. 

Lad.  But  Pru,  what  shall  we  call  hiio, 
when  we  ha'  drest  him  i 

Pru.  My  lady  No-body,  any  thing,  what 

Lad.  Call  him  Lztitla,  by  my  sister's  name. 
And  so  twill  mind  our  mirth  too  tf  e  hive 


SCENE    III. 

Prudence,  Trundik. 

Pru.  Good  Trundle,  you  must  strugbt 

make  ready  the  coach. 

And  lead  the  hoiws  out  but  half  a  mile. 

Into  the  fields,  wbitheT  you'  will,  and  then 

Drive  in  again  with  the  coach-leaves  put 

At  the  back  gate,  and  so  to  the  back  Am*, 
Aa  if  you  brought  in  somebody  to  my  lady, 
A  kinswoman  that  she  sent  fw.     "-"'—  "•-* 


Make  that 


,  What  (rick  is  this,   good  miStK^ 
Secretai7, 
You'ld  put  upon  us! 
Pm.  Us  ?  do  you  speak  plural  ? 
Tru.  Me  and  my  mares  are  us. 
Pru.  If  you  30  join  'em. 
Elegant  Trundle,  fou  may  use  your  figum: 
I  can  but  urse,  it  is  my  lady's  service. 
TrH.  Good  mistress  Prudence,  you  caa 
urge  enough ; 
I  know  you  are  secretary  to  my  lady. 
And  mistress  steward. 

Pni.  You'll  still  be  tiundliag. 
And  ha'  ^our  wages  stopt^  now  at  the  audit 
Tru.  1  is  true,  you're  gentlewoman  o'  the 
horse  too ; 
Oi  what  you  will  beside,  Pru.   I  do  think  it 
Mv  best  t'  obey  you. 
'Pru.  And  1  think  so  too,  Trundle. 

SCENE    IV. 
Seaiffort,  Latimer,  /fott. 
Bta.  Why,  here's  return  enough  of  both 
our  ventures. 
If  we  do  make  no  more  discovery. 

Lot.  What  ? 
Then  o'  this  parasite  f 

Bta.  O,  he's  a  dainty  one. 
The  parasite  o'  the  house.  ' 

Lot.  Here  comes  mme  host 
Ho^.  My  lords,  you  both  are  welcomr 

tolbeHeait. 
Bta.  To  the  Ught-Heart,  we  hope. 
■Lat.  And  merry,  I  swear. 


'  And  to  'luill  kind  obt  mirth  too  tee  haioe  in  Tiond]  A  marginal  reading,  in  Mr. 
Theobald's  copy,  proposes  mend  oar  mirth,  as  the  juster  expression ;  and  imdeed,  twid  otir 
ntrtA  it  hudly  tawe,  without  putting  on  itk  very  bwih  costtructioir 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act «.  Scene  &.] 


THE  NEW  IKK 


n« 


Ai  your  gud  Heart  hath  tiffered  bi  sin'  we 

Bta.  How  cune  you  by  this  property  * 

7/<Mf.  Who!  injrFIyF 

Bea.  Your  Fty,  if  you  odi  lum  lo. 

Hoit.  Nay,  he  b  that. 
And  will  be  gtill. 

Sea.  In  every  dnb  and  pot  ? 

/fOTt.lDeverrcupandcom^ny.ntylordl, 
A  creature  of  all  iKjuon,  altcomplexioiu. 
Be  the  diink  what  it  will  he'll  have  hi)  sip, 

Xa(.  He"*  fitted  with  a  name. 


Astign'd  me  over  in  the  ioveDtory, 

As  on  old  impkoieut,  a  piece  of  household- 

stuft; 
And  so  he  doth  remain. 

Bta.  Just  tuch  a  thing 
We  thought  him. 

Lot.  Is  lie  a  tcbolat } 

Hott.  Notbii)^  len. 
But  colours  for  it,  as  you  see :  wean  black. 
And  speaks  a  little  tainted,  fly-blown  Latin, 
After  the  KhooL 

Bta.  Of  Stratford  o*  the  Bow  : 
For  Lillle'i  lAtin  is  to  him  unknown '. 

Lot.  What  calling  has  he? 

Host.  Only  to  call  in  still, 
Eatlame  the  reckoning,  bold  to  charge  a  bill, 
Bring  up  the  shot  i    the  rear,  ashii  own 
word  is.  [house  P 

Bta.  Aod  do's  it  in  the  discipline  of  the 
As  corpora]  o'  the  field,  maestro  del  campot 

Ho*t.  And  vluter-general  of  all  the  rooms: 
He  has  form'd  a  fine  militia  for  the  Inn  too. 

flea.  And  means  to  publish  it } 

Hott.  With  ail  bis  titles  ; 
Some  call  him  deacon  Fly,  some  doctor  Fly; 
Some  captain,  some  lieutenant :  but  iny  f(^ 
Do  call  him  quartei^mutcr  Fly,  which  he  is. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

ripdr,  Hoa,  fiff,  L.  Btaiffnrt,  L.  Latimtr. 

Come,  quarter- master  Fly, 


Fly  This  is  the  dav.  iior. 

Tip.  I'll  hearthee,' and rilha'theeadoc- 
Thou  shaltbeone,  tliou  hast  a  doctor's  look  I 
A  tace  disputatiTe,  of  Salamanca. 

Hotl.  Who's  this! 

Lat.  The  glc^ioui  colonel  Tipto,  host. 

Bea.  One  talks  upon  liis  tiptoes,  if  yoiiHI 
hear  him.  [^'y- 

Tip.  Thou  hast  good  learning  in  thee,  mactt 

Fit/,  And  1  say  Tnacte  to  my  colonel. 

H^.  Well  niacted  of  'em  both. 

Bea.  They  are  match'd  i'  faith. 

TVp.  But  Fly,  why  macte  T 

Fly.  Stuut  magit  aucte, 
My  honourable  coloneL 

Tip.  What  a  critique  I 

//o*l.  "Hiere's  another  accetsioD,  critique 


Ry. 


a.Em.: 


7¥p.  (       _,  , 

Hott.  Here's  one  already 
Hath  got  his  titles. 

Th>.  Doctor  1 

fty.  Noble  colonel  1 
No  doctor,  yeta  poor  professor  (^ceremony, 
Herei'  theinn,  retaker  totbehost, 
I  discipline  the  house. 

7^.  Thou  read'st  a  lecture 
Unto  the  family  here  :  when  a  the  day  i ' 

'  jMtr  Ike  ichool. 
Bea.  Of  Stkatfokd  o'  the  Bow  : 

ForLiUie'tLaiiniitoliintaikiioum.}    Alluding  to  the  following  lines  in  Chaucer's 
Character  tf  the  Prioreu : 

"  i\aA  French  she  spake  full  fayr  and  fetisly, 
"  After  the  school  of  Strafford  atti  Bow€, 
"  For  French  of  Paris  was  to  her  uiiknowe." 
'  t/nla  Ait  inn  f  iqioa  lutpicion  rrf  drink,  rir.]     [t  is  evident  the  latter  patt  of  this  lice 
must  be  given  to  Fly,  whose  name  1  hare  tliereftHtinertedwheie  it  should  W 


lat.  I  fear  a  taint  here  i'  the  mathema- 
They  say,  lines  parallel  d^  never  meet ; 
He  nas  met  his  parallel  in  wit  and  school- 
craft. 

Bta.  They  side,  not  meet,  man,  niend 
'  your  metaphor, 

And  save  the  credit  of  your  mathematickt. 

Tip.  But  Fly,  bow  cam'st  (hou  to  be  here, 
committed 
Unto  this  Ion  ? 

Flff.  Upon  suspicion  o'  drink, sir'. 
I  was  taken  late  one  night  here  with  the 

And  the  iinder-officers,  and  so  deposited. 

Tip.  I  will  redeem  thee.  Fly,  and  place 
thee  better. 
With  a  foir  lady. 

F^.  A  lady,  sweet  sir  Glorious ! 

Tim.  A  sov'reigD  lady.    Thou  sbalt  be 
the  bird  [Fly, 

To  sovereign  Pru,  queen  of  our  ifM>rts,  her 
The  Fly  in  hoitsehold  and  in  ordinary; 
ffird  of  her  ear,  and  she  shall  wear  thee  tliere  1 
A  Fly  of  gold,  enamel'd,  and  a  School-fly. 

Hott.  The  school  then,  are  my  stables, 
or  the  cellar. 
Where  he  doth  study  deeply,  at  his  houn. 
Cases  of  cups,  I  do  not  know  how  spic'd 
With  conscience,  for  the  tapster  and  the 

Whose  horses  may  be  cozen'd  >  or  what  jugt 

FiU'd  up  with  froth  t  that  is  bis  way  of 

learning.  [talks? 

Tki.  What  anti<]uated  feather's  that  that 

J^.The  worshipful  host,  iny  patron,  mr. 

Goodstock, 

A  meiTv  Greek,  and  cants  m  Latin  comely, 

ipim  liKe  the  pari^top. 
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Tip.  I'll  tet  him  up  then. 
Art  thou  the-  Domiaus  > 

Hoit,  Fac-lotum  here,  lir. 

Tip.  Hoit  really  o'  the  boiMC  1  ud  cap 
of  maintenance  ?  <np-a.pie ; 

Hatl.  The  lord  o'  the  LiRht-Heut,  lir. 
Whereof  the  featbec  is  tbe  emUem,cokai]e1, 
Put  up  with  the  Ace  of  Uearti ! 

Tip.  But  wh;  in  cuerpo  > 
J  hate  to  we  an  bent,  and  old,  m  cuerpo. 

Hott.  Cuerpo  1  what'*  tlial  ? 

Tip.  LiglU-tkippiog  bote  and  doublet 
Tbe  borse~boyi  ^rb  )  poor  blank  and  half 

blank 
They  relish  not  the  gravity  of  an  hott. 
Who  ihould  be  king  at  anni,  and  ceremo- 
nies cu«rpo,  [weights  *. 
In  hit  oan  houtc  i  know  all,  to  the  gold 

Bca.  Why  that  bit  Fly  doth  for  bin>  here, 
your  bird.  [bost. 

Tip.  But  1  would  do  it  myself  were  I  my 
I  would  not  tpeak  onto  a  cook  of  quality. 
Your    lordsbip't    footman,  or   my  kiiy't 

Trundle, 
In  Cuerpo  !  ifa  dog  butitay'dbelow. 
That  were  a  dog  ot  fuihion,  and  well  nos'd. 
And  could  present  himself ;  1  would  put  on 
The  Savoy  chain  about  my  neck,  the  ruff 
And  cuf&  of  t'landers,  then  the  Naples  hat. 
With  tbe  Kome  hatband,  and  the  Florentine 

agate, 
Tbe  Milan  sword,  the  cloke  of  Genoa,  set 
With  Brabant  buttons;  all  my  given  pieces 
Except  my  gloves,  the  natives  of  Maariil, 
To  entertain  him  in  ;  and  compliment 
With  a  tame  coney,  at  n^tli  a  prince  that 
lent  il.  [eveiy  man  ; 

Heat.  The  same  deeds,  tho',  become  not 
That  that  fits  a  colonel,  will  not  fit  an  host. 

Tip,  Your  Spanish  host  is  never  seen  in 
cuerpo, 
Without  hit  paramcntot,  cloke  and  sword. 

Fty.  Sir,  he  has  the  lather  [nish  stil'd 
Of  swords  within,  a  long  sword  ;  blade  Coi^ 
Of  tir  Rud  Hugbdebras.  [tliv  sense  >. 

""    'Aod*hy  thy  longsword,  bully  bird? 


[Act  3.  Some  Sh 

Gi'  me  the  moderns. 

Fty,  Sir,  he  minds  no  modems, 
•Goby,  Hieronimo! 

Tip.   What  was  be  \ 

FUj.  The  lulian. 
That  play'd  with  abbot  Antony  i'  the  Fryen^ 
And  BlinluD-sops  the  bold. 

S.  I  marry,  those 
encing names,  what't  become  o'  them? 
Hoit.  lliey  bad  their  times,  and  we  can 
say,  they  were. 
So  had  Caranza  bis ;  so  had  don  Lewis. 
Tip.  Don  Lewis  of  Madrid  it  the  sole 

Now  of  the  world. 

Hoti.  But  this  o' the  other  world 
Euclid  demonsUutes  I  he  \  he's  for  all ! 
The  only  fencer  of  name,  now  in  Elviom. 

Fly.  He  doet  it  all  by  lines  and^  angle*, 
colonel : 
By  parallels  and  sections,  has  his  diagiams  \ 

Sea.  Wilt  thou  be  flying,  KIyi 

Lai.  At  all,  why  not; 
Tbe  air's  as  free  for  a  tly  at  for  an  eagle. 

Bea.  A  buzzard  !  he  is  in  his  contempla- 
tion i 

Tip.  Euclid  a  fencer,  and  in  the  Elvsium  ! 

Host.  He  play'd  a  prize  last  weeV  witb 
Archimedes, 
And  beat  him  I  assure  you. 

Tip.  Do  you  assure  me  ? 

Hott.  For  fouri' the  hundred.  Gi*  me  five. 
And  I  assure  you  again.^ 

Tip.  Host  pefemptoiy,  [you  this? 

You  may  be  ta'eo,  but  whore  i  whence  had 

Hott.  Upo'  tlie  road.     A  pest  that  came 

from  lliencc. 

Three  days  ag",  here,  left  it  wilh  the  tapslor. 

llu.  \V  ho  is  indeed  a  thorouglt-bre  of 

"[fdiov   ■ 


rip.: 

Host. 


bear  him,  bird  i 
Cost.  Speak  i'  tbe  faith  of  a  Fly. 
Fly.  Yes,  and  he  told  us 
OfonelbatwastheprinceofORUigc'sfencer. 
Tip.  Sttvinus^ 

Fly.  Sir,  ihe  same  had  challeDx'd  Euclid 

At  thirty  weapons  more  titan  Arcliiniedes 

E'er  saw,  and  engines ;  mott  of  his  own  in* 

veotion.  [reason,  this ! 

Tip,  This  may  have  credit,  and  chimes 


Tip.  But  dodi  he  teach  the  Spanish  way 

Fly.  No,  the  Greek  master  he. 

Tip.  What  call  you  him  i 

Ftu.  Euclid.     .  [tick. 

Tip.  Fart  upon  Euclid,  he  it  stale  and  an- 

*  Know  all,  to  the  001.0  weight*.]  1.  e.  every  minute  particular,  with  great  exaclncts. 
The  weights  made  use  of  in  w«ghing  gold,  being  reducible  to  very  small  quantities,  such  as 
carats,  graint,  tec.  It  should  be  observed  that  Inis,  and  the  following  speech,  occur  almost 
verbatim  in  Fletchcr't  Lovi^m  Pilgrimage ;  to  likewise  does  the  Itt  scene  of  the  3d  acl,  and 

.  1  refer  tbe  reader  to  note  Ihe  Sd  onthat  act,  where  he  will  find  a  reason  assigned  for  it. 
>  Tip.  Atti  WITH  a  long  naord,  buUy-bird  t  thy  teuae  f]     1  apprehend  we  have  a  sli^t 
mistake  in  this  line :  Fly  had  just  before  said,  the  host  was  possessed  of  a  long  sword ;  to 
which  the  other  naturally  replies, 

jind  WHY  a  long  ii^ard,  bully  bird?  thy  tense  f  i.  e.  reason  for  it. 
Ifitit  therefore  seems  to  be  a  corruption,  and  v^y  the  genuine  reading. 

*  Go  by,  HiEKciNyMo.]  A  by-word  taken  trom  the  tragedy  of  Hieronymo,  of  wbich 
<he  reader  hat  a  full  account  mEvery  man  in  Aw  humour. 
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If  any  man  end  soger  Euclid,  bird, 
Observe,  tbat  had  the  honour  to  quit  Euri^ 
This    forty  year,  'tis  he.     He  put  duwo 

Fty.  And  he  wai  a  great  master. 
Bea.  Not  of  fence.  Fly. 
Tip.  Excuse  him,  lord,  he  went  o' the 
eame  grounds.  [mortals, 

Bea.  On  the  same  earth,  I  think,  with  other 
TVp.l  mein,,sweet  lord,  the  inathematicks. 
liaila: 
When  tiiou  knotr'st  more,  thou  wilt  take 

less  grern  honour. 
He  had  his  circles,  semicircles,  quadrants — 
J-'lu.  He  writ  a  book  o'  the  quadrature  ol 

the  circle— 
Tip.  Cj-dometin,  I  read 
Bea.  The  title  only. 
Lat.  And  Indicc. 

Bea.  If  it  l)ad  one ;  of  that  quzre : 
What  insolecl,  half-witted  things  these  are  ? 
lat.  So  are  all  sinatterers,  insolent  and 

impudent. 
Sea.  They  lightly  go  together, 
Lat.  'Tis  my  wonder. 
Two  aniflials  should  hawk  at  all  discourse 

thus!  [trieve 

Fly  every  suliject  to  the    mavk,    or  re- 
Bea.  And  never  ha'  the  luck  to  be  i'  the 

right  f 
Zat.  'Tis  some  folks'  fortune  ! 
Bea.  Fortune  is  ■  bawd. 
And  a  blind  beggar :  'tis  their  vanity  1 
And  shews  most  vilely  ! 

Tip.  I  could  take  (iff  hhrt  now 
To  write  unto  don  Lewis  into  Spain, 
To  make  a  progress  to  the  Elysian  holds 

Bea.  And  persuade  bim  to  die  for  fame, 

or  fencing  with  a  shadow  !  Where's  mine 

host !  [i'  faith. 

I  would  he  had  heard  this  bubble  break, 

SCENE    VI. 

ffott,  Tipto,  Prudence,  Seaujbrt,  Latimer, 

Frank,  Aurtt,  lady,  J-ly,  Level. 

Hott.    Make  place,    stand  by,  for  the 

queeii-regent,  gentlemen. 
Tip.  This  is  tliy  i^ueen  thatihall  be,  bird, 

our  sovereign. 
Bai.  Translated  Prudence  I 
Prn.  Sweet  my  lord,  hand  off; 
Jt  is  not  now,  as  when  piun  Prudence  liv'd, 
jlnd  reach'd  her  ladyship 
Hott.  The  charaber-iMt. 
PrtL  The  looking-glass,  mine  host ;  loose 
your  house-metaphor  ? 
You've  a  negligent  memory  indeed ; 
^peak  the  hosfs  language.    Here's  a  young 
lord 


Will  m^e't  a  precedent  else. 

Lat.   Well  acted,  Pru.  [she  dft 

Host.  First  minute  of  her  mni  t  what  will 
Forty  yean  hence  ?  God  blesa  net  I 

Pru.  if  you'll  kin. 
Or  compliment,  my  lord,  behold  a  lady, 
A  stranger,  and  ray  lady's  kinswoman. 

Bea.  1  do  confess  my  nidenew,  that  bad 

To  have  mirK  eye  directed  to  this  beui^. 
Fto.  It  was  so  little,  as  it  atk'd  «  pe^ 

Bea.  Lady,  your  name  } 

Fra.  My  lord,  it  is  Lietitia. 

Bea.  Lgetitia  !  a  fair  omen  ■  and  I  take  it. 
Let  me  have  still  sucb  Lettice  for  my  lips : 
But  that  o'  your  family,  lady } 

Fra.  Sylly.sir. 

Bea.  My  lady's  kinswoman  f 

Fra.  1  ara  so  honour'd; 

HiMt.  Already,  it  takes] 

Lad.  An  excellent  fine  boy.  [sh. 

Mir.  He  ii  descended  of  aright  good  stock, 

Bea.  What's  this  ?  an  antiquary  1 

Hott.  An  antiquity, 
By  th'  dress,  you'ld  swear !  an  dd  Welsh 

herald's  widow; 
She's  a  wild  Irish  born)  sir,  and  a  Hybride, 
That  lives  with  this  young  lady  a  mile  off 

And  studies  Vincent  against  York'. 

Bea.  She'll  coiiquer. 
If  she  read  Vincent.    Let  me  study  ber. . 

Hoit.  She's  perfect  in  most  pedigrees, 
most  descents.  [a  coat. 

Bea,  A  bawd,  I  hope,  and  knows  to  blaxe 

Hott.  And  judgelh  all  tbbgs  with  a  singls 

Fly,  come  you  hither ;  no  discovery 

Of  what  you  see,  to  your  colonel  Toe,  or 

Tip  here. 
But  keep  all  close,-  tho'  yon  stand  ia  th« 

way  o'  preferment. 
Seek  it  off  from  the  road ;  no  flattery  for't : 
No  lick-foot,  pain  of  loung  your  proboscis : 
My  liquomh  Fly. 
Tip.  What  says  old  velvet-head? 
th/.  He  will  present  me  himself,  «r,  if 

you  will  not. 
Tip.  Who?  he  present?  what  J  wbomf 


host  i  a  groom  t  [glnics  } 

Divide  the  thanks  with  me }  share  in  my 
Lay  up.     I  say  no  more. 

Hott.  Then  silence,  sir. 
And  hear  the  sovereign. 

Tip.  Hostlers  J  to  usurp 
Upoa  my  Sparta;  or  protnace,  at  they  tay  t 
No  broom  but  mine  > 

f/ott.  Still,  colonel,  you  mutter  I 

7Vp.  I  dare  speak  out,  as  Cuerpo. 

F^.  Noble  colonel— •- 

'  ^nij  jtvii'M  ViNCEKT  Dgattttf  York.]  There  was  a  dispute  on  foot  about  this  time 
between  two  heralds  at  arms  ;  one  was  Viwxnt,  and  the  other  Brook  who  wm  York  herald. 
fhuxat  published  a  book,  intituled.  A  ditcovery  <^  erran  in  tvo  cditivM  ^Uk  QgalogiM 
^  NobiUty,  written  btf  Rdph  Brook. 
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[Act  S.  Scene  ti. 


Tip.  And  carry  what  I  Mk~^ 

Ho»t.  Ask  what  you  can,  ur, 
So't  be  i'  the  houte. 

Tip.  I  uk  my  rishts  and  privileges ; 
Aad  tita'  fur  form  I  please  to  call't  a  suit, 
I  have  not  been  accustomed  to  repulse. 

Pru.  No,  sweet  sir  Glorious,  you  may 
Etill  commaad — 

Hoit.  And  go  without. 

Pru.  But  ytA,  sir,  being  the  first,    ' 
And  cali'd  a  suit,  you'll  look  it  shall  be  tucb 
At  we  may  grant. 

Lad.  It  else  denies  itself. 

Pm.  You  hear  the  opinion  of  the  court. 

Tip.  1  mini!  DO  court  oplniom. 

Pra,  'Tia  my  lady's  thougli. 
.  Tip.  My  lady  is  a  spinster  at  tlic  law, 


Tip.  tt  is  for  this  puor  learned  bird. 

Hott.  The  Fly.      *■  [matters. 

lip.  Professor  in  (he  Inn,  bere,  of  small 

Lat.  ilow  he  commends  bim  I 

Htttt.  As  to  save  himself  in  him. 

tad.  So  do  all  politicks  in  their  commen- 
dations, [fly. 

Ho3L  This  is  a  state-bird,  and  the  verier 

Tip.  Hear  him  problematic. 

Pru.  Bles  ui,  what's  that  i 

Tip.  Or  syllogize,  elcncliize. 

Lad.  ^ure,  petards 
To  blow  us  up. 

Zttf.Same  in^nous  strong  words ! 

Jioa.  He  means  to  erect  a  castle  i' the  air, 
And  make  his  fly  nn  elephant  to  carry  i  t. 

Tip.  Bird  of  the   arts  he  is,  aud  Fly  by 

Pru.  Bui.  [all  else. 

Host.  Blow  him  off,  good  Pru,  they'll  mar 
Tip.  I'he  sovereign's  bodbur  is  to  cherish 

leaniina. 
Pre.  What,  in  a  fly 


Lad.  Nothing  more  Iroubtesonie, 
Or  importnne ! 

Tip.  I'here's  nothing  more  domestic, 
Tainc  or  fojniliar,  tlian  your  fly  in  Cuetpo. 

Hott.  That  is,  wh?n  his  win^  are  cut,  he 

istame  indeed,  else  [ing. 

Nothing  more  impudent  and  zreedy  ;  lick- 

Lad.  Or  saucy,  good  sir  Glorioui. 

Pru.  Leave  your  advocateship. 
Except  that  we  shall  call  vou  orator  Fly, 
And  send  you  down  to  toe  dresser  and  the 

lintt.  A  good  flap  that ! 

Pru.  Commit  you  to  the  steam. 

Lad.  Qr  else  condemn  you  to  the  bottles. 

Pru.  And  pots. 
Tliere  is  bis  quarry. 

Host.  He  will  chirp  far  better, 
Your  bird,  below. 

Lad.  And  make  you  finer  musick. 

Pru,  His  buz  will  there  become  him. 

Tip.  Come  away. 


Biu,  in  their  fiicet :  give  'em  all  tbe  buz. 
Dor  in  (heir  ears  and  eyes,  hum,  dor,  and 


If  they  s( 

find 
The  thorough-fare  below,  and  quzre  him  ; 
Leave  these  relicts,  buz;  thev shall  see  tiiat  I. 
Spite  of  their  jeers,  dare  drink,  and  with  afly. 

lat.  A  fair  remove  at  once  of  two  imper- 
il nents  I 
Excellent  Pru  !  I  love  thee  for  thy  wit. 
No  less  than  state. 

Pru,  One  must  preserve  the  other. 

Lad.  Who's  here  } 

Pru.  O  Lovel,  madam,  your  sad  SErvant- 

Lad.  Sad  ?.  he  is  suUen  slill,  and  wear«  a 

cloud  [proach  him. 

About  his  brows  ;  I  know  not  how  to  ap- 

Ptu..  I  will  instruct  you,  madam,  if  that 
,    he  all: 
Go  to  bim,  kiss  him. 

lad.  How,  Pru  ? 

Pru.  Go,  and  kiss  him, 
I  do  command  it. 

Lad.  Th'art  not  wild,  wench  '■ 

Prui  No,  [sovereign- 

Tame,  and  exceeding  tame,  but  still  your 

Lad.  Hatli  loo  much  bravery  made  thee 


iisputing 


mad  > 

Pru.  Nor  proud. 
Do  what  I  <[o  enjoin  you.     No  dispu 
Of  my  prerogative,  with  a  front  or  tri 
Do  not  detract  ;  vou  know  th'  authority 
Is  mine,  and  1  will  exercise  it  swiftly. 
If  jou  provoke  me. 

Ifid.  1  hjivewoien  anct 
To  snare  mysclf.in  !  Sir,  1  am  enjoin'd 
To  tender  vou  a  kiss  \  but  do  not  know 
Whv,  or  wherefore,  only  the  pleasure  rojal 

Wilt  have  it  so,  and  i.rijes Do  not  you 

I'riumph  on  my  obedience,  scdng  it  lorc'd 

thus. 
There  'tis. 

ior.  And  welcome.  Was  there  ever  kisa 
Th'at  relish'd  thus !  or  had  a  sting  like  this, 
Uf  so  much  uectar,  but  with  aloes  mi^t  ? 

Pru.  No  murmuring,  nor  re[Hning,  1  ara 
fixL  [of  either. 

Lot.  It  had,  methinks,  a  quintessence 
But  that  which  was  the  l>etter,  drown'd  tlw 

bitter. 
Howsoon  itpass'daway  \  how unrecorer'd! 
The  distillation  of  another  soul 
Was  not  so  sweet  '.  and  till  I  meet  aeain 
That  kiss,  those  lips,  like  relish,  and  this  taste, 
Let  me  turn  all  consumption,  and  herewaste. 

Ptu.  I'he  royal  assent  Is  past,  and  canaut 
alter. 

Lad.  You'll  turn  a  tyrant. 

Pnt.  Be  not  you  a  rebel. 
It  is  a  name  is  alike  odious 

Lad.  You'll  hear  me  ? 

Pru.  No,  not  o'  this  argument 
Would  you  make  laws,  ^d  be  the  4nt  ^a\ 
iiKik  'em  ? 
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The  example  ii  pemidoos  in  ■  lutgect. 
And  of  jour  quality,  most. 
'  Lot.  Excellent  princest ! 

Hott.  Just  queeDj! 

Lot.  Brave  soy'reign. 

Hasi.  A  she  Trajan !  thU  !  [Pru ! 

Bea.  What  is't  ?  proceed,  iaoomparable 

Pm  glad  I'm  scarce  at  leisure  to  applaud 

thee.  [py  expression}. 

IM.  It's  well  for  you,  you  have  bo  hap- 

Lad.  Yes,  cry  her  up;  withacclaniatioas, 
do. 
And otyme down,  run  all  with tovereignty : 
Prince  Power  will  never  want  her  parasitei. 

pTU.  }ioT  iDurmHr  her  pretences :  master 

For  so  your  libel  here,  or  bill  of  complaiot. 

Exhibited,  in  our  high  court  of  Bov'reignty, 

At  this  first  hour  of  our  reign,  declares 

Aguostlhis  Doble  lady,  a  disrespect 

You  have  conceiv'd,  if  not  receiv'd,  from 

her.  [bill. 

ffiMl.  Receiv'd,  so  the  charge  lies  in  our 

Pru.  We  see  it,  his  learned  council,  leave 


Our  other  atbibutes ;  and  have  the  neameis. 
To  know  your  extraordinary  merit. 
At  also  to  discern  this  lady's  goodness. 
And  find  bow  loth  she'd  be  to  lose  the 

honour. 
And  reputation,  she  hath  bad,  in  having 
So  wMtby  a  servant,  tho*  but  for  a  few  mi- 
Do  here  enjoin. 
•    HoH.  Good  I. 

Pru.  Charge,  will  and  command 
Her  ladyship,  pain  of  our  high  displeasure. 
And  committing  an  extreme  contempt 
Unto  the  court,  our  crown  and  dignity. 

/fort.    Excellent  sovereign  !    and   egre- 
gious Pru  1 

Pru.  To  entertain  you  fm'  a  pur  of  hours, 
(Choose,  when  you  please,  this  day}  with  all 

respects. 
And  valuation  of  a  principal  servant. 
To  give  you  -all  (he  titles,  all  the  privileges, 
llielreeuams,  favoun,righti,  she  c»n  bestow. 

Hotl.  Large  ample  words,  of  a  brave  la- 
titude 1  [honour, 

Pm.  Or  can  be  expected,  from  a  lady  of 
Or  quality,  i;i  discoune,  access,  address. 

flost.  Good.  [rence 

Pru.  Not  to  give  ear,  or  admit  confe* 
With  any  person  but  yourself.   Nor  there. 
Of  any  other  argument  but  love. 
And  the  companion  of  it,  gentle  courtship. 
For  which  vour  two  hours  service,  you  shidl 

Two  kisses. 

Hott.  Noble! 

Pru.  For  eacjf  hour  a  kiss. 
To  be  ta'en  freely,  fully,  and  legally. 
Before  us;  in  the  court  here,  and  our  pre- 


/iott.  fiare. 


Pru.  But  those  hours  past,  and  the  two 

kisses  paid. 
The  binding  caution  is,  nev^  to  hope 
Renewing^of  the  time,  or  of  the  suit,      ^ 
On  any  circumstance. 
Hotl.  A  hard  condition!  [pected 

Lot.  Had  it  been  easier,  I  «hould  have  su»- 

Hatl.  O,  you  are  servant, 
My  lord  unto  the  lady,  and  a  rival : 
In  point  of  law,  my  lord,  you  may  be  chal- 

Lat.  I  am  not  jealous ! 
Hort.  or  soshartatime  [inforo. 

Your  lordship  needs  not,   and  being  done 
Pru.  What  is  the  answer  i 
Hiut.  He  craves  respite,  madam. 
To  advise  with  his  learued  council. 

Pru.  Be  you  he, 
And  go  together  quickl]r. 
lad.  You  aie  no  tyrant }  [peal  me ! 

Pru.  If  1  be,  madam,  you  were  best  ap- 

Lat.  Beaufort 

Sea.  I  am  busy,  prithee  let  me  aLont; 
I  have  a  cause  in  hearing  too. 
t^.  At  what  bar  ? 
Bea.  Love's  court  o'  reque^  1 
Lot.  Bring't  into  the  sov'reisDty : 
It  is  the  nobler  court,  afcH^  judge  Pru, 
The  only  learned  mother  o{  thelaw  ■ 
And  ladyo'  Goascience,  too  \ 

Bea.  ^is  well  enough 

Before  this  mistress  of  requestft-^here  it  it. 

Hoat.  Let  'em  not  scorn  you.      Bear  up, 

nuster  Lovel,  [a  fortune. 

tours  and  kisses,  they  are 

[  cannot  approve,  and  fen 

make  use  of. 

Hoit.  Still  i' this  cloud  !  why  cannot  you 

make  use  of?  [done  ? 

Loo.  Whowouldberich,  tobesosooa  un- 

llie  begcir's  best  ii,  wealth  he  doth  not 

And,  but  to  shew  it  him,  inflames  bis  want. 

Htat.  Two  hours  at  height  ? 

Lao.  That  joy  is  too  too  narrow. 
Would  bound  a  love  so  infinite  as  mine ; 
And  being  past,  leaves  an  eternal  loss. 
Who  so  jirodiffiously  affects  a  feast. 
To  forfeit  health  and  appetite,  to  see  it  i 
Or  but  to  taste  a  spoonful,  would  forego 
Ail  gust  of  delicacy  ever  after  ? 

Hoat.  These,  yet,  are  hours  of  hope. 

Ltn.  But  all  hours  following 
Years  of  despair,  ages  of  misery ! 
Nor  can  so  shqrt  a  happinesi,  but  spring 
A  world  of  fear,  wilh  tiiought  of  losing  it ; 
Better  be  never  haopy,  than  to  feel 
A  little  of  it,  and  tnen  lose  it  ever. 

Hoat.  I  do  confess,  it  is  a  strict  injunction ; 
But  then  the  hope  is,  it  may  not  be  kept, 
A  thousand  things  may  intervene,  we  see 
Thewindshiftonen.thriceadaysometiaief : 
Decrees  may  alter  upon  better  motion. 
And  riper  hearing.  The  best  bow  may  start. 
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In  law,    and  yet  not  tour;   sweet  Pni, 

imoott)  Ptu, 
Soft,  debonai remand  amiable  Tea, 
May  do  as  well  as  rough  and  rigid  Pru ; 
And  jet  maintain  her,  venerable  Pru, 
Majestic  Pru,  and  serenissimous  Ptj, 
Try  but  one  hour  first,  and  as  you  like 
The  Ion  o'  that,  draw  home  and  prove  the 
other.  [make, 

Zov.  If  one  hour  could  the  odier  happy 
I  should  attempt  it. 

Ho*t.  Put  it  on ;  and  do.  [die  <. 

Lot).  Or  in  the  blest  attempt  that  I  might 

Hoit.    V  taanj,  there  were  happinen 

Trantceadent  to  the  melancholy  meant. 
Itwereabtc  above  a  monument, 
And  all  inscription,  to  die  so*.     A  death 
For  emperon  to  enjoy  I  and  the  kings 
Of  thench  East  to  pawn  their  regions  for  ; 
To  fow  their  treasure,  open  all  their  mines. 
Spend   all   their   spices   to   embalm    their 

.  And  wrap  the  inches  up  in  sheets  of  gold. 
That  fell  bv  such  a  noble  destiny  I 
And  for  toe  wrong  to   your  friend,   that 
fear's  away,  [light. 

He  rather  wrongs  himself,  following  fresh 
Nei^  eyes  to  swear  by.     If  lord  tfoaufort 

It  ii  no  crime  rn  you  to  remain  cMwtant. 
And  upon  these  conditions,  at  a  game 
So  ur^d  upon  you. 

Pra.  Sir,  your  resolutions^ 

Hott.  How  is  the  lady  affected  i 

Pt%.  Sov'reinii  use  not 
To  asic  their  subjects  EufTrage  uriiere'lis  due; 
But  where  conditional. 

Holt.  A  royal  sov'reign  ! 


Lot.  And  a  rare  itates-woHian.    I  admin 
her  bearing 
In  her  new  regiment. 

Hott.  Come  choose  your  houn. 
Better  be  h^py  for  a  part  of  time. 
Than  not  the  whole:  and  a  short  part,  than 

Shall  !  appoint  'em,  pronounce  for  yoaf 

iop.  V  our  pleasure. 

Hott.    Thru  he  designs    bis  first  hour 
after  dinner; 
His  second  after  supper.  Say  ye  7  content  ? 

Pro.  Content. 

iad.  I  am  content. 

Hott.  Content. 

Ftu.  Content. 

Bm.  What's  that?  I  am  content  too. 

Lot.  You  have  reason. 
You  had  it  on  the  bye,  and  we  obseiVd  it. 

Niur.  Trot  I  am   not  content  t  In  (aif  I 
am  not.  [Shelee-oien  > 

Hoit.  Why  art  not  thou  content,  good 

Nar.  He  tauk  so  desperate,  and  »  de- 
bausht. 
So  baudy  like  a  courtier  and  a  lord, 
God  bless  liim,  one  that  tak'th  tobacco. 

Host.  Very  well  niixt 
What  did  he  say  1 

A'ur.  Nay,  nothing  to  the  purposh. 
Or  very  little,  nothing  at  all  to  purposh. 

Hott.  Let  him  alone.  Nurse, 

Nur.  I  did  tell  him  of  Serly 
Was  a  gtraH  family  come  out  uf  Ireland, 
Descended  of  O  Neal,  Mac  Con,  Mac 

Dermot, 
Mac  Murrogh,  but  he  mark'd  not. 

Host.  Nor  do  1 ; 
Good  queen  of  heralds,  ply  the  bottle,  and 


*  It  were  a  jiae  above  a  hohewt, 
jind  ail  iniCHieTioH,  to  die  lo."}    The  reader,  I  presume,  easily  sees  thatmoment  and 
ttucrtptt'on  do  not  exactly  answer  to  each  otbei ;  and  1  suppose  hath  prevented  me  in  th* 
rhangc,  by  suggesting  fflonwnenf,  the  true  word. 


ACT    III. 


Tip.  T  Like  the  plot  of  jour  militia  well! 

X  It  is  a  fine  militia,  and  well  or- 
der'd ! 
And  the  division's  neat  [  'twill  t>e  desir'd 
Only,  the  expressions  were  a  little  more 

Spanish  : 
For  there's  the  best  militia  o'  the  world  \ 
To  rail  'eiu  tertias.    Tenia  o'  the  kitihen. 
The  ter!ii.uflliec>;llir.tcrtiaofilie chamber. 


And  tertta  of  the  stables. 

Ffy.  Thatl  can,»r; 
AihI  find  Mrt  very  able,  fit  commanden 
In  every  lertia. 

Tip,  Now  you  are  i'  the  right ! 
As  i'  the  tertia  o'  the  kitchen,  youiself, 
Being  a  person  elegant  in  tauces. 
There  to  command,  as  prime  Maestro  del 

campo, 
Chief  matter  of  the  palate,  for  that  lertia; 
Or  the  cook  under  you,  'cause  you  are  the 

marshal ; 
And  the  next  officer  i'  the  field,  to  thrboit 
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Tbea  for  the  cellar,  vou  hare  youitg  Anon, 
Be'a  a  rare  fellow,  what't  hii  outer  uame  t 
li/.  Peirce,  tir. 

1^.  Sir  Peirce,  I'll  ba'  him  a  cavalier. 
Sir  Fieroe  Anon  will  pierce  ui  a  new  bogs- 
head  !  [Alfare* : 
And  then  your  tborow-bre.  Jug  here,  his 
Ad  able  officer,  gi'  me  tby  beard,  rodnd  Jug. 
1  take  thee  b;  t£ia  bundle,  and  do  love 
One  of   thy    ijichei '.      I'  the  cbaaibers, 

Jordan  here ! 
He  i)  the  Dob  del  caiiipo  o'  the  beds. 
And  for  the  stable*,  what's  hit  name  f 
Flif.  Old  Peck. 

Tip.  Maeiiro  del  campo.  Feck  [  his  name 

is  curt,  [well. 

A  monoijllable,  but  commauds  the  horse 

FU/.  O,  in  aninn,  sir,  wcbave  other  borse, 

1^1   those   (roop*  rest  a  while.      Wine  K 

the  hurse. 
That  we  must  ctiarge  with  here. 

Tip.  Bring  ud  tlie  troops, 
Or  call  sweet  Fly ;  'tis  an  exact  militia. 
And  tbou  an  exact  professor  ;  Lipsius  Hy' 
Thou  sbalt  be  call'd,  and  Jouae :  Jack  Fer- 
ret, welcome. 
Old  trench-master,  and  colonel  o'  the  pio- 
neers, [or  two 
What  camt  thou  bolt  us  now  ?  a  ciwey } 
Out  of  Tom  Trundle's  burrow,  here,  the 

coach! 
This  it  the  nia«ter  of  the  carriages  ! 
How  it  thy  driving,  Tom,  good,  at  'twas ) 
Ttv.  It  (ervet  uiv  lady,  and  our  officer 
IVu. 
Twelve  miles  an  hour  I  Tom  bat  the  old 
trundle  still. 
Tip.  1  am  taken  with  the  family  here, 
fine  fellows ! 
Viewinstfae  muiter-roll. 
Tru,  They  are  brave  nieul 


Ar.  And  of  the  Fly'lilown  ditdpline  all, 

the  quarter-matter ! 
Tip.  The  Fly's  a  rare  bit^,  in  his  profes- 
sion I  [have  him. 
Let's  tip  a  private  pint  with  hini,  1  would 
Quit  thit  light  lign  of  the  Ught-Heait,  my 

bird. 
And  lighter  bouse.    It  is  not  for  bit  tall 
And  growing  gravity,  so  cedar-like. 
To  be  the  second  to  an  host  in  Cuerpo, 
That  knows  uo  elegancies ;  use  his  own 
Dictanien,  and  Ills  genius,  1  wouid  have  him 
Fly  high,  and  strike  at  all.     Here's  young 
Anon  too.  [clarets 

Pei.  What  wine  is't,  gentlemen,  white  ta 
Tip.  White,  my  brisk  Anon. 
Pd.  I'll  draw  you  Juno's  milk 
That  dyed  the  lilies,  colonel. 
Tip.  Doio,  Peirce. 
Pec.  'A  plague  of  all  jades,  what  a  dap 

be  has  gi'en  me  I 
Flo.  Why,  bow  now,  coutin? 
Tip.  Who's  that  p 
Fer,  The  hostler. 

Fly.  What  ail'st  thou,  cousin  Peck  i 
Pec.  O  me,  my  hancbet ! 
As  sure  at  you  live,  sir,  he  knew  perfectly 
1  meant  to  coxcn  him.    He  did  leer  to  ga 
tne,  [take  heed,  tlrrab ; 

And  then  be  sneer'd.    m  who  would  tay. 
And  when  he  saw  our  half-peck,  which  >ou 
know  [ttamptl 

Was  but  an  old  court-dish,  lord,  how  h« 
I  thought 't  bad  been  for  joy.    When  tud* 

deuly 
He  cuts  me  a  oack-caper  with  his  heelt. 
And  takes  me  just  o  the  crupper.    Down 

And  my  whole  ounoe  of  oat*!    Then  be 

nnghed  out. 
As  if  he  had  a  inarc  by  the  tail. 


'  And  thou  an  exact  prqfeuQr,  Lifsius  Flt.]  L^miu  wrote  a  treatise  upou  the  Koman 
militia ;  so  that  the  allusion  it  evident :  but  what  is  the  meaning  of  the  following, 

"  Lipnat  Fig 

"  Thou  shalt  be  call'd,  and  Joiue  f" 
The  Christian  name  of  ij]/Mi'u*,  as  he  wrote  it  in  Latin,  was /uKm  ;  of  which /ohm  perhaps 
is  the  Uerman  original. 

'  Pec.  A  pl,!^  tfutljatkt,  fye.']  Here  tbould  have  been  a  stace-direction,  £n(er  Pcci. 
What  foUowt  in  this  scene,  al>out  the  tricks  of  ostlers,  occurs  likewise  in  the  first  act  of 
Fletcher's  Ltmt't  pilgrimage  ;  and  perh^w  there  may  be  some  difficulty  in  accounting  for 
thit  coincidence.  We  are  told  that  tome  plays  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  being  left  im- 
perfect, they  were  fitted  foe  tbe  ttage  by  Shirley,  who  added  wbal  he  thought  necetsary  to 
complete  tbem :  anil  that  it  is  prob^le  he  here  borrowed  from  our  author's  New  lint,  what 
passes  between  Laxaro  and  Diego  in  Lace's  pilgrimuge :  and  thit  he  tliought,  perhapt, 
might  be  done  witb  safety  enough,  as  the  Neui  Inn  met  with  ill  success  in  the  representa- 
tion. Could  we  certainty  know  tliat  play  to  have  been  left  deficient  by  its  author,  I  thould 
Kadilv  admit  the  solution:  but  I  thlnlc  it  more  probable,  this  scene  was  originally  given  to 
Fletcher  by  Jonson  himielf:  Fletcher  died  in  1625,  and  the  A'cw/imwas  not  brought 
upon  tbe  itage  till  1639.  Our  author,  therefore,  migbt  naturally  re-demand  his  own  pro- 
perty, wben  so  foil  an  occaslcai  occurred  for  emplo}riDg  it  himself:  otherwise,  I  do  not  see 
flow  ve  caa  account  for  part  of  thi*  play's  appearing  long  before,  in  the  performance  of 
another  authw.  It  will  not,  I  behere,  be  said  that  Johsod  was  the  borrower ;  for  the  whole 
(cenc  is  entirriy  in  bis  manner :  and  we  have  an  instance  in  our  author's  Sejaniu,  how 
extremely  tcrqpnioui  he  was  id  clauning  to  himself  what  was  the  production  of  a&otlMr 
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Ffy.  Troth,  coutin. 
You  ue  to  blame  to  luc  the  poor  dumb 

Chriitians 
So  cnidly,  dd^raud  'em  a'  their  dimenium. 
Yonder's  the  colonel's  itoiM  (there  1  look'd 

in) 


Keeping  our  lady's  eve  !  thedevilabit 
He  has  got,  siA  he  n 
ttands. 


IS  got,  sin*  he  came  in  yet !  there  be 
ttands. 
And  looks  and  looks,  but  'tis  your  pleaiure. 

Be  Aould  look  lean  enough. ' 

Pec.  He  has  bay  before  him. 

fb/.  Yes,  but  as  gross  as  hemp,  and  as 
soon  will  choke  him, 
Unless  he  cat  it  butter'd.  H'hadfoursiu>c«, 
And  good  ones,  when  be  came  in:  it  is  a 

With  standing  still,  be  should  cast  three. 

Pee.  Troth,  iiuarter-inastcr, 
Thi>  trade  is  a  kind  of  mjstery,  that  cor- 
ni|rts  [week. 

Our  standing  manners   quickW :    once    a 
I  meet  with  such  a  brush  to  moAify  me. 
Sometimes  a  brace  to  awake  my  commence. 
Yet  still  I  sleep  securely. 

Fly.  Cousin  Peck, 
You  must  use  better  dealins,  faith  you  must 

Pee.  Troth,  to  give  good  example  to  my 


I  could  be  well  ctmtent  to  steal  but  two 
girts,  [a  bridle. 

And  now  and  then  a  saddle-cloth,  change 
for  exercise :  and  stay  there. 

fly.  If  you  could. 
There  were  some  hope  on  you,  cuz.    But 
the&tcis,  [saddles; 

You're  drunk  so  early,  you  mistake  whole 
Sometimes  a  horse. 

Pec.  r  there's 

ftg.  The  wine,  conie  cu2, 
I'll  talk  with  you  anon.  • 

Pec.  Do,  lose  no  time. 
Good  quarter-master. 

Tip.   J'here  are  the  horse,  come,  Fly. 

Ffy.  Charge,  in  boys,  in ;  lieutenant  o'  the 
ordaance. 
Tobacco  and  pipes. 

Tip.  Who's  that  i  Old  Jordan,  good  !' 
A  comely  vessi-l,  and  a  necessary.        [fl^. 
New-scour'd  he  is;  here's  to  thee,  martial 
Inmilk,  my  young  Anon  says. 

Pet.  Cream  o'  tne  grape  ' 

/i  hrp 


1  breasts,  and  tprODg 


Jug.  I  hear  the  whistle. 
Jor.  I,  and  the  fidJen,    We  most  allgo 
wait.  [f^- 

Pet.  PoK  o'  this  waiting,  quarter-master 
fh/.  When  cbambermaid*  are  sorerdgu, 
wait  their  ladies ; 
Fly  scoraa  to  breathe. 
Pec.  Or  blow  upon  them,  be. 
Pet.  Old  parcel  Peckl  art  tboa  there! 

how  now  i  lame  i 
Pee,  Yes  faith:    it  is  ill  baiting  afore 
cripples ;  [by  me. 

I  ha*  ^t  a  (lash  of  a  jade,  here,  will  stick 
Pet.    O  you  have  had  tome  pbanffic, 
fellow  Peck, 
Some  revelation  I 
Pec.  What? 
Pei.  To  steal  the  hay 
Out  o*  the  racks  agun. 

Ily.  I  told  him  so. 
When  the  gueAs'  backs  were  tum'ii. 

Pei.  Or  nring  his  peck. 
The  bottom  upwards,  he^d  with  oats;  aai 


cry. 


[wl 


Tbatdroptfrom  Ji 
the  lily  > 
I  can  recite  your  fables.  Fly.    Here  is,  to 
The  blood  of  Venus,  mother  of  the  rose  i 
Jor.  The  dinner  is  gone  up. 

■Tip.  Whi'tihatT  Old  Jordan,  goodf]  I  should  imagine  that  Tiptodid  oot  i^l  the 
(]u«tion,  for  the  pleasure  of  answering  it  hinuelf.  It  seems  most  probri}le,  that  the  answer 
b  Fly's  property,  and  ought  to  be  restored  him,  and  the  whole  perh^  should  be  read 


Here's  the  best  measure  upon  all  Ae  read '. 
You  luiow,  the  guest  put  in  his  hand  to  fed 
And  smell  to  Uie  oali,  that  grated  all  b» 

Upo'  the  wood 

Pee.  Mum  I 

Pei.  And  foand  out  your  cheoL 
Pec.  I  ha'  been  i'  the  cellar,  Peirce. 
Pec.  You  were  then  there. 


Soping  ofsaddles,  cutting  of  horse-taib. 
And  crwping— Pranks  of  ale,  and  hosteby — 
Ffy.  Which  he   cannot  forget,  he  says, 
young  knight : 
No  more  than  you  can  otlter  deeds  of  dvk- 

Done  i'  the  cellar. 

rip.  Wellswd,  bold  professor. 

Per.  We  shall  ha'  some  truth  explain'd. 

PH.  We  are  all  mortal. 
And  have  our  visions. 

Pec.  Truly,  it  seems  to  me. 
That  every  hors?  has  his  whole  pe<i,  and 

tumbles 
Up  to  tiie  ears  m  litter. 

J-Jff.  WhtHi,  indeed 
There's  no  such  matter,  not  a  smell  of  pro- 

Fer.  Nor  so  much  straw  as  would  tie  op 

a  hone-tail ! 
FU/.  Nor  any  tiling  i'  the  rack  but  two 

old  colMvebs !  [neit ! 

And  so  much  rotten  hay  as  hadbeenalMn^ 


'  PS,.  Old  Jordan. 
•  Tip.  Good!" 
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Tru.  And  yet  he'i  STcr  apt  to  sweep  the 

■Fer.  Bui  puts  in  nothinff. 

■Pei.  These  are  fits  and  6inci«, 
Which  you  niuat  leave,  good  Peck. 

Jty,  And  you  must  pray 
It  may  be  rcTcal'd  to  you  at  some  times. 
Whose  horse  you  ought  to  coecd  ;  with 

what  conscience ; 
The  bow,  and  when ;  a  parson's  horse  may 

Pet.  Whose  roaster's  double  benefic'd ; 

put  in  that. 
^.  A  little  greasing  i'  the  teeth ;  'tis 
wholesome;  V 

And  keeps  him  in  a  sober  shuffle. 

Pei.  Hissaddletoo 
May  want  3  stirrup. 


Pec.  They  have  ever  oati  i'  their  cloke- 
bigs,  to  affront  us.  [ous, 

Fiy.  And  therefore 'tli  an  office  mentori- 
To  tithe  such  soundly. 

Pei.  And  graiien  niay 

/er.  O  they  are  pinching  puckfists ! 

TVu. '  And  suspicious. 

Pei.  Suffer  before  the  master's  face,  some- 

Fljf.  He  shall  think  be  sees  his  hMse  eat 

half  a  bushel. 
Pei.  When  the  slightia,  rubbing  hii  gums 
with  salt. 
Till  all  the  skin  come  otT,  he  shall  .but 

mumble, 
Likean  old  wixnan  that  werechewingbiawn. 
And  drop  'em  out  again. 
Tyi.  Well  argu'd,  caTalier. 
fill.  It  may  do  well ;  and  go  for  an  ex- 
ample T  [horses. 
But,  cuz,    have  a   care  of  understanding 
Hones  with  angry  heels,  nobSity  horses. 
Horses  that  know  the  world  ;  let  them  have 

Till  their  teethake ;  and  nibbina;  till  ttieirribs 
Shine  like  a  wench's  fmehead    They  are 

devils  else 
Will  look  into  your  dealings. 

Pec,  For  mine  own  part. 
The  nest  I  cozi^o  o'  the  pamper'd  breed, 
1  wish  he  may  be  found'red. 

fig.  Foun-de-red. 
Prolate  it  right. 

Pa:.  Aod  of  all  four,  1  wiib  it, 
I  love  no  crupper-compliments. 

Pei.  Whosehorsewasitr 

Ptx.  Why,  Mr.  Burafs. 

Pei.  li  Bat  Buret  come? 

Pec.  An  hour  be  has  been  hen. 

Tip.  WhatBurst? 

Pa.  Mas,  Bartolmew  Burst. 
One  that  bath  been  a  citizen,  since  a  cour^ 
tier,  '  [whirls. 

And  BOW  a  aatnrtter.    Hath  bad  all  his 
And  boots  of  Ktrtune,  as  a  man  would  ay. 


Once  a  bat  anJI  ever  a  bat !  a  nre-mouse. 

And  bird  o'  twilight,  he  has  broken  Ihricei 
Tip.  Your   better  men,   the  Geno'way 
proverb  says. 

Men  are  not  made  <M  steel. 
Pei.  Nor  aretbej  bound 

Always  to  hold. 
J-1y.  Thrice  honourable  colonel  1 

Hinges  will  crack- 
Tip.  Though  they  be  Spanish  iron. 
Pei.  He  is  a  merchant  still,  adventurer. 

At  in  and  in;  and  is  our  thorougb-^e's 

71^.  Who?  iug'sf 

Pd.  The  same :  and  a  line  gentleman 
Was  with  him ! 

Pec.  Mr.  Huffle. 

PH.  Who !  Hodge  Huffle  i 

Tip.  What's  he  i 

Pel.  Acheatcr,aodanothe[  fine  gentleman, 
A  friend  o' the   chamberlain's!    Jordan's t 

Mr.  Huffle  ( 
He's  Burst's  protection. 

/^.  Fights  and  vapours  for  him. 

Pel'.  He  will  be  drunk  so  civilly. 

Fit/.  So  discreetly 

Pei.  And  punctually  I  just  at  his  hour. 

Fty.  And  then 
Call  for  hb  Jordan  with  that  hum  and  state. 
As  if  he  uiss'd  the  politicks '. 

Pei.  And  sup 
With  his   tuft-taffata  night-gear,  here,  M 
silently  ! 

Fk/.  Nothing  but  muack  1 

Pei.  A  dozen  of  baudy  songs. 

Tip.  And  knows  the  general  this? 

Fti/.  O  no,  sir  j  donmt, 
Do'init  patroToa,  still,  the  master  sleeps. 
They'll  steal  to  bed. 

Pd.  In  private,  sir,  and  pay 
The  fidlers  with  that  modesty,  next  morning. 

J^.Takead^JGUneof  muskadel  and'-ggit 

Pet.  And  packaway  their  trundling  cheats 
like  gi^isiet. 

Tm.  Mysteries,  mysteries.  Ferret 

Fer.  I,  we  see.  Trundle, 
What  the  great  officers,  in  an  inn  may  do; 
I  do  not  say  the  officers  of  the  crown. 
But  the  Light-Heart. 

Tip.  I'll  see  the  Bat  and  Huifle. 

Fer.  I  ha'  some  busine«E,  sir,  1  crave  your 
pardon — 

Tip.  What? 

Per.  To  be  sober. 

Tip.  Pox,  go  get  you  gone  then. 
lYundle  shall  sUy. 

Tru.  No,  I  beseech  you,  colonel. 
Your  lordship  has  a  mind  to  be  drunk  private. 
With  these  brave  gallants  !  I  will  step  aside 
Into  the  stables,  and  salute  my  mares. 

Pd.  Yes,  do,  and  sleep  with  'em  ;  let  him 
go,  base  whip4tock. 
He's  as  drunk  as  a  lish  now,  almost  as  dead. 

Tip.  Come,  1  will  lee  the  flicker-mouK, 
mylly. 
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9r«dmee,  uAer'd  iv  lAe  hott,  taia  Iter  teat 
tf  judiaatire ;  Nurte,  Frmk,  the  ivio 
iordt,  Bt(otfort  and  Latimer,  ami  ff  the 
benek ;  tlfc  Lady  and  Lmtl  are  brougfii 
in,  and  tit  o»  the  tmo  sidet  qf  the  ttage, 
eoijfraatitig  each  other. 

Ferret,  TYmiOe. 
Pru.  Here  set  the  hour;  but  fint  pro- 
duce the  pvtiei; 
AaA ,  clear  the  court.    The  time  is  now  of 
price.  [Rct  yo"  "p. 

Ho*t.  Jug,  get  you  down,  and,  Inindle, 
You  shall  be  trier.  Ferret  here,  the  clerk. 
Jordan,  'imell  you  without,  till  the  ladies 

all  you ; 
Take  down  the  fidlen  too,  silence  that  noise. 
Deep  i'  the  cellar,  safe. 
Pru.  Who  keeps  tiie  watch  ? 
Hatt.  Old  Sbeetinin,  here,  is  the  madam 
tell-dock.  t*l»ll  *'Mp  i 

NvT.  No  ^t  and  trot,  sweet  maitter,  1 
F  Ah  I  shall. 

Bea.  1  prithee  do  then,  scrhcb-owl. 
She  brings  to  mind  the  fable  of  Uie  dngon. 
That  kept  th'  Hesperian  ^it.    Would  I 
could  chaim  her. 
Ho*t.  Trundle  will  do  it  with  his  hum. 
Come,  Trundle, 
Proceed  him,  Ferret,  i'  Uie  form. 
Per.  "  OyM,  oyez,  oyez." 
Trtt.  "  Ojez,  oyer,  i[c." 
Per.  Whereas  there  hath  been  awarded, 

Trv.  Whereas  there  liath,  ifc." 
per.  By  the  queen  regent  of  love, 
Tru.  By  the  queen  recent,  i(c. 
Per.  In  this  hiRh  court  of  sovereignly, 

Tru.  In  thishigh,  *c. 
per.  Two  special  hours  of  address, 

Tru.  Two  special  hours,  Ifc. 
per.  To  Herbert  Lovcl,  appellant, 

Tru.  To  Herbert  Lovel,  trc. 
Per.  Aguntt  the  lady  Frampul,    dcfen- 

Tru.  Against  the  lady,  Iff. 
Per.  Hcrbftt  Lovel,  come  into  the  court, 

Tn*.  Herbert  Lovel,  come,  l(C. 
Per.  Make  challenge  to  thy  first  hour, 

Tr«.  Make  challenge,  t^e. 
Per.  And  save  thee  and  thy  bail, 

Tnt.  And  save  thee,  IfC. 

Host.  Lo,  looting,  where  he  comes  into 

the  court  1  [ance. 

Clerk  of  the  sovereignty,  take  bis  appear- 

And  how  accoutred,  how  design'ti  he  comes! 

Per.  Til  done.  Now,  crier,  call  the  lady 

And  by  the  name  of  [Frampul, 

Frances,  lady  Frampul,  defendant, 

Trw.  Frances,  hdy  Frampul,  ifC. 
Per.  Come  into  the  court, 

Tru.  Come  into,  fye. 
Per.  Make  amver  to  the  award, 

Tru.  Make  answer,  IfC, 
Per.  And  save  thee  and  thy  bail, 

TTU,.Aad  tare  tbae,  Ifc.   ■ 
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Enter  la<b/. 
Holt.  She  makes  a  noble  and  a  just  ap- 
poBTMce.  [comes. 

Set  it  down  likewise,  and  lunr  arm'd  ibe 
JVtt  Usher  of  lore's  court,  give 'em  theb 
oath. 
According  to  the  form,  upon  love's  misaL 
Hott.    Ariie,  and  lay  your  hands  upon 

I  he  book. 
Herbert  Lovel,  appellant,  and  lady  Fran- 
cei  Frampul,'  defendant,  you  sliall  iwear 
upon  the  liturgy  of  love,  Ovid,  de  arte 
amandi,  that  you  neither  have,ne  will  have, 
nor  in  auy  wwe  bear  about  vou,  thiag,  or 
things,  pointed,  or  blunl,  within  these  Tirti, 
other  than  what  arc  natural  and  allow'd  by 
the  court:  no  inchantcd  arms,  orweapODs, 
stones  of  virtue,  herb  of  grace,  charm,  cha- 
racter, spell,  philtre,  or  Other  power  than 
love's  only,  and  the  justness  of  your  cause. 
So  help  you  Love,  his  mother,  and  the 
contents  of  this  book :  kiss  it.  Return  unto 
your  seats.  Crier,  hid  silence. 
Tru.  "  Oyez,  oyez,  oyez,  oyei." 
Per.  V  the  name  o'  the  sovereign  of  lore, 

Tru.  r  the  name  o'  the,  ^c. 
Per.  Notice  is  given  by  the  court, 

TVu.  Notice  IE  given,  ^c. 
Per.  To  the  sppcllart,  and  defendant, 

Tru.  To  the  appellant,  IfC. 
Per.  That  the  first  hour  of  address  pm- 

Tn.  That' the  first  hour,  SfC. 
Per.  And  love  save  the  sovereign, 
Tru.  Arid  love  save,  4-c. 
Every  man  or  woman  keep  silence,  pain  of 
imprisonment. 
Pru.  Do  jour  cnileavoun  in  the  name  of 
love.  [in  love. 

Lop.  To  make  my  first  approaches,  iben. 
Lad.  Tell  us  what  love  is,  thut  we  may 
be  sure  [ture. 

There  is  such  a  tiling,  and  tliat  it  is  in  na- 


Herein  lovt's  liil !  of  so  muehuiibdicfl 
To  raise  a  question  of  his  being 

Hott.   Htlicharg'd! 

Lov.  I  ralher  thought,  and  with  religion 
thbk. 
Had  all  the  characters  of  love  been  lost. 
His  line),  dimensions,  and  vtholc  signature 
Raz'd  and  defac'd,  with  dull  humanity : 
That  both  his  nature,  and  his  essence,  mi^it 
Have  found  their  niishty  instauration  here; 
Here,  where  the  confluence  of  fair  and  good 
Meets  to  make  up  ail  beauty.  For  what  else 
Is  love,  but  the  most  noble,  pure  aHectioo 
Of  what  is  truly  beautiful  and  fair  ? 
Denre  of  union  with  the  thine  beloved  i 

Bea.  Have  the  assistants  ofthe  court  their 

And  writ  of  privilege,  to  speak  them  freely  i 
Pru.  Yes,  to  assist,  but  not  to  intetrupL 
Bea.  Then  I  have  read  somewhere,  uit 
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Were,  in  the  fint  creation,  both  one  ^ece. 
And  being  cleft  asunder,  ever  since 
Love  iras  an  appetite  to  be  rejoin'd. 
A»  f«  example 

Nvr.  Cramo-cree  !  what  mean'sh  ton  ? 

Bea-  Only  to  kis>  and  part. 

Hott.  So  much  it  lawful. 

Lot.  And  stands  with  the  prerogative  of 
love's  court ! 

Lav.  It  is  3  fable  of  Plato's,  in  hi*  banquet. 
And  ulter'd  there  by  Aristophanes. 

Ho^.  Twas  well  rementbred  here,  and  to 
good  use. 
But  m  with  your  description,  what  love  is. 
Desire  of  union  with  the  thinj  beloT'd. 

i/n.  1  meant  a  definitioo.    For  I  make 
Th'  efficient  cause,  what's  beautiful  and  fair. 
The  formal  cause,  the  appetite  of  union, 
The  final  cause,  the  union  itself. 
But  larger  if  you'll  have  it  by  description : 
It  is  a  name  and  ardour  of  the  mind. 
Dead,  in  the  proper  corps,  quick  in  another's : 
Transfera  the  lorer  into  the  loved. 
Ilie  be  or  she  that  loves,  engraves  or  stamps 
Th'  idea  of  what  they  love,  first  in  them- 

Or  like  to  glasses,  so  their  minds  take  in 

The formsof  their belov'd,  and tbem  reflect. 

It  is  the  likeness  of  afTections, 

Is  both  the  parent  and  the  nurae  of  love. 

Love  is  a  spiritual  coupling  of  two  souls. 

So  much  more  excellent,  as  it  least  relates 

Unto  the  body ;  circular,  eternal, 

Not  feign'd,  or  made,  but  bom :  and  then 

so  precious. 
As  nought  can  value  it  but  itself.    So  free. 
As  nothing  can  command  it  but  itself. 
And  in  itself  so  round  and  liberal. 
As  where  it  favours,  it  bestows  itself. 

(Bea.  And  that  do  I;  here  my  whole  self 
I  tender, 
Accordins  to  the  practice  o'  the  court.  . 
Nvr.  1,'tJsh  a  naughty  practisb,  a  lewd 
practish, 
De  quiet,  man,  dou  sbalt  not  leip  her  here. 
Bea.  Leap  her?  1  lip  her,  foolish  queeni 
at  arms. 
Thy  blazon's  false :  will  thou  blasphenie 
thbe  officcf)  [tbiE  lore 

Lav.  But  we  must  ta^e  and  underatand 
Along  still  a*  a  name  of  dignity : 
Not  pleasure. 
(Ho»t.  Mark  you  that,  my  light  voung 
lord?)  [no'light, 

Lov.  I'rue  love  bath  no  unworthy  thought, 
Loose  unbecoming  appetite,  or  strain. 
But  fixed,  coDstBiil,  pure,  immutable, 
(Bea.    1  relish  not  these    philosophical 
feasts;  [Ovid: 

Give  me  a  banquet  of  sense,  like  that  of 


A  form  to  take  the  e^ ;  a  voice  mine  ear ;. 
Pure  aromatick  to  my  scent :  a  soft, 
Smooth,  dunty  hand  to  touch;  and  for  my 

taste, 
Ambrociav  kissel  to  melt  down  the  palate.) 
Lao.  They  are  the  earthly,  lower  form  of 

lovers. 
Are  only  taken  with  what  strikes  the  senses ! 
And  love  by  that  loose  scale  AHho'  I  grant. 
We  like  wliaf  s  ^r  and  gncefiii  in  an  ob}ect 
And  (true)  would  use  it,  in  the  all  we  tend  t^ 
Both  of  our  civil  and  domestic  deeds. 
In  ordering  of  an  army,  in  our  style. 
Apparel,  gesture,  buildins,  or  wlut  not : 
All  arts  and  actiwit  do  affect  their  beauty. 
But  put  the  case,  in  travel  I  may  meet 
Some  goi^DUs  structure,  a  brave  frontiipiece, 
Shall  Istay  captive  i*  the  outer  court, 
Surpriz'd  with  that,  and  not  advance  to  know 
Who  dwells  there,  and  inhabitetb  the  house? 
1'here  is  my  friendship  to  be  made,  withm. 
With  what  can  love  me  again :  not  with  the 

Doon,  windows,  architraves,  the  fneie,  and 
My  end  is  lost  in  loving  of  a  bee. 
An  eye,  lip,  nose,  hand,  foot,  or  other  part. 
Whose  all  is  but  a  statue,  if  tiie  mind 
Move  not,  which  only  can  make  the  return. 
The  end  of  love,  is  to  have  two  made  one 
In  will,  and  iu  affection,  that  the  mindi 
Be  first  inoculated,  not  the  bodies. 

Bea.  Gi'eme  the  body,  if  it  be  a  good  one. 

irn.  Nay,  sweet,  my  lord,  1  must  appeal 
the  sovereign 
For  better  quarter,  if  you  hold  your  practice. 

7ru.  Silence,  on  pain  of  im^isonment: 
hear  the  court. 

Lao,  The  body's  love  is  frail,  tabject  to 

And  alter  itill  with  it :  the  mind's  is  firm*. 
One  and  the  same,  proceedeth  fint  from 

weighing. 
And  well  examinmg  what  is  fair  and  good-, 
I'hen  what  is  like  iu  reason,  fit  in  manners: 
I  hat  breeds  good-will ;  good-will  des'uv  of 

union. 
So  knowledge  fint  begets  benevolence. 
Benevolence  breeds  frif^dship,  friendship 

And  where  it  starts  or  steps  aside  front  this, 
It  is  a  mere  degenerous  appetite, 
A  lost,  oblique,  deprav'd  alTection, 
And  bears  no  mark  or  cliaracter  of  lore. 
lad.  How  aia  I  changed!  by  what  ol- 

Of  love,  or  language,  am  I  thus  translated  \ 
Ilia  tongue  is  lipt  with  the  philosopher's 
stone,  [vein'l 

And  that  had  touch'd  me  thro'  my  ewry 
1  feel  that  transmatatiou  o'  my  blood. 


* 1 Sabjed  to  ekatiKC, 

jtnd  aUer  ttiU  Kilhit,  the  ttisD'sfirm.}  A  deficient  monosyllable  baa  aficcted  the  sec 
and  the  measure :  to  restore  both,  it  is  necessary  to  read,  "  The  mind's  t>  firm." 

*  Aad  thai  hath  toach'd  me  thro'  ev'n/  twin.]  The  same  mistake  «  apparent  here  with  tl 
taken  notice  of  in  the  last  note :  to  complete  the  measure  of  this  verse,  X  would  read : 
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As  I  were  quite  beco  me  another  creature. 
And  all  he  speaks  it  is  projection  I 

Pro.  Well  feign'd,  my  lady:  now  her 
parts  begin ! 

Lot,  And  she  will  act  them  lubtilly. 

Prv.  She  fails  me  else. 

Lov.  Nor  do  they  trespass  within  bounds 
of  pardon, 
Hiat  giving  waj;,  and  licence  to  their  love. 
Divest  him  of  his  noblest  ornaments'. 
Which  arc  his  modesty  and  shainefac'dness : 
And  so  they  do,  that  have  unfit  deNgns 
Upon  the  parties  they  pretend  to  h    " 


For  whafs 


iprodig 


Than  to  hear  me  protest  truth  of  atfection 
Unto  a  person  that  I  would  dishonour? 
And  what's  a  more  dishonour,  than  defacing 
Another's  good  with  forfeiting  mine  own ; 
And  drawing  on  a  fellowship  of  sin  i 
Frora  note  of  which,  tho'  for  a  while,  we 
may  [science 

Be  both  kept  safe,  by  caution,  yet  tlie  con- 
Cannot  be  cleans'd.  For  what  wai  hitherto 
CalI'd  by  the  name  of  love,  becomes  de- 

Tbtx  with  the  fact;  the  innocency  lost. 
The  bateing  of  affection  soon  will  follow : 
And  love  is  never  true  that  is  not  lasting. 
No  more  than  any  can  be  pure  or  perfect, 
ThatentertunsmoretbanoDeobject:  Dixi'. 
lad.  O^ak,  and  speak  foe  ever!    let 

Be  feasted  still,  and  filled  with  this  ban((uet ! 
No  sense  can  ever  surEeit  on  such  truth  ! 
It  is  the  marrow  of  all  lovers'  tenets  I 
Who  bath  read  Plato.  Heliodore,  orTatius, 
Sidney,  D'Urf^,  or  all  Love's  EiOiers,  like 

He's  there  the  master  of  the  sentences, 
ThMT  school,  their  conuncntary,  text,  and 

gloss. 
And  breathes  the  true  divinity  of  love ! 
Pm.  Excellent  actor!  how  she  bits  this 


»  heresy,  so 


passion! 

lad.    Where  have  1  liv'd, 
long 

Out  o'  the  congregation  of  love. 
And  stood  irregular,  by  all  his  canonsj 

lot.  But  do  you  think  she  plays  j 

Pru.  Vpo'  my  sovereignty; 
Mark  her  anon. 

lot.  I  shake,  and  am  half  jealous. 

Lad.  What  penance  shall  1  do  to  be  re- 


And  reconciled  to  the  chureh  of  }o*e  t 
Go  on  procession,  bare-foot,  to  bis  image. 
And  say  some  huodred  penitential  vmes. 
There,  out  of  Chaucer's  TrtNlus  and  Cres- 

Or  to  his  mother's  shrine,  vow  a  wax-candle 
As  large  as  the  town  May-pole  is.  and  pay  it  > 
Enjoin  nie  any  thing  thjs  court  thinks  nl. 
For  I  havetrt-spass'd,  and  bla^hemed  love: 
I  have,  indeed,  despis'd  iiis  deity. 
Whom  (till  this  miracle  wrougbton  me)  I 

knew  not 
Now  I  adore  love.and  would  kiss  the  rutbes 
Tiiat  bear  I  his  reverend  gentleman,  hii  priest. 
If  that  would  expiate-. — but  I  lear  it  will 
not.  [and  aid 

For,  tliough  he  be  somewhat  struck  in  j  can. 
Enough  to  be  my  father,  he  is  wise. 
And  only  wise  nien  love,  the  otiier  covet. 
1  could  begin  to  be  in  love  wi(h  him. 
But  will  nut  tell  him  yet,  bec^tse  1  hope 
T  enjoy  the  other  liour  with  more  deli^. 
And  prove  him  farther. 

Pru,  Most  Socratic  lady  ! 
Or,  if  you  will,  irtwic !  gi'  you  joy 
O'  your  riatonic  love  here,  Mr.  Lovel. 
But  pay  hiqi  his  first  kiss,  yet,  i'  the  court. 
Which  is  a  debt,  and  due:  for  the  hour's  nio. 

Lad.  How  swift  is  time,  and  stily  steak 

away 

From  tbem  would  hug  it,  value  it,  embrace 

it  {  [BiiDiites, 

1  should  have  thought  it  scarce  bad  run  ten 

When  the  whole  haur  is  fled.     Mere,  take 

your  kiss,  sir, 
Which  1  most  willingly  tender  you  in  court 

CBra,  And  we  do  imitate ) 

l,ai.  And  I  could  wish. 
It  had  been  twenty — so  the  sovereign's 

PoOT  narrow  nature  had  decreed  it  so 

But  that  is  past,  irrevocable,  now; 

She  did  h<;r  kiiid,  accMding  to  ber  lati- 


tude- 

Pm.  Beware  you  do  not  coi^un 
spirit 
You  cannot  lay. 

Lad.  1  dare  you  do  your  worst. 
Shew  me  but  such  an  injustice:  I 

thank  you 
To  alter  your  award. 

Lilt.  Sure  she  is  serious  ! 
1  shall  have  another  fit  of  jealousy ! 
I  feel  a  grudging! 

Hc»t.  Cbear  up,  noble  guest. 


up  a 


"  And  that  hath  touch'd  me  thro'  ma  ev'ry  vein." 
The  word  ni^  occurring  in  the  next  line,  it  was  easy  for  the  compositor  of  the  pcen  to  lea* « 
it  out  in  the  preceding  one. 
'  That  eivKN  wa'v,  and  licetux  to  tkeir  lout. 
Divest  lam  qf  kit  aobUtt  ormtmmta.  ]  The  words  gipen  wag,  must  eithi  r  be  the  ablative 
case  absolute,  and  so  equivalent  to  vxiy  and  liceace  being  given  to  their  (ove ;  or,  which  ti 
most  probable,  given  is  a  corruption,  and  the  true  lection  i^, 
"  That  giving  way  and  licence  to  their  love, 
"  Divest  him  of  his  noblest  ornaments." 
'  That  enteriidia  tnorv  than  one  ob/ect  i  Diu.]  The  usu^  expietuui,  when  the  advocate 
kad  finiKhed  his  iiatatigue> 
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Zov.  Tut,  >h«  diMcmblet!  aU  it  peno- 
nated,  [Dot, 

And  counterfeit,  comet  front  her !  if  it  were 
The  Spanhh  nlonarchy,  with  both  the  Indies, 
Could  not  buy  off  the  tmsureof  this  kiM, 
Or  half  me  b^adce  foi  bit  hupincM. 

tfM(.  why.at  it  )>  ;et,  It  gtaib my  Ught- 
Heart  [mour 

To  tee  you  roux'd  thtn  from  a  ileepy  hu- 
Of  drouzy,  accidental  melaticholy ; 
And  all  those  brave  puts  of  your  loul  airake. 
That  did  beCbre  leem  drawn'd,  and  tMuried 


The  mines'  bofse !   or  got  BcDergphon'f 

anna  I 
What  news  with  Fly  1 

ftg.  News  of  a  newer  lady, 
A  finer,  fresher,  brater,  bonuer  tieautf, 
A  Tcry  bona  roba,  and  a  bouncer ! 
In  yellow,  glistf  ritig,  golden  tattin. 

Ltd.  Pni, 
Adjourn  the  court. 

Pru.  Cry,  Trundle 

■  JVii.  Oyea, 

Any  man,  or  woman,  tkathatfa  any  persona] 
attendance  [hour. 

To  give  unto  the  court;  keep  the  second 
And  Lore  save  the  tOT'rcigik 


ACT    IV. 


S  C  E  N  E    I. 
Jug,  BarniJnf,  Jordtuu 
Jug.  /A  Bamaby ! 

\J  Jot,  Welcome, Bamaby;  where 
hast  thou  been  f 
Bof.  r  the  foul  weather. 
Jitg.  Which  has  wet  thee,  Bar^ 
£»*.  Ai  dry  as  *  chip !  good  Jug,  a  cast 
o^  thy  name. 
As  well  as  thy  office :  two  jug)  ! 
Jvg.  By-and-by. 
Jor.  What  lady's  thk  thou  hast  brought 

berei 
Bar.  Agreatladyl 
I  know  no  more;  oaethat  will  try  you;  Jor- 
dan, [pacity. 
She'll  find  your  gage,  your  circle,  your  ca- 
How  does  old  Staggers  the  smith,  aodTrce 

thesadler? 
Keep  they  their  peoBy-club  still  F 

Jar.  And  th'  old  catch  too. 
Of  whoop  Bamab)[. 
Atr.  DotbeystnBat  mef 
Jot.  They  are  reeling  at  it  in  the  parlour 

DOW. 

Bar.  I'll  to 'em:  gi*  toe  a  drink  first 

Jor.  Where's  thy  hat* 

Bwr.  1  lost  it  by  the  way — Gi*  me  ano- 
ther. 

Jug.  A  hat? 

Bar.  A  drink. 

Jvg.  Take  heed  of  taking  cold.  Bar 

Bar.  The  wind  btew't  off  at  Highgate, 
and  my  lady 
Would  not  endure  me  lidit  to  take  it  up, 
Sut  made  me  drive  bare-oeaded  i'  the  rain, 

\  A  liii^  lua-jitTO  Ba^Mi  mof 


Jut.  That  she  might  be  nuttaben  for  a 
countess.' 

Bar.  Troth,  like  enough  \  she  mi^t  be 
an  o'ergroWD  dutcbett. 
For  aught  I  know. 

Jug.  What !  with  one  man ! 

Bar.  At  a  time, 
They  carry  no  more,  the  best  of 'em. 

Jot.  Nor  the  bravest. 

Bar.  And  site  is  very  brave  I 

Jar.  A  stately  gown  i 
And  petticoat,  she  has  on  \ 

Bar-  Ha'  you  spy'd  that,  Jordan) 
You  are  a  notable  peerer,  an  old  Rabbi, 
At  aamock's  hem,  boy. 

Jug.  As  heis  chamberiau]. 
He  may  do  that  by  his  place. 

Jar,  Whafs  her  squireP 

Bttr.  A  toy  tliat  die  allows  eight  pence  a 
day, 
A  slight  man-net,  to  port  her  up  and  down '. 
Come,  shew  me  to  my  play-fellowi,  old 

Staggers, 
And  father  Iree. 

Jot.  Here,  this  way,  Bamaby. 

scene:   II. 

Tiplo,  Burn,  Hi^,  fh/. 
Tip.  Come,  let  us  take  in  fresco,  here. 

Bur.  Two  ijuarts,  my  man  of  War,  let's 

not  be  stinted. 
Hi^.  Advance  three  JordaDS,varlet  o*  the 

house.  [saucy ; 

Tip.  I  do  not  like  yoiir  Burst,  bird ;  he  ia 
Some  shop-keeper  he  wa& } 
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Tip.  I  knew  it, 
A  bi'oke-winp'd   shop-keeper:  I   nose  'cm 
ttreight.                        [own  him ; 
He  had  no  father,  I  wamnt  him,  that  durat 
Some  foundling  in  a  stall,  or  the  church- 
porch  ;                              [prentice ; 
Brought  up  i' the  hospital;  and  to  bound 
Tbei^  master  of  a  shop;  tbeo  one  o'  th'  in- 
quest;                                      [man : 
Then  breaks  out  bankrupt,  or  starts  alder- 
Tbe  orJKUial  of  both  is  a  churcb-porch 

Fly.  Of  some,  my  coloud. 

Tip.  Good  bith,  of  most 
O'yourshop-dlizcDi!  th' uv  rude  animal*  1 
And  let  'em  get  but  ten  mile  out  a  town, 
Th'  outswagger  all  tlie  wapeQ^e. 

Fly.  WhaPs  that  f 

Ttp.  A  Saxm  word  ta  signify  the  hundred. 

Bw.  Come  let  us  drink,  sir  Glonoui, 
some  brave  health 
Upon  WIT  tip- toes. 

Tip.  To  flie  health  o'  the  DursU. 

Bur.  Why  Bunts? 

Tip.  WhyllptDesP 

Bur.  O,  I  c^  you  mercy  ! 

rip.  It  is  sufficient. 

/^.  What  is  iO  sufficient } 

Tip.  To  drink  to  you  ii  sufficient. 

//i(/l  On  what  terms  ? 

Tip.  I'batyou  shall  give  security  to  pledge 


win  pledge  you. 
Tip.  I  rather  cbute  to  thirst;  and  wilt 
thint  ever,  [up. 

Thau  leave  that  cream  of  nations  un^cry'd 
Perish  all  wine,  and  gust  of  tdne. 

Htif.  Howl  s[ulia{ 
Spill  it  at  mef 


T^.  Ireeknot.but  Ispillit'. 
i^.  Nay,  pray  ^ou  be 
.  No  Spaniards, 


Fiif.  Nay,  pray  ^j-ou  be  quiet,  noble  bloods. 


I  cry,  with  my  cousin  Hufllc. 

Ii^f.  Spaniards!  pilchere? 

Tip.  Do  not  provoke  my  patient  blade. 

It  sleeps,  [rude. 

And  would  not  hear  thee :  Hufile,  thou  art 

And  doit  not  know  the  bpanish  composition. 

^ur.  What  is  tlie  recipe  i  name  the  in- 
gredients. 

Tip.  Valour. 

Bar.  Two  ounces! 


Tip.  Prudence. 

Bur.  Haifa  dram! 

7t)».  Justice. 

But,  a  penny-weighl! 

71^.  Religion. 

Bur.  Three  scruples! 

Tip.  And  of  Gravidid. 

But.  a  full-face  ! 

Tip.  He  carries  such  a  dose  of  it  in  In 
looks. 
Actions  and  gntures,  as  it  breeds  respect 
To  him  from  savages,  and  reputatJoB 
With  all  the  SODS  of  men. 

Bur.  Will  it  give  him  credit  [men? 

With  gamrsteti,  courtien,  citizeiM,  or  tra.des- 

Tip.  He'll  borrow  money  OQ  the  stroke  of 
his  beard ! 
Or  turn  of  his  roustaccio !  his  mere  cuello. 
Or  rulT  about  his  neck,  it  abill  of  exchange 
Id  any  bank  Id  Europe  \  not  a  merchant 
Th„.  ..„  his  g^t_  but  straight  will  furnish 


That  SI 


Is  terrible  to  childnm  in  some  countries ; 
And  us'd  to  make  .thifm  eat  tlieir  bread  and 

Or  take  their  worm-teed. 
Tip.  Hufilc,  you  do  ihuflle. 

[To  them.']  Stuffe,  Pinmo^ 
Bur.  'SUd,  here's  a  lady ! 


HttT.  And  a  lady  gay  [ 
Tip.  A  well-trimm'a  lady  ! 
Hiff.  Let's  lay  her  aboard. 


Bur.  Let's  hail  her  firsL 

Ttp.  By  your  sweet  fovour,  ladr. 

Stu.  Good  gentlemen  be  dvil,  we  are 
strangers. 

Bur.  An'  you  were  Flemings,  sr ! 

/Ii(f.  Or  Spaniards ! 

Tip.  Tliey're  here,  have  been  at  Sevil  f    , 
their  days. 
And  at  Madrid  too  ! 

Fin.  He  is  a  foolish  fellow,  [tioD. 

1  pray  you  mind  him  not,  he  is  my  pratec- 

Tip.  In  your  protection  he  it  t^e,  sweet 
lady. 
So  shall  you  be  in  mine. 

/iijf.  A  share,  good  cdoneh 

Tai.  Of^atf 

f/tff.  Of  your  liae  lady !  I  am  Hodge. 
My  name  is  llulUe. 


'  Huf.  Hmo!  tjnUitf 
Spilt  it  at  me  T 
Tip.  Iretiiwtibiitlipiilil-'i  Mr. Theobald,  everjealousof  the  honour ofhis  bdoved 
Shakspeare,  calls  this  a  flirt  upon  the  servants  m  Romeu  and  Juliet,  where  the  dead-^louig 
alTront  is  given,  by  biting  theii  thumbs  at  each  other. 
"  Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ? 
"  Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
"  Abr.  Do  yon  bite  yourthumb  at  us,  sir? 

•'  Sam.  No,  tiir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  jou,  sir,  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  lit." 

Act  1.  (c  1. 
But,  I  believe,  in  botii  places,  the  poets  intended  only  to  ridicule  the  vapouring  language, 
at  that  time  so  muck  in  vogue. 
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Tip.  HuSiiig  Hodge,  be  quiet. 

Bur.  A  iady  gay,  gay  :  [Udy  gay. 

For  sbe  is  a  l^y  gaj'i  aay>  gay.  For  she's  a 

Tip.    Bird    o'   the    Vespera,   Vespertilio 
Bunt; 
You  are  a  gentleman  o'  the  fint  head. 
But  that  bead  may  be  broke,  as  all  the  body 


Bttr.  Nay,  pray  thee,  Hodge,  be  still. 
Tip.  This  steel  here  ridet  not  i>a  this  thigh 

tifff.  Shew'st  thou  thy  steel  and  thigb, 

thou  glorious  dirt }  [hold. 

ThcDUodge  sings  SamsoD,  and  no  ties  shall 

Peirce,  Jug,  Jordan.    ]To  them."] 

Pa.  Keep  the  peace,  gentlemen :  vrhat  do 

you  n 


Pin.  You  see  what  your  entreaty,  and 
pressure  atiU 
Of  gentlenieo,  to  be  civil,  doth  bring  on  i 
A.  quarrel  ?    and  perhaps    man-slaughter? 

You 
Willcarry  your  goos^  about  you  itill?  your 
planing-iron  ?  [stufT! 

Your  ttHiKue  to  smooth  all !  is  not  here  fine 
Slu.  why,  wife  } 

Pin.  Your  wife?  ha' not  I  forbidden  you 
that?  [gown? 

Do  you  think  I'll  call  you  husband  i'  Itus 
Or  any  thing  in  that  jacket,  but  protection  ? 
Here  tie  iny  shoe,  and  shew  my  velvet  petti- 
coat, [me  a  lady. 
And  my  silk  stocking !  why  do  you  make 
If  if  I  may  not  do  like  a  lady  in  fine  clothes. 
&u.  Sweet-heart,  you  may  do  what  you 

will  with  me. 
Pin.  I :  I  knew  that  at  home ;  what  to  do 
with  you ; 
But  why  was  I  brought  hither }   to    see 
iathions? 
Slu.  And  wear  them  top,  sweet-heart,  but 

thii  wild  company 

Pin.  Why  do  you  bring  me  in  wild  com- 
pany I  [wny  i 
You'd  ha'  me  tame,  and  civil,  in  wila  com- 
I  h<^  I  know,  wild  company  are  fine  com- 
pany, [self. 
And  in  fine  company,  where  I  am  &ne  my- 
A  lady  may  do  any  thing,  deny  rtothing 
To  a  fine  party,  I  have  heard  you  say't, 
[To  them.'i    Peirce. 
Pei.  There  are  a  company  of  ladies  above 
Desire  your  ladyship's  company,  and  to  take 
The  surety  of  their  lodgings  from  the  affront 
Of  these  half  beasts,  were  here  e'en  now,  the 


Pin,  Are  they  line  ladies? 

Pei.  Some  very  fine  ladiei. 

Pin.  As  fine  as  I? 

PH.  I  dare  use  no  comparisons, 
Beins  a  servant,  sent 

Pin.  Spoke  like  a  fine  fellow !  [thee  : 
I  would  thou  wert  one;  I'd  not  then  deny 
But,  thank  thy  lady. 

[rofAem]    Hott. 

Hott.  Madam,  1  must  crave  y0U 
To  afford  a  lady  a  visit,  would  excuse 
bome  bafshnesi  o'  tlie  house,  you  have  re- 

Fr.om  the  brute  guests. 

Pin.  This's  alne  old  man  I 
rid  go  with  him  an'  he  were  a  little  finer  ■ 

Stu.  You  may,  sweet  heart,  it  is  mine 
host. 

Pin.  Mice  host  < 

Hoal,  Yes,  madam,  I  must  bid  you  wel- 

Pin.  Do  then. 

Stu.  But  do  not  stay. 

Piiu  I'll  be  advi^d  by  you ; 


yejl 


SCENE    III. 

SJo  ihemi    Latimer,  Baa^trrt.  Lady,  Pru, 

Frank,  Hott,  Pirmacia,  Stit^. 

Lot.  What  more  than  Tbraciaa  barbarism 

was  this! 
Bea.  The  ^ttle/>'  the  Centaun,  with  the 

Lapitbes  < 
Lad.  There  is  no  taming  o'  the  monstet 

Drink. 
Lai.  But  what  a  glorious  beait  oi^  Tipto 
shew'd  ] 
He  would  Bot  discompose  himself,  the  don  I 
Your  Spaniard  ne'er  doth  discompose  him- 

Bed.  Yet,  how  he  talk'd,  and  roar'd?  the 

beginning! 
Prit.  Ana  ran  a*  fast  as  a  knock'd  mar- 

Bea.  So  they  did  all  at  last,  when  L<9Tel 
went  down. 
And  chas'd  'em  'bout  the  court 

Lot.  For  sJl's  don  Lewi* ! 
Or  fencing  after  Euclid : 

Lad,  I  ne'er  saw 
A  lightmng  shoot  so,  as  my  serraot  did  ; 
H  is  rapier  was  a  meteor,  and  he  wav'd  it 
Over  'em  like  a  comet,  as  they  fled  him ! 
1  mark'd  his  manhood!    every  stoop  be 

made' 
Was  like  ap  eagle's,  at  a  flight  of  oattet ! 
(As  I  have  read  somewhere.) 

Bea.  &avely  exprest. 

Lai.  And  like  a  lover  '. 

Lad.  Of  his  valour,  I  am  ■ 
He  secm'd  a  body  rmSfi  toairl 

•  Ewry  STOP  Ac  madt 
W^a*  like  aa  tagf^t-l  Stup,  I  conjeclure,  a  a  comiptioa,  and  tbe  true  word  floop  is  a 
tenn  in  hawking. 
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Or  tbit  hii  iword,  ud  WiD  wen  of  apiecct 

They  went  together  lo  I    Here  come*  the 

lady.  [laid. 

Bea.  A  bouacing  bona  roba !  ai  the  Fir 

Fra.  She  is  some  gianten  I  I'll  ttand  on. 
For  fear  she  twallow  me. 

Lad.  Isnot  thisouricovn,  Fru, 
That  I  betpoke  of  StuiTe }      ■ 

Fru.  It  11  the  fashion  r 

Lad.  I,  and  the  siilc !  feel ;  nire  it  b  the 


Pru.  Yo'  have  a  fine  luit  on,  i 

and  a  rich  one ! 
Lad.  AndofacurlouimakiDgl 
Pru.  AnA  a  Dew  ! 
Pi«.  A«  new  aa  day. 
Lm.  She  aniwenlike  a  fith-wife  I 
Fin.  I  put  it  on  lioce  doob,  I  du  anuf  e 

you. 
Pru.  who  is  your  taylor  ? 
Lad.  'Pray  you,  your  &«hioiwr'i  name ! 
Pin.  My  b*hiont:r  i*  a  ccrtaia  man  o' 

He  is  i*  the  bouse:  no  matter  for  lus  name. 

Hoit-  0,but  tosatiiry  tbiibevy  ofladies. 
Of  whicb  a  brace,  here,  long'd  to  bid  you 
welctnue. 

Pin.  U<  ii  one,  in  tnitb,  I  title  my  Pro- 
Bid  him  oaiae  up. 

//□M.  Our  new  lady't  protection  1 
What  iiyour  ladythip*!  itylef 

Pin.  CouDten'Pinnada. 

/fori.  Couoten  Pinnacia't  man,  come  to 
your  lady  I 

Av.  Vourbdj^ip'ttaylorl  oMiiStuSe! 

Xod.  How,  Stuffe!  he  the  Protectioa  r 

Hott.  StuHe  looks  like  a  remnant 

Stti,  I  am  uodooe,  discovei'd  ! 

Pru.  'Tis  the  suit,  madam, 
Now,  without  scruple  I  and  toil  lome  device 
To  bring  it  home  with. 

Pin.  Why  uponyourknecil 
la  this  lady  your  godmother  f 

Stu.  Mum,  Pinnacia. 
It  ts  the  lady  Frampul ;  my  best  cuftoaicr. 

Lad.  What  show  la  this  that  you  present 
us  with  i 

Stu.  I  do  beseech  your  ladyship,  fot^ve 


Sta.  My  wife,  forsooth. 

Lad.  HowP  mistretaStuffef  your  wife! 
Is  that  the  riddle? 

Pru.  We  all  look'd  for  a  lady. 
A  dutchets,  or  a  countess  at  the  least. 

£tu,  bheii  my  own  lawfully  begotten  wife. 
In  wedlock.    Wc  ha'  been  coupled  now 

Lad.  And  why  thui  masqa'd  i  yon  like  a 
footnaDjhal 


Stu.  I  pray  thee.  Pinnace,  peace. 

Ptis.  Nay,  it  shall  out,  smce  you  hare 

uul'd  me  wife. 

And  openly  db-Iadied  me  1  tbo'  I  am  ^b> 

countess' d  [tee. 

I  am  not  yet  dia-countenaoc'd.   These  shall 

Hott.  Silence  I 

Pin.  It  is  a  foolish  trick,  madam,  he  has  ; 
For  Iho'  he  be  your  taylor,  be  it  my  beast. 
I  may  be  bold  with  him,  and  tell  hn  story. 
When  he  makesany  fine  garment  will  fit  me. 
Or  any  rich  thing  that  he  tliinks  of  price. 
Then  must  I  put  it  on,  and  be  his  countes*, 
Befwe  he  carry  it  home  unto  the  owners, 
A  coach  is  hir  d,  and  four  bones ;  be  runs 
In   hi*   velvH  jacket  thus,  to  Bumford, 

Hounslow,  or  Baniet,  the  next  bawdy  road: 
And  takes  me  out,  carries  me  up,  and  thioirs 


She  glories  ui  the  bcsTery  o*  the  vice. 

Lot,  'Tis  a  queini  one  \ 

Bra.  A  fine  species 
Of  fornicating  with  a  man's  own  wife. 
Found  out  by  (what's  his  name  I) 

Lot.  Mr.  Nick  Stuffe. 

fiott.  The  very  figure  of  pr»<iccapatiea 
In  all  his  cuttomen' best  clothes.' 

lat.  Helita 
With  his  own  Succuba,  b  all  joor  aunt*. 

Bta,  And  all  your  credits. 

NoH.  I,  and  at  aU  their  costs. 

Lot,  This  gown  wat  then  bespoken  for  the 
sovereign  t 

Bea.  T,  marry  was  tL 

Lat.  Ajid  a  main  offence 

Committed  'gainst  the  tovneignty  ;   ben^ 

not  brought  [nation. 

Home  i'  the  time.    Beudc,  the  praphn- 

Which  may  call  on  the  censure  of  the  court 

//ori.  Ut  him  be  blaoketted.    Call  vf 
the  ouaiter^iiaater. 
Deliver  him  o'er  to  Fly. 

Stu.  O jBOOd,  my  lord. 

Hon.  HUage  the  pinnaoe. 

Lad.  Lethis  wife  bettript 

Bea.  Blow  off  her  umer  deck.      . 

lat.  Tear  all  her  tackle. 

lad.  Pluck  the  pollutad  fobes  vrcr  ber 
ears; 
Or  cut  them  all  to  pieces,  nuke  a  fireo'  tfaeiB. 

Prit.  To  rags  and  cinden,  bum  th'  ido- 
latrous vestures. 

Natl.  Fly,  and  your  fetlowt,  lee  that  the 

Be  thonwidily  executed. 

Pfy.  WVlftoM  him  bravdy. 
Till  the  stuff  stink  again. 

Hoit.  And  send  Imt  hone, 
Diveited  lo  her  flaanel,  ia  a  cart. 
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Act  4.  Sua*  4.] 

Ztf^And  let  her  footman  bat  the  tMWn 

Ify.  The  Gouit  sball  be  obey'd. 
//oK,  Ply,  and  tu*  oScei^ 
Will  do  it  fiercely. 
StiL  Merciful  queen  Pni. 
Pm.  IciDDOthelp  vou. 


B<a.  Go  thv  vavB,  Nick  Stufie, 
rbou  bait  nickt  H  for  a  fuhioiwr  of  veoery ! 
Lot.  For  hii  owa  hell,  tho'  he  run  ten 


mile  for't  [hour 

Pn.  O,  bereconiec  Love],  for  bis  tecond 
Aw-  And  after  him  the  type  of  Sponiih 

valour. 

SCENE    IV. 


Lad.  ServBot,  what  have  you  tber« } 

Lot.  A  meditation. 
Or  rather  a  viiioa,  madam,  and  of  beauty, 
Our  ibnner  subject. 

ioL  Pray  you  let  u«  hear  it. 

ZoB.  "  It  wu  a  beauty  that  I  saw 
"  So  pure,  10  perfect,  aithe  frame 
"  Of  all  the  univene  was  lame, 
**  To  that  one  figure  could  I  draw, 
''  Or  ei*e  least  lute  of  it  a  law ! 
"  A  ucem  of  nik  without  a  knot  I 
"  Ahir  march  made  without  a  halt  1 
"  A  ouiiout  fona  withoat  a  foult  I 
**  A  printed  book  without  a  blot  I 
"  All  beauty,  and  without  a  tpoL" 

lad.  They  are  gentle  words,  and  would 
deserve  a  note. 
Set  to 'em,  aa  gentle. 

Lae.  I  tuve  try'd  my  skill,  [thttn ; 

To  close  the  teooad  hour,  if  you  will  hear 
My  boy  by  that  time  will  have  got  it  per- 
fect, [he  speaks. 

Lad.  Yes,  gentle  servant     In  what  calm 
After  this  noifc  and  tumult,  so  unmov'd. 
With  tbatsermily  of  countenaBce, 
At  If  his  thoughts  did  acquiesce  in  that 
Which  is  the  object  of  the  tccond  hour, 
And  DOthing  else. 

Pru.  Well  then,  summon  the  court 

Lad.  I  have  a  suit  to  tbesovereiga  of 

If  it  may  stand  with  the  honour  of  the  court. 
To  cbuge  the  question  but  from  love  to 

To  hear  it  said,  but  what  true  valour  is. 


WUcb  oft  begeti  true  tow. 

Lot.  It  is  a  question 
Fit  for  the  court  to  take  true  kaowkdge  of. 
And  hath  my  just  assent 

Fru.  Content 

Bta.  Content  [hti  oath. 

Fra.  Content   I  am  content,  give^him 

Hott.  Herbert  Lovel,  "  Thou  shalt  sweir 
"  upon  the  Testament  of  Juovc,  to  make 
"  amwer  to  this  question  propounded  to 
"  thee  by  the  court.  What  true  valour  hi 
"  and  therein  to  tell  the  truth,  the  whiJe 
"  truth,  and  nothing  bat  the  truth.  So 
"  help  thee  Love,  and  thy  bri^t  sword  at 

Lov.  .So  help  me.  Love,  and  my  good 
swora  at  need. 
It  ia  the  greatest  virtue,  and  the  safety 


No  inconsiderate  nuhoess,  or  vain  ^petite 
Of  Elite  encountring  fonnidable  thmgs; 
But  a  true  science  oi'  distinguishing 
What's  goodorevil.  It  springs  out  of  reasoe^ 
And  mteods  to  perfect  honesty,  the  scope 
Is  always  hooour,  and  the  public  good : 
It  is  no  valour  for  a  private  cause. 

Sea.  No?  not  for  reputation  i 

Lm.  lliat's  man's  idol, 
Set  np  'gainst  Uod,  the  maker  of  all  laws. 
Who  bath  commanded  u»  we  should  not 

kill; 
And  yet  we  say,  we  must  for  reputation. 
What  honest  man  can  either  tear  bis  own. 
Or  else  will  hurt  another's  reputationi 
Fear  to  do  base,  unworthy  things,  is  valonr  i" 
If  they  be  done  to  us,  to  suffer  them 
Is  valour  too.    The  oQice  of  a  man 
That's  truly  valiant,  is  considerable 
Three  ways :  the  first  is  to  respect  of  matter. 
Which  still  is  in  danger ;  in  respect  of  form. 
Wherein  be  must  preserve  his  dignity ; 
And  in  the  end,  which  must  be  ever  lavrful. 

lot.  But  men,  when  Ihey  are  heated,  ao< 
in  passion. 
Cannot  consider. 

Lot.  Tbea  it  is  not  valour. 
I  never  thought  an  anery  person  vafiant; 
Virtue  is  never  aided  by  a  vice. 
What  need  is  there  of  anger  andof  tnmult. 
When  reason  can  do  the  tame  things,  or 

Bea.  O  yes,  'da  profitable,  and  of  use; 
It  makes  us  fierce,  and  fit  to  undertalw. 
Lov.  Whv,  *o  will  drink  make  us  both 
bold  and  rash, 

*  ^nd  let  ktrjootauat  tiATiat.t Aton  t^hre  her.}  Alluding  to  the  custom  of  old, 
wh^  bawds  ana  other  inbmout  persons  were  carted.  A  mob  of  people  used  to  precede 
them,  Seating  boMiu,  and  other  utensik  of  the  ume  kind,  to  make  the  noise  and  tumult  the 
bigger.  Thua  Stow  describes  the  punishment  of  a  priest,  who  waa  taken  in  criminal  cost- 
vernation  with  anotiwr  man's  wife ;  "  The  first  day  he  rode  in  a  cany ;  the  second,  on  a 
"  bone,  bis  bee  to  the  hone-tail ;  the  third,  led  betwixt  twaine ;  and  every  day  rung  otth 
"  baimt,"  Thii  explains  a  passage  in  the  Silent  IFonait,  where  Moroae,  amongst  other 
execratiooJ  on  the  barber  Cutbeard,  sayt,  "  Let  there  be  no  bawd  carted  that  year,  to 
"  employ  a  toaox  of  hit."    Act  3,  scene  5. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4, 


Or  phieiiHe  if  you  will ;  do  thne  make 

valiant  i 
They  are  poor  helps,  and  virtue  needs  thcni 

No  man  is  valianter  by  being  angry. 
But  he  that  could  not  valiant  be  without : 
So  that  it  comes  not  in  the  aid  of  virtue, 
Hut  in  the  itead  of  it. 

Jot.  He  holds  the  right. 

t/re.  And  'tis  an  odious  kind  of  irniedy. 
To  owe  our  henlth  to  a  disease. 

Tm.  If  man 
Should  follow  the  dictamen  of  hit  passion. 
He  could  not 'scape 

Bea.  To  disconjpose  himself. 

Lot.  According  to  don  Lewis  ! 

Holt.  Or  Caranza  1 

Lot.  Good  colonel  Glorious,  whilst  we 
treat  of  valour, 
^iimiM  yourseir'. 

Lai.  You  are  not'CODCeni'd. 

Lov.  Go  drink. 
And  congregate  the  hoetim  and  the  tapsten. 
The  under-officers  o'  your  regimeut ; 
Compose  with  them,  and  be  not  angry  va- 
liant. [Ty>to  goe*  out. 

Bta.  How  does  that  differ  from  true  va- 

Z«w.  Thus. 
In  the  efficient,  or  that  which  makes  it; 
For  it  proceeds  from  passitm,    not  from 
judgment :  [there 

Then  brute  beasts  have  it,  wicked  persons ; 
It  ^fftn  in  the  sul^ect ;  in  the  form. 
Til  carried  rashly,  and  with  violence : 
Then  t'  the  end,  where  it  respects  not  truth. 
Or  public  honesty,  but  mere  revenge. 
Now  confident,  and  undertaking  v^our, 
§ways  from  the  true,  two  other  ways,  ai 
being  [strength, 

A    trust    in    our  own   faculties,   skill,   or 
And  not  the  right,  or  conscience  o*  tiie 
cause,  [the  victory. 

That  works  it :  then  i'  the  end,  which  is 
And  not  the  honour. 

Bta.  But  the  ignorant  valour. 
That  knows  not  why  it  undertakes,  but 

doth  it 
T*  escape  the  infamy  merely 

lov.  Is  worst  of  all : 
That  valour  lies  i'  ilie  eyes  of  the  tooken  on ; 
And  is  call'd  valour  with  a  witness. 

Sea.  Bight.  [about, 

Zot.  The  things  true  valour's  exercis'd 
Are  poverty,  restraint,  captivity, 
Banishment,  loss  of  children,  long  disease  : 
'  The  least  is  death.  Here  valour  is  beheld, 
Froperly  seen ;  about  thi'se  it  is  present : 
Not  trivial  things;  which  but  require  our 
confidence. 


And  yet  to  those  we  must  object  otmehes. 
Only  for  honenty  :  if  any  other 
BesDccls  be  inixt,  we  quite  put  out  h^rlit^ 
And  as  all  knowledge,  when  it  is  reroov'tl. 
Or  separate  from  justice,  ii  call'd  craft. 
Rather  than  wbdMn :  so  a  mind  aSkcbag, 
Or  undertaking  dangers,  foramlAion, 
Or  any  self-pretext,  not  for  the  publick. 
Deserves  the  name  of  daring,  not  of  valoiv. 
And  over-daring  is  as  great  a  vice, 
M  oveivfearing. 

Lai.  Yes,  and  often  greater. 

lov,  JBut  as  it  is  not  tlie  mere  puniihniemt, 
Rut  cause,  that  makes  a  martyr;  wit  is  not 
Fighting,  or  dymg,  but  the  manner  of  it, 
Benders  a  man  himself.     A  valiant  man 
Ought  net  to  undergo,  or  tempt  a  danger, 
But  worthilv,  and  by  selected  ways : 
He  undertakes  with  reason,  not  by  chance. 
His  valour  ii  the  salt  to  his  other  virtue^ 
They  are  all  season'd  without  it    TbewMt- 

ing-maids. 
Or  the  concomitants  of  it,  are  bis  patience, 
Hii  m^nanimity,  hi^  confidence. 
His  constancy,  security,  and  quiet ; 
He  can  assure  himself  against  all  rumour  \ 
Despain  of  nothing !  laughs  at  contumelies! 
As  knowing  hi mseU  advanced  in  a  height 
Wliere  injury  cannot  reach  him,  nor  aspa- 

Touch  him  with  soil ! 

Lad.  Most  manly  ultcr'd  all : 
As  if  Achilles  had  the  chair  in  valonr. 
And  Hercules  were  but  a  lecturer ! 
Who  would  not  bang  upon  those  lips  Toe 
ever'!  [them; 

That  strike  such  muiick !  I  con|d  run  tm 
Gut  modesty  is  such  a  scbool-mistres 
To  keep  our  sex  in  awe. 

Pru.  Or  vou  can  feign  ;  my 
Subtle  and  dissembling  lady  mistress. 

Lot.  I  fear  she  means  it,  Tru,  in  too  good 

Lou.  Hie  purpose  of  an  injury  'tit  to  vex 
And  trouble  me  ;  now  nothing  can  do  that 
To  him  thaes  valiant.    He  that  is  afliccted 


That  should  be  stronger,  still,  wtucb  buif^ 

than  that 
Wtuch  is  hurt     Now  no  wickedneH  b 


Than  what  oppoKth  it :  not  fortuoe't  veK, 
When  she  encounters  virtue,  but  comes  oCT 
Both  lame  and  less !  why  should  a  wise  niu 

then 
Confess  himself  the  weaker,  by  the  feeling 
Of  a  fool's  wrong  i  there  nta^  an  uauiy 
Be  meant  me.  I  may  chuse,  if  I  will  take  iL 
But  we  are  now  come  to  that  delicacy 


*  Tlie  LiAST  it  DEATH.]    Our  author  means,  that  d 


i,  a  natural  and  necesnry  evil,  is 


of  all  others,  the  leatt  feared  or  regarded  by  the  tnijy  mafpanimous  and  bnve. 

*  ATAo  taoutd  not  ham c  up  thotel^  for  ever  Q  The  pasaioo  of  this  speech  ia  loat  by  Ae  I 
negligee  ofthe  printer,  who  has  liere  given  uBMi^i^,  for  Aong  t^xm,  a  nerrous  poeticat  I 
expresMon. 
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They  that  do  pull  dtnvs  dtuKbet^  and  de- 

tace  [bead. 

The  holiert  alten,  caaaot  hurt  the  Giod^ 
A  calm  ivise  mim ,  may  ahew  as  much  true 

Talour, 
Amidst  these  popular  provocations. 
As  can  an  able  captain  sber  KCivity 
By  his  brave  coaduct,  through  aa  awmy't 

country. 
A  mx  man  never  goes  the  pet^le's  my : 
But  as  the  planets  still  move  contrary 
To  the  world's  motion  ;   so  doth  be,  to 

upiuion. 
Uenill  examine,  if  those  accidents 
(Which  common  fame  calli  injurin)  happen 

Deservedly,  or  Boj  CiHne  they deservedlr. 
They  are  no  wrongs  then,  but  hit  puniso- 


And  tendemeM  of  sense,  we  think  an  inso- 
lence [than  deeds ; 

Worse  than  an  injury,  bare  words  worse 

We  are  not  so  mucb  troubled  with  the 
wrong,  [children. 

As  with  the   opinion  of  the  wrong;    like 

We  are  made  afraid  with  visors  i  such  poor 
sounds 

As  is  the  lie,  or  commim  words  of  epight. 

Wise  laws  thought  never  wrathy  a  revenge ; 

.And  'tis  the  aarrowness  of  human  nature. 

Our  poverty,  and  beggary  of  spirit. 

To  take  exception  at  these  things.  He 
laugh'd  at  me  I 

He  broke  a  jest  \  a  third  took  place  of  me  ! 

How  most  ridiculous  quarrels  are  all  these '  i 

Notet  of  a  queasie  and  sick  stomach,  la- 

With  want  of  a  true  injury  !  the  main  part 
Of  the  wrmg,  is  our  vice  of  our  taking  it. 

Lot.  Or  our  iDterpruting  it  to  be  such, 

lov.  You  take  ii  rightly.    If  a  woman,  or 
child 
Give  me  the  lie,  would  I  be  angry  ?  no, 
Not  if  I  were  i'  my  wits,  sure  I  should 

think  it 
I^o  spice  of  a  disgrace.    No  ntore  is  Ihcin, 
If  I  will  think  it,  who  are  to  be  held 
In  as  contemptible  a  rank,  or  worse. 
I  am  kept  out  a  masque,  sometime  thrust 

Made  wait  a  day,  two,  three,  for  a  great 
Which  (when  it  comes  forth)  ii  all  iiavn 

and  forehead  I  [anger  ! 

What  laughter  should  this  breed,  ratlicrthan 
Out  of  tlie  tumult  of  so  many  error^ 
Tofecl  withcontempl^bn,  mine  own  quiet! 
If  a  great  person  do  me  an  afiront, 
A  giant  of  the  time,  sure  I  will  bear  it 
Or  out  of  patience,  or  ncceisily ! 
Shall  I  do  more  for  fear,  than    for    my 

jiidpnent  P 
For  me  now  to  be  Kigry  with  Hodge  Huflle, 
Or  Burst  (iiis  broken  charge),  if  he  be  saucy. 
Or  our  own  type  of  Spanish  valour,  Tipto, 
(Who  were  he  now  neecssited  to  beg. 
Would  ask  an  alms,  like  Conde  Olivarei) 
Were  just  to  make  my  self,  such  a  vain 

auimal 
As  one  of  thcni.    If  light  wrongs  touch  me 

Ko  more  shall  great;  if  not  a  few,  not 
ntany.  [find 

There's  nought  so  sacred  with  us  but  may 
A  sacrilegious  person,  yet  the  thing  is 
Ko  leu  divine,  'cause  the  ptophane  can 

He  is  shot-free,  in  battle  iii  not  hurt, 
Not  be  that  is  not  hit.    So  he  it  valiant, 
That  yields  not  unto  wrongs  ;  not  he  that 
'scapes  'em : 

'  //ow  most  ridiculou*  avarrtU  are  all  these  F}  It  is  not  imi>robable,  that  the  zeal  and 
good  sens;  our  author  hatn  expressed  against  the  senseless  and  impious  mode  of  duelling, 
so  prevalent  at  that  time,  ^ignt  cMitribute  to  raise  a  party  against  hiro  in  order  to  damn 
his  play,  which  accounU  for  iU  want  9!  success,  when  represented  ou  the  stage. 


Lot.  Excellent ! 

Sea.  Truth,  and  right '. 

Fro.  An  oracle 
Could  not  have  spoken  morel 

lad.  Been  more  believ'd ! 

Ptu.  Tbewhole  court  ruut  iotoyoursenr 
tence,  sir ! 
And  sec  your  second  hour  is  almost  ended. 

Lad.  It  cannot  be  1  O  dip  the  wiogi  of 

Good  Pro,  or  make  him  stand  still  wilh  a 

Distil  the  gout  into  it,  cramps,  ell  diseases 
T'  arrest  bim  In  the  foot,  aod  fix  him  here : 
O,  for  an  engine,  to  keep  back  all  clocks!  \ 

"         '     "  forget  his  motion ! 


r  Sh^lee-nien, 


If  I  but  knew  what  drmk  the  tini 
I'o  set  my  I'rundie  at  him,  m 

Pru.  Why  ?'  I'll  consult  01 

Nur.  Er  grae  Chrctit. 

Sea.  Wake  her  not. 

Nur.  Totoer  een  cuppaa 
D'tuqux  bagh  doone. 

Pru.  Usque-bagh's  her  drink. 
But  'twi'  not  inake  the  time  drunk. 

Hoil.  As't  hath  her. 
Away  with  her,  my  lord,   but  tuUTJ  her 
tirst,  Pru.  [lady. 

Pru.  I,  that'll  be  sport  anon  too  for  niy 
But  «he  tnth  other  game  to  fly  at  yet ; 
The  hour  is  come,  your  kiss. 

Jad,  My  servant's  song,  tint, 

Pru.  I  say  the  kiss,  nrst;  and  I  so  en- 

At  yourown  peril,  do,  make  the  contempt. 
Lad,  Well,  sir,  you  nmst  be  pay'd,  and 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4, 


Of  the  LiditHpart,  here,  thit  hith  ImiM 

Hott.  Who,  I>  at  aU' 

Z«D.  lAUghon,  BIT,  rutobedutditeep, 
^d  dreaiu  away  the  vapour  <rf  love,  if 

th'  house  - 
And  7«ur  leer  druftkardi  let  me  *. 
lad.  Pru. 
Pm.  Sweet  madam. 
lad.  Whj  wouldyoaletbiingothni? 
Pru.  In  wbote  power 
Wai  it  to  itay  him,  prop'rer  than  mjlaA-f%^ 
Lad.  Why,  in  her  Wy'it  ire  not  yon 

the  toveiei^ } 
Pn.  Would  you  m  cotisdRice,  madarn, 
ha'  me  vex 
Hit  patience  more? 

Lad-  Not  but  apply  the  cure. 
Now  it  n  TCTt 

Pru.  That's  but  one  body'iWMk: 

Two  cannot  do  the  same  thing  handtomdy. 

Lad.  But  had  not  yon  the  anlbmity  afaao' 

lute  i  t'*^  Fnnnml, 

Pru.    And  were  not  you    V  lebd&M, 

Prom  the  beginning } 

lad.  I  was  somewhat  froward, 
I  must  confess,  but  frowardncss  soaKtine 
Becomes  a  beauty,  being  but  a  Tisor 
Put  on.  You'll  let  a  lady  wear  her  masque, 
Pru. 
-  Pru.    But  how  do  I  know,  when  la 
ladyship  is  pleas'd 
To  leave  it  ofT,  except  she  tell  me  M  ? 
Lad.  You  might  ha»e  known  that  by  loy 
looks,  and  language. 
Had  you  been  but  regardant,  or  obserrairi. 
One  woman  reads  another's  character. 
Without  the  tedious  trouble  of  deciphering 
If  she  but  give  ber  mind  to't;  you  knew 

It  could  not  sort  with  any  reputation 
Of  mine,  to  come  in  first,  haviu^  stood  out 
So  long,  without  conditions  for  mine  honour. 
Pru.  I  thought  you  did  expect  dosk, 

£u  sojeerd  him, 
n  off  with  scont— 

■  Lov.  rUtobedandMlttp, 

fftk' hoate,  and  ymtr  tBER  drdhkards  fe4  me.}  The  word  occurs  before  ia 
Barlliolomevffair ;  "  The  author  doth  promise  a  strutting  hone-courser,  with  a  tor 
"  drunkard,  two  or  three  to  attend  him,  in  as  good  equipage  as  you  would  wi^."  Induct. 
And  though  the  meaning  of  the  word  tter  cannot  very  easily  be  settled,  the  expres- 
sion seems  in  both  places  to  denote  noity,  ttaig^ag,  roaring  druniardt:  atui  this 
observalioo  will  give  light  to  a  passage  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  which  the  ingeoiout 
editor  could  not  so  readily  explain.  Launcelot,  in  Mondeur  ThimoM,  act  4.  sc  9,  is 
deScrihing  a  riot,  or  Cmlick,  as  the  moderus  call  it,  which  his  young  master  had  engaged  in 
the  night  before;  and  inrelating  the  iacidcnli  of  this  action,  he  ttai  the  firilowing  phrase  ; 

"  Yooin  iar  Utrt  axualetrin^  ; O  the  noise, 

"  TTie  nwse  we  made." 
Mr.  Sewftd,  not  finding  a  mcuiing  to  Utr*  and  kerinfp  tiiat  would  Ait  the  ccmtext,  propdo 
hrtet  and  lawyert  as  a  conjectural  emendatioD,  but  doet  not  vesitiirc  to  insert  ((_  in  the  text. 
But  teert  and  leeringM  seem  to  ngoify  the  same  with  leer-drunkantt,  and  Uer.dn.nkiMg*,  aod 
this  sense  of  it  agrees  well  with  the  context;  as  Lfhe  had  said,  the  most  jovialsetot  noisy 
bacchanalian  drunkards  were  sons  of  silence  and  calm  midni^t,  compared  to  the  cUraonr 
and  tumult  we  raised  on  this  occasion. 

"  Fooira for  leers  and  leerings;  Othemrisc, 

"  'I'he  noise  we  made."— — 


nil  «rat  but  half  a  kits,  and  I  would 

change  it. 

Pru.  The  court's  dissolT'd,  remov'd,  and 

the  play  ended. 

Nosound,  or  air  of  lore  more,  t  decree  it 

loo.  F'rom  what  a  happiness  hath  that  one 

Thrown  me  into  the  gulf  of  misery ) 
To  what  a  bottomless  despwr  i  how  like 
Acourt  removing,  or  an  ended  play. 
Shews  my  abrupt  precipitate  estate. 
By  how  much  more  my  vafn  hopes  were 

increas'd 
By  these  fiilse  boors  of  conversation } 
Did  not  I  propliesy  this  of  myself, 
Aud  gave  the  true  prognosticks  ^    O  my 

brain  !  [geal'd ! 

How  ait  ttiou  turned  !  and  my  blood  con- 
Mywnewsslacknedtandmy  marrow  melted! 
Tluit  I  remember  not  where  I  have  been, 
Or  what  I  am  I  only  my  tongue's  on  fire ; 
And  burning  downward,  hurts  forth  coals 

anJcinden, 
To  tell,  this  temple  of  love  will  soon  be 

ashes  1  [tress. 

Come  indignation,  now,  and  be  my  mis- 
No  mweotf-ovc's  ungrateful  tyranny; 
His  wheel  of  torture,  and  his  pits  at  bird- 

His  nets  of  nooses,  whirl-pools  of  vexation, 
Hismills,  to  grind  his  servants  into  powder— 
I  will  gocatch  tlie  windfint  in  a  sieve, 
Wdgh  smoak,  and  measure  shadow;,  plough 

.   the  water; 
And  BOW  my  hopes  there,  ere  1  stay  in  love. 
Lot.  My  jealousy  is  off,  1  am  now  secure. 
lov.    Farewell  the  craft  of  crocodilesj 
women's  ^etv. 
And  practice  of  it,  m  tnis  art  of  flattering. 
And  fouling  men.   1  ha'  not  lost  my  reason, 
Though  1  have  lent  my  self  out  for  two 

hours, 
l^us  tobe  bafHcdby  a  chamber-maid, 
Au(f  the  good  actor,  her  lady,  afore  mine 
host 
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Lad.  Who,  1,  with  sccMn? 
1  did  express  my  love  to  idolatry  rather, 
Andio  am  justly  plsRu'd,  not  uoderstood. 

Ptu.  I   swear   I   t&ougbt   you   had   dia- 
lemblcd,  madam. 
And  doubt  you  do  so  yet. 

Lad.  Dull,  stupid  wench ! 
Stay  i'  thyslate  of  ignorance  St  ill,  be  damn'd ; 
Ar  idiot  chambermaid  !  hath  all  iny  care,  - 
My  breeding  thee  in  fashion,  thy  rich  clothes, 
HiHiour,  and  titles    wrought  no   brighter 

effects 
On  thy  dark  soul  thanthus^  Weill   gothy 

Were  not  the  taylor's  wife  to  be  demolish'd, 
Ruin'd,  uocas'd,  thou  ahould'st  be  she,  1 

Prw.  Why,  take  y»ur  spangled  propertiea, 
your  gown 

Ad    scar^. 
Lad.  Pni,  Pru,  what  dost  thou  meanf 
/Vtt.  I  will  not  buy  this  play-boy's  bravery 

Atiuchaprice,  to  be  upbraided  for  it. 


JVw.  The  taylor's  wife  ( there  was  a  word 

of  scorn  I 
lad.  it  was  a  w«d  fell  from  me.  Pru,  by 

iVu.  Good  nudam,  please  to  undeceive 
youneir, 
J  know  wnen  words  do  slip,  and  when  they 
are  darted 


M, 


With  all  their  bittemets:  uncas'd,  demo" 

lish'd  -I 
An  idiot' — chambennaid,  stupid,  and  dull  i 
Be  damn'd  for  ignMance  ?  I  will  be  so ; 
And  think  1  do  deserve  it,  that,  and  more. 
Much  more  1  do. 

Lad.  Here  comes  mine  host  I  no  crying ! 
Good  Pro.    Where  is  my  servant  Love), 
host? 

""  juld 

lid  follow  liim  1 
And  make  my  house  amends  1 
lad.  Would  you  advise  it  F 
Host.  I  would  i  could  command  it 
Light  Heart 
Should  leap  till  midnight. 

Lad.  Pray  (hee  be  not  sullen, 
I   yet  must  ha'  thy  counsel.     Thou  ihalt 

The  new  gown  yet. 
Pru.  After  the  taylor's  wifeP 
Lad.  Come,  be  not  angry,  or  griev'd !  I 

have  a  project. 
Hot.  Wake   bbeelee-aien  Thomas!    is 
this  your  heraldry? 
And  keeping  of  records,  to  loose  the  mEun  } 
Where  is  your  charge  f 
Nur.  Gra  Chrettl  I 
Hott.  Go  ask  th'  oracle 
O'  the  bottle,  at  your  girdle,  titere  y«« 

lost  it: 
You  are  a  sober  setter  of  the  watch. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE    I. 
Hoit,£lg. 
HMt.  /^0ME,F1yidid  Legacy,  the  bird 
V-'     o'  the  Heart  : 
Frinse  insect  of  the  inn,  professor,  quarter- 
As  ever  thou  deserved'st  thy  daily  drink, 
Fadlbg  in  sack,  and  licking  i'  the  same. 
Now  shew  thyself  an  implenKDt  of  price. 
And  help  to  raise  a  nap  to  us,  out  of  notbing. 
Thow  saw'st  'em  married  1 

Fly.  I  do  think  I  did. 
And  heard  the  words,  Philip,  1  take  tbee, 

Laeticc. 
I  gave  ber  too,  was  then  tbe  lather  Fly, 
And  heard  the  prieit  do  his  part,  fax  as  five 

Would  lead  him  t'  tbe  lines  of  raatrimooy. 
Hotl.  Where  were  they  married? 
Fly.  V  the  new  stable. 
H(M.  Ominout! 


I  b^  known  many  a  church  been  made  a 

stable. 
But  not  a  stable  made  a  church  tilt  now : 
I  wish  'em  joy.    Fly,  was  be  a  fiill  priest } 
liff.  He  bclly'd  for  it,  had  his  velvet 
sleeves,  [gown. 

And  his  branch'd  cassock,  a  nde.«weeping 
All  his  formalities,  a  good  cramm'd  divme!  ' 
I  went  not  far  to  fetch  him,  the  next  inn, 
Where  he  was  lodg'd,  for  the  action. 
/ioH,  Had  they  a  licence  ? 
Fbf.  Licence  of  love,  1  saw  no  other, 
and  purse 
To  pay  the  duties  both  of  church  and  house ; 
The  angels  flew  about. 

Hot.  Those  birds  tend  luck: 
And  mirth  will  follow.    1  had  thoughfls  ba' 
sacrific'd,  [Fl^ 

To  merriment  to-night,  i'  my  Light-Heart, 
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[ActA.  ScBMt 


And  aoVreign  Pru  M>n  out  i  Ttpto  and  hi* 

regiment 
Of  mine-mfn,  alt  drunk  dumb,  from  his 
whoop  IWnaby,  [tropickt. 

To  his  hoop   Trundle  ;  .  they   are  hn  two 
No  project  to  rear  laugliter  on,  but  this. 
The  marriage  of  lord  Beaufort  with  Lxtitia. 
Stayl  what  is  here  1  the  sattingown  redeem'd ! 
And  Pru  restor'd  in'l  to  her  lady's  erace  ! 
Jly.  She  is  set  forth  in't '.  ri^d  tor  «oine 

employment ! 

/f<Ht.  An  embassy  at  least  ! 

Ffy.  Some  treaty  of  state  ! 

Hiut.  'Tis  a  fine  taclc  about !  and  worth 

the  obserriag. 

SCENE    II. 
Lady,  Prudence,  Hott,  Fly. 
lad.  Sweet  Pru,  I,  now  thou  art  a  queeo 
indeed  1  ['em  \ 

These  robes  do  royally  <  and  thou  becom'st 
So  they  do  thee  !  rich  garmenti only  fit 
The  parties  they  arc  made  for  t  they  shame 

How  did  they  shew  on  goodyTaylor's  back ! 
Like  a  caparison  for  a  sow,  God  save  us ! ' 
Thy  putting  'em  on  hath  purg'd,  and  hal- 

low'il  em  [nicks. 

From  all  pollution  meant  b^  the  mecha- 

iVu.   Hang  him,  poor  smp,  a  secular 

shop -wit ! 
ir  hath  nouaht  but  his  sheers  to  claim  by, 

and  his  measures:. 
Hit  prentice  may  as  well  put  in  for  his 
And  plead  a  stitch.  [needle, 

tad.  They  have  no  taint  in  'em 
Now  of  the  taylor. 

Pru.  Yes,  of  his  wife's  hanches. 
Thus  thick  o'  fat ;  I  smell  'em,  o'  the  »ay. 
lad.  It  is  restorative,  Pru  '.  with  thy  but 

chafing  it, 
A  barren  hind's  grease  may  work  miracles. 
Find  but  his  chamber-door,  and  he  will  rise 
To  thee  1  or  it'  thou  pleasesl,  feign  to  be 
The  wretched   party   herself,    and   com'st 

unto  liim 
InfarmA  ^aupervt,  to  crave  the  iud 
Of  his  knight-errant  valour,  to  the  rescue 
Of  thy  distressed   robes !    name  but  thy 

gown. 
And  he  will  rise  to  that  I 

'  like  a  coKViM-WV  ^r  a  inv),  God  tone  us!)  I  will  not  affirm  thatci  , 
tow,  Is  a  corruption,  as  it  may  possibly  allude  to  a  homely  proverb  we  have  anxonnt  w; 
but  should  the  reader  be  inclined  to  think  the  present  readme  erroneous,  we  may  aJter  iti 
without  departing  widely  from  the  traces  of  llie  letters,  by  substituting  a  caporiMR. 
'  Since  the  writing  of  these  notei,  1  was  favoured  wilh  the  edition  of  this  play,  in  Svo,  of 
1631;  and  in  tlutl  had  Ihesatisi'actionoftindJng  the  conjectural  emendatiooil  have  made, 
confirmed ;  and  in  paiticul.ir,  atrium  is  here  tlie  reading  oi  that  edition. 

'  /Amiw sol  WHERE  /usi,nrn4>.]  If^bere  has  no  relalioii  to  place,  butu  heie  ool;  s 
(rontractiou  of (U'.i-f/icr,  andis  speltin  the  editwn  of  1631  in  the  manner  it  i>  given  above: 
iodourautlKir  so  uses  it  in  his  epigrams ; 

"  Who  shall  doubt,  IJonne,  uikir  I  a  poet  be, 

"  When  I  dare  send  my  epigrams  to  thee  ("       Epig.  96. 


"Pru.  I'D  fire  the  chwm  fint, 
1  had  rather  die  in  a  ditch  with  mistrcs 
£hor«,  [ha  it. 

Without   a  smock,    as  the  pitiful  matter 
Than  owe  my  wit  to  clothes,  or  ha'  it  be- 
holden. 

ffost.  sun  spirit  of  Pra  1 

Fly.  And  smelling  o'  the  soverei^  ! 

Pru.  No,  1  will  tell  him,  as  it  b  ind«ed  ; 
1  come  from  the  fine  froward,  Frainpul  lady. 
Once  wag  run  mad  with  pride,  wUd  wMh 
self-love ;  [scoru'd  her. 

But  late  encountring  a  wise  man,  who 
And  knew  the  way  to  his  own  bed,  without 
Bonwning  her  warming-pan,  dK  bath  ic- 

Part  of  her  wits ;  so  much  as  to  consider 
How  Sai  she  hath  trespau'd,  upon  wboDi, 

and  how. 
And  now  sits  penitent  and  solitary, 
Like  the  forsaken  turtle,  in  the  vvlary 
Of  the  Lip^t-Heart,  the    cage,    die  bath 

Mourning  her  folly,  weeping  at  the  hej^ 
She  measures  with  hor  eyd,  from  whence 

sheis&ll'n,  [wood. 

Since  she  did  branch  it  on  Uw  top  o'  the 

Lad.  I  pr'y  thee,  Pru,  abuse  nM  enougb, 

that's  use  me 
As  thou  think'st  fit,  any  coaifc  wfty,  to 

humble  me, 
Or  bring  me  home  again,  or  Lcvd  cm : 
Thou  dost  not  kuow  my  sufferings,  what  I 

feel,  •  [freei^ 

My  fires  and  fears  are  met;    I  hum  and 
My  livtr's  ont  great  coal,  my  heart shrunkop 
With  all  the  libres,  and  the  mass  of  blood 
Within  me,  is  a  standing  lake  of  fire, 
Curl'd  with  the  cold  wind  of  my  gelid  si^ti. 
That  drive  a  drift  of  sleet  through  all  my 

And  slioot  a  February  through  my  veins. 
Until  1  sec  him,  [  am  drunk  with  thir^ 
And  surfeited  with  hunger  of  his  fwesence. 
'  1  know  not  whfer  I  am,  or  no,  or  speaks 
Or  whether  thou  dost  hear  me. 

Pru.  Spare  expressions. 
I'll  once  more  veulure  for  your  ladys 
So  you  will  use  your  fortunes  rev 

lad.  Beligioualy,  dear  iVu;  .  . 

his  mother,  [altais, 

rilbuild  tbeaa  several  churches,  ihriBe*,  and 


lir  ladyship, 
rtvcrendty. 
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And  aver  head.  Til    bare,    in  the  glass 

w'mdovtt. 
The  storjr  of  this  dar  be  painted,  round, 
For  the  poor  laity  of  love  to  read. 
I'll  make  myKif  their    book,  naj,    tbeir 

exaraple. 
To  bid  them  take  occasion  by  the  forelock. 
And  play  no  alter-gamet  of  Ioyc  hereafter. 
Hoit.  And   here   your  hojt,  and's   Fiy, 

Avd  like  two  lucky  birds,  bring  the  pretagc 
Of  a  loud  jeat:  lord  Beaufort  jnanied  is. 

lad.  Hal 

Fb/.   All-to-be-marrJed. 

frti.  To  whom,  not  vourson  > 


A  little  with  her  passion,  and  give  way 
To  their  mirth  now  ruooing. 

Lad.  Runs  it  mirth,  let't  come. 
It  shall  be  welt  receiv'd,  and  much  made 
of  it  [conception. 

Pru.    We  must  of  this.  It  was  gjur  own 

SCENE    III. 
lalmer.  [Tothem.l 
lot.   Boom  for  green  rushes,  raaethe 
fidleis,  chajnbcrlain. 
Call  up  the  house  in  arms. 
HoiC.  This  will  rouite  Lovel. 
^.  And  brin^hlmonloo. 
Zai.  Sheelee-mcn 
Runs  likea  heifer,  bitten  witli  the  briece. 
About  the  court,  crying  on  Fly,  and  cursmg. 
J-ty.  For  what,  my  lord  i 
Lat.  Y&  were  best  liear  that  from  ber. 
It  is  DO  office,  Fly,  fits  jiiy  retatioD, 
Heie   come  the   ha[^y  couple  !  Joy,  lord 
Beaufort. . 
Fit/.  And  mj  young  lady  too. 
Hail.  Much  joy,  my  lord! 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
■Beaufort,  Frank,  Servani-     [Totkem.'] 
Beau-  [  thank  you  all ;    I  thank  tbee, 
father  Fly. 
Madam,  my  cousin,  you  Ittok  disconipos'd, 
I  have  been  bold  with  a  sallad  after  supper, 
O*  jour  own  lettice  here, 

Lad.  You  liare,  my  lord. 
But  laws  of  hospitality,  and  &ir  rites. 
Would  have  made  me  acquunted. 
__      Beau,  r  your  own  house, 
I  do  acknowledge:  else  Imuchhadtrespass'd. 
But  in  an  iaa,  and  public,  where  there  ii 

Of  all  community ;  k  pardon  o'  coune 
May  be  su'd  out 

lot.  It  will,  my  lord,  and  carry  it 


I  do  not  see,  how  any  storm  or  tempert 
Can  help  it  now. 

Ptu.   I'he  thing  being  done  and  past. 
Yet  bear  it  wisely,   and    like  a  lady  of 


IS  that,  secretary  Pru. 
Ptu,  Why  secretary. 
My  wise  Lord  >  it  your  brain  lately  married  '.• 
Bea.  Your  teign  is  ended,  Pru,  no  sove- 

Your  date  is  out,  and  dignity  expir'd. 
Ptu.  I  am  annull'd,  how  can  I  treat  with 
Lovel, 
Without  a 


Lad.  Thy  gown's  commission. 

Halt.  Have  patience,  Pru,  expect,  bid 

the  lord  joy. 
Pru.  And  thi«  brave  lady  too.    I  wisk 

them  joy. 
Pei.  Joy. 

Jug.  Afljoy. 

Hott.  I,  the  home  full  of  joy. 

J^.  Play  the  bells ;  iidlen,  crack  yOur 

slrinxswitlijov. 
Pnt.    But  lady  Lctice,  you   shew'd  a 
neglect 
UD-to.be-pardon'd,  to'ards  my  lady,  your 


Not  to  advije  with  her. 

Bea-  Good  politic  Pru, 
Urge  not  your  state  advice,  yaar  afler-wit'; 
'Tm  neHr  vphi'^iding.    Glet  our  bed  ready, 
chaipbtiiain,  [ceits. 

And,  host,  a  bride-cup  ;  you  have  rare  con- 
And  good  inaredicnts ;  ever  an  old  host, 
Upo*  tiK  road,  has  his  provocative  drinks. 

Lai.  He  is  either  a  good  bawtl,  or  a  phy- 

Bea.  'Twas  well  be  heard  you  not,  hn 
back  wasturn'd. 
A  bed,  the  genial  bed,  a  brace  of  boys 
To-night  I  play  for. 

Pru.  Give  us  points,  my  lord. 

Bra.  Here  take  'em,  Pru,  my  co<i^)iece 

ptriut,  and  all.  [boys. 

I  ha* clasps,  my  Lxlice' arms, here  take'em. 

What,  is  the  chamber  ready  i  Speak,  why 

stare  you  1 
Oft  ore  another) 

Bea.  And  why  no  i 

Jot.  My  master  has  forbid  it.    He  yet 
aoubts. 
That  you  are  married. 

Bea.  Ask  bis  vicai-general. 
His  Fly,  here. 
fb/,  I  must  make  that  good,  they  are 

roamed. 
HM.  But  I  must  make  it  bad,  my  hot 
young  lord. 

'  Urge  not  your  state  adticc,  ymr  qfterJivil.T  What  is  the  meioing  of  itaU  adxrice  f 
Grave  advice;  such  as  belits  the  sMemnity  of  a  state)  Or  it  it  not  better  to  suppose  it  ao 
eiTor,  and  that  ttale  adoux  wai  the  poef  s  original  word  i  e^edally  a*  tha  following 
•xprcnion  iMiDf  to  oounteuno*  the  emaadatioo. 
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Gi'  himhisdonbtetagab,  theairhpierciof ; 
You  may  take  cold,  mv  lord.    Seevhom 

you  ha*  married, 
Your  host's  son,  and  a  boy. 
Fly.  You  are  abus'd. 
Lad.  Muchjoy,  my  lord, 
Prv.  If  this  be  your  LatiHa, 
She'll  prove  a  counterfeit  mirth,  and  a  clip'd 
lady.  [boy ! 

Ser.  A  boy,  a  boy,  my  lord  has  married  a 
Lai.  Baiae  all  Ihe  house  in  shout  aad 

laughter,  a  boy  ! 
fioit.  Stay,  .what  is  here  !  peace,  rascals, 
Btop  your  throats. 

SCENE    V. 

Niirie.    [To  (Aem.] 
That  mascot,  worm,  that  insect !  O  my 
chiTd,  [his  foce. 

My  daugliter  I  where'*  that  Fly )  I'll  fly  in 
The  Termin,  let  me  come  to  him. 
Hv.  Why,  nurse  Shcclef 
Aw.  Hang  Ihee,  thou  parasite,  thou  sen 
of  crams  [child. 

And  orts,  thou  hast  undone  me,  and  my 
My  daughter,  my  dear  daughter. 
Hott.  V/hit  means  this  ?  [ruin'd, 

A'ur.  O  sir,  my  daughter,  my  dear  child  is 
By  this  your  Fly,  here,  married  in  a  stable. 
And  sold  unto  a  husband. 

Host.  Stint  thy  cry, 
Harlot,  if  that  be  ait,  didst  thou  not  sell  him 
To  me  for  a  boy  ?  and  brought'st  him  in 

boy's  rags 
Here  to  my  door,  to  beg  an  alms  of  me  } 
Aur.  I  did,  good  master,  and  I  crave 
your  pwdon ; 
But  'tis  my  daughter,  and  a  girL 

No»t.  Why  said'st  thou 
It  was  a  boy,  and  sold'sthim  then  to  me 
With  such  enlrcaty,  for  ten  shillings,  cariin  ? 
A'lir.  Because  you  were  a  charitable  man 
1  heard,  good  master,  and  would  breed  bim 

well, 
[would  ha'  giv'n  him  you  fnr  nothing  gladly. 
Forgive  the  lie  o'  my  mouth,  it  was  ti>  save 
The  fruit  of  my  womb.    A  parent's  needs 
arc  urgent,  [natures. 

And  few  do  know  that  tyrant  o'er  good 
But  you  reliev'd  her,  and  me  too,  the 
mother,  [nurse. 

And  took  nie  into  your  house  to  be  the 
For  which  heaven  he^  all  blessings  on  your 

Whilst  there  can  one  be  added  1 

//out.  Sure  thou  speak'st 
Quite  iikeanothcrcrcature  than  th' hast  liv'd 
Here,  i'  the  house,  a  tiheelee-nien  Thomas, 
Ad  Irish  beggar. 

JVur.  SoTam,  God  help  me. 

f/ott.  What  art  thou  .'  tell ;  the  match 
is  a  good  match. 
For  aught  I  see  :  ring  the  bells  once  again. 

Bea.  Stint, !  say,  (idlers. 

Lad.  No  going  olT,  my  lord. 


Bea.  Nor  coming  on,  sweet  lady,  ttmp 

thus  standing  '■ 
Fbf.  But  what's  me  heinousness  of  my 
offence } 
Or  tbe  degrees  of  wrong  you  suffci'd  by  it  ^ 
In  having  your  daughter  matcb'd  Ihtu  h^ 

Into  a  noble  bouse,  a  brave  vMUg  Mood, 
And  a  prime  peer  o'  the  realm 


Bea.  Was  that  your  plot,  Flyt 

cloke,  take  her  again  among  yoa< 


i'  your  Light-Heart  fosterlings,  n 

inmates. 
Supposititious  fruits  of  an  hosf  i  brain. 
And  his  Fly's  batching,  to  be  put  upon  me. 
There  is  a  royal  court  o'  the  Star-chamber, 
Will  scatter  all  tliese  mists,  disperse  these 

vapours, 
And  clear  the  truth.    Let  b^gan  ntitch 

with  beggars. 
That  shall  decide  it    J  will  try  it  there. 
Nur.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  it  s  not  enongb 

You  arc  licentious,  but  you  will  be  wicked. 
Yo'  are   not  alone    content  to  take  my 

daughter. 
Against  the  law  ;  but  having  taken  her. 
You  would  repudiate,  and  cast  her  off. 
Now  at  your  pleasure,  like  a  beast  of  power. 
Without  all  cause,  or  colour  of  a  cause. 
That,  or  a  noble,  or  an  honest  man. 
Should  dare  f  except  against;  her  poverty. 
Is  poverty  a  vice  ? 

Bra.  Th'  age  counts  it  so. 

A'tir.  God  help  your  lordship,  and  your 
peers  that  think  so. 
If  any  be ;  if  not,  God  bless  them  all. 
And  "help  the  number  q'  tbe  virtuous. 
If  poverty  be  a  crime.    You  may  object 
Our  beggary  to  us,  as  an  accident. 
But  never  deeper,  no  inherent  baseness. 
And  1  must  tell  you  now,  young  lord  of  tiiil. 
As  an  incensed  mother,  Ae  liaih  more 
And  better  blood  running  L'  tbose  small 

Than  all  the  race  of  Beiuforts  have  in  mass. 
Though  they  distil   their  drops  inta  the 

left  rib 
Of  John  o' Gaunt. 

Hott.  Old  mother  o'  records, 
Thou  know'st  her  pedigree  then :  whoM 
daughter  is  she? 

Nw.  The  daughter  and  co-heir  to  tbe 
lord  Frampul, 
This  lady's  sister  I 

Lad.  Mine  ?  what  is  her  name  ? 

Nur.  Lxtitia. 

nid.  That  was  lost ! 

A'ur.  The  true  Laetitii. 

Lad.  Sister,  O  gladness !  then  you  are 
our  mother? 

Nur.  I  am,  dear  daughter. 

Lad.  On  iny  knees  i  bless 
The  light  1  see  you  by. 

A'ur.  And  to  tbe  author 
Of  that  blest  11^,  1  ope  my  Other  eye. 
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Which  hath  almost,  now,  seven  years  been 

)but, 
Dark  as  my  vow  was,  never  to  see  light. 
Till  such  a  light  restor'd  it,  as  my  children, 
Or  your  dear  father,  who,  I  hear,  is  not. 
Soi.  Give  nie  my  wife,  1  own  lier  now, 

and  wilt  have  her. 
HtHt.  But  you  must  aik  my  leave  first, 

my  young  lord.  [master. 

Leave  is  hut  light  Ferret,  go  bolt  your 
Here's  gear  will  startle  him.  Icannot  keep 
The  passion  io  me,  I  ain  e'en  turo'd  chiiti. 
And  I  mutt  weep.    Fly,  take  away  mine 

host,  [my  lord ; 

My  beard  and  cap  here,  from  me,  and  fetch 
lam  herfather,  sir,  aod  you  shall  now 
Ask  my   consent,  before    you  have    her. 

Wife !  [wife  ! 

My  dear  and  loving  wife  !  my  honour'd 
Who  here  hath  gaia'd  but  If     I  am  lord 

FrampuF, 
Tiie  cause  of  all  this  trouble :  I  am  he 
Have  nieasur'd  all  the  shires  of  £nglaDd 

Wales,  and  her  mountains,  seen  those 
wilder  nations. 

Of  people  in  the  Peak,  and  Lancashire ; 

Their  pipers,  fidlers,  rushers,  puppet-mas- 
ters, 

Juglers  and  gipsies,  all  the  sorts  of  canteis. 

And  colonies  of  beggars,  tumblers,  ape-car- 

For  to  these  savaget  I  was  addicted. 
To  search  their  natures,  and  make  odd  dis- 
coveries. 
And  here  my  wife,  like  a  She-Mandevile, 
Ventured  in  disquisition  after  me. 
/fur.  I  may  look  up,  admire,  I  cannot 

Yet  to  my  lord. 

Hotl.  Take  heart,  and  breathe,  recover, 
Tbou  hast  recover'd  me,  who  here  had 

coffiii'd 
Myself  alive,  in  a  poor  hostelry. 
In  penance  of  my  wrongs  done  unto  thee, 
Whom  I  long  since  gave  lost. 

Nur.  So  did  I  you,  [sister, 

Till  stealing  mine  own  daughter  from  her 
1  lighted  on  this  error  hath  cur'd  all. 

Sea.  And  in  that  cure,  include  toy  tres- 
pass, mother. 
And  father,  tor  my  wife 

Hiul.  No,  the  Star-chamber. 

Sea.  Away    with    that,  you    sour    the 
sweetest  lettice 
Was  ever  tasted. 

H'i»t.  Ci'  you  joy,  my  son. 
Cast  her  not  off  again.    O  call  me  father, 
L.ovel,  and  this  your  mother,  if  you  like. 

'  And  like  M^jsnas,  htmng  but  one  wife, 
r li  mar ry  her  eoery  hour  ^'  lit'e  hereqfler.'i  Tcrtntia,  Uie  wifeof  J/irceww,  is  reported 
to  have  been  not  of  the  most  gentle  aud  complying  manners,  which  necessarily  prcMuced 
many  quarrels  and  reconcilements  between  her  and  her  husband :  this  ^ve  occasion  to 
those  words  of  Seneca,  to  which  our  poet  alludes ;  HviKe*K,gtdux<«-eMmUitttiuxit,cim 
vmmi habuerit.        Semec.  EpUA.  il4. 


But  take  your  mistress,  first,  my  child:  I 

have  power  [sister 

To  give  her  now,  with  her  consent;    her 

Is  given  already  to  your  brother  Beaufort. 

Lov.  [s  this  a  dream  now,  after  my  lirrt 

Or  are  these  phanf  sies  made  i'  the  light 

Heart? 
And  sold  i'  the  New  Inn  ? 

Hoit.  Best  go  to  bed. 
And  dream  it  over  all.  Let's  atl  go  sleep. 
Each  with  his  turtle.  Fly,  provide  us  lod- 
gings ;  [inn. 
Get  beds  prcpar'd;yo' are  master  now  o'th* 
The  lord  o'  the  lignt-Heart,  I  give  it  you. 
Fly  was  my  fellow-gipsy.  All  my  tuaiXj, 
Indeed,  were  gipsies,  tapsters,  ostlers,  cham- 

Reduccd  vessels  of  civility.  fving 

But  here  stands  Pru,  neglected,  best  deser- 
Ofall  that  are  i'  the  house,  or  i'  my  heart; 
Whom  though  I  cannot  help  to  a  fit  hus- 
band, [tiont 
I'll  help  to  that  will  bring  one,  a  just  pw 
I  have  two  thousand  pound  in  bank  for  nu. 
Call  for  it  when  she  will. 

Bea.  And  I  as  much.     , 

Hoit.  There's  somewhat  yet,  four  tbou- 
sand  pound !  that's  better, 
Thau  sounds  the  proverb,  "  Four  bare  legs 
in  a  bed."  rto  coin 

Lo9.  Me  and  her  mistress,  she  hath  power 
Up  into  what  she  will. 

Lad.  IndefiqitePru. 

lei.  But  I  must  do  the  crowning  act  of 
bounty  ! 

Ho4t.  What's  that,  my  lord } 

Lai.  Give  her  myself,  which  here 
By  all  the  holy  vows  of  love  I  do. 
Spare  alt  your  promis'd  portions;  she's  a 

So  all-sufficient  in  her  virtue  and  manner^ 
That  fortune  cannot  add  to  her. 

Pru.  My  lord. 
Your  praises  are  instructions  to  mine  ears. 
Whence  you  have  made  your  wife  to  live 

//mI.  Lights:  set  us  several  lights. 

Loo,  Stay,  let  thy  mistress 
But  hear  my  vision  sung,  my  dream  of 
beauty,  CJ,"?' 

Which  I  have  brought,  prepar'd,  to  bii  us 
And  light  us  all  to  bed,  'twill  be  instead 
Of  airing  of  the  sheets  with  a  sweet  odour. 

Hoit.  Twill  be  an  incense  to  our  sacrifice 
Of  love  to-night,  where  I  will  woo  afresh. 
And  like  Mxcinas,  having  but  one  wife, 
I'll  marry  her  every  hour  of  life  hereafter^ 
They  go  tmt  witk  a  taag. 
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EPILOGUE. 


"PLAYS  ia  tbcmseWet  hare    neither 

hope*  nor  fnn ; 

"  niieir  lite  ii  only  m  their  hearen'  ean : 

"  If  you  expect  more  lliati  you  had  to-uight, 

"  The  nialcer  is  tick,  and  >ad.     But  lio 

him  right;  [tbii)gs  fit, 

"  He  meant  to  please  jou :  for  he  »ent 

"  lb  all  the  nuniben  both  of  tense  aod 

"  If  they  ha'  not  mi^earTied  '.  if  they  hiTe, 
"  All  that  hu  faint  and  falf  Hde  toniue 
doth  craTC, 
"  It,  that  you  not  impute  it  to  hii  t>raia, 
"  That's  yet  unhurt,  altho.'  set  rouod  with 
pain, 
"  It  cJnnot  long  hold  out.    All  itfcnRth 
mutt  yield;  C^eld, 

"  Yet  judgment  woitid  thelait  be  in  the 


'  With  a  true  poet.  He  could  have  bal'd  ifl 
"  The  dninkardt,  and  the  noises  c^  Oi* 

'  Id  hii  Int  act ;  if  be  had  thought  it  Gt 
"  To  vent  you  vapoun  in  the  place  of 

'  This  be  did  think  ;  and  tbit  do  you  for- 
give: [lire. 
"  Whene'er  the  carcase  dies,  this  art  will 
'  And  had  he  liv'd  the  care  of  king  and 
queen,  [seen ; 
"  His  art  insomething  more  yethad  been 


Another  EPILOGUE  there  was,  made  for  the  play,  in  the  poet't 
defence, hut  the  play  liv'd  not  in  opinion,  to  have  it  spoken. 


*  A  JOVIAL  hoit,  and  lord  of  the  New 
Inn,  [past  therein, 

"  'Clept  the  Light-Heart,  with  all  that 
'  Hath  been  the  subject  of  our  play  to- 
night, [delight. 
"  To  give  the  king,  and  queen,  and  court 
"  But  then  we  mean  the  court  above  tiie 
stairs,                        [more  of  ear^ 
"  And  past  the  guard-,  men  that  have 
"  Than  eyes  to  judge  us:  such  as  will  not 
hiss,  [Cis. 
"  because  the  chambermaid  was  named 


'  We  think  it  would  bare  serv'd  our  scene 

"  '  If,  as  it  is,  at  first  we'd  cali'd  her  Pru, 
'  For  any  mystery  we  there  haTe  found, 

"  Or  inagick  in  the  letters,  ffl"  the  sound. 
'  Xhe  only  meant  was  for  a  girl  of  wit, 

"  To  wnom  her  lady  did  a  province  fit: 
'  Which  she  would  have  discharg'd,  and 
don<-  as  well, 
"  Had  slie  been  cliristen'd  Joyce,  Gtace, 
Doll,  or  Nell." 


'  If,  at  it  M,  at  first  vit'd  cali'd  kcr  Pru.]  In  the  first  draught  of  il»e  play,  the  chamber- 
maid's name  was  Ciet^,  which,  it  seems,  was  not  approv'd  of  by  the  audience,  an<i  there- 
fore aheied  by  the  poet  to  Prudence.  In  the  edition  of  1631,  the  it  sometimes  t^led  Cis, 
and  sometime*  Prir,  by  mistake  of  the  printer. 


TbwCMncthr,Mitiraa  never  acted,  but  most  negligently  i4»;'d  by  some,  the  Kino's 
Sektants  ;  and  more  gqneamishlf  beheld  and  cenmr'd  by  others,  the  KrHc'a 
gcBiECTS,  I^!9 ;  ia  now,  at  last,  act  at  liberty  to  the  Readen,  bis  MaJbstt's  Ser> 
vwts  and  Subjects,  to  be  judg'd  of,  I63L 
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THh:   MAGNETICK   LADY;  or, 

HUMOURS  RECONCILED. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Lady  Loadstonb,  the  Afaguctick  Lady. 
Mistress  Polish,  her  goiiip  aiut  dte-pa- 

MisTaEss  Placentia,  Iter  niece. 
Pleasance,  her  ucitin^-wonian. 
MisiELEts  Kek?,  iKe  mec^t  nurse. 
MoTHiR  Chair,  the  iiUd-wifc. 
Mk-  Coat >.%»,&  scholar  mulliematick. 
Captain  iKassiDt,  atoUier. 
Pamom  Palate,  pnlatei{f' the  parith. 


Doctor  But,  phyiicimi  to  the  house. 
Tim.  iTtia,  hit  apothecary. 

SlK  DlAFUANOUS  SlLKWOKM,  s  conTtter. 

Mr.  Practise,  a  lawyer. 

Sir  Moth  Interest,  an  usurer,  or  aunof- 

Mk.  Bias,  <i  vi-politicic,  or  Muh-ttcretary. 
Mb.  'H'E.i.Di.s.fihe  iadi/,i  ateioard  andtofftor. 
The  Chorus,  by  way  qf  Indacium. 


SCENE,  Londm. 


THE  INDUCTION,  or  CHORUS. 


rhe  two  genttemm  entering  upon  the  ttage. 

Mr.  Probte  and  Air.  DampUy. 

A  boy  of  the  haute  meett  them. 

Boy.   WHAT  do  JQU  lack,  gentlemen } 

what  »'t  you  lack  f  any  fine  fiuiciei,  figures, 

humours,  characlcn,   id(;a«,    dclimtions   of 

lorcisaad  ladiei?  VVaitiii^womi^ii,  parasites, 

iuughts,  captaiot,  courticn,  lawyiTS,  wliid 

do  you  lack  f 

Pro.  A  pretty  prompt  boy  for  the  poetic 

Dam.  And  a  bold  !  wberc's  one  o'  vour 
masters,  siirali,  the  poet ! 
Boy.   Wliichofe 

"    t  drif 


ire  have  divers 
poets,  poetac- 


e  tbat  tradtr,  a> 
eta's,  poctastcD,  poetito' 

'  imin.  Ajid  all  haberdashers  of  small  wit, 
I  presume;  we  would  spcalc  with  the  poet 
q'  the  dav,  boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  he  is  not  bore.  But  I  have  tbe 
dominion  of  tbe  shop,  lor  tliis  Wme,  under 
bim,  »Qil  can  shew  you  all  tiie  varicly  the 
stage  wilt  afictfd  foi  tbe  present. 

Pro.  Thereir.  you  wiu  express  your  owd 
good  parts,  boy. 

Dam.  Aiid  t|e  us  tvo  to  you  for  the  gen- 
tle o£ce. 


Pro,  Weare  a  pairof  publicpusom  (tlut 
gcntlenwn  and  my6i:IO  Uiat  are  sent  thus 
coupled  unto  you,  upon  state~ business. 

Boy.  It  concerns  but  tbe  stale  of  the 
stage,  I  hope. 

Dam.  O,  you  shall  know  that  by  degrees, 
boy.  No  mun  leaps  into  a  busiuesc  of  stat«, 
without  fording  £rst  tlie  state  of  the  busineK. 

Pro.  We  are  sent  unto  youjiodeed,  from 
tbe  people. 

Boy.  The  people!  which  side  of  tbe  peo- 
ple f 

Lkim.  TTie  venitoo  side,  if  you  know  it, 

Boy.  Tliat'9  tbe  left  side.  I  bad  rather 
they  had  been  llie  right. 

Pro.  So  Ihcy  are  Not  the  faeces,  or 
grounds  of  your  people,  (hat  sit  in  tbe  oblique 
craves  aud  wedces  of  your  bouse,  your  sinful 
six-penny  met  ha  nicks 

Dam.  But  (lie  better  and  braver  sort  ttf 
your  people  !  plusli  and  velvet  oulsides  \ 
that  stick  your  house  round  likit  so  mauy 
eminences 

Bay.  Of  cLotiiet,  not  understandings^ 
they  are  at  pawn.  Well,  I  lake  thete  ai  » 
part  of  your  people  though ;  what  bring 
you  to  me  from  these  people  i 


'  Dam.  ^niafJAd^ijwWiqfnnaU  iMf.]Shakspeareha«uiexpreMkiaaftbelikek'ind, 
in  Kit^  fieary  the  Eiakh,  act  5.  scene  1. 

"  Porler't  Man.  There  was  a  baberdasber'i  wife  of  inull  wit,  that  railed  upoo  me,  Ull 
"  her  pink'd  porrenger  fell  off  her  head."        Dr.  Griy. 
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Dam.  You  hare  heard,  boy,  the  antieot 
poets  had  it  ia  their  purpose,  still  to  please 
this  people. 

Pro.  1,  their  chief  aim  was 

Dam.  PoptJo  ut  placereni :  (if  be  under- 
stands so  much.) 


your  pef^le  call  authon,  never  dreamt  of 
any  decorum,  or  what  was  proper  io  the 
scene;  but  grope  at  it  i'  the  dark,  and  feet 
or  fumble  for  it :  I  speak  it,  both  with  tbdr 
leave,  and  the  leave  o'  your  people. 

Dam.  But,  why  Humoun  Rcconcil'd,  I 
would  fain  know  ? 

Boy.  I  can  satisfy  you  there  too,  if  tou 
will.  But,  perhaps  you  desire  not  to  be  u- 
tisfied. 

Dam.  No!  why  should  yoi 


form  at  Westminster:  goon,  sir. 

Fro.  Now,  these  people  have  employed 
us  to  you,  in  all  their  names,  to  entreat  an 
excellent  play  from  you. 

Dam.  For  they  have  had  very  mean  ones 
from  this  shop  of  late,  tlie  stage  as  you  call 
it. 

Boy.  Troth,  gentlemen,  I  have  no  wares 
which  I  dare  thrust  upon  the  people  with 
praise.  But  this,  such  as  it  is,  I  will  venture 
with  your  people,  your  gay  gallant  people  ; 
so  as  you,  again,  will  undertake  for  them, 
that  they  shall  know  a  good  play  when  they 
hear  it;  and  will  have  the  conscience  and 
ingenuity  beside  to  confess  it. 

Pro.  We'll  pass  our  words  for  that;  you 
shall  have  a  brace  of  us  to  engage  ourselves. 
Soi/.  You'll  tender  your  names,  gentle- 
men, to  our  book  then? 

Diam.  Yes,  here's  Mr.  Probee;  a  man  of 
most  powerful  speech,  and  parts  to  persuade. 
Pro.  And  Mr.  Daniplay  will  make  good 
all  he  undertakes. 

Soy.  Good  Mr.  Probee,  and  Mr.  Dam- 
play  !  Hike  your  securities;  whence  do  you 
write  yourselves  > 

Pro.  Of  London,  gentlemen;  but  knights 
brothers,  and  knights  friends,  I  assure  you. 

Dam.  And  knights  fellows  too.  Every 
poet  writes  stjuire  now. 

Boy.  \ou  are  good  names!  very  good 
men,  both  of  you  !  I  accept  you. 

Dam.  And  what  is  the  title  of  your  play 
here  ?     The  Magnetick  Lady ; 

Bern.  Yes,  sir,  an  attractive  title  the  au- 
thor has  given  it. 

Pro.  A  magnele,  I  warrant  you. 
Darn.  O  no,  from  magntu,  magna,  mag- 
nUM. 

Boi/.  This  genllenian  hath  found  the  true 

magnitude 

'  Dam.  Of  his  portal  or  entry  to  the  work, 
BGcordincto  Vitruvius. 

Bou,  bir,  all  our  work  is  done  without  a 

porta) or  Vitrinius.    In  faro,  as  a  true 

«omedy  should  be.  And  what  is  conccal'd 
within,  is  brought  out,  and  made  present  by 
report. 

Dam.  We  see  not  that  always  observ'd 
by  your  authors  of  these  times;  or  scarce 
uy  other. 

Brn/.  Where  it  is  not  at  all  known,  how 
«hou.d  it  be  observ'd!  The  most  of  those 

*  TAe  author  begianiag  kit  ttvdiei  qf  tint  kind,  with  Ewrv  Man  in  his  Hwnatr.']  We 
must  except  those  uieces  which  were  offered  to  the  stage  before  that  playi  and  whi<:h  did 
not  succeed  so  well.  Tie  Cate  i*  atered  hat,  1  think,  plain  mariu  of  bemg  one  of  bis  earlier 
compositions. 


Bmi.  My  conceit  is  not  ripe  yet ;  I'll  tell 
you  that  anon.  '  The  author  beginning  his 
studies  of  this  kind,  with  Every  Man  in  his 
Humour ;  and  after.  Every  Man  out  of  his 
Humour;  and  since,  continuing  in  ^1  his 
piavE,  especially  those  of  the  comic  thread, 
whereof  tile  New-Inn  was  the  last,  some  re- 
cent humoun  still,  or  manners  of  men,  that 
went  along  with  the  times;  finding  himself 
now  near  the  close,  or  shutting  up  of  his 
circle,  hath  fancied  to  himself,  m  idea,  this 
Magnetick  Mistress;  a  lady,  a  brave  boun- 
tiful house-keeper,  and  a  virtuous  widow ; 
who  having  a  young  niece,  ripe  for  ^  man 
and  marriageable,  be  makes  tlut  his  centre 
attractive,  to  dray  thither  a  diversity  of 
guests,  all  persons  of  different  humoun  to 


Pro.  A  bold  undertaking,  and  far  greater 
than  the  reconciliation  of  both  churches; 
the  quarrel  between  humours  having  been 
much  the  ancienter ;  and,  iu  my  poor  0|h- 
nion,  the  root  of  all  schism  and  faction  both 
in  church  and  com  moo- wealth. 

Boy.  Such  is  tlie  opinion  of  many  wise 
men,that  meet  at  this  shop  still;  but  how  he 
will  speed  in  it,  we  cannot  tell,  and  he  him- 
self (It  seems)  less  cares.  For  he  will  not 
be  entreated  by  us,  to  give  it  a  prologue. 
He  has  lost  too  much  that  way  already,  he  i 

says.  He  will  not  woo  the  gentile  ignorance 
so  much.  But  careless  of  all  vulgar  censure, 
as  not  depending  od  common  approbation, 
he  is  confident  it  shall  super-please  judicious 
spectator!,  and  to  them  he  leaves  it  to  wodi 
witti  the  rest,  by  example  or  otherwise. 

Dam,  He  may  be  deceiv'd  in  that,  boy : 
few  follow  exaniptcs  now,  especially  ii  tbcy 
be  good.  I 

Boy.  The  play  is  ready  to  begin,  gentle-  I 

men,  I  tell  you,  lest  you  might  defraud  the 
expectation  of  die  people,  for  whom  you  are 
delegates;  please  you  take  a  couple  of  *eab 
and  plant  yourselves,  here,asnearmystaiMl-  . 

ing  as  you  can:  fly  every  thing  you  see  to 
the  mark,  and  censure  it  freely;  so  you  in- 
terrupt not  the  series  or  tbreao  of  the  argu- 
ment, to  hreak  or  pucker  it,  with  unnecet- 
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Dimine  own  dictanieu,  but  the  author's) 
a  good  play  is  like  a  ikain  of  ^k ;  whicli,  if 
you  take  by  the  right  end,  you  may  wind  off 
at  pleasure,  on  the  boUom  or  cord  of  your 
diacourte,  in  a  talc  ur  so  ;  how  you  will :  but 
if  you  light-on  the  wrong  end,  you  will  pull 
all  into  a  kuot  or  elfe-luck;  which  notning 
but  the  sheers,  or  a  candlo,  will  undo  or  se- 


Dam.  Slay!  whobe  tfaew,  I  pray  yoa? 

llMf.  Because  it  is  your  first  questioi^ 
(aud  these  be  the  prime  pcc^om,}  it  would  in 
civility  require  an  answer  -.  but  [have  heard 
the  poetalfinn,  that  to  be  the  most  unlucky 
scene  in  a  play,  which  needs  an  interpreter; 
especially,  when  (he  auditory  are  awake; 
and  such  are  you,  he  presumo ;  ergOr— 


A  C  T    I. 


SCENE    I. 
CentpoM,  Irontida. 
■ELCOM 

Ironside, 

Yonshall^ongwithnie.  I'm  lodg'dhardhy 
Here,  at  a  noble  lady's  house  i'  the  street. 
The  lady  Loadstone^  (one  will  bid  ui  wel- 
come),  [guests. 

Where  there  are  gentlewomen  and  male 
Of  several  humours,  carriage,  constitution, 
Frofession  too ;  but  so  diametral 
One  to  another,  and  so  much  opposM, 
As  if  I  can  but  hold  them  all  together. 
And  draw  'ein  to  a  sufferance  ofthemselves. 
But  till  the  dissolution  of  the  dinner, 
I  shall  have  just  occasion  to  believe 
My  wit  is  magisterial ;  and  outKlves 
Take  infinite  delight  i'  the  success. 

/rvn.  Troth,  brother  Compass,  you  shall 

I  love  not  so  to  multiply  acquaintance 
At  a  meal's  cost ;  'twill  take  off  o'  niy  free- 
So  much ;  or  bind  me  to  the  least  obsei^ 
Com.  Why,  Ironside,  you  know  1  am  a 
(Cholar, 
And  part  a  soldier ;  I  hare  been  employ'd 
By  some  the  greatest  statesmen  o'  the  king- 
dom, [ven'd 
These  many  years;  and  in  my  time  con- 
Witli  sundry  humours,  suiting  so  myself 
To  company,  as  honest  men,  and  knaves. 
Good-fellows,  hypocrite),  all  sorts  of  people. 
Though  never  so  divided  in  themselves, 
Have  studied  to  agree  itill  in  the  usage 
And  handling  of  me  (which  hath  brai  Cur 
tooO 
Iron.  Kr,  I  confen  you  to  be  atx  well 

In  men,  and  manners ;  and  that  nsuallv, 
T'he  molt  migovero'd  persons,  you  being 


Rathersubject  themselves  unto T01 

Than  give  you  least  occasion  of  distaste. 
By  making  you  the  subject  of  their  miitb  ; 
But  (to  deaf  plainly  with  you,  as  a  brother) 
When  ever  I  distrust  i'  my  own  valour, 
I'll  never  hear  me  on  another's  wit. 
Or  offer  to  brbg  off,  or  save  myself. 
On  the  opinion  of  your  judgment,  gravity. 
Discretion,  or  what  else.     But  (beingaway) 
You're  sure  to  have  less  wit-work,  genue 

brother. 
My  humour  being  as  stubborn  ai  the  rei^ 
And  as  unmanageable. 

Com.  You  do  mistake 
My  caract'uf  your  friendship  all  this  while  ! 
Or  at  what  rate  I  reckon  your  assistance. 
Knowing    by   long    experience,    to    such 

animals,  [fox  there. 

Half-hearted  creatures,  as  these  are,  your 
Uukcnnel'd  with  a  choleric,  ghastly  aspect. 
Or  two  or  three  comminatwy  terms. 
Would  run  their  fears  to  any  hole  of  shelter. 
Worth  a  day's  laughter!  I  am  fottbeqMtts 
For  nothing  else. 

Iron.  But,  brother,  I  ba'  seen 
A  coward  meeting  with  a  man  as  valiant 
As  our  St  George  (not  knowing  him  to  be 

«u<h, 
Or  having  leait  opinion  that  he  was  to) 
Set  to  him  roundly,    1,  and  swinge  him 

soundly : 
And  i'  the  virtue  of  that  error,  having 
Once  overcome,  resolr'd  for  ever  after 
Toerr;  andthlnkno  pefion,iM>rBocmtaie 
More  valiant  than  himself. 
Com.  I  think  that  too : 
But,  brother,  (could  I  over  entreat  yon) 
I  have  some  little  plot  upon  the  rest. 
If  you  would  be  contented  to  endure 
A  sliding  reprehension  at  my  baiodt. 
To  bear  yourself  or  your  profcsnaa  gluic'd 

at 
In  a  few  stating  terms ;  it  would  beget 
Me  such  a  main  author  ty,  o'  the  bve. 
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[Act  I.  Scoe  S. 


And  do  younelf  no  disrepute  at  alU 
Iron,  Compass,  I  know  that  umvenal 

In  nature  produce  nothing,  but  as  meeting 
Particular  causes  to  determine  those, 
And  specify  their  acta.    This  is  a  piece 
Of  Oxford  science,  stays  with  me  e'er  since 
t  left  that  place;  and  I  have  often  found 
The  truth  thereof,  in  my  private  passlous : 
For  I  do  never  feel  myself  perturb' d 
With  any  general  words  'gainst  my  profes- 

UnleK  by  some  smart  stroke  upon  mysblf 
They  do  awake,  and  stir  me :  eise,  to  wise 
'  And  weli-experienc'd  uieo,  words  do  not 

signify ;  [marians, 

Tbcy  have  no  power,  save  with  dull  grani- 
Whose  souls  are  nouijht  but  a  Syotaxis  of 

them.  [Palatehere, 

Com.  Here    comes    our  parson,  parson 
A  venerable  youth  '.  I  must  salute  him. 
And  a  great  clerk  !  he's  goin^  to  the  ladies : 
And  tho'  you  see  hJm  thus,  without  his  cope, 
I  do  assure  you  he's  our  parish  pope  1 
God  save  my  reverend  clergy,  pareon  Palate. 

SCENE    IL 
Palate,  Comptu$,  Iroittide. 

PaL  The  witty  Mr.  Compass !  how  is't 
with  you  !  [counsel. 

Com.  My  lady  stays  for  you,  and  for  your 
Touching  her  niece,  Mrs.  PlacentiV  Steel ! 
Who  strikes  the  fire  of  full  fourteen  to-day, 
Bipe  for  a  husband. 

rai.  I,  she  chimes,  she  chiraf  s. 
S«w  you  the  doctor  Rut,  tlie  lioutei>by- 

sidan^ 
He's  tent  for  too. 

dm.  To  council )  time  yon  were  there. 
Make  baste,  and  give  it  a  round  quick  dis- 

That  we  may  go  to  dinner  betimes^  panon  ; 


And  drink  a  health  or  two  more  to  the  btH 

«!ne».  [yoidli, 

/ran.  lliis  is  a  strange  put'OfT !  a  revCTcnd 

You  use  him  most  svrreverently  laetlunks  ! 

What  call  you  him!    Palate  Please!    or 

ParsfHi  Palate  i 
Cam,  All's  one,  but  shorter!  I  can  gP  you 

his  character. 
Be  is  the  prelate  of  the  part^,  here. 
And  governs  all  the  oaraes,  appoints  the 

cheer,  [guetts. 

Writes  down  the  bills  of  fare,  pricks  all  the 
Makes  all  the  matches  and,  toe  marriage^ 

Within  tho  ward ;  draws  all  the  parisb-irilb, 
Desicns  the  legacies,  and  strokes  the  ^Us 
Of.lnc    chief   mourrieis:    and    (wboevcj 

lacks) 
Of  all  the  kindred,  he  hath  first  his  blacki. 
II1US  holds  he  weddings  up,  and  burial^ 
Ashjs  main  tithins  i  with  uie  gossips  staUs, 
I'heir  pews ;   he^  top  stitl,   at  the  public 

Comforts  the  widow,  and  the  lathniev. 
In  funeral  sack  :  sits  'bove  the  aldemian ; 
For  of  the  wardmote  quest,  he  better  can 
The  mystery,  than  the  Levitic  law : 
Tiiat  piece  of  clerkship  doth  bis  vestry  aw^ 
He  is  as  he  conceives  (limself,  a  Goe 
Well  fumish'd,  and  apparelled  divine. 
Iron.  Who  made  tlus  epigram,  you  J 
Com,  No,  a  great  clerk 
As  any's'of  his  t)ulk  (Ben  Jonton)  made  it 
Itor.  But  wbafs    the  other   chancier, 

doctor  But? 
Cofl}.  The  same  man  made  'em  botb; 
but  liis  is  shorter. 
And  not  in  rhime,  but  blaikks.    111  tell  yog 

that,  too. 
Rut  is  a  young  physician  to  the  timily ; 
>  That,  letting  God  aJone,  ascribes  to  oatore 
VLfnt  than  her  share ;    liceatioui  in  dii- 

And  in  his  life  a  [HXifest  voluptaar^  ; 


And  weW^iperien^d  men,  ttords  do  bdt  sicKirv  ; 

They  kaee  no  paaer,  laee  uiilh  dull  graaniariaiu.}  The  meaning  of  this  RCbtoice  is 
not  very  clear ;  if  we  adhere  to  the  present  pointing,  the  word  but  in  the  first  line,  1 
apprehend,  should  be  changed  to  not :  and  the  sense  will  then  be,  that  general  word*  cao 
make  little  or  no  impression  upon  wise  and  well-experienc'd  persons. 

And  Kell-cxperitnc'd  men,  rvordt  do  not  signify  ■' 
If  we  retain  the  present  rtading.  it  seems  necessary  to  remove  the  stop  after  the  word 
»ign\fy,  and  the  whole  will  run  tlius ; 

And  tecU-rjperienc'd  men,  w»rd»  do  but  signify  i.  e.  shew 
They  have  no  power,  save  wUh  (Ju//  grammariani. 
The  seotiinent  ismucbthesame,  if  weprefer  this  reading)  though  possibly  llie  fof mer  may 
render  it  easier  and  more  exact. 
'  That,  leltina  God  alone,  aaeribe*  to  neture 
More  thanher  share.]    Ttie  poet  in  this,  and  the  preceding  character  of  the  pamo, 
imitates  the  manner  and  the  sentiments  of  Chaucer:  but  we  must  notthink  that  oar  author's 
description  was  intended  to  comprehend  the  faculty  in  general.    As  to  the  remaik  abo've, 
som^tning  of  (be  same  kind  is  observed  by  lord  Bacon ;  aud  our  old  bard  t09  tells  ut  of  bit 
physician,  that 

"  Hit  tlmly  was  but  lytel  on  the  Bjblc." 
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Theilaveof  laoaey,  abuffooain , 

Obtceue  id  language,  which  be  veals  for 

wit; 
Ii  laucy  in  hit  logidu.  and  disputing ;    . 
h  any  thing  but  civil,  or  a  man. 
See,  here  they  are!  and  walking  with  my 

lady. 
In  coiualtation,  afore  the  door ; 
We  will  ilip  in,  a*  if  we  aaw  'em  not. 

S  C  E  N  E_  m. 
Lac^,  PtJale,  Rut. 

Lad.  I,  'tis  bis  fittilt,  she's  not  beatow'd. 
My  brother  Interest's, 

Pal.  Who,  old  sir  Mothf 

Lad.  He  keeps  off  all  her  suitors,  keeps 
the  portion 
Still  in  his  hands ;  and  will  not  part  withal. 
On  any  terms. 

Pal.  /fine  illit  ladijytua ;  [vance. 

Ilience  flows  Ihc  cause  o'  the  main  grie- 

Rut.  That 
It  is  a  main  one !  how  much  is  the  portion  ? 

ZflA  No  petty  sum. 

Pal.  But  sixteen  thousand  pound. 

But.  He  should  be  forc'il,  madam,  to  lay 
it  down. 
When  is  it  payable  i 

Lad.  When  she  is  married. 

Pal.  Marry  her,  marry  her,  madain. 

Itut.  Get  Iter  married. 
Lose  not  a  day,  an  hour 

Prd.  Not  a  minute. 
Punue  your  project  real,  Mr.  Compaq 
Advb'd  you  to.    He  is  the  perfect  Instru- 

Your  ladyship  should  sail  by. 

But,  Now,  Mr.  Compats 
It  a  fine  witty  man ;  I  saw  him  go  in,  now. 

lad.  Is  he  gone  in  1 

Pal.  Yes,  and  a  feather  with  him. 
He  seems  a  sotdier.  ^  ' 

Rut.  Some  new  suitor,  madam. 

Lad,  I  am  beholding  to  him ;  he  brings 

Variety  of  good  persons  to  my  table. 

And  I  must  thaalc  bim,  tho'  my  brotber 

Dislike  of  it  a  little. 
Pal.  He  likes  notlung 
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My  brother  brooks  bim  not,  because  be 

thinks 
He  it  by  me  assigned  for  my  niece ; 
He  will  not  hear  of  iL 

Rut.  Not  of  that  ear: 
But  yet  your  ladyship  doth  wisely  in  it       • 

Pal.   Twill  make  bim  to  lay  down  the 

portion  sooner,  [lawyer. 

If  he  but  dream  you'll  match  her  with  a 

Lad.  So  Mr.  Compan  saj|s.  It  it  between 
The  lawyer,  and  the  courtier,  which  thaU 

Pal.  Who,  air  Diaphanous  Silkworm?    ' 
Rut.  A  flue  gentleman. 

Old  Mr.  Silkworm's  beir. 
PaL.  And  a  aeat  courtier, 

Of  a  most  elegant  thread. 

Lad.  And  so  my  gossip  [Polish, 

Polish  assures  me.    Here  the  comes  t  good 

Welcome  in  troth !  how  do'st  thou,  gentle 
Polish  i 
Rut.  Who's  this  f 
Pal.  Dame  Polish,  her  she-paraiitet 

Her  talking,  soothing,  sometime  governing 
gotnp. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
PalUh,  ImIi/,  PalatCi  Rut. 
Pel.  Your  ladyship  is  still  the  lady  Load- 
stone, [ul  sorts : 
That  draws,  and  draws  unto  you,  guests  of 
The  courUers,  and  the  sdoieis,  and  the 

scholars. 
The  travellen,  physicians,  and  dirinet, 
'  At  doctor  Ridley  writ,  and  doctor  Barlow. 
They  both  have  wrote  of  you,  and  Mr. 
Compass.  [it  be  long. 

Lad.  Wemean,they8halIwriterBore,  ere 
^Pol.  Alas,  tbey  are    both  dead,  and't 
please  you ;  but  [well, 

Your  ladyship  means  well,  and  shall  ineaa 
So  bug  as  I  hve.   Howdoetyaurflneniece, 
My  charge,  mistress  Placentia  Steel  i 
Lad.  Slie  is  not  Well,' 
Pol.  Not  well  f 

Lad.  Her  doctor  t^  so.  [bu^. 

Rut,  Not  very  well;  she  cannot  shoot  at 
Or  manaKeacrcathorse,  but  shecancrancb. 
A  sack  oTtmidl-cDa],  eat  you  lime,  and  hair. 
Soap-ashes,  loam,  and  has  a  dainty  ^ice 
O'  the  green-sickness  I 
Pol,  'Od shield! 

i^.  Or  the  dropsy  1  [here, 

A  toy,  a  thing  of  nothing.    But  my  lady. 
Her  noble  aunt. 

Pol.  She  is  a  noble  aunt ! 
And  a  right  worshipful  Udy,  and  a  virtuous ; 

'  <^ukK(or  HiDLKYon't,  and  doctor  BAt.uyW, 
They  both' kaoe  KTOle  ofynu,  and  ,Mr^  Co  up  ass,]  Doctor  ^Bqt'Zdoi  discovered  many 
wet  of  the  magnet,  or  load-stone,  which  4tre  unknown  before  his  time,  and  was  the  fint 
inventor  of  the  eompaii-box,  at  it  is  now  used  at  tea;  in  l6l<i  he  publiehed  a  book  called 
Magnetical  .Achcrtuemtttt,  &c.  which  was  soon  adcr  animadverted  upon  by  Dr.  Mark 
Ridley,  a  pbysidan.  To  this  dispute  oUr  authoi  make*  an  allusion  in  these  lines.  Or,  > 
jarJ(w4iedlal63$. 


Rut.  Troth,  and  the  other  caret  not. 
He'll  eo  his  own  way,  if  he  think  it  right. 

lad.  He's  a  true  friend !  and  there  is 

Mr.  Practice,  [bouse  i 

The  fine  young  man  of  law,  comet  to  the 
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[Act  1.  Scene  5 


I  know  it  well  1 
Rut.  Wf\[,  if  you  know  it,  peace. 
PaL  Good  tiiter Polish,  hear yourbetten 

Foi.  Sir,  I  will  ipeak,  with  my  good  lady's 

And  ipeak,  a»d  spealc  ao^n ;  I  did  bring  up 
My  lady's  niece,  Mn.  Ptacentia  Steel, 
With  my  owu  daughter  (who'i  Placentia 

too) 
And  waits  upon  my  lady,  is  her  woman : 
Her  ladj-fhip  well  knows  Mrs.  Placentia 
Steel  (as  I  said)  her  curious  niece,  was  left 
A  legacy  to  ine,   by  father  and  mother. 
With  the  nurse  Keep  that  tended  her :  her 

molber 
She  died  in  child-bed  of  her,  and  her  father 
[lot  long 

therf 


I  have  heard  our  pastor  say;  no,  not  the 

faithful  I 
And  they  did  die  (as  I  said)  both  in  one 

month. 
Bm.  Sure  she  is  not  long-IJT'd,  if  she 

spend  breath  thus. 
Pol  And  did  bequeath  her  to  my  care 

To  polish  and  bring  up.     I  moulded  her. 
And  fashion'd  her;  and  form'd  her;  she 
»        had  the  sweat  [it) 

Both  of  my  brows  and  brains  (my  lady  knows 
Since  she  could  write  a  quarter  old. 

lad.  I  know  not 
That  she  could  write  so  early,  my  good 

But  t  do  Enow  site  wa^  so  long  your  care. 
Till  she  was  twelve  year  old ;  that  I  calt'd 
for  her,  [Polish, 

And  took  her  heme  ;  for  which  I  thank  you, 
And  am  beiiolden  to  you. 

Rat.  I  sure  thought 
She  had  a  lease  of  talking  for  nine  lircv  ■  ■  - 

Pai.  It  may  be  slic  hut. 

Pol.  Sir,  sixteen  thousand  pound 
Was  then  her  portion  [  for  the  was,'  Indeed, 
Their  only  child !  and  this  was  to  be  paid 
Upon  her  maniage,  so  she  married  still 
With  iny  good  lady's  liking  here,  her  a\mt : 

II  heard  the  will  read)  Mr.  Steet,  her  father, 
The  world  condemu'd  him  to  be  very  ridi. 
And  very  hard ;  and  he  did  stand  con- 
dom n'd  [after. 

With  that  vain  world,  till,  as  'twas  proved 
He  left  ahitost  as  much  more  to  good  uses 
In  sir  Moth  InterAt's  bauds,  my  lady's 

brother. 
Whose  sister  he  iiad  inanicd  :  he  holds  all 
In  his  close  gripi'-  But  Mr.  Steel  was  liberal, 
And  a  tiPie  man ;  and  she  a  dainty  dame. 
And  a  religious,  and  a  bountiful 


SCENE    V. 


ITo  jAem.] 
Pot.  You  knew  her,  Mr.  Compass? 
Cam.  Sparc  the  torture, 

I  do  confess  without  it. 
Pol.  And  her  husband,  [tbey  IWd  ? 

What  a  fine  couple  Uicv  were!  and   how 
Com.  Yes.  [turtle*  r 

Pol.  And  lov'd  together  like  a  pair  of 

Pol.  And  feasted  all  the  neighbours. 

Com.  Take  her  off 
Somebody  that  bath  mercy. 

Rut.  0  he  knows  her. 
It  seems ! 

Com.  Or  any  measure  of  companion : 
Doctors,  if  you  be  Christians,  undertake 
One  for  the  soul,  the  other  for  the  body  ! 

Pol.  She  would  dispute  with  the  docton 
of  divinity,  [cbers '. 

At  her  own  tabli-  <  and  the  Spittle  pea- 
Aiid  find  out  the  Armenians  ? 

Rut.  lT)e  Armenians  *  f 

Pol.  I  say,  the  .^uienians. 

Com.  Nay,  1  say  so  loo  !  [meniaDS ! 

Pol.  So  Mr.  Polish  call'd  *em,  the  Ar- 

Com.  And  Medes  and  Persiaps,  did  be 

Poi.  Yes,  he  knew  'em, 
AndsodidmistressSUcl:  she  washispuptl. 
The  Annetiiam,  he  would  say,  were  wane 

than  papists ; 
And  then  Ibe  Persians  were  our  Pnrituis, 
Had  the  tine  piercing  wits  ! 

Com.  And  who,  the  Medcs  } 

PaL  The  middle  men,    the  iuke^rarm 
Protestants, 

Rut.  Ont,  out.  [branchiDg: 

Pol.  Sir,  she  would  find  thcra  by  their 
Their  branching  sleeves,  brancht  cassock^ 

and  farancht  doctrine. 
Beside  their  texts. 

Sut.  Stiiit,  kariin :  I'll  not  hear. 
Confute  her,  parson. 

PoL  I  respect  no  parson<^, 
Chaplain.<i,  or  doctors,  I  will  speak. 

Lad.  Yes,  so't  be  reason. 
Let  her. 

Rut.  Death,  she  cannot  speak  reason. 

Com.  Nor  sense,  if  we  be  mastett  of  eur 
setnet  I  [to  bait  ? 

Iro.  What  mad  woman  ha'  they  got  here 

PoL  Sir,  1  am  mad  in  truth,  and  to  the 
purpose ; 
And  cannot  but  bemad,  to  hear  my  lady's 
Dead  sister  slighted,  vdtty  Mrs,  SteeL 

Iro.  If  she  liad  a  wit,  death  has  gone  nev 

Assure  yourself. 
Pol.  She  was  t>oth  witty  and  aealous, 

^  Rut.  7^  ARMEHrANS?]  The  folio  of  1640,  the  ^rmtnionf.  But  the  present  reading 
with  tlie  interrogative  point,  is  n^pre  humorous,  as  it  preterrei  (he  blunder;  tboughth« 
Arminkuu  are  ittCcnded.  , 
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Aad  lighted  all  the  tinder  o'  the  truth 
C Ai  (Hie  said)  of  religion,  in  our  parish ; 
She  was  too  learned  to  live  long  with  ut ! 
iihe  could  the  Bible  in  the  Itoly  tongue. 
And  read  it  without  pricks ;  hod  all  her 
Masoretta ;  [Kent 

Knew  Burton  anil  his  Bull,  and  scribe  Prln, 
]*nesto-be-gon,  and  all  the  Pharisees  *. 

lad.  Dear  gossip. 
Be  you  gone,  at  this  time,  too,  and  vouch- 

safe 
To  see  jour  charge,  my  niece. 

Pol.  1  shall  obey. 
If  your  wise  ladyship  think  fit  i  I  know 
To  yield  to  my  superiors.  > 

Lad.  A  good  wonian  ! 
But  when  she  i(  impertinent,  grows  earnest, 
A  little  troublesome,  and  out  of  season ; 
Her  tore  and  zeal  transport  her. 

Com.  I  am  glad 
That  any  thing  could  jjort  her  hence.    We 

Have  ho|>e  of  dinnyr,  after  her  long  grace. 
I  have  brought  )'our  ladyship  a  hungry  guest 

A  soldier,  and  my  brother,  captain  Ironside ; 
Who  being  by  custom  grown  a  sanguinary. 
The  solemn  !ind  adopted  son  of  slaughter. 
Is  more  delighted  i'  the  chase  of  an  enemy, 
An  t3:ecutioa  of  three  days  and  nights. 
Than  all  the  hope  of  numerous  succession, 
Or  happineM  ot  issue  could  bring  to  him. 

BiU.  He  is  no  suitor  then  i 

PaL  So  It  should  seem. 

Con.  Andifhecangetpardonat heaven's 

For  all  his  murtheri,  is  in  as  good  case  ' 
Ai  a  new  christen'd  iiifiint :  (his  employ- 

Coatbu'd  to  him,  without  Intemiplion, 
And  not  allowing  him  or  time  or  place 
I'o  commit  any  other  vta,  but  those :) 
Please  you  to  make  him  welcome  for  a  meal, 
madam. 

Lad.  Tbenoblenessofliis  profession  makes 
His  welcome  perfect ;   tho'  your  coarse 

descripticHi 
Would  seem  to  sully  it.  '■  i 

Iro.  Never,  where  a  beam 
Of  so  much  favour  dolli  illuBlrate  it. 
Right  knowing  lady. 

Pal.  She  hath  cut'd  ail  well 

Rut.  And  he  hath  lilted  well  the  complt- 


SCENE    VI. 

[7b  lAem]    Sir  DiafAanoaM,  PractUe, 

Com.  No,  here  they  come :  the  prims 

magnetick  guests  [tick ! 

Our  lady  Loadstone  so  rupects :  the  Arc- 

And  th  Antarctick  !  sir  LTu^hanous  Silk' 

worm  ! 
A  courtier  extraordinary ;  who  by  diet 
Of  meals  and  drinks,  hli  temperate  exercise. 
Choice  musick,  frequent  baths,  hit  horary 
shifts  [tahze 

Of  shirts,  and  waistcoats,  means  to  immot^ 
Mortalitr  itself,  and  makes  the  essence 
Of  his  whole  happiness  the  trim  of  courL 
Dia.  1  thank  you,  Mr.  Compass,  for  your 

Encomiast]  ck.  ' 

Rut.  It  is  much  in  little,  ur, 

PaL  Concise  and  qi-'ick ;  the  true  style  of 
an  orator.  [lawyer, 

CoTO.  But  Mr.  Practise  here,  niy  laiy'« 
Or  man  of  law,  (for  that  is  the  true  writing) 
A  man  so  dedicate  to  his  profession, 
And  the  preferments  go  along  with  it. 
As  scarce  the  thund'ring  bruit  of  an  invasion, 
Anotbereighty-«ight,threat'ning  his  country 
With  ruin,  would  no  more  work  upon  him. 
Than  Syracusa's  sack  on  Archiniede : 
So  mucn  be  loves  that  night-cap  i  the  bench- 
gown !  [a  man 

With  the  broad  guardo'  th'  back!  these  shew 
Betroth'd  unto  the  study  of  our  laws .' 

Pra.  Which  you  but  think  the  crafty  im- 
positions 
Of  subtile  clerks,  feats  of  fine  understand  inj^ 
To  abuse  clots  and  clowns  whh,  hdr.  Corn- 
Having  no  ground  in  nature  to  sustain  it. 
Or  light,  from  those  clear  causes ;.  to  the 
inquiry  [head 

And  search  of  which,  your  mathematical 
Hathsodevow'd  itself. 

Com.  Tut,  all  men  are 
Philos<^hcrs,  to  their  inches.  There's  within 
Sir  Interest,  as  able  a  philosopher. 
In  buying  and  selling  !  has  reduc'd  his  thrift 
To  certain  principles,  and  i'  that  method. 
As  lie  will  tell  you  instantly,  by  logarithms, 
I'he  utmost  profit  of  a  stock  employed  : 
(Be  the  commodi^  what  it  will)  the  place, 
Or  time,  but  causing  very,  very  little. 
Or,  1  may  say,  no  parallax  at  all. 


'  JTneuiBuRTON  nnil/iii  Bull,  otuiscRiBBPitiN,  gent. 
Pkxsto-bb-gon,  and  all  the  PhariteeaA    /fenrv  Aurfon  published  a  tract  in  the  year 
1627,  intitled  The  bailiTig  (jftht  Papc't  Ball,  4to.    This  was  the  person  who  lost  his  ears 
with  /Vyji  a.nABiutviick.—Dt.  Grey. 

The  voluminous  Pryn  is  rightly  characterised  by  the  title  of  Scribe  ;  and  perhaps  he  it 
again  alluded  to,  in  the  description  of  one  who  suffers  without  any  shame,  or  sense  of  hit 
tuReringt;  where  there  seerdsalsoto  be  a  reference  to  hii  Hittrio-mattix  f 
"  One  that  hath  lost  his  ears  by  a  just  sentence 
"  O'  the  Star-chamber,  a  right  valiant  knave, 
"  And  h  a  hisirionicaltioiilcmpt." — Act.  3.  sc.  S. 
If  our  author  m.^ns  any  particular  person  by  the  term  Pratto-bcgon,  one  may  imagine  he 
alludes  0  the  fomous  Dr.  Proton,  at  that  time  the  head  of  the  Presbyterian  party. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  7. 


In  his  pecuniary  observations  '. 
He  has  brought  vour  niece's  portion  with 
him,  niaUaro ;  [here 

At  least,  the   ni^i  that  must  receive  it : 
Tbey  co^e  ncguciating  the  affair  ; 
You  may  perceive  the  contract  in  their  faces. 
And  read  th*  indenture,      if  you'll  rign 


SCENE    VII. 
[Jo  them]  IrOeral,  Biat. 

PiU.  What  is  he,  Mr.  Conipas  i 

Com.  A  vi-politick ! 
Or  a  sub-:udinK  instrument  of  state ! 
A  kind  of  a  laborious  secretary 
To  a  great  man  !  (and  likely  to  come  on) 
Full  of  attendance !  and  of  such  astride 
In  business  politick  or  (ccoaomick, 
Ai  well  hii  lord  niay  stoop  f  advise  with 

him. 
And  be  prescribed  by  him  in  affairs 
Of  highest  consequence,  when  be  is  duU'd, 
Or  vearied  uith  the  less. 

Dia.  Tn  Mr.  Bias, 
Lord  Whach'um's  politick. 

Coat.  Yon  know  the  man  ? 

Dia.  I  W  seen  him  wait  at  court,  there, 
witli  his  maniples 
Of  pafKTS  and  petitions. 

Fn.  Heisone 
That  over-rules  tho',  by  his  anthority 
Of  living  there  ;  and  cares  for  no  man  else  •■ 
Neglects  the  lacred  letter  of  the  law  ; 
And  holds  it  ali  to  be  but  a  dead  heap 
Of  civil  institutions :  the  rest  only 
Of  common    men,    and   their   causes,    a 
ferrago,  [thing. 

Or  a  made  dish  in  court ;    a  thing  nf  no- 

Com.  And  that's  your  quarrel  at  him  >  a 
just  plea. 

Int.  I  tell  you,  sister  I.AadstonC' 

Com.  (Hang  your  ears 
This  way,  and  hear  his  praises  ^  now  Moth 
opens.)  [thejewel 

/nf.  I  ha'  brought  you  here  the  very  man ! 
Of  all  the  court  1  close  Mr.  Bias !  sister. 
Apply  him  to  your  side  I  or  you  may  wear 

Here  o'  your  breast  I  or  hang  him  ui  jour 

He's  a  tit  pendant  for  a  lady's  tip  t 

A  chrysolite,  a  gem  ;  the  very  agate 

Of  state  and  policy  ;  cut  from  the  quar  ' 

Of  Machiavcl,  a  true  Cciinelian, 

As  Tacitus  himself  t  and  to  be  made 

The  brooch  to  any  true  state-cap  in  Europe! 

lad.  You  praise  him,  brotlier,  as  you  had 
hope  to  sell  liim.  [your  niece 

Com.  No,  madam,  as  he  had  hope  to  sell 
Unto  him. 

Z«i'Ware  your  true  jtsts,  Mr.  Compass; 
They  will  not  relish. 


Int.  I  will  tell  you,  sister, 
I  cannot  cry  his  caract  up  enough ': 
Heis  unvaluabic  :  all  tlie  lords 
Have  him  in  that  esteem,  fur  bis  relations, 
Corants,  avisos,  correspondences 
With  this  amb^sador,  and  that  agent  1  be 
Will  screw  you  out  a  secret  from  a  sti- 

tist [dog. 

Com.  So  easy,  as  some  cobler  wonnj  « 
Int.  And  tocfc  it  io  the  cabinet  of  his  me- 

Com.  Tiirt  turn  a  politic  insect  or  aflj. 
Thus  long ! 

Int.  You  may  Iw  menr,  Mr.  Compass ; 
But  though  you  have  the  reversion  of  am 

You  are  not  in  it,  sir. 

Bia.  Bemeniber  that. 

Com.  Why  should  that  fiight  me,  Mr. 

Bi ,  from  telling 

Whose  ass  you  are  1 

Int.  Sir,  DC  is  one  can  do 
His  turns  there,  and  deliver  too  hit  letten 
As  punctually,  and  in  as  good  a  bshion. 
As  e'er  a  secretary  can  in  court 

Iro.  Why,  is  it  any  matter  in  wbat  hshica 
A  man  deliver  lus  letters,  so  he  not  open  'em  i 

Bia.   Yes,  wc  baie  cert^  precedenU 
in  court,  [tgt : 

From  which  we  never  swerve  once  in  an 
And  (whatsoe'er  he  thinks)  I  know  the  arts 
And  Bciences  do  not  directlier  make 
A  gT«duate  in  our  universities, 
Tmh  an  habitual  gravity  prefers 

Com.  Whiclj,  bv  the  truer  style. 
Some  call  a  formal  flat  servility. 

Bia.  Sii,  you  may  call  it  wliat  you  please; 
but  we 
(Tliat  tread  the  path  of  public  busioesses) 
Know  what  a  tac^  shrug  is,  or  a  shrink  ; 
The  wearing  the  callot,  the  politic  hood. 


If  his  revenion  come  i'  my  lord's  way. 
Dia.  What  is  that,  Mr.  Practice  i  jou 


Mas'  Compasses  reversion? 

Pro.  A  fine  place, 
(Surveyt      '- 
I  would 

/>al.  Whatis'tw^rth? 

Pra.  O  sir, 
Anemoteit. 

Lad.  We'll  think  ontifine  dinner. 


CHORXJS. 
Boi/.  NOW,  gentlemen,  what  cenntre  ^ion 
of  our  protasis,  or  first  act  r 
'     Pro.  Well,  boy,  it  is  a  fair  presentment 


• Cut  from  ihe  qvab. 

<if  Mackiaocl.1    &uarni,  «iys  Mr.  Theobald,  is  the  true  reading.    But^Moriia 
■bbreriatioii ;  BDd  tpiar-pili  U  ia  lome  places  the  usual  word  fix  ttooe-pw,  I6r  quanics. 
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of  your  acton ;  and  a  bandwme  promke  of 
tomevbat  to  come  hereafter. 

Dam.  But'  there  »  nothing  done  wt  it,  or 
concluded :  therefore  I  say,  do  act 

Bay.  A  foe  piece  of  logick !  do  ^'ou 
look,  Mr.  Damplay,  for  concluBions  in  a 
protasis  1  I  thou^t  the  law  of  comedy  had 
reserved  to  the  catastrophe ;  and  that  the 
epitasis  (as  we  are  taugbt)  and  tlie  t»taitasu, 
bad  been  intervening  parts,  to  have  been 
expected.  But  you  would  have  all  come 
together,  it  seems :  the  clock  should  strike 
fire  at  once,  with  the  acts. 

Dam.  Why,  if  it  could  do  so,  it  were 
well,  boy. 

Boy.  Ve»,  if  the  nature  of  a  clock  were 
to  speak,  not  strike.  So,  if  a  child  could 
be  bora  in  a  play,  and  grow  up  to  a  man,  i' 
the  first  scene,  befcre  lie  went  off  (he  stage ; 
aqd  then  after  to  come  forth  a  squire,  and 
be  made  a  knight :  and  that  knight  to  travel 
between  the  acti,  and  do  wonders  i'  the 
Holy  Land  or  flsewhere ;  kill  Faynims, 
wild  boan,  dun  cows,  and  other  monsters  j 
beget  him  a  reput3ti<,n,  and  marry  an  em- 
peror's  daughter  for  hii  mistress  :  convert 
ber  other's  country  :  and  at  last  come  home 
lame,  and  all-to-bC'laden  with  miracles. 

Dam.  These  miracles  wQuld  please.I  as- 
sure you,  and  take  the  people  1  for  there  be 
«f  the  people,  that  will  expect  miracles, 
and  more  than  miracles  from  this  pen. 

Boy.  Do  they  think  this  pen  can  junle  P 
I  would  we  had  Hokos  pokes  for  'em  Then, 
your  people ;  or  Travitanto  Tudetko, 

Dam.  Who's  that,  boy? 

Bm/.  Another  juggler,  with  a  long  name. 
Or  that  your  cxpecters  would  be  gone 
facDce  now,  at  the  first  act ;  or  expect  no 
tOKi  hereafter  than  they  understand. 

Dam.  Why  so,  my  peremptory  Jack ! 

Boy.  My  name  is  John, .indeed Be- 
cause, who  expect  what  is  impossible,  or 
l^eyond  nature,  defraud  themselves. 


Pro.  Nay,  there  the  boy  said  well :  they 
do  defraud  themselves,  indeed. 

Bm.  And  therefore,  Mr.  Damplay,  un- 
less tike  a  solemn  justice  of  wit,  you  will 
damn  our  play,  unheard,  or  unexamin'd ;  1 
shall  entreat  your  mistress,  madam  £»>eo- 
tation,  if  she  be  amon^  these  ladies,  to  have 
patience,  but  a  pissing  while  ;  give  our 
springs  leave  to  open  a  little,  by  degrees ;  a 
source  of  ridiculous  matter  may  brnk 
forth  anon,  that  shall  steep  their  temples, 
and  bathe  their  brains  in  laughter,  to  tbe 
fomenting  of  stupidity  itself,  and  the  awakmg 
a.iy  velvet  lethargy  m  the  house. 

Pro.  Why  do  you  maint^n  your  poet> 
quarrel  so  with  velvet  and  good  clotbei, 
boy }  we  have  seen  him  in  indifferent  good 
clothes  ere  now. 

Boy.  And  may  do  iu  better,  if  it  please 
the  king  (his  master)  to  say  Amen  to  it, 
and  allow  it,  to  whom  he  acknowledceth 
all.  But  Ui  clothes  shall  never  bd  the  bait 
thing  d>out  him,  though;  be  will  have- 
somewhat  betide,  either  of  human  letteri, 
or  severe  honesty,  shall  apeak  kirn  a  man, 
though  he  went  naked. 

Pro.  He  ii  beholden  to  you,  if  you  caa 
make  this  good,  hoy. 

Bm/.  flimself  bath  dme  that  already, 
against  envv. 

DoM.  What's  your  name,  sir !  or  yonr 
country? 

Bcv.  John  Tr}--gust  my  name  ;  a  ConuJA 
youth,  and  the  poet's  gervaat 

Dam.  West-country  breed  I  thou^,  yon 
were  so  bold. 

Boy.  Qt  rather  taucy;  to  £ndout]rair 
palaU,  Mr.  DampUy.  'Faith  w«  do  oaU  a 
snade  a  spade,  in  Cornwall.  If  yov  dare 
damn  our  play,  i'  the  wrong  places  «e  fbalt 
take  he^  to  tell  you  *o. 

Pro.  Good  boy. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I. 

Ketp,  Plaeir^,  PUaaace, 

Kerp.  CI  WEET  mistress,  pray  you  be  mer^ 

Cl        ry :  tou  arc  sure 
To  have  a  hnabana  now. 

Pbi.  1,  if  tbe  store 
Hurt  not  tbe  choice. 

Pie.  Store  is  no  sore,  young  miitren, 
My  mother  b  w«it  to  si^. 
Ktep.  And  rite'll  say  wisely 


As  any  mouth  i'  the  paiiih.    Fk  «»  cae. 
Fix  upon  one,  good  roistresi. 

Pla.  At  this  call  too, 
Here'sMr.  Practise,  who  is  call'dto  the  bench 
Of  purpose. 

Keep.  Yes,  and  by  my  lady'i  i 

Pk.  Ta  thought  to  be  the  man; 

Keep.  A  laiuet'i  mie. 
■  Pk.  And  a  noe  iawyer'iwife. 

JTefp.  Is  a  brare  calling         _. 

Pie.  Sweet  mistress  Pnctiie!  • 
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E  Act -S.  Scenes, 


Keep.  Gentle  migtreu  Practise  \ 

Pie.  Fair,  open  inistress  Practise  ! 

Keep.  I,  and  close. 
And  cunning  mtsfre:>^  Practise  I 

Pta.  I  not  like  that ; 
The  cQurtier's  is  the  neatei'  calling. 

Pfe  Yes, 
Vly  lady  Silk-worm. 

Keep.  Aud  to  ibine  in  plush. 

PU.  Uke  a  young  nignt-crow,  a  Diapha- 
nous Silk- worm,  [licate! 

Keep.  Laily  Diaphanouj  sounds  most  dc- 

Ple.  Whicli  would  you  chuse  now,  mis- 
tress P 

Pla.  'Cannot  (ell. 
'  The  copy  does  confound  one. 

Pie.  Here's  my  mother. 

SCENE    II. 
Polith,  Keep,  Plucentia,  Pleaaaaee,  Needle. 
Pel.  How  now,  my  dainty  charge,  Bad 

diligent  nune  i 
What  were  you  chanting  on?    (God  blcsi 

you,  maiden.) 

£7b  her  davghUr  kneeling. 
Keep.  We  were  incbanting  all  i  wishing  a 

husband  fber. 

Formyyoune  mistress  here.  Amantoplcaie 

Pol.  ahe  &a\\  have  a  man,  good  nurse, 

and  must  have  a  man  ; 
A  man  and  a  half,  if  we  can  chuse  him  out : 
We  are  all  in  council  within,  and  sit  abmt  it : 
The  doctors  and  tlie  scholm ;  and  my  lady. 
Who"!  wiser  than  all  us — -Where's  Mr. 

Needle } 
Her  ladyship  so  lacks  him  to  prick  out 
The  man :  how  does  my  sweet  young  mis- 
tress }  [dear  (jtarge  i 
You  look-not  well  methinki !  bow  do  you. 
You  must  have  a  husband,  and  you  shall 

have  a  husband,  [a  third 

There's  two  put  out  to  making  for  you ; 
Your  uncle  promises :  but  you  must  still 
Be  rul'd  bv  your  aunt,  according  to  the  will 
Of  your  dead  father  aod  mother  (who  are 

in  beaven.)  [you  : 

Y'our  lady-aunt  has  choice  i'  the  bouse  for 
We  do  not  trust  your  uncle ;  he  would  keep 

A  batchelor^still,  by  keeping  of  your  portion  i 
And  keep  you  not  alone  witbout  a  husband. 
But  in  a  sickness :  [,  and  the  green  sickness. 
The  maiden's  malady  ;  which  is  a  sickness : 
A  kind  of  disease,  I  can  assure  you. 
And  like  the  fish  our  manners  call  Re- 

A'Mp.  A  Kemora,  mistress  1 

Poi.  How  now,  goody  nurse  }        [an  oar 

Dame  Keep  of  KatemsP  what!  have  you 

r  the  cock-boat,  'cause  you  are  a  sailor's 

wife,  [mora ; 

And  come  from  ShadweU  r  I  tay  a  Be- 


For  it  will  stay  a  ship  that's  under  tail '. 
And  stays  are  long  and  tedious  thiofpitv 
maids !  [sailii^ 

And  mudcns  are  young  ships  that  would  be 
When  they  he  rigg'd  ;  wherefore  is  all  their 
trim  else  i 

Nee.  True ;  and  for  them  to  be  staid 

Pot.  The  stay  is  dangerous : 
You  know  it,  Mr.  Needle. 
.  Aee.  I  know  somewhat ; 
And  can  assure  you  from  the  doctor's  maotb. 
She  has  a  dropsy,  and  must  change  the  air, 
Befcire  she  can  recover. 
Pol.  Say  you  st 


Nee.  The  doctor  s 


Lyss< 


Pol.  Says  his  worship  so  ?  [tim.. 

1  wurant  "tni  he  says  true  then  ;  they  lome- 
Arc  soothsayers,  aud  always  cunning  men. 
Which  doctor  was  it? 

Nee.  E'en  my  lady's  doctor;      [doct  r. 
The  neat  house-doctor:  but  a  (rue  stooe- 

P<^.  Why  ?  hear  you.  nurse  i  how  comet 
this  geer  to  pass?  [fanlt. 

This  is  your  ^ult  in  truth :  it  shall  be  your 
Aiid  must  be  your  £iult :  why  is  your  mis- 
tress sick  ?  [mc 
She  had  her  health  the  while  she  was  witk 

Keep.  Alas,  good  mistress  Polish,  1  am  no 

Much  less  my  lady,  to  be  urg'd  give  heaHb, 
Or  sickness,  at  my  will ;  but  to  await 
The  stars  good  pleasure,  and  to  do  my  doty. 

PoL  You  must  do  more  than  your  duty. 

foolish  nurse :  [jou  can. 

You  must  do  all  you  can ;  and  man  thaa 

More  than  is  possible ;  when  folks  are  n<^ 

E^ecially  a  mistress,  a  young  mistress. 

Keep.  Here's  Mr.  Doctor  liunself  cannot 
do  that.  [call'd  so>. 

Pel  Doctor  Do-all  can  do  it.  Tbence  be'i 

SCENE    HI. 
&ti,  Poli^  Ladif,  Keep,  Placatia. 
Rut.  Whence  ?  what's  be  call'd? 
Pol.  Doctor,  do  all  you  can, 
I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  fur  tkj  chai;ge 
here.  [niece. 

Lad.  She  is  my  tend'riDK  gossip,  loves  my 
P<^.  1  know  you  can  do  all  toings,  what 
you  please,  sir,  [here ! 

For  a  young  damsel,  my  good  lady's  niece. 
You  can  do  what  you  Lst 

Rut.  Peace,  Tiffany.  [dropsy. 

Pol   Especially  in  this  new  case  of  tbe 
llie  gentlewoman  (1  do  fear)  is  leven'd. 
Rut.  Leven'd  ?  what's  that  ? 
Pol.  Puft,  blown,  an't  please  your  wofsliip. 
Ritt.  What!  dark  by  darker?  what  is 

blown  ?  puft !  speak  English 

Pol.  Tainted  (an't  please  you)  some  do 
call  it. 
She  swells,  and  so  swells  with  it 
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Rul.  Give  her  vmt. 
If  she  do  swell.    A  gimblef  mint  be  had  i 
It  i»  a Jyrn|>aiiLtes  she  it  troubled  with  : 
Thetf  are  three  kinds ;  the  fir^t  v  ana-sarca 
Under  the  flfsh  a  tumour ;  that's  not  hers. 
The  second  is  airites,  or  aquosus, 
A  wat'r)'  humour :  that  is  nut  hera  neither. 
But  tjrmpanites  (whith  we  call  the  drum) 
A  wmd  bombs  in  her  belly,  must  be  uo- 

brac'U, 
And  with  a  fjiicet,  or  a  peg,  let  eut, 
And  she'll  do  welli  set 'her  a  husband. 

Pal.  Yes, 
1  say  so,  Mr.  Doctor,  and  betimes  too. 

Lad.  As 
SooD  as  we  can :  let  her  bear  up  to-day, 
Iau^,  aiid  keep  company,   at  gleek  or 

Poi.  Your  ladyship  says  right,  crimp  sure 
will  cure  her.  [Tiltle-tattle. 

Rul.  Yes,   and   gleek   too  ;  peace,  go^'sip 
She  mtnt  to-morrow  down  into  the  country. 
Some  twenty  miles  ;  a  coach  and  six  brave 
horses  ;  [weeks  ; 

Take   the   fresh  air  a  month  there,   or  five 
And  thei)  return  a  bride  up  to  the  town. 
For  any  liusband  i'  the  hi'misphere 
To  chuck  at.  when  she  has  dropt  her  tym- 
pany. 

Pol.  Must  she  then  drop  it  i 

Rut.  Thence  'lis  call'd  a  dropsy. 
The  tympanites  is  one  spice  of  It  ; 
A  toy,  a  thing  of  nothing,  a  mere  vapour : 
I'll  btow't  away. 

Lad.  Needle,  get  you  the  coach 
Ready  against  to-morrow  morning. 

Nee.  Yes,  madam. 

Lad,   I'll  down  with   her  myself,   and 
thank  the  doctor. 

Pol.  We  all  shall  thank  him.     But,  dear 
madam,  think, 
Kesolve  upon  a  man  this  day. 

lad.  I  ha'  doue't. 
To  tell  you  true  (sweet  gossip)  here  is  rone 
But   master   doctor,    lie    shall   be  o*  the 

council. 
The  man  1  have  design'd  ber  to,  indeed, 
I«  mailer  Practise ;  he's  a  neat  young  man, 
Forward,  and  growing  up  iu  a  profession  \ 
Like  to  be  some  body,  if  the  hall  stand, 
Aodpleadinghold  !  A  prime  young  latvyer's 

Is  a  right  huppy  fortune. 
Rut.  And  she  bringing 
So  pientifnl  a  portion,  tbcy  may  live 
Zike  king  and  quenn   at  coniroon  law  tO"-* 

gether  I  [the  clet** ; 

Sway  judges ;  guide  the  courts  ;  command 
And  friglit  the  evidence  ;  rule  at  tbeic  plea- 

like 


"KfS; 


sovereigns  in  bU  ci 
that 


'  Secukk  you  qf  rivaUh^-'i  Tliat  is,  be  ji 
The  Latin  aeeurut  is  lometimci  takes  ia  that « 
kiiTerbwnwA 


Will  be  a  work  of  time ;  she  may  be  old 
Before  her  husband  rise  to  a  chief  judge. 
And  all  her  flowvr  be  gone.    No,  no,  a  ladf' 
O'  the  first  head  I'd  have  her ;  and  in  courtl 
The  iBdy  !Jilk-worm,  a  Diaphanous  lady ; 
And  be  a  vi-conntcss,  fo  carry  all 
Before  her  {as  ive  snv)  her  gentleman-Usher, 
And  cast-off  pages,  bare,  to  bid  her  aunt 
Welcome  unto  her  honour  at  her  lodglnKS. 

Rut.  You  say  well,  lady's  gossip  :  if^niy 

ladv  [cede  her. 

Could  admit  that,  to  have  her  niece  pre* 

Lad.  For  that,  1  must  consult  mine  own 
ambition, 
Nfy  zealous  gossiip. 

Pol.  O,  you  shdil  precede  hef ; 
You  shall  be  a  countess  !  sir  Diaphanous 
Shall,6et  you  made  a  countess!  here  h* 

H'.is  my  voice  certain  :  O  fine  courtier  ! 
O  blessed  man!  the  bravery  picVt  out. 
To  make  my  daintv  charge  a  vi-couotess : 
And  my   good   laily,   lief  aunt,  couutew  at 
large! 

SCENE    IV. 

\To  them]  DiitjMmnu,  Palate. 

Dia.  I  tell  thte,  parson,  if  I  gether,  reckon 

Thou  liast  a  friend  in  court;  and  shalt  com- 

A  thousand  pound,  to  go  on  any  errand. 
For  any  church-prefernicnt  thou  hust  a  mind 

to,  ffor  you. 

Pal.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  will  so  work 

As  you  shall  study  all  the  ways  to  thank  mc ; 

I'll  work  my  ladv,  and  my  lady's  friends  ; 

Her  BOssip,    and  this  doctor,  and  squire 

Needle, 
And  Mr.  Compass,  who  is  all  in  all ; 
The  very  Fly  she  moves  hy :  he  is  one 
That  went  to  sea  with  her  husband,  sir  John 

Loadstone,  [wealth 

And  brought  home  the  ricb|)rizes  ;  all  that 
Is  len  her ;  for  which  service  she  respects 

A  dainty  scholar  in  the  mathematjcks ; 
And  one  she  wholly  employ's.    Now  domi- 

nus  Practise     ' 
Is  yet  the  man  (appointed  by  her  ladyship), 
Hut  there's  a  (rick  to  set  his  cap  awry. 
If  I  know  any  thing!  he  hath  coofest 
To  me  in  private  that  he  loves  another, 
My  lady's  woman,  Mn.  Pleesance;  Uiere* 

fore 
Secure  you  of  rivalship '. 

Dia.  1  tliank  thee, 
My iiobte parson;  there's fivehiradredpouiitl 
\^^ls  on  thee  more  for  tfial. 

Pai.  Accost  the  niece ;    ■. 
Yonder  she  walks  alone;  I'll  move  the  auUs 
But  here's  the  gossip  ;  sbe  expect*  a  inortij. 

no  concern,  or  take  no  thout;ht  about  'A. 
ok;  and  frifiDt)wnc«  out  poet  Jutb  toniRil 
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[Act  2.  Scese  & 


Ha'  joa  ne'er  s  ring  e*  toy  to  throw  away  P 

Dia.  Yes,   her^i   a   diamoad  of  some 
threescore  pouod, 
I  pray  you  give  her  that. 

PaL  If  the  wUl  take  it.  [tor  too ; 

Dia.  Aod  there's  an  emerald  for  the  doc- 
ThouparscHi,  thou  ihalt  coin  me;  lam  thine. 

PaL  Here  Mr.  Cocnpas!  come»:  do  yon 
see  my  lady,  [him  t 

And  all  the  rest,  how  they  flutter  about 
He  a  the  oracle  of  the  house  and  braily. 
Now  is  your  time ;  ro  nick  it  with  the  niece ; 
}  will  walk  by,  ana  hearken  how  the  chimei 


SCENE    V. 

^To  thcmJi    CoTnpau. 

Com.  Nay,  parson,  stand  not  off;  you 

may  ami  roach : 

Tkif  is  no  such  md  point  of  state  we  handle. 

But  you  may  hear  it :  for  we  ore  all  of 

counsel. 
The  gentle  Mr.  Practise  hath  dealt  dearly 
And  nobly  nith  you,  madam. 

jjid.  Ha'  you  tatk'd  with  him. 
And  made  toe  overture } 

Com.  Yes,  first  I  mov'd 
The  business  trusted  to  me  by  your  ladyship. 


Save  where  my  memory  trespaw'd  'oiost 
For  which  I  hope  your  pardou.    Thenl  en- 

larg'd, 
hmy  own  homely  stile,  the  spedal  goodness 
And  greatnessof^ourbounty  in  your  choice, 
^d  nee  conferring  of  a  benefit 
So  without  ends,  conditions,  any  tie 
But  his  mere  vtitue,  and  the  value  of  it. 
To  call  him  to  your  kindred,  to  your  veins, 
Iniert  him  in  your  family,  and  to  make  him 
A  nephew  by  the  offer  of  a  niece. 
With  such  a  portion  ;  which  when  he  had 

heard,  [calling 

And  most  maturely  ackaow1edg*d  (as  his 
Tends  all  unto  maturity)  he  retum'd 
A  thanks  as  ample  as  the  courtesy, 
(In  my  opinion  ;)  said  it  was  a  grace 
'    Too  ^cat  to  be  rejected  or  accepted 
By  lum  \  but  as  the  terms  stood  with  his 

fortune,  [ship, 

He  was  not  to  prevaricate  with  your  lady- 
But  rather  to  require  ingenuous  leave. 
He  miglit  with  the  same  love  that  it  was 

otfer'd  [nesty 

Befuse  it,  since  he  could  not  with  his  ho- 
(Being  he  was  engag'd  before)  receive  it. 
P<d.  The  same  he  said  to  me. 


Com.  Come,  leave  your  schemes, 


P(A.  Why,  now  your  ladyship  is  free  t* 

The  counier,  sh:  Diaphanous:  he  dialtd*!^ 
I'll  move  it  to  him  ctiysclf. 

Lad.  What  wiH  you  move  to  hkn  } 

Pol.  The  making  yon  a  countess. 

Lad.  Stint,  fond  woman. 
Know  you  the  party  Mr.  Practise  means? 
ITo  Cannpim. 

Com.  No,  but  your  panon  says  be  knowv 
madam. 

Lad.  I  fear  he  fables;  parson,  do  yon 

Where  Mr.  Practise  i>  engag'd; 

Pal.  ril  tell  you ; 
But  under  seal, "her  mother  must  not  kRD«: 
'Tn  with  your  lady^p's  woman,  Mrs.  Plea- 

Cmn.  How  \ 
Lad.  He  is  not  mad  I 
Pal  O  hide  the  hideous  secret         [hdd 
From  her:  she'll  trouble  all  else.    You  do 
A  cricket  by  the  wing '. 

Com.  Did  he  namePleasance? 
Are  you  sure,  paison } 

Lad.  O'tistrue,yourmislre9s!      Iff"^* 
I  find  whereyour shoe  wrings  you,  Mr.  Cam- 
But  you'll  look  to  him  there. 
Com.  Yes,  here's  sir  Moth, 
Your  brother,  with  his  Bias,  and  the  party 
Deep  in  discourse;  'twill  be  a  bargam  ml 

sale, 
I  see,  by  their  close  working  of  their  heads 
And  running  them  together  so  in  counsel. 
Lad.     Wni  Mr.  Practise  be  of  couoid 

against  us !   . 
Com.  He  is  a  lawyer,  and  must  speak  for 
bis  fee. 
Against  his  father  sad  mother,  all  his  kin- 
dred. 
His  brothere  or  his  sisters;  no  exception 
Lies  at  the  common-law.  He  must  not  alter 

Nature  for  form,  but  go  on  in  his  path 

It  may  be  iie'll  be  for  us.     Do  not  you 
Offer  to  meddle,  let  them  take  their  course: 
Dispatch,  and  marry  her  otr to  any  hust>aiid; 
Be  not  you  scrupulous ;  let  who  can,  have 
her:  [il; 

So  he  lay  down  the  portion,  though  he  gdd 
Jt  will  maintain  the  suit  against  him ;  some- 
what. 
Something  in  hand  is  better  than  no  birds; 
He  shall  at  last  accompt  for  the  utmost  &r> 

thing. 
If  you  can  keep  your  hapd  from  a  discharge. 
Fol.  Sir,  do  but  make  hei  wonhif^ 
aunt  a  countess. 
And  ike  is  yours,  her  aunt  has  worlds  ta 
leave  you ! 


A  cricket  bif  the  vAng.'\  A  Greek  proverbial  expression  ;  our  author  hat  nsed  it  before 
in  the  yfpoLgetmJ  (fii]/i>^c  at  tlie  end  of  thePcctotler;  and  again  ia  the  Ax,  act  3.  soeae 
3.  where  the  reader  will  hnd  it  explained. 
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The  wealth  of  six  Ea*t-Indian  fleets  at  leait  1 
Her  buslMnd,  lir  John  Loadstone,  wu  the 

governor 
O*  the  coinpanj  »even  yean. 

Dia.  And  came  there  home 
Six  flirels  ID  seven  t  ean  I 

Pol.  I  cannot  (ell, 
I  must  attend  my  gossip,  her  (ood  Udjihip. 

Pta,  And  will  you  nialte  mea  vl-countett 
too?  For, 
How  do  they  make  ■  countess  ?  in  a  chair  t 
Or  'poo  a  bed  i 

Dia.  Bothwayi,s«eetbird,rilt]iewyou. 

SCENE  vr. 


Int.  The  trutb  is,  Mr.  Practise,  now  we 
are  sure  [bolder: 

That  you  are  off,  we  dare  come  oa  the 
The  portion  left  wan  sixteen  thousand  pound, 
I  do  confess  it,  ai  Rjust  man  should. 
And  caU  here  Mr.  Coinpass,  with  Ukm  gen- 

Tatbe  relation  ;'  I  will  still  be  just. 
How  for  the  profits  every  way  ahiing. 
It  was  the  donor's  wisdon),  those  shonld  pay 
Me  for  my  natch,   and  breaking  of  my 

It  is  no  petty  charge,  you  know  that  sum. 
To  keep  a  man  awake  for  fourteen  year. 
Pro.  But  (as  you  knew  to  use  it  i'  that 

It  would  reward  your  waking. 

Int.  That's  my  industry,  [counsel; 

As  it  might  be  your  reading,  study,  and 
And  now  your  pleading,  who  denies  it  you  1 
I  have  my  calling  loo.  Well,  sir,  the  con- 
tract 


Of  this  one  stock!  theprincipalfintdoubled. 

In  the  first  seven  year ;  and  that  redoubled 

1'  the  next  seven !    beside  six    thousand 

pound,  [year, 

Thefe't  threescore  thousand  got  in  fourteen 

After  the  usual  rate  of  seven  V  the  hundret^ 

And  the  ten  thousand  paid. 

Int.  Ithinkithel   - 

Pro.  How  will  you  'scape  the  clamour 

and  the  envy  f 
Int.  Let  'em  excUim  and  envy,  what 

Theirmurmuf*  raise  no  blisters  i'  my  flesh. 
My  monies  are  my  blood,  my  parents,  kii>> 

dred; 
And  he  that  loves  not  these,  he  is  unnatural. 

ight  belita  prince.    And  (were  there 
I  find  me  able  to  make  good  ibe  assertion. 
To  any  reasonsbie  man's  understanding, 
And  make  him  to  confess  it. 

Com.  Gentlemen,  [look  fof 

Docton,  and  scholar,  you'll  hear  this,  and 
As  much  true  secular  wit,  and  de^  lay- 
As  can  be  shown  on  such  a  common  place, 

lot.  First,  we  all  know  the  soul  of  man  ia 
infinite 
Tn  what  it  covet*.  Who  deuretb  knowledge. 
Desires  it  infinitely.  Who  covets  honour. 
Covets  it  infinitely.  It  will  be  then 
No  bard  thing  for  a  coveting  man  to  prove. 
Or  to  confess,  he  aims  at  infinite  wealtD. 

Com.  Hb  soul  lying  that  way. 

Int.  Next,  every  man 
Is  i'  the  hope  or  possibility 
Ofa  whole  world;  this  present  world  being 

nothingt 
But  the  dispersed  issue  o'  th'  first  one*. 
And  therefore  I  cannot  see,  but  a  just  mao 
May,  with  just  reason,  and  in  office  ought 
Propound  unto  himself 

Com.  An  infinite  wealtii ! 
I'll  bear  the  burden :  go  you  on,  air  Moth. 

lot.  Thirdly,  if   we  consider  a  man  a 
member 
But  of  the  body' politick,  we  know. 
By  just  experience,  that  the  prince  hath  need 
More  ofoneweallhy,  than  ten  fighting  men. 

Coin.  There  you  went  out  of  ihe  road,  a 
little  from  us. 

Int.  And  therefore,  if  the  prince's  aims  be 
infinite, 
It  must  be  in  tliat,  which  makes  all. 

Com.  Infinite  wealth. 

Int.  Fourthly,  'tis  natural  to  all  good  sub- 
To  set  a  price  on  money,  more  than  fttoU 

*  ^  direct  Aargotn,  aad  in  open  tale  market.'\  The  word*  are  misplaced,  read 
"  A  direct  bargain,  and  sale  in  open  oiarketl" 

f r  Thh  pretent  world  being  nolliing. 

But  the  dispersed  Utae  oj  rjRST  one.]  Here  seems  to  be  something  wanting  to  ex- 
plain what  is  meant  by  the  words jtir«t  one.    I  correct  the  line  in  this  manner ; 

"  But  the  dispersed  issue  o'  th' Jirtt  one, 
j.e.etUicr  the  first  man  i  or  the  first  world,  which  subsisted  be/ore  tbe  delu|e,   ^  , 

L.oo»^lc 


Is  with  this  gentleman,  ten  thousand  pound. 

(An  ample  portioa  for  a  younger  brotW, 

With  a  soft,  tender,  delicate  rib  of  man's 


flesh. 

That  he  may  work  like  wax,  and  print  upon.) 
He  expects  no  more  than  that  sum  to  be 

tender' d. 
And  he  receive  it ;  these  are  the  conditions. 
,    Pra.   A  direct  bargain,  and  sale  in  open 
market'.  fo'  the  ny, 

Int.  And  what  I  have  ftimish'd  him  withal 
To  appear  or  so ;  a  matter  of  four  hundred. 
To  be  deduc'd  upo'  the  payment — — 

Bio.  Right 
You  deal  like  a  just  man  still. 

Int.  Draw  up  this. 
Good  Mr.  Practise,  for  us,  and  be  speedy. 
Pra.  But  here's  a  mighty  gain,  sir,  you 
have  made 
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Ought  on  theirmistrws'picfure;  every  piece, 
Fro  the  penny  to  the  twelve-ptnce,  being 

tlie  [iierog1)phick. 
And  sacred  sculpture  of  itie  soTcreign. 
Com.  A  manifest  conctuaiou,  und  a  tafe 

one.  [ing  voice 

Int.  Fifthly,  wealth  gives  a  mail  tlie  lead- 
At  ail  conventions ;  and  dispUci-lh  worth. 
With  general  allowance  to  all  parties: 
It  makes  a  tcade  toluke  the  wall  of  virtue. 
And  the  mere  issue  of  a  shop  right  honour- 
Sixthly,  it  doth  enable  him  that  bath  it. 
To  the  performance  of  all  real  actions,    [ing 
'Referring  him  to  himself  still,  and  not  bind- 
His  will  to  any  circumstance,  nilhcut  him. 
It  gives  him  precise  knowledge  of  himself; 
For,  be  he  rich,  he  straight  with  evidence 

knows 
Whether  he  have  any  compassisn. 
Or  ioLlination  unto  virtue,  or  no; 
Where  the  poor  knave  erroneously  believes. 
If  he  were  rich,  he  wuuld  build  churches,  or 
Do  such  mad  things.    Seventhly,  your  wiae 

poor  men 
Haveeverbeenconlented toobserve  [them; 
Rich  fwAs,  and  so  to  serve  their  turns  upon 
Subjecting  all  their  wittuthe  others'  wealtl), 
And  become  gentlemen   parasites,  squire 

bawds, 
To  feed  their  patron's  honourable  humours. 
Elgbthly,  'Us  certain  tliat  a  man  may  leave 
His  wealth,  or  to  his  children,  or  his  friends; 
His  wit  he  cannot  so  dispose  by  legacy. 
As  tbey  shall  be  a  Harrin^toii  tlie  better  for't. 
Com.  He  may  entail  ajest  upon  his  t)ouse. 
Or  leave  a  tale  to  bis  posterity. 
To  be  told  after  him. 

Enter  Iromide, 

Iro.  As  you  have  done  here? 

T'invite  your  friend  and  brother  to  a  feast. 

Where  all  the  guests  are  so  mere  heterogenc. 

And  strangers,  no  man  knows  another,  or 


Com.  Is't  any  thing  to  you,  brother. 
To  know  religions  more  than  those  jOu  fight 
for  ?        ■  [dispute, 

Iro.  Yes,  and  with  whom  I  eat.  1  may 
And  how  shall  I  hold  argument' with  such, 
1  neither  know  their  humours  nor  their  be- 

Which  are  religions  now,  and  so  receiv'd  1 
"  Here's  no  man  among  these  that  keeps  a 

servant, 
T  inquire  his  master  of:  yet  i'  the  liouse 
I  hear  it  buz'd  tliere  are  a  brace  of  doctort, 
A  fool,  and  a  physician ;  with  a  courtier. 
That  feeds  on  mulberry  leaves,  like  a  true 

■ilk-womi : 
A  lawyer,  and  a  mighty  money-bawd. 


[Act  9.  Scoic  r. 

Sir  Moth !  has  brought  his  politic  Bias  with 

A  man  of  a  most  animadverting  humotir  ; 
Who,  to  endear  him  sell' unto  hn  lord. 
Will  tell  him,  you  and  I,  or  any  of  us, 
1  hat  here  are  met,  are  all  pernicious  siuntc. 
And  men  of  pestilent  purpose,  meanly  ai- 

Unlo  the  state  we  live  in  ;  and  l)eget 
Himself  a  thanks  with  the  great  men  tt'  tbe 


vours.  [cali'd 

Twice  seven  )ears  afteri  and  this  tnck  be 
Cutting  of  throats,  witli  a  whispering,  ors 

pen-knife,  ^iionour, 

I  must  cut  h's  throat  now  :  1  am  bound  ia 
And  b)  the  law  of  arms,  lo  see  it  done ; 
i  dare  to  do  it,  and  i  <h  re  proless 
I'he  doing  of  it ;  beiiit,  to  such  a  rasca). 
Who  is  liie  common  olfence  grown  of  manp 

kind. 
And  worthy  to  be  torn  up  from  society, 
Cotit.  You  shall  not  doit  here,  sir. 
Irn.  Why?  will  ^ou 
Entreat  jounull  into  a  beating  for  him. 
My  courteous  brolhir!  li  you  will,  have  at 

No  man  deserves  it  belter  (now  I  think  oo't) 
Thau  you,  that  will  keep  consort  with  sudi 

tidlers. 
Pragmatic  flics,  fools,  publicans,  and  molbs. 
And  leave  your  honest  and  adopted  brolhet. 
Int.  Jicst  raisa  the  house  upon  him  to  se- 

He'll  kill  us  all !  ' 

Pal.  1  love  no  blades  in  belts. 

But.  Nor  1. 

Biu.  Would  [  were  at  my  shop  again. 
In  court,  safe  stow'd  up  with  my  politic  hvjt- 
dies. 

Com.  How  they  are  scattered ! 

Iro.  Runaway  like ciiiiici,    " 
Into  the  crannies  of  a  rotten  bed-sted. 

Com.  I  told  you,  such  a  passage  would 
disperie  'em,  ['aw. 

Although  the  liouse  w  ere  their  fee-sim)^e  ia 
And  they  possesl  of  all  the  blessings  in  it. 

Ira.  rray  heaven  they   be   not  frighted 
from  their  stomachs. 
That  so  my  lady's  table  be  dlsAimlsh'd 
Of  the  provisions! 

Com.  No,  the  parson's  calling. 
By  this  time,  all  the  covey  again,  together. 
Here  comes  good  tidings !  dinner's  o*  tbf 

SCENE    VII. 
Compass,  Plautaict. 
Com.  Stay,  Mrs.  Pleasance,  I  mintuk 
you  a  (jueslion  : 
Ha'  you  any  suits  in  law  i 


'  REFERRING  him  to  himself  itill.']  '■  '■  Reserving  him  to  follow  his  own  tdfice  or  inctt 
nation  in  the  end  :  butnocbangeof  the  words  is  necessary.  ** 
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pie.  I,  Mr.  Compass  ? 

Coin.  Aniver  me  briefly,  it  U  dinticr- 

time.  '     [ttse 

They  la;  you  hare  re  Cain' d  brisk  Mr.  Prac- 

Here,  ot  your  counsel;  and  are  to  bcjoiu'd 

A  patentee  with  him. 

Pie.   In  what?  who  says  so? 
You  arc  dispos'd  to  jest. 

Com.  No,  1  am  in  earoCTt. 
It  i*  given  out  i'  the  house  so,  I  assure  you  ; 
But  keep  your  right  to  yourself,  and  not  ac- 
quaint 
A  common  lawyer  with  your  caK.     If  he 
Once  lind  the  g<ip,  a  Ihousandvill  leap  alter. 
I'll  tell  you  more  anon. 

PU.  T\iis  riddk  sliews 
A  little  like  a  kove-trick,  o'  one  face, 
Jf  I  could  understand  It.     I  will  etudy  it. 

CHORUS. 

Dam.  BUT  whom  doth  your  poet  mean 
now  by  this  Mr,  Bias !  what  lord's  secretary 
doth  he  purpose  to  personate  or  perstringe ) 

Boy.  You  might  as  well  ask  mc,  what  al- 
derman's male,  he  meant  by  «r  Moth  Inte- 
rest! OT  what  eminent  lawyer,  by  the  ridicu- 
lous Mr.  Practisi:?  who  haih  rather  his  name 
invented  fur  laughter,  than  any  offence,  or 
injury  it  can  siirk  on  the  revereud  professors 
of  the  law:  and  so  tlie.wise  ones  will  think. 

Pro.  it  is  an  insidious  question,  brother 
Damplay :  iniquity  itself  would  not  have 
wrg'd  it.  It  is  pii:king  the  lock  of  the  scene, 
not  opening  it  the  fair  way  with  a  key.  A 
play,  though  it  apparel  and  present  vices  in 
general,  llies  from  all  parti cu I ari lies  in  per- 
sons. Would  vou  ask  of  Plautus,  anil  Te- 
rence (if  they'  both  liv'd  now'),  who  were 
Davus  or  Pscudolus  in  the  scene  i  who  Pyr- 
gopolioices  or  Thnso }  who  Euclio  or  Me- 
Dcdemus ! 

Boy.  Ves,  he  would;  and  inquire  of  Mai^ 
tial,  or  any  other  epigrammatist,  wlio  he 
meant  by  1'itius  or  ijejus,  (the  common 
John  a  Noke,  or  John  a  Stile)  under  whom 
they  note  all  vices  and  erron  taxable  to  the 
times  :  as  if  there  could  not  be  a  name  tor 
3  folly  fitted  to  the  stage,  but  there  must  be 
a  person  in  nature  found  out  to  own  it. 

Dam.  Why,  1  can  fancy  a  person  to  my-' 
jclf.  boy,  who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

Boy.  And  in  not  publishing  him,  you  do 
no  man  an  injury,  liut  if  you  will  utter  your 
.  own  ill  meaning  on  that  person,  under  the 
author's  words,  you  make  s  libel  of  his  co- 
medy. 

Dam.  O,  he  told  us  that  in  a  prologue, 
long  since. 

aoy.  If  you  do  the  same  reprehensible  ill 
things,  still  the  same  reprehension  will  serve 
you,  though  you  heard  it  afore  :  they  are 
lii«  own  words,  I  can  invent  no  better,nor  he. 

Pro.  It  is  the  solemn  vice  of  interpreta- 
tion that  deformg  the  figure  of  many  a  fair 


scene,  by  drawing  it  axrrj ;  and,  indeed,  k 
the  civil  murder  of  most  guod  play* :  if  I 
see  a  thing  vively  presented  on  the  staget 
that  the  glass  of  cuitom  (which  is  comedy) 
is  so  held  up  to  me  by  the  poet,  as  I  can 
therein  view  the  daily  exampli^s  of  mra'a 
lives,  and  images  of  truth,  in  their  manneri* 
so  drawn  for  my  delight,  or  prolit,  m  I 
may  (either  way)  use  them:  and  will  I 
(rather  than  make  that  true  use)  hunt  out 
the  persons  to  dehme,  by  my  malice  of 
misapplying?  and  hnperil  the  innocence 
and  candour  of  the  author,  by  this  cblum* 
ny '}  It  is  an  unjust  way  of  hearing  and  be- 
holding plays,  this,  and  most  unbecoming  s 
gentleman  to  appear  malignantly  witty  in 
another's  work. 

Boy.  They  are  no  other  but  narrow  and 
shrunk  natures,  shrivel'd  up,  poor  things, 
that  cannot  think  well  of  themselves,  who 
dare  to  detract  others.  I'hal  stanature  i* 
upOTi  them,  and  it  will  last.  A  half-witted 
barbarism  I  which  nd  barber's  art,  or  hb 
balls,  will  ever  expunge  or  take  out. 

Dam.  Why,  boy?  thiswereastrange  em- 
pire, or  rather  a  tyranny,  vou  would  entitle 
your  poet  to,  over  gentlemen,,  that  they 
should  come  to  hear  and  see  plays,  and  say 
nothing  for  their  money. 

Boy.  O,  yes,  say  what  you  will ;  so  it  b* 
to  purpose,  and  in  place. 

Dam.  Can  any  thing  be  out  of  purpose  at 
a  play  }  I  see  no  reason,  if  1  come  here,  and 
give  my  eighteen  pence,  or  two  shillings  for 
my  seat,  but  I  should  take  it  out  in'  censur* 
on  the  stage. 

B<y.  Your  two-shilling- worth  is  allow'd 
you :  but  you  wilt  take  your  ten-shilling- 
u'orlh,  and  more:  and  teach  others  about 
vou  to  do  the  like,  that  follow  your  leading 
racej  as  if  you'were  to  cry  up  and  down 
every  scene  by  confederacy,  be  it  right  or 

Dam.  Who  should  teach  us  the  right,  or 
wrong,  at  a  play  > 

Boy.  If  your  own  science  cannot  doit,  or 
the  love  of  modesly  and  truth  ;  ail  other  en- 
treaties or  attempts  are  vain.  You  are  fitter 
spectators  for  the  bears,  tlian  ui,  or  the  pup- 
pets. This  is  a  popular  ignorance  indeed, 
somewhat  better  apparel'd  in  you,  than  the 
people  :  but  a  harU-hearted  and  stiff  igno- 
rance, worthy  a  trewel,  or  a  hammerman ; 
and  not  only  fit  to  be  scorn' d,  but  to  be  tri- 
umph'd  o'er. 

Dam.   Bywhom,IioyP 

Boy.  No  particular,  but  the  general  ne- 

glect,  and  sileuce.  Good  Mr.  Damplay, 
e  yourself  still,  without  a  second:  few  here 
are  of  your  opinion  to-day,  I  hope;  to-mor- 
row, I  am  iure  there  will  be  none,  wben  they 
have  ruminated  this. 

Pro.  Let  us  mind  what  you  come  for,  the 
play,  which  will  draw  on  tbe  epttaais  now. 


'  By  sn  calumny.^  I  ^prehend  it  should  be,  "  by  thi*  calumny,"  for  the  ai 
inean^  but  the  calumoious  way  of  ^[^If  ing  geaeral  satire  to  paiticular  pcrtoiK. 


Goo»^lc 


THE  MAGNETICK  LADY. 


[Act  S.  Scene  t. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 
Item,  Needle,  Keep,  Pleatamx. 
Item.  TTTHERE'S  Mr.  Doctor! 

VV    Nte.  O,  Mr.  Tim  Item, 
Hb  learned  'pothecary,  yoy  are  welcome: 
He  is  within  at  dinner. 

Iliw.  Dinner !  death! 
That  lie  will  tat  now,  having  such  >  busines, 
"niat  soconcerni  him ! 

Nee.  Why,  can  zny  buunea 
Concern  a  man  like  dis  meat  i 

Item.  O,  twenty  millioos. 
To  a  phytician  that's  in  practice:  I 
Do  bring  him  news  from  all  the  pointio'  the 

compass, 
fThat'i  all  the  parti  of  the  sublunary  globe) 
Of  times,  and  double  timea. 
Nee.  in,  in,  sweet  Item, 
And  furnish  forth  the  table  with  your  news  : 
Deserve  your  dinner  j  '  sow  out  your  whole 

bag  full : 
Theguesti  will  hear  it. 

Item,  I  beard  they  were  out. 
Nee.  But  th^y  are  piec'd,  and  put  toge- 
Iheragain;  [eating: 

You  may  go  in,  you'll  find  theni  at  high 
The  parsun  has  an  edifyios  stomach. 
And  a  persuading  palate  (like  bis  name :) 
He  hiilh  begiui  thiee  draughts  of  sack  "  in 

doctrines, 
"  And  foui  ' 


Nee.  Whataoiseii  that  within? 

Pk.  Come  to  my  mistress,  all  (heir  wea- 
pons are  out.  [hour  is  this  i 

Nee.  Mischief  of  men  !  what  day,  what 

Keep.  Bun  for  the  cellarof  stroDgwaiets, 
quickly. 

SCENE    11. 
[To  litem  <ifier\     Compatt,  Irtmade. 
Com.  Were  you  a  mad-tnao  to  do  this  at 
tuble?  [tadiec. 

And  trouble  all  the  guests,  to  affright  tiie 
And  gentlewomen ! 

Iran.  Pox  upo'  your  women. 
And  your  half-man  there,  court-wr  Amber- 
gris, [wiDC 
A  perfum'd  braggart ;   he  must  drink  his 
With  three  parts  wat^ ;  and  bare  amber  !■ 
that  too. 
Com.  And  you  must  therefore  break  lut 
/              ikix  with  a  glass. 
And  wash  his  nose  in  wine  { 

Iron.  Cannot  he  drink 
In  orthodox,  but  he  mutt  have  his  gunu^ 
And  panym  drugs  ? 

Coin.  Voii  should  have  us'dtbe  glass 
Rather  as  balance,  tlian  the  sword  of  Justice : 
But  you  hare  cut  his  face  with  it,  he  bleedt. 
Come,  you  shall  take  your  sanctuary  with 
me  ;  [you  else. 

The  whole  house  will  be  up  in  arms  'gainst 
M'itbin  this  half  hour:   this    wsy  to  my 
lodging. 

Rut,  Ladg,  Polieh,  Keep,  carrying  Plaexidia 

over  the  stage.    Pitatunce,  Item. 

But.  .A  most  rude  action !  carry  her  I* 

And  use  the  fricace  to  her  with  those  oils- 
Keep  your  news.  Item,  now,  and  tend  this 
business. 
Lad.  Good  gossip,  look  to  her. 
Pol,   IIow  do  you,  sweet  charge  ? 
Keep.  She's  in  a  sweat. 
Pol.  I,  and  a  faint  sweat,  marry. 
Rut.  Let  her  alone  to  Tim  ;  behas  direo- 
tioni.  [ha'  done. 

I'll  hear  your  news,  Tim  Item,  when  you 
lad.  Was  ever  sucb  a  guest  brought  to 
my  table  f  [breedhtg. 

Rut.  These  boistroussoldienha^  no  l>elter 
Here  Mr.  Compass  comes:  where's  yeor 

'  Sow  mti  tfour  whole  bag  fiiU.']     It  was  suggested  to  me,  that  ttno  might  here  be  a  cor- 
ruption,  and  tliat  the  poet  might  have  originally  wrote, 

"  Seta  out  your  whole  bag  fulL" 
To  texo,  is  to  set  out  an  eutertainmenC  in  its  proper  order,  and  a  eevxr  is  a  taster  or  carver. 
The  word  is  applicable  enougb  to  the  occasion  here  ;  but  I  do  not  change  the  text,  because 
the  present  reading  is  consistent  will  ''         '    '"""    ""'       -       "  ..... 

whole  bag-full  befon  the  company. 


Item,  And  they  follow  bin 
Nee.  No,  sir  Diaphai 


,  a  recusant 

In  sack.    He  only  takes  it  in  French  wine. 
With  an  allay  of  water.     In,  In,  Item, 
And  leave  jour pecpins. 

Keep.  I  haveamonth'sinind 
To  peep  a  little  too.    Sweet  mas'  Needle, 
How  are  they  set } 

Nee.  At  the  board's  end,  my  lady 

Keep:  And  my  young  mistress  by  her? 

A'«.  Yes,  the  parson. 
On  the  right  hand  (as  he'll  not  lose  his 

Foe  thrusting)  and  'gainst  him  ^n.  Polish  : 
Next,  sir  Diaphanous,  against  sir  Moth ; 
Knights,  onaagain  another:  then  the  soldier. 
The  man  of  war ;  and  man  of  peace,  the 

Then  the  pert  Doctor,  and  the  politic  Bias, 
And  Mr.  Compass  circumscribeth  all. 
Pie,  Nurse  Keep,  nurse  Keep  I 

Iji  noue  teithitt. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 


THE  MAGNETICK  LADY. 


Oli 


Rudhudibrass'de  Ironside  } 

Com.  Goar  out  of  doon. 

Lad.  Would  he  had  ne'er  come  in  them, 

I  may  wish. 

He  has  discredited  my  houte,  and  board. 

With  his  rude  swaggering  muinen,  and 

eadaoseT'd  [pon) 

My  niece's  health  (by  drawingof  his  wea- 

God  knows  liow  hi :  for  Mr.  Doctor  doM 

not.  [say  so. 

Com.  The  doctor  is  an  au  then,  if  he 
And  cannot  with  his  conjuring  names,  Hip- 
Galen,  or  Basis,  Aviccn,  Averroes, 
Cure  3  poor  wench's  foiling  in  a  swoon : 
Which  a  poor  farthing  chang'd  in  Rosa  soils. 
Or  Cinnamon  water  would. 

iad.  How  now  i  bow  does  she  t 

Keep.  She's  somewhat  better:  Mr.  Item 
has  brought  her 
A  little  about. 

PoL  But  there's  sir  Moth,  your  brother, 
U  Ml'n  into  a  fit  o'  the  Happyplex ; 
It  were  a  happy  place  for  him  and  us. 
If  he  could  to  steal  to  heaven  thus :  all  the 

Are  calling  Mr.  Doctor,  Mr.  Doctor. 

The  paraon  he  has  gi'n  him  gone,  this  half 
hour; 

He's  pale  in  the  mouth  already  for  the  fear 

O'  the  fierce  captain. 

Lad.  Hclp.me  to  my  chxmber. 

Nurse  Keq> :  would  I  could  see  the  day  no 
more.  [cloud ; 

But  nigbt  hung  over  me,  like  some  dark 

That,  buried  with  this  loss  of  my  good  name, 

I  and  my  house  might  perish  thus  forgot- 
ten   [afflicts  me 

Com.  Her  takinf^  it  to  heart  thus  more 

Than  all  these  accidents,  for  they'll  blow 


SCENE    lU. 

Practise,  Silk-worm,  C<mpats. 

Pra.  It  was  a  barbarous  injury,  I  confess ; 
But  if  you  will  be  couniell'd,  sir,  by  me, 
The  reverend  law  lies  open  to  repair 
Your  reputation.  'Hiat  will  gi'  you  dama- 
ges i  [known 
Five  thousand  pound  for  a  finger,  1  have 
GiTen  in  court ;  and  let  roe  pact  your  jury. 


SUk.  lliere's  nothing  rexes  me,*  but  that 

he  has  itain'd 

Mynewwhitesattindoulilet,andbe)patter'd 

My  spick  and  span  silk-stuckings  o'  the  Aaj 

They  were  diawn  on  ;  and  here's  a  spot  l' 

Corn.  Shrewd  maims  !  your  clothe*  are 
wounded  desperately  ; 
And  that  (t  think)  troubles  a  courtier  more. 
An  exact  courtier,  than  a  gash  in  his  tic-h. 
Silk.  My  flesh  ?  I  swear  had  he  giv'n  me 
twice  BO  much, 
I  never  should  ha'  reckon'd  it    But  my 

clothes 
To  be  (le&c'd  and  stigmattz'd  so  foully  ! 
I  take  it  as  a  contumely  done  me. 
Above  the  wisdom  of  our  laws  to  right. 
Com.  Why,  then  you'll  challenge  him  ? 
SiUt.  I  win  advise,  [law  ; 

Though  Mr.  Practise  here  doth  urge  the 
'  And  reparation  it  will  make  me  of  cre<tit. 
Beside  great  damages.    (Let  him  pack  my 
jury.}  [that » 

Com.  He  speaks  like  Mr,  Practise,  one 
The  child  of  a  profession  he  is  v«w'd  to. 
And  servant  to  the  study  be  hath  taken, 
'  A  pure  apprentice  at  law  !  but  you  rouit 

liave 
The  counsel  o'  the  sword,  and  square  your 


Unto  their  c: 
Ify. 


ns,  and  that  brotherhood. 


I  tell  jou,  Mr.  Compass, 
You  speak  not  like  a  friend  unto  the  lawa. 
Nor  scarce  a  subji^ct,  to  persuade  him  thus 
Unto  (he  breach  o'  tiie  peace  :  sir,  you  tbr* 

get 
There  is  a  court  above,  the  Star-chamber*, 
To  punish  routs  and  riots. 

Com.  No,  young  master,         [term-time^ 
Aldiough  )Our  name  be  Practise  there  IB 
I  do  remembe[jt.     But  you'll  not  hear 
What  I  was  bound  to  say ;  but  Uke  a  wild 
Young  haggard  justice,  fly  at  breacii  o'  the 

peace,  -  - 

Before  you  know  w hether  the  amorous  fcnighl 
Dares  break  the  peace  of  conscience  in  » 

duel,  [my  friend; 

SUk.  Troth,  Mr.  Compass,  I  take  you 
Yon  sliall  appoint  of  me  lu  any  matter 
That's  reasonable,  so  we  may  meet  lair. 
On  even  terms. 
Com.  I  shall  persuade  no  other, 

*  And  REFUTATION  i(  vnU  make  tjf  credit.']    Here  is  a  tautology,  in  the  words  repuMion 
ilf  credit,  that  Jonson  could  not  be  guilty  of.    The  true  reading  seems  to  be. 

And  reparation  tf  will  make  me  qfcrtdit, 
I  have'giren  it  a  place  in  the  text  i  he  said  before. 
The  reverend  latii  lita  open  to  repmr 

yiwr  repalation 

And  tliis  warrants  the  correction  made  above. 
'  And  tercattt  to  tke  itudi/  he  hath  taken, 
A  pure  APpRENTics  AT  LAW  !]    An  apprentice  at  law  was  an  ahtieat  term,  by  which 
butisten  at  law  were  formerly  called. 

•  I&re  ii  a  court  above,  or  the  JJar^Attniier.]     I  strike  out  the  particle  t^.    The  Stat- 
chamlMr  wa»  the  court  in  which  such  otfences  were  then  cognizable.' 
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(And  take  your  learned  council  to  adviie 
you)  [iiiert  him 

I'll  run  along  with  him.     You  say  you'll 
On  even  terms,     I  do  not  see  indeed 
How  that  can  be  'twixt  Ironside  and  you. 
Now  I  consider  it.     He  is  my  brother. 
(I  do  confess  we  ha'  cali'd  so  twenty  year :) 
But  you  arc,  sir,   a  knight  in  court,  allied 

And  so  befriended,  you  may  easily  answer 
The  wont  success :    he  a  known,  noted, 

bold  [him ; 

Boy  o'  the  sword,  hath  all  men's  eyes  upon 
And  there's  no  London-jury,  but  are  led 
In  evidence,  as  far  by  common  fame. 
As  tiiey  are  by  present  deposition. 
Then  you  have  many  brethren,  and  near 

kinsmen. 
If  he  kill  you,  it  will  be  a  lasting  quarrel 
Twixt    them   and    him.      Whereas    Rud. 

Ironside, 
(h  he  h 
ithamige  fi 
And  bal  two  old  cordovan  skins  to  leave 
In  leathir  caps  to  mourn  him  in,  if  he  die. 
Again,  you  arc  generally  beloved,  he  hated 
So  ni  Itch,  that  airthe  hearts  and  votes  of  men 
Go  with  you,  iu  the  wistiing  all  prosperity 
Unto  your  purpose:  he's  a  fat,  corpulent, 
Unwieldly  fellow  :  you,  a  dieted  spark. 
Fit  for  the  combat.    He  has  kill'd  lo  luany. 
As  it  is  ten  to  one  his  turn  a  next. 
You  never  fought  with  any  ;  less,  slew  any  ; 
And  therefore  nave  the  better  hopes  before 

1  hope  these  things,  thus  specified  unto  you. 
Are  fair  advantages  ;  you  cannot  encounter 
Him  upon  equal  terms.    Ekside,  sir  liilk- 

worii). 
He  hath  done  you  wrong-  in  a  most  high 

And-«enie  of  such  an  injury  rcceiv'd 
Should  90  exacuate,  and  wliet  your  cboler, 
Ai  you  should   count  yourselt  an  bust  of 
men,  {brive  sir, 

Compaf'd  to  him.      And  therelore    you. 
Have  BO  more  reason  to  provoke,  or  chal- 
lenge 
Him  than  the  huge  great  porter  btii  to  try 
Hii  strength  upon  an  infant*. 

Silk.  Mr.  Compass, 
You  rather  spur  me  on,  than  any  way 
Abate  my.  courage  to  the  enterprirc. 

Com.  All  counsel's  as  it's  taken :  if  you 

On  point  of  honour,  not  f  have  any  odds. 


THt  MAGNETIck  LAt>T. 


[Act  3.  Scene  i. 


I  have  rather  then  dissuaded  you,    than 

otherwise : 
If  Opoa  terms  of  humour  and  revenge, 
I  have  encourag'd  you.     So  that  1  th'mk, 
I  have  done  the  part  of  a  friend  on  either 

side; 
In  furnisliing  your  fear  with  matter  fi«t. 
If  you  have  any :  or,  if  you  dare  tight. 
To  heighten  and  confirm  your  resolutioa. 

Fro.  I  now  do  crave  your  pardon.  Air. 
^    Compass; 
I  did  not  apprehend  your  way  before. 
The  true  perimeter  of  it :  jou  have  circles. 
Ant]  such  fine  draughts  about ! 

milt.  Sir,  1  do  thank  you, 
I  (hank  you,  Mr  Compass,  heartily. 
1  must  confess,  I  never  fought  before. 
And  I'll  be  glad  to  do  things  orderly. 
In  the  right  place :  I  pray  you  insttuct  me. 
Is'tbestl  fight  ambitiously,  or  meliciouily  > 

Coin.  Sir,  if  you  never  tought  before,  be 
wary, 
yourse 

iiy )  I  assure  you, 
I'm  very  angry. 

Com.  Do  not  aufTer,  though. 
The  Haluous,  windy  choler  of  your  heart. 
To  move  the  clapptr  of  your  understanding; 
Which  b  llie  guiding  faculty,  your  reason : 
You  know  not,  if'you'U  fight,  or  no,  being 

brought 
Upd"  the  place. 

Sili:.  O  yt-s,  I  have  imagin'd         [FurioM 
Him  treble   ann'd,   pruvok'd  too,  and  a» 
As  Homer  makes  Achilles;  and  1  £nd 
Myself  not  Irightcd  with  his  fame  one  jot. 

Com.  Well,  yet  take  heed.     These  bghU 
imaginary,  [dows : 

Are  less  than  skirmishes ;  the  fight  of  slia- 
For  shadows  have  tbcir  figure,  motion. 
And  their  umbratil  action,  troni  the  real 
Posture  and  motion  of  the  body's  act : 
Whereas  (imagin3ril})many  tmies, 
Those  men  may  ^bt,  dare  scarce  eye  one 

another, 
And  much  less  meet.    But  if  there  be  ao 
help.  [leiipe. 

Faith  I  would  wish  you,  send  him  a  fair  dial- 

Silk.  I  will  go  pen  it  presently. 

Coni.  But  word  it 
In  the  most  generous  terms. 

Silk.  Let  me  aloue.        [kind  of  quarrel. 

Pra.  And  silken  phrase;  the  courtli^ 

Com.  He'll  make  it  a  petition  for  his 
peace.  [by  law '. 

Pra.  U,  yes,  of  right,  and  he  may  do't 

what 


'  j4ad  tktr^oTC  have  the  hope*  before  you-]  A  word  appean  to  be  lost  at  the  press  . 
stood  orieinally  in  the  poet's  manuscript  ii  difltcult  to  say.  Some  epitlict  as/uirer,  belUri 
or  any  otiier  equivalent  term,  must  be  added  to  ctmiplete  the  sense  and  measure.  1  giv* 
the  last  a  place,  because /mV  occurs  in  the  next  sentence  following. 

*  Tlian  llie  uuce  grkat  roRTCK.]  It  may  mean  any  great  overgrown  porter;  bul 
seems,  as  Dr.  Grey  observes,  particularly  to  allude  to  the  king's  porter;  who  was  very 
big  and  tall,  near  seven  feet  high. 

'  Com.  He'ilmaktUa  r  kt  it  to  s /or  hi*  peace. 
Tra.  0,  yei,  at  kight,  <mi  he  may  do't  by  Imai.l    There  is  no  acccuot  to  b«  found 
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Act  3.  Scene  4.] 


THE  MAGNETICK  LADY. 


SCENE    IV. 

Jlut,  Faiate,  Bi<u,  brtntnitg  out  Interest  in  a 

chair:  Item,  Poaih,  foUoKing. 

Rut.  Come,  bring  bim  out  into  the  air  a 

liltle: 

There,  set  him  doicD.    Bovr  bim,  yet  bow 

bim  mare, 
Daah  tltat  same  glass  of  water  in  liis  face  \ 
Now  tweali  liijn  by  tlie  nose.    Hard,  harder 

jc( : 
If  it  but  call  the  blood  up  from  the  heart, 
I  xHl  no  more.    See,  what  a  fear  can  do  ! 
Piucb  him  in  the  nape  of  the  uecknowi 
nip  him,  nip  him. 
Itf.  He  feels,  there's  life  in  him. 
Pal.  He  groans,  and  stirs. 
Rut.  Tell  him  the  captain's  gone, 
M.  Ha! 

Pal.  He's  gone,  air.  [ear. 

Rut.  Gi'  iirm  a  box,  hard,  hard,  on  his  left 
lat.  O  • 

Rui.  How  do  you  feel  yourstlf? 
Int.  Sore,  sore. 
Rut.  But  where } 
Int.  V  ray  neck. 
Rut.  Inipthinilhere. 
Int.  Audi'  my  head.  [those  sinews. 

Rui.  I  box'd  him  twiceorthrirc,  tomove 
Bia.  I  swear  you  did. 
Pol.  Wliat  a  braJe  man's  a  doctor, 
To  beat  one  bto  health !    1  tiiougbt  his 
blows  [more 

Would  e'en  ha'  kill'd  him  ;  he  did  leel  no 
Than  a  great  horse. 


Sia.  Alt  is  cahn  and  quiet.  [well. 

lot.  Say  you  so,  camm  Bias  i  theu  all's 
Pal.  How  quickly  a  man  is  lost! 
Bia.  And  soon  recover'd '. 
Pol.  Where  theft  are  means,  and  docton. 

And  their  apothecaries,  wlio  are  not  now 
(As  Chaucer  says)  their  friendship  to  begin. 
Well,  could  they  teach  each  other  hoW'to 

I'  their  swatb  bands ■ 

Rut.  Leave  your  poetry,  good  gossip. 
Your  Chaucer's  clouts,  and  wasli  your  dishes 

with  'em. 
We  must  rub  up  the  roots  of  his  disease. 
And  crave  your  peace  awhile,  or  else  your 
absence. 

Poi.  Nay,  I  know  when  tolwld  my  peace. 

Ha*.  Then  do  it.  [your  poise. 

Gi'  me  your  hand,  sir  Moth.     Ufs  fee! 
It  is  a  pursinesa,  a  kind  of  stoppage, 
Or  humour  o'  the  purse,  for  waut  ofcsercise. 
That  you  are  troubled  with :  some  ligatures 
r  th'  neck  of  youit  vesica,  or  mar»upi«m, 


.\te  so  close  knit,  that  you  cannot  evapo- 

Atid  therefore  you  must  use  rclaicatives. 
Beside,  they  say,  you  arc  so  restive  grown. 
You  caonot  but  with  trouble  put  your  hand 
Into  your  pocket  to  discharge  a  reckoning. 
And  this  we  sons  of  physick  do  call  Chi- 

wgra, 
A  kind  of  cramp,  or  hand-gout.    You  shall 

piij^e  lor't. 
Re.  Indeed  your  worship  should  do  well 

t'  advise  him  [wa_ys ; 

To   cleanse  his  body,   all  the  thrae  highr 

That  is,  by  sweat,  purge,  and  phlebotomy. 

Rut.  You   say   well,   learned  Tim  ;  I'll 

first  prescribe  him  [week 

To  give  his  purse  a  purge,   once,  twice  a 
At  dice,  or  cards:  and  wtien  the  weather  is 

"    open. 
Sweat  at  a  bowling-alley  ;  or  be  let  blood 
r  tl)e  lending  vein,  and  bleed  a  matter  of 

fifty 
Or  threescore  ounces  at  a  time.    Then  put 
Your  thumbs  under  your  girdle,  and  have 

somebody  [more  ease. 

Else  pull  out  yoor  purse  for  you,  till  with 
And  a  good  habit  you  can  do  it  yourself. 
And  then  be  sure  always  to  keep  good  diet ; 
And  ha'  your  table  furoish'd  from  one  end 
Unto  the  t'other  :  it  is  good  for  the  eyes^ 
But  feed  you  on  one  dish  still,  ha'  your  diet- 
drink 
Ever  In  bottles  ready,  which  must  come 
From  the  King's-hea'd :  1  will  prescribe  you 

not  b  log, 

But  what  I'll  lake  before  you  mine  own  self ; 

7'hat  is  my  course  with  all  my  patients. 

Pal.  Very  methodical,  tecundum  artem. 

Bia.  Ana  very  skife  pfo  eaptu  Tecipi<mtit. 

Pol.  All  errant  learned  men,  how  they 

'spule  Latin ! 
Rut.  I  had  it  of  a  Jew,  and  a  great  Rabbi, 
Who  every  morning  cast  his  cup  of  White- 

With  sugar,  and  by  the  residence  i'  the 

bottom. 
Would  make  report  of  any  chronic  malady, 
Such  as  fir  Moth's  is,  being  an  oppilation 
In  that  you  call  the  neck  o'  the  money- 
bladder. 
Most  anatomicid,  and  by  dissection. 

Keep.  0,Mr.  Doctor,  and  his'pothecaryl 
Good  Mr.  Item,  and  my  miitreis  Polish  I 
We  need  you  all  above  1  she's  fall'n  again 
lu  a  worse  fit  than  ever. 

/•of.  Who? 

Keep.  Your  charge. 

PsA.  Come  away,  gentlemen. 

Int.  This  At  with  the  doctor 
Hath  mended  me  piist  expectation. 


of  the  time  when  this  play  was  first  represented  s  the  above  lines  seem  to  refer  to  the 
petilioa  if  right,  as  it  was  called  ;  and  were  probably  added  by  the  editor  of  the  folia 
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SCENE    V. 

Compats,  Ditqihatoiis,  Practise,  Bias,  Ironr 

side. 

Com.  O  sir  DiaphaDous,  ha'  you  done  ! 

Dia.  I  ha'  brouglit  IL 

Pro.  That's  weU. 

Com,  But  who  shall  carry  it  now } 

Dia.  A  friend: 
I'll  find  a  friend  to  carry  it ;  Mr.  Bias  here 
Wilt  DOt  deny  me  that. 

Bia.  What  is't  ( 

Dia.  To  carry 
A  challenge  I  hare  writ  (into  the  captain. 

Sia.  faith,  but   I  will,  sir;    you  shall 

Foratffi-rcasoii  ofstale:  I'll  bear  no  chal- 
lenges ; 
1  will  not  hazard  my  lord's  favour  so ; 
Or  forfeit  mine  own  judgment  willi 

honour,  f^^ 

To  turn  a  rulKaii :    I  have  to  commend 
Nought  but  his  lordship's  good  opinion ; 
And  to  it  my  Kallygraphy,  a  foir  haad, 
Fitfor  a  secretary  ;  now  you  know,  a  man's 

Being  hia  executing  part  in  fight. 

Is  more  obnoxious  to  the  common  peril 

Dia.  Vou  shall  not  fight,  sir,  you  shall 
only  search 
My  antagonist;  commit  ua  fairly  there 
Upo'  the  ground  in  equal  terms. 

Bia.  O.eir! 
Out  if  my  lord  should  hear  I  stood  at  end 
Of  any  quarrel,  'twere  an  e&d  of  me 
III  a  state-courae  !  1  h«'  read  ^e  poUlicks ; 
And  beard  th'opiQieBs  of  our  best  divines. 

Com.  The  gentleman  has  reason!  Where 
was  tint  [cradle 

The  birth  of  your   acqaaintancej    or    the 
Of  your  strict  friendship  made  ? 

Dia.  We  met  in  France,  sir. 

Cam.  In  France!  that  garden  of  humanity, 
Tlie  very  seed-plot  of  all  courtesies : 
I  WDuder  that  yoiii  friendship  suck'd  that 

aliment, 
I'be  jnilk  of  France ;  and  sec  this  sour  effect 
It  doth  produce,  'gainst  dl  the  sweets  of 
travel: 


The  bearing  of  a  cliaUenge  for  another. 
Without  or  questioning  the  caute,  or  asking 
Least  colour  of  a  reason.     There's  no  cowf. 
ardicc,  [fu 


Icuge,  die,  aiid  do  the  thing- 
[chj 


Bia.    Why,  hear  you,  Mr.  Compass,  1 
but  ciive  [chdlenic 

in  private  :  I  would  cftrry  hi 


If  1  but  bop'd  your  captain  angry  otou^ 
To  kill  iiim,  for  (to  tril  you  truth)  tUi 

knlghl 
It  an  impertinent  in  court,  (we  tidnk  him :) 
Aad  troubles  my  lord's  lodgings,  and  hii 

uble 


With  frequent,  and  unnecessary  visits. 
Which  we  (the  better  sort  of  servants)  like 

Being  his  fellows  in  all  other  places. 
But  at  OUT  master's  board;  and  we  disdain 
To  do  those  servile  offices,  oft-llmes. 
Hie  foolish  pride  and  empire  will  exact. 
Against  the  heart,  or  humour  of  a  gentlt- 

Com.  Truth,  Mr.  Bias,  I'd  not  ha'  ya« 
think 
I  speak  to  fl^itter  you  ;  but  you  are  ona 
O'  the  deepest  politicks  I  ever  met. 
And  the   most  subtlly  rational.     1   admire 


But  do 


such  a,  case, 
I'hatyou  are  accessary  to  his  death. 
From  whom   you   carry   a  challenge  with 
such  purpose  t 
Biai  Sir,  the  corruption  of  one  thing  ii 

Is  held  the  gener^ion  of  another; 

And  therefore,  1  had  as  lleve  be  accessary 

Unto  his  deuthi  as  to  his  life. 


his  cholcr 
To  beat  the  messenger. 

Com.  O,  I'll  Bi-cure  you. 
You  shall  deliver  it  in  my  lodgiue,  safely. 
And  do  your  fritnd  a  service  woruiy  thanks. 


.(■Uv, 
tion. 


t  upon  so  good  indue- 


To  rid  the  court  of  an  impediment. 
This  baggage  knight. 

EMcT  Ironside. 

Iro.  Peace  to  jou  all,  gentlemen. 
Save  to  this  muUiroom,  who  1  bear  is  ne- 

nacing 
Me  with  a  challenge ;  which  1  come  to  an- 
ticipate, [fight,  w ! 
And  save  the  law  a  libour.     U  ill  you 

Dia.  Yes,  in  my  shirt. 

Iro,  O,  that's  to  save  your  doublet; 
I  know  it  a  court-trick ;  you  had  ratlin  have 
An  ulcer  in  your  body,  than  a  pink 
More  i'  your  clolhcs. 

Dia.  Captain,  you  are  a  coward. 


The  stroke  of  the  common  and  life-givirg 
Than  all  your  furv  and  tiie  paac^lv. 

Pra.  (Which  is  at  best,   but  a  thin  lintQ 
armour.) 
I  think  a  cup  of  generous  wine  were  better, 


Than  to  be  mended  by  a  cup  of  wine. 
Com.  I  should  be  glad  to  bear  of  any 
valours, 
DilTcriDg  in  kind ;  who  have  known  hithirtck 
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U» 


Only  one  virtue  tiwv  call  fortitude, 
Wortliy  the  name  of  valoiii. 

Ito,  Which  nho  hath  not. 
Is  justly  thoughts  coward  :   and  he  is  such. 

Dia.  O,  you  lia'  read  the  play  there,  the 
New  Inn, 
Of  Jowon's,  that  decriet  all  other  valour. 
But  what  is  for  the  publick. 

In.  I  do  that  too. 
But  did  not  learn  it  there;  I  thiok  DO  valour 
Lies  for  a  private  cause. 

ma.  Sir,  I'll  redargue  you 
By  disputation. 

Com.  OJet's  hear  this ! 
\  long  to  hear  a  man  dispute  in  his  shirt 
Of  valour,  and  his  swora  drawn  in  his  hand. 

Pro.  His  valour  will  take  cold,  put  on 
vour  doublet  [deceived ; 

Com.  His  valour  will  keep  cold,  you  are 
And  relish  much  the  sweeter  in  our  ears : 
It  may  be  too,  i'  the  ordinance  of  nature. 
Their  valours  are  not  yet  so  combatant. 
Or  truly  antagonistic,  as  to  light. 
But  may  admit  to  hear  of  some  divisions 
Of  fortitude,  may  put  'em  off  their  quarrel. 

Dia.  1  would  have  no  man  think  me  so 
ungovern'd. 
Or  subject  to  my  passion,  but  T  can 
Read  him  a  lecture  'twixt  ni  j  undertakings 
And  executions :  I  do  know  all  kinds 
Of  doing  the  business,  which  the  town  calls 
r^ur.  [top's  his  author  ! 

Com.  Yes,  he  has  read  the  town,  Town- 
Your  first  ? 

Dia.  Is  a  rash  head-long  unexperience. 

Com.  Which  is  m  children,  fools,  or  your 
street-gallants 
O'  the  firet  head. 

Pi-fl.  A  pretty  kind  of  valour ! 

Com.  Commend  him,  he  will  spin  it  out 
in's  shirt. 
Fine  as  that  thread. 

Dia.  The  next,  an  indiscreet 
Presumption,  grounded  upon  often  scapes. 

Com.  Or  th' insufficiency  of  advenaries: 
And  this  ia   in  your  common  fighting  bro- 
thers, 
Yourold  Perdu'!,  who  (after  time)  do  think. 
The  one,  that  they  are  shot-free,  the  other 

sword-free. 
Your  third  f 

Dia.  Isnought  but  an  excess  of  cholcr. 
That  reigns  in  testy  old  men - 

Com.   Noblemen's  porters. 
And  se1f-c(Hiceited  poets. 

Dia.  And  is  rather 
A  Mevishneis,  than  any  part  of  valour. 

Pra.  He  but  rehearses,  be  concludes'  no 
Talour.  [practis'd, 

Cnm.  A  history  of  distempers,  as  they  are 
'His  harangue  undertaketh,  and  do  more. 
Your  next ) 

Dia.  Is  a  dull  desperate  resolving.       [or 

Com.  In  case  of  some  neces«itous  misery, 
Incumbent  mischief. 

fro.  NanowneMefmind, 


Or  ignorance  being  the  root  of  It. 
Dia.  Which  you  shall  find  in  gamesters,. 
quite  blown  up.  [traitors. 

Ciim.   Bankrupt  merchants,  undiscovered 
Pra.  Or  your  exemplihfdmalMactors, 

That  have  sirrviv'd  Uieir  infanly  and  punlsb- 

Com.  One  that  hath  lost  his  ears  by  a  just 

O'  the  Star-chamber,  aright  valiant  knave — 

And  is  a  hislrionical  contempt 

Of  what  a  man  fears  most ;  it  being  a  ini»- 

In  his  own  apprehension  unavoidable.^ 

Pra.  Whicn  is  in  cowards  woundefTinoi* 
tally. 
Or  thieves  adjudg'd  to  die. 

Com.  This  is  a  valour 
I  should  desire  much  to  see  encourag'd ; 
As  being  a  special  entertainment  [sport 

For  our  rogue  people,  and  make  oft  good 
Unto  'em,  Irom  the  gallows  to  the  ground, 

Dia.   But  mine  is  a  judicial  resolving. 
Or  liberal  undertaking ofa  danger 

Com,  1'hat  might  be  avoided. 

Dia.  I,  and  with  as 


Com,   Who  havinglives  to  lose. 
Like   private   men,    have   yet   a  world  of 

honour 
And  public  reputation  to  defend — < — 
Dia.   Whicn    in   the    brave    historified 
Greeks, 
.And  Romans,  you  shall  read  of. 

Com.  And  (no  doubt)  [deputies. 

May  in  onr  aldermen  meet  it,  and  their 
The  stridieis  of  the  citj-,  valiant  blades. 
Who  (rather  than  their  houses  should  be 

ransack' d) 
Would   figlit   it  out,    like  so    many   wild 

Not  for  the  fury  they  are  commonly  arm'd 
with,  [torn 

But  the  cloie  manner  of  their  fight  and  ci 


resolutions 
Am  I  to  i-ncouoter  now  >  for  commonly. 
Men  that  liave  so  much  choice  before  'em, 

!>ome  trouble  to  resolve  of  any  one. 

Bia.  There  are  three  valours  yet,  which 
sir  Diaphanous 
Hath  (with  his  leave)  not  touch'd. 

Dia.  Yea ;  which  are  those  i 

.Pro.  He  perks  at  that ! 

Cam.  Nay,  he  does  more,  he  chatters. 

Bia.  A  phiioiophical  contempt  of  death 
Is  one  :  then  an  infused  kind  of  valour. 
Wrought  in  us  by  our  genii,  or  good  spirits ; 
Of  which  the  gallant   Ethnicks  had  deep 
sense,  [man. 

Who  generally  held^that  no  great  state*- 
Scholar,  or  Soulier,  e'er  did  any  tling 
Siae  divino  ali^ua  ^atu. 
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Pro.  But  there's  a  christian  valour  'bove 
these  too '. 

Bia.  Wlilch  is  a  quiet  patient  toleration 
Of  whatsoever  Ihe  malicious  world 
With  injury  doth  unto  jou  ;  and  consists 
In  passion  more  than  Mtion,  sir  Diiphinous. 

bia.  iiure,  I  do  take  loine  to  be  christian 
valour—  IJustJf^y. 

CoK.  You  may  mistake  tlio*.    Can  you 
On  any  cause,  this  seeking  to  deface 
The  divine  image  in  man  ? 

Bia.  O   siT< 
Let  'em  alone :  is  not  Diapliaiioiis 
Aa  much  a  diTine  image,  as  is  Ironside  ? 
Let  imagi'S  fight,  if  they  wiii  fight,  a  god's 

SCENE    VI. 


We  are  undone. 

Com.  What  ails  the  frantic  nurse  ? 

Keep.  My  mistress  is  undone,  she'i  cry- 
ing out  I 
Whfre  is  tins  man  trovf !  Mr.  Needle  t 

lite.  Here.  rmidwife. 

Keep.  Run  for  the  party,  Mrs.  Chair,  Ihe 
Nay,  look  how  the  niaa  stands  as  be  were 

She's  lost  if  you  not  baste  away  the  party. 

Kee.  Where'*  the  doctor  r       ■ 

Keep.  U'hcre  a  tcofKnR  man  is. 
And  his  apothecary  littleoetter ;  [patch, 
1'hey  laugh  and  jucr  at  all :  will  yoii  dis- 
And  ti^tcb  the  party  quickly  to  ourmislress } 
We  are  all  utidoiie  !  the  tympany  will  out 
else.  [butter'd  news  < 

Int.  News,  news,  good  news,  better  than 
My  niece  is  found  with  child,  llie  doctor 

lells  me. 
And  fall'ti  in  labour. 

Com.  How  > 

Int.  1'be  portion's  paid! 
The  portion — O  Ihe  captain  !  is  he  here  i 

lExit. 

Pra.  H'  has  spy'd  your  snords  out  1  put 
'em  up,  put  up. 
You've  driven  bim  hence,  and  yet  your 
quarrel's  ended. 

Iro.  In  a  most  strange  discovery. 

Pra.  Of  light  gold.  [the  omen 

Dia.  And  Craclt'd  within  the  ring.  1  take 
As  a  good  otnen. 

Pra.  Then  put  up  your  sword. 
And  on  your  doublet.    Give  the  capt^n 
thanks.  [noble  captain ; 

Dia.  I  had  been  slur'd  else.    Thank  you. 
Your  quarrelliiie  caut'd  all  tliis- 

Iro.  Where's  Compass  ? 

Pra.  (ione,  [fear. 

Shrunk  hence,  contracted  to  bis  centre,  1 


/ro.  The  slip  is  bis  then. 

Dia.  I  had  (ike  t'  have  been  [me, 

Abus'd  i'  the  busiuess,  had  tlie  slip  slur'd  on 
A  counterfeit. 

Bia.  Sir,  we  are  all  abus'd : 
As  many  as  were  brought  on  to  be  suiton ; 
'     '         will  join  in  thanks,  all  lo  the  cap- 


And  V 

And  to  his  tutt' 


e  that  so  brought  usofT- 


Dam.  THIS  was  a  pitiful   poor  shift  o* 
'  r  poet,  boy,  to  make  his  prime  wooi^o 


Boi/.  With  whose  borrowed  cars  have  you 
heard,  sir,  all  this  while,  that  you  can  mis- 
lake  the  current  of  ourscencso  i  'Hicstream 
of  the  argument  threatened  her  betng  with 
chil(l_  from  the  very  beginning  ;  for  it  pre- 
sentcil  her.iu  the  first  of  the  second  act  with 
some  apparent  note  of  infirmity  or  defect, 
from  knou  ledge  of  which  the  auditory  were 
rightly  lo  be  suspended  by  tlie  author,  till 
llie  qu^irrel.  which  was  but  the  accidental 
cai^e,  hastened  on  the  discovery  of  it,  m 
occasioning  her  ^ifii^^lit,  which  made  bei 
fall  into  her  throes  presently,  and  witbiD 
that  compass  of  time  allowed  lo  the  comedy ; 
wherein  ihe  poet  exprcst  his  prime  artjlice, 
rather  than  any  error,  that  the  detection 
of  Iter  bein^  with  child  should  determine  the 
quarrel,  which  had  pioduc'<l  it. 

Pro.  The  boy  is  too  hard  for  jou,  brother 
Damplay  ;  best  mark  Itie  play,  and  let  him 

Dam.  1  care  not  fur  markiug  the  play ; 
I'll  damn  it,  talk,  and  do  tiiat  1  come  fur. 
I  will  not  have  gentlemen  lose  their  pri- 
vilcjje,  nor  1  myself  niy  prerogative,  for 
ne'iT  an  over-grown  or  superannuated  poet 
of  'em  all.  He  shall  not  give  me  the  law  : 
1  will  censure  and  be  wittv,  and  lake  my 
tuli^i'co,  and  ctijoy  my  Mag[ia  Charta  <h 
re]ii'elieiision,  as  my  predecessors  have  done 

Boy.  Even  to  licence  and  absurdity. 
Pro,  Not  now,  because  the  gentlewoman 
is  in  travel,  and  the  midwife  may  come  on 
the  sooner,  to  put  her  and  us  out  of  our  pain. 
Dam.  Well,  look  to  your  business  after- 
ward,  boy,  that   alt  things  be   clear,  and 


and  to  the  nail. 

Bog.  Let  your  nail  run  smooth  then,  and 
not  scratch,  lest  the  author  be  bold  to  pare 
it  to  the  quick,  and  make  it  smart :  you'U 
find  him  as  severe  as  yourself. 

Dam.  A  shrewd  boy  !  and  has  me  every 
where.  The  midwife  is  come,  she  has 
made  tiaste. 


*  But  ttiere't  a  chrialian  ralour  'biite  these  too.]    Perhaps  it  should  be  read  'bvoe  thete 
two ;  though,  as  Ibe  former  is  sense,  1  make  no  alteration. 
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Clia.  I 


SCENE    r. 
Chair,  Serdte,  Keep. 


t'po'  the  businest :  1  must  tLike  some  breath : 
Lend  ine  my  stool ;  you  ha'  dravrii  a  stitch 

In  fwth,  son  Needle,  with  jour  haste. 

Nee.  Good  mother,  [gown, 

Piece  up  this  breach:  I'll  give  you   a  new 
A  new  silk  grogoran  gown.    I'll  do  it,  mo- 
ther, [rouch  already, 
Keep.  What'U  jou  do  ?  you  ha'  done  too 
With  your  piick'-seani  and  through-stitch, 

Mr.  Needle. 
1  pray  you  lif  not  bbling  here  old  tales, 
Ciood  mother  Chair,  the  midwife,  but  come 


up. 


SCENE    II. 


Qmpau,  Keep,  Practite. 
Com.  How  now,  nutse  ?  where's  my  lady 
Keep.  In  her  chamber,  " 


■e'smylady? 
My. 


Would  she  might  never  know  it. 

Pra,  I  tbink  her  ladyship 
Too  virtuous,  and  too  nobly  innocent. 
To  have  a  huid  in  so  iII-foni)'d  a  business. 

Com.  Yonrthought,  sir,  isa  brave  thought, 
•and  a  safe  one  : 
The  child  now  to  be  born  is  not  more  free 
From  the  aspersion  of  all  spot  than  she. 
She  have  her  hand  in  plot  *gain-,t  Mr.  Prac- 

Ifthere  were  nothingelse,  whom  she  so  loves. 
Cries  up  and  values  >  knows  to  be  a  iiian 
Uark'd  outfor  a  chief  justice  in  his  cradle. 
Or  a  lord  paramount,  the  head  o'  the  hall. 
The  top,  or  the  top-gallant  of  our  law  ? 
Assure  yourself,  she  could  not  so  deprave 
The  rectitude  of  her  judgment,  to  wish  you 
Unto  a  wife  might  prove  jour  iiifiuny. 
Whom  she  esteem  d  that  part  o'  the  com- 
monwealth. 
And  bad  up  for  honour  to  her  iilood. 

Pra.  1  must  confess  a  great  beholdingness 

'  A  tittle  more 

Would  fetch  all  lui  aitrmtnmij  Jrnm  Allestkee.]     This  wi 
Derby ;  and  nho  was  about  this  tiaie  a  compiler  of  almanacks. 


Or  any  liking  to  this  niece  of  hers. 
Coin.  You  foresaw  souiewhat  then  P 
Pro.  I  had  my  ii' 


And  study  'em  to  some  purpose,  I  believe. 
Pra.  I  do  confess,  I  do  believe,  and  pray 


1o< 

Pra.  As  in  phlebotomy. 

Com.  And  chuse  your  mistress 
By  the  good  days,  and  leave  her  by  the  bad  ) 

Pra.  1  do,  and  I  do  not. 

Cum.  A  little  more  [tree'. 

Would  fetch  all  his  astronomy  from  Alles- 

Pra.  1  tell  you,  Mr.  Compass,  as  my 

.'^nd  under  seal,  I  cast  my  eyes  long  s'tcce 
Upo'  tlie  other  wench,  my  lady's  woman. 
Another  maniier  of  piece  lor  handsomeness. 
Than  is  the  niece,  (but  that  is  aub  ligiUo, 
\«A  as  I  give  it  you)  in  hope  a'  your  aid 
And  counsel  in  the  business. 

Com.  You  need  counsel  i 
The  only  famous  counsel  o'  the  kingdom. 
And  in  all  courts !    That  is  a  jeer  in  &ith. 
Worthy  your  name,  and  your  profession  too, 
Sharp  Mr.  Practise. 

Pra.  No,  upo'  my  law, 
As  I'm  a  bencner,  and  now  double  reader, 
I  meant  in  mere  simplicity  of  request. 

Com.  If  you  meant  so,  th'  affairs  are  now 

And  full  of  trouble  ; 

settling, 
I'll  do  my  best     But 

Prepare  the  parson.    {I  am  glad  to  know 
This;   for  myself   lik'd  the  young  maid 

before. 
And  lov'd  her  too.)    Ha*  you  a  licence  ? 

Pra.  No; 
But  I  can  fetch  one  straight. 

Com.   Do,  do,  and  mind  [siness ; 

'  The  parson's  pint  t'  engaee  him  in  ihe  bu- 
A  knitting  cup  there  must  be. 

Pra.  I  slijll  du  it. 


e  'em  breath  and 
tlie  mean  time  da 


e  Riciiard  Allestrce  of 


The  parson's  piat,  t'e^igage  him — 
the  vetBH ;  it  looks  as  if  the  true  word 
by  reading, 

"  I' engage  liim  in  the  business. 


the  busineat.']    I  see  uo  necessity  for  this  break  in 
LIS  drept,  and  its  place  still  kept  open :  [  correct  it. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4. 


SCENE    III. 
Biat,  MereM,  Compost. 
Bias.  Tis  an  aiTront  from  jou,  sir;  you 
here  broiiglit  mc 
Unto  my  lacly's,  and  to  woo  a  wife, 
Whicli  smcp  IS  prov'd  a  craekt  commoUity : 
She  hatli  broke  bulk  too  soon. 

Int.  No  fault  of  mine. 
If  slie  be  crack'd  In  pieces,  or  hroliS  round  ; 
It  was  my  sister's  fault  that  ow(i5  the  hou!;e, 
Where  Bbe  hatii  got  hcrc]:;p,  makes  all  I  his 

I  keep  her  portion  safe,  that  is  not  scatter'd; 

The  monies  rattle  not,  nor  are  Ihey  tiirown, 

1  o  make  a  muss  yet  'mone  the  eamesome 

Mpiiore.  "        ^Mr.  Bias, 

Com.  Can  you  endure  that  H^iut,  close 
And  have  been  so  bred  in  the  politicks } 
The  injury  is  done  you,  and  by  him  only  : 
He  len'  you  imprest-monej',  aiid  upbraids  it ; 
Fumish'd  you  for  the  ivooing,  and  now 
waves  yon,'  [wrong 

Bias.  That  makes  nie  to  expostulate  the 
So  with  him,  and  resent  it  as  I  do. 

Com.  But  do  it  home  then. 


Bias.  What  a  Moth 
You  are,  sir  Interest ! 

Int.  Wherein,  I  entreat  you,  , 

Sweet  Mr.  BiasP 

Oi«.  To  draw  in  young  statesni en. 
And  hdn  of  policy  into  the  noose 
Of  an  infiimous  matrimony. 

Bum.  Yes. 
Infamous,  quasi  in  coiniimnem  Jiofian  : 

Com.  Learnedly  urg'd,  mv  cunning  Mr. 

Bias.  "  [tuted  niece. 

Bias.  With  hit  lewd,  known,  and  prosti- 

^   Jilt,  My  known  and  prostitute !  liow  you 

mistake. 
And  run  upon  a  felse  ground,  Mr.  Bi,;s ! 
(Your  lords  will  do  nie  right)     Now  she  is 
prostitute,  [me) 

And  tliat  I  know  it,  (plea«c  you  understand 
I  mean  to  keep  the  portion  in  my  hands. 
And  pay  no  monies. 

Cimi.  Msik  you  that,  don  Bias  ? 
And  you  shall  still  remain  in  bonds  to  him, 
I'or  wooing  furniture,  uid  imprest  charges. 
Jnt,  Good  Mr.  Compass,  for  the.  sums  he 
has  had 
Of  me,  I  do  acquit  him  ;  they  are  his  own. 
Here,  before  vou,  lAo  release  htm. 
Com.  Good  1 
£>as.  Osir! 

Ci'in,  'Slid,  take  it:  1  do  witness  it : 
He  cannot  hurl  away  his  money  bettei. 
lat.  He  shall  get  so  much,  lir,  by  my 
acquaintance,  [lords 

'T«  be  my  friend  ;  and  now  report  to  his 


As  I  deserve,  no  otherwise. 

Com.  But  well; 
And  1  will  witness  it,  and  to  the  value; 
Four  hundred  is  the  price,  if  I  mistake  b», 
Of  your  true  friend  in  court.     Take  hands, 

you  ha'  bought  him. 
And  bought  him  cheap. 
Bias.  I  am  his  worship's  servant. 
Com.  And  you  his  slave,  sir  Moth,  srai'd 

and  delivcr'd. 
Ha'  you  not  studied  the  court-complimeDt? 
Here  are  a  pair  of  humours  recontil'd  hob-, 
I'hat  money   held    at   distance,    or   llicir 

thouglits, 
Bttser  thai)  money. 

SCENE    IV. 
Polish,  h'eep.   Compass. 

Pol.  Out,  thou  eaiUff  witch  ! 
Bawil,  bi'gg.-ir,  gipsey ;  any  thing  indeed. 


A  viper,  that  Iiast  eat  a  passage  through  me, 
'Ihrougli  mine  own  bowels,  bv  thy  rechlca- 

ness '.  '  [Milk, 

Gmi.  \Vl)at  frantic  &t  is  this  >  I'll  step 
And  hearken  to  it. 

Pol.  Did  J  trust  thee,  wretch. 
With  sucli  a  secret  of  that  consequence. 
Did  so  concern  me,  and  my  child,  oui 

livelihood. 
And  reputation  >  aud  hast  thou  undone  ui. 
By  thy  counivunce,  nodding  in  a  comer, 
And   suffering   her   be  got  with  child  » 

Sleepy,  unlucky  hag !  thou  bird  of  night. 
And  all  mischance  to  me. 

A'etp.  Good  lady  empress  '. 
Had  I  the  keeping  of  your  (laughter's  clicktl 
In  chuTge  ^  was  that  committedtomytnisl' 

Com.  Her  daughter!  . 

Pd.  Softly,  Sevil,  not  so  loud: 
You'd  lu'  the  house  liear,  and  be  witMS. 

would  you  f  rru 

Keep.  Let  all  the  world  be  witness.  W«e 
Endure  the  tyranny  of  »uch  a  tongue — ■ 
And  such  a  pride 

Pol.  What  will  you  do  .> 

Ketp.  Tel!  truth,  [slteta; 

And   shanie   the  she-man-dcvil   in  puf 
Bun  any  hazard,  by  revealing  all 


I'ol.  Not  so  high  !  [thert  PlaceBtij, 

Keep.  Calling  your  daughter  Pleasaixe 

And  my  true  misbvss  by  the  name  of  PI'*' 


'  .S^%KECHLBssNCSt.]    I.e.  negligence,  wautofcare. 
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Com.  A  horrid  secret  this !  worth  tliedis- 

Pol.  And  iiiMBt  you  be  thua  loud  i 

Keep.  I  will  bp  louder. 
And  cry  it  thro'  the  houie,  thro'  every  room. 
And  everv  office  of  the  laundry-iuaids. 
Till  it  be  borne  hot  to  mv  lady's  ears. 
Krc  I  will  live  in  such  a  slavi-ry, 
I'll  do  away  mytelf. 

PiA.  Didst  thou  not  svvear 
To  keep  it  secret  i  and  upon  what  book  f 
(I  do  remember  now,)  The  practice  of  picty^ 

Keep.  It  was  a  practice  of  impiety. 
Out  of  your  wicked  forge,  I  know  it  now. 
My  conscience  tells  me.     First,  against  the 
infants,  [parents; 

To  rob  them  o'  their  names,  and  their  true 
T"  abuse  the  neighbourhood,   keep  them  in 

Cut  most  iny  lady :  she  has  the  main  wrong  : 
And  I  will  let  her  know  it  imtautl^. 
lii'pcniancc,  if  it  be  true,  ne'er  comes  too 

PiA.  What  have  1  done  f  conjur'daspirit 
I  ^a'  not  lay  again  ?  drawn  on  a  danger 
And  ruin  on  myself  thus,  by  provoking 
A  peevish  fool,  whoni  nothing  will  pray  off 
Or  satisfy,  I  fear  J  her  patience  stirr'd, 
la  turn'dto  fury.     1  have  run  my  bark 
On  a  sweet  rock,  by  mina  awn  arts  and  trust ; 
And  must  ^t  off  again,  or  dash  in  pieces. 

CoK.  I'bis  was  a  businest  worth  the  list- 
ning  after. 

SCENE    V. 

Pleaiauce,  Cnrnpau. 

Pie.  O  Mr.  Compass,  did  you  see  my 
mother  ? 
Mistress  Placentia,  ray  lady's  niece/ 
Is  newly  brought  to  bed  o'  the  bravest  boy  ! 
Will  you  Ko  see  it! 

•Corn,  first  I'll  know  the  lather. 
Ere  I  approach  these  hazards. 

Pie.  Mistress  midwife 
Has  proniis'd  to  fiud  out  a  father  for  it. 
If  there  be  need. 

Com.  She  may  the  safelier  do't. 
By  virtue  of  ber place.    But  pretty  Pleasanee, 
1  nave  news  for  you,  Itliink  n'iU'ulease  you. 

Pie.  What  is  It,  Mr.  Compass  > 

Com.  Stay,  you  must  [lady  ? 

Deserve  it,  ere  you  know  it.     Whire^s  my 

Pie.  Uetir'd  unto  her  chamber,  <ind  shut 
up.  [dojou 

Com.  She  hears  o' none  o' this  yetf  Well, 
Command  the  coach,  and  fit  yourself  to 

A  little  way  wilb  me. 
Pk.  IVIudier,  fur  god's  sake  ?     . 
Com.  Where  I'll  entreat  you,  not  to  your 
loss,  believe  it. 
If  you  dare  trust  yourself. 

PU.  With  you  the  world  o'er. 
Com.  The  new)  will  lequite  the  pains,  I 
assure  you. 


Aud  i'  this  tumult  you  will  not  be  tnisa'd. 
Comm^ud  the  coach,  it  is  an  instant  busi-  - 

ness,  [late. 

Wo'  not  be  done  without  you.  Parson  Pa- 
Most  opportunely  njct :  step  to  my  cham- 

rU  come  to  you  presently :  there  is  a  friend 
Or  two  will  eiUrit^io  you.    Mr.  Pnctise, 
Ha'  you  the  licence  > 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 
Practise,  Contpan,  Pieaiaace,  Palate. 
Pra.  Here  it  is. 
Com.   Let's  sec  it : 
Your  name's  not  in't. 

Pra.  I'll  fill  that  presently.  [ter'd, 

It  has  the  seal,  which  wi  the  main,  and  regis- 

The  clerk  knows  me,  and  trusts  me. 

Com.  Ha'  you  the  parson  i 

Pra.  I'hey  say  he's  hero,  he  'pomted  ta 

come  hither.  [world. 

Com.  I  would  not  have  him  seen  here  for  ft 

To  breed  suspicion.     Do  you  interccot  him. 

And  prevent  that.     But  take  your  licence 

wilb  you. 

And  fill  the  blank;  or  leave  itiiere  with  me, 

I'll  do  it   for  you  ;  stay  you  for  us  at  his 

church,  [coach, 

Behind  the  Old  Exchange,  we'll  come  i'  th' 

And  meet  you  there  within  this  quarter  at 

least.  [Compass ; 

Pro.  i  am  much  bound  unto  you,  Mr. 

You  have  all  the  law  3nd  parts  of  squire 

Practise 
Forever  at  your  use.     I'll  tell  you  news  too; 
Sir,  your  reversion's  Mlea  ;  Thin- wit's  dead, 
Surs'evor  of  the  projects  general. 
Com.   When  died  he  } 
Pra.  E'en  this  morning ;  I  receiv'd  it 
From  a  right  hand. 

Com.  Conceal  it,  Mr.  Practise,        [with. 

And  mind  the  main  affair  you  are  in  hand 

PU.  I'he  coach  is  ready,  Sir. 

Com.  'Tis  well,  fair  Pleaiance, 

Though  now  we  shall  not  use  it;  bid  tbe 

coachman  [there. 

Drive  to  the  parish-chiirth,  and  stay  about 

Till  Mr.  Practise  come  to  him,  and  employ 

I  have  alicence  now,  which  must  have  entry 
IJefore  my  Idivj  cr's.  Noble  parson  Palate, 
Thou  shall  be  a  mark  advuic'd ;  hete"*  ft 

And  do  a  Icat  for  me. 

Pai.  What,  Mr.  Compaasf 

Crnn.  Hul  run  the  words  of  matrimony  ovar 
My  bead  iaA  Mrs.  Pleatanca's  in  my  cham- 
ber; 
There's  captain  Ironside  to  be  a  witness : 
And  here's  a  hccnce  to  secure  thee.  Panonl 
What  do  you  stick  at  ?         ■ 

Pal.  It  is  afternoon,  sir; 
Directly  against  the  canon  of  the  church ; 
You  know  it,  Mr.  Compass :  and  beside, 
I  am  cngag'd  unto  your  wor^pful  friend. 
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CAcl  4.  Scene  7. 


The  learned  Mr.  Practise,  iu  that  business. 

Com,  Come  on,  engage  vounelf;  vho 
shall  be  able 
To  say  you  married  us,  but  in  the  morning. 
The  most  canonical  minute  of  the  day. 
If  you  affirm  it  i  That's  a  spic'd  excuse. 
And  iliews  you  have  set  (he  canon  law  before 
Any  profession  else,  of  lave,  or  friendship. 
Come,  Mrs.  Pleasance,  we  cannot  prevail 
With  th'  rigid  pardon  here)  but,  sir,  I'll  keep 
yon  [where, 

Lock'd  in  my  loddng,  till't  be  done  else- 
And  under  fear  of  Ironside. 

P<d.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ( 

Com.  No,  no,  it  matters  not. 

PtU.  Can  you  think,  sir, 
I  would  deny  you  any  thinn  ?  not  to  loss 
Of  both  my  livings :  I  will  do  it  for  you  ; 
Ha'  you  a  wedding-ring' 

Com.  I,  and  a  posie  : 
^Tumltu  lUc  wibii,  qtiod  nit  uterque,  dabit. 

Pal.  Good!  [desire. 

This  ring    will    give   you  wbst  you    both 

I'll  make  the  whole  house  chant  it,  atkd  the 

parish.  [my 

Com,  W  hy,  well  s^d,  panon.  N  i 
Tliat  comprehend    ~ 


,  Now,toyoi 
ns,  Mrs.  Hea 


SCENE  vn. 

Chair,  Neidte,  Polith,  Keep. 
Cha.  Go,  gel  a  nurse,  procure  her  at  wliat 

You  c?n ;  and  out  o'  th"  house  witli  it,  son 

Needle. 
It  b  a  bad  commodity. 

Nte,  Good  mother,  [on't. 

1  know  it,  but  the  best  would  now  be  made 

Cha.  And  shall.     You  should  not  fret  so, 

Mrs.  Polish,  [well. 

Nor  yo^i,  lUme  Keep  ;  lay  daughter  shall  do 

^Vhen  she  lias  la'en  my  cawdlc.  1  lia'  known 

Twenty  such  breaches  piec'd  up,  an<l  ma.;? 

'Without  a  bum  of  noise.  Yon  two  fall  out  > 
And  tear  up  one  another  ■ 

Pol.  Blessed  woman  ! 
•*  Blest  be  the  peace-maker." 

Keep.  The  pease-dresser ! 
I'll  bear  no  peace  from  ber.    1  have  been 

So  has  my  lady,  my  good  lady':i  worship. 
And  I  will  ngbt  her,  hoping  she'll  right  me. 
Poi.  Good  gentle  Keep,  I  iiray  thee,  niis- 

Fardon  my  passion,  I  was  miudvis'd  ; 

Be  thou  yet  better,  by  this  grave  sage  woman, 

W'ho  is  the  mother  of  nialrons,  and  great 

persons, 
Andlmows  the  world. 


Keep.  I  do  confess,  she  knowi 
Something and  1  know  something 

PoL  I'ut  your  somethings 
Together  then. 

Cha.  I,  here's  a  chance  ftll'n  out 
You  cannot  help ;  If  ss  can  this  gentlewoman; 
I  can,  and  will,  for  both.    First,  1  have  tent 
Bv-chop  awav ;  the  c?use  gone,  the  feme 

ct-aselh. 
Th-'n  by  my  caivdie,  and  my  cullif,  I  set 
My  daughter  on  her  feti,  abtut  the  h  use 
liete ;  [neceysiij-, 

She's  young,  and  must  etir  tomewlint  lor 
Her  youtli  will  bear  it  out.  Eilie  shall  pre- 
tend [all. 
T'  have  had  a  lit  o'  the  mother ;  there  a 
If  you  have  but  a  secretary  landress. 
To  blanch  the  linen — Take  the  lomier  conn- 
scis  {^breasts. 
Into  you  :  keep  them  safe  i'  jour  own 
And  make  vour  market  of  'em  at  the  liigbesu 
Will  you  go  peach,  and  cry  yourself  a  fool 
At  granam's  cross  ?  be  laugh'd  at,  nnd  de- 

fletray  a  purpose,  wliich  the  deputy 

Of  a  double  ward,  or  scarce  his  alderman. 

With  twelve  of  the  wisest  questmen  conld 

lind  out, 
Employed  by  the  authority  of  the  city } 
Come,  come,  be  friends ;  and  keep  tbese 

women-matters, 
Smoek-secretstoourseU'i-s,  in  onrownrerge. 
We  shall  mar  all,  if  oner-  we  ope  the  mys- 
teries [within: 
O'  Ihs  tyring-house,  and  tell  what's  done 
No  theatres  arc  more  cheated   with  ^ 

pearanci-5. 
Or  these  shoi>lights,   than  th'  aacs,    api 

folk  111  them, 
Thi:t  serm  most  curious. 

Pnl.  Breath  of  an  oracle ;        » 
Yon  shall  be  my  (leamiotlier;  wisest  woman 
That  i'vi:r  tip'd  tier  tongue,   with  point  oi 

To  iiivn  her  hearers  !  niistri-Ss  Keep,  rdeiit. 
I  did  abuse  ihec  ;  I  confess  to  penance : 
And  on  ii:\-  knees  ask  thee  furgiveneis. 

Clin.  Rise, 
Shi-  doth  brf;in  to  melt,  I  see  it, 

Keep.  Nothing 
Griuv  d  mesomucb,  as  when  you  call'd  me 

Witch  did  not  trouble  me,  nor  gipsey;  no. 
Nor  beggar.     But  abawd  wassuch  nnaint! 

Cha.  No  more  rehearsals ;  repetitions 
Make  things  the  worse  :    the  more  we  Stir 

Cyou  know 
TTie  proverb,  and  it  signifits)  a  slink. 
\\'hat'g  done,  and  dead,  let  it  be  buried. 
New  hours  will  (it  fresh  handle*  to  new 
thoughts. 


*  Without  a  BUM  <if  naite.']    It  niay  be  questioned  whether  the  author  did  not  write, 
"  Wiilloot  a  fcumof  noise." 
But  probably  it  iliould  be  bomb,  from  the  L^tin  bombui,  the  buziing  of  a  fly  or  bee. 
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SCENE   VIII. 
IiUeretl,  mth  hit  foot-hoy. 


[To  Aem]  11a  Lady;  andr^er,  I'tocHk. 

Int.  Kun  to  tlie  citurch,  sirrah.    Get  all 
the  rtrunkards 
Toringthe  bells,  and  janaletliein  for  joy 
Mv  niece  has  brought  aii  Stir  unlo  the  house, 
A  Ituty^bo}'.  Where  is  my  sister  Lgadstone } 
Atlet^atalti-rnoonsl  it  is  iiot  whok-soine ; 
Against  all  tuIm  of  physick,  lady  sister. 
TSe  little  doctor  will  not  like  it.    Our  niece 
Is  new  deliver'd  of  a  chopping  child, 
Can  call  Ilie  father  by  the  naiiK-  already. 
If  it  but  ope  the  mouth  round.     Mr.  Com- 

He  is  the  aiin.  they  say,  fame  gives  it  out. 
Hath  done  that  act  of  honour  to  our  house, 
And  friendship,  to  pump  out  a  son  and  lieir 
That  shall  inherit  nothing,  surely  nothing 
From  me,  at  least.     1  come  t'  invite  your 

ladyship 
To  be  a  niiness ;  I  will  be  your  partner. 
And  gire  ita  horn-spoon,  and  alrceii-di^h. 
Bastard,  and  beggars  badges,  with  a  blanket 
For  dame  the  do.\i-y  to  march  round  the 

circuit. 
With  bag  and  baggage. 

Com.   Thou  ni ah cious  knight, 
Enyious  sir  Moth,  that  eaU  oa  that  which 

feeds  lb(.-e,  [^being ; 

And  frets    her  goodness  that  sustains  tiiy 
What  company  of  mankind  would  own  thy 

broihcrliood. 
But  as  tiioii  hast  a  title  to  her  blood,  [on. 
Whom  thy  ill-ii:i(ure  hath  chose  out  t'  lusult 
And  vex  thus,  for  an  accident  in  her  house. 
As  if  it  were  her  crime !  gooil  innocent  lady. 
Thou  »ht\At  thyself  a  tnie  coirodiug  vlt- 

Such  asthou  art. 

Int.  Why,  gi-ntlc  Mr.  Conipass? 
Because  [  wish  you  joy  ol  vour  young  son. 
And  heir  to  thcnouse  youW  sent  us? 

Com.  I  ha*  sent  you ! 
Ikaownot  what  Isnjll  do.  Come  in,  friends: 
Madam,   I  pray   you,   be  pleas'd   to  trust 

yourself 
Unlo  our  company. 

Lad.  I  did  that  to)  lale. 
Which  brought  on  liiis  calamity  upon  nie. 
With  all  the  inf.m>y  I  hear ;  your  soldier. 
That  twaggering  guest. 

Com.  Who  is  return'd  hore  to  you, 
"Vour  vowed  friend  and  servant,  comes  to 

sup  with  you. 
So  we  do  all ;  and  '11  prove  he  hath  dncrv'd 
I'hat  special  respect  and  favour  fro.i)  you. 
At  not  your  foi  tunes,  isith  yoursi'lf  to  boot. 
Cast  on  a   fcather-t>cd,   and  spread  o'  th' 

Vodcf  a  brace  of  your  best  Fertiao  carpet*, 


Were  scarce  a  price  to  thank  his  h>f^  merit. 
Int.  What  impudence  is  this  ?  can  you  en* 

To  hear  it,  sister  i 

Com.  Yes,  and  you  shall  bear  it; 

Who  will  endure  it  wone.     What  deserve* 

iie,  [ment. 

In  your  opinion,  madam,  or  weigh'a  iud^- 

'I'hat,  thingH  thus  hanging  (as  they  do)  m 

Suspended  and  suspected,  all  involv'd. 
And  wrapt  in  error,  can  resolve  the  knot } 
Itedinlegratc  the  fame,  (irst  of  your  house? 
Itestore  your  ladyship's  quiet  f  render  then 
Your  niece  a  virgin,  and  unviliated  } 
And  mjke  all  plain,  and  perfect,  (as  it  was) 
A  practice  tn  betray  you,  and  your  name  i 
Int.  He  speaks  impossibilities. 
Com.  Here  he  stands. 
Whose  fortune   hath  done  this,  and  you 

must  thank  him. 
To  what  you  call  his  swaggeringi  we  ovre 

all  this. 
And  that  it  may  have  credit  with  you,  m^. 

Here  is  your  niece,  whom  I  have  married, 

witness 
These  gentlemen,  the  knight,  captain,  and 

parson. 

And  this  crave  politic  tpll-lrofh  of  the  court 

lad.  What's  she  that  E  call  niece  then  i 

Com.  Polish's  daughter ; 

Her  mother  goodwy'  Polish  has  confess'd  it 

I'o  grannum  Keep,  the  nurse,  how  they  did 

change 
The  children  in  their  cradles. 
■■    ZfOd.  To  what  purpose  i 

Com.  To  get  the  portion,  or  some  part  of  it, 
Which  yon  must  now  disburse  entire  tome. 

If  I  but  gain  her  ladyship's  consent. 

Lad.  i  bid  (Jod  give  you  joy,  if  this  be 
true. 

Com.  .\s  true  it  is,  lady,  lady,  i'  the  sonr- 
The  nortion's  mine,  with  interest,  sir  Moth ; 
1  wdl  not  'bate  you  a  single  Harrington, 
Of  mterest  upon  interest,     in  mean  lime, 
I  do  commit  you  to  the  guard  of  Ironside, 
My  brother  ht-re,  captain  Kndhudibrass: 
I'roni  whom  I  will  expect  you,  or  your 
ransom.  [posslbilitr, 

lal.    Sir,  you    must  prove  it,  and  the 
Ere  I  tielieve  it. 

Con.  For  the  possibility, 
I  kavi-  to  trial,    'i'rtith  shall  speak  itself, 
01  Mr.  Practice,  did  jou  meet  the  coach ! 

iVu.  Yi-s,  sir,  hut  cmptv. 

Com.   Why,  1  sent  it  tur  you. 

The  busine»    is  dispatch'd  here,  ere  yon 

eomn :  [man 

Come   in,    I'll   tell    you  how  f   you  are  a 

Will  look  for  satisfaction,  and  must  have  it. 

M.  So  we  do  all,  and  long  to  hear  the 
rieht. 

4L 
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[Act  5.  Scene  I. 


CHORUS. 

Dam.  TROTH,  I  am  one  of  those  that 
labour,  tt'ilh  the  same  Igiigiiig,  for  it  is  almost  . 
pucktrM,  and  pull'd  into  that  knot  by  your 
poet,  wliicb  1  cannot  easily,  with  all  the 
strength  ot  uiy  iiiugination,  uutie. 

Boy  Like  enougn,  nor  ii  it  in  vour  office 
to  be  troubled  or  perplexed  with  it,  but  to 
tit  itill,  and  expect.  'J  he  more  your  ima- 
gination busies  itself,  the  more  il  is  intangled, 
etpedally  if,  (m  I  told  in  the  beginning)  you 
karawn  on  tiie  wrong  end. 

Fro.  He  halh  said  sutlicient,  brother  Dam- 
play  ;  our  parti  that  are  the  spectators,  or 
should  hear  a  comedy,  are  to  wait  the  pro- 
cess and  events  of  Uiiitgs,  as  the  (KK-t 
presents  them,  not  as  we  would  corruptly 
fashion  them.  We  come  here  to  behold 
plays,  and  censure  them,  as  Ihcy  are  made, 
ana  filled  for  us  ;  not  to  besliiTe  our  own 
Iboughis,  with  censorious  spittle  tempering 
the  poet's  clay,  as  we  were  to  mould  every 
KtD«  anew  ;  tbal  ^rere  a  mere  plastick  or 


potter's  ambition,  most  unbecoming  tbe- 
name  of  a  gentleman.  No.  let  us  mark,  antt 
not  lose  the  business  0[]  foot,  bj  talking. 
I'olluw  the  right  thread,  or  find  it 

Dmn.  Why,  here  his  play  might  have 
ended,  if  he  would  ha'  let  it ;  and  have- 
spar'd  us  Ibe  vexation  of  a  fifth  act  jyet  to 
come,  which  cTery  one  hcri;  knows  tbe  issue 
of  alreadv,  or  maj'  in  part  coniecture. 

Jii»j.  'Iliat  conjecture  is  a  Kind  of  figure- 
flinging,  or  throwing  tltc  dice,  for  a  meanisg 
was  never  in  ihe  poet's  purpose  periiaps.- 
Stay,  and  sue  his  last  act,  his  catastropner 
how  he  will  perplex  that,  or  spring  seme 
fresh  cheat,  to  entertain  the  spectaton,  with 
a  convenient  delight,  till  some  unexpected 
and  new  encounter  >>reak  out  to  rectify  all, 
and  make  good  thL-  conclusion. 

Pro.  U'liicli,  ending  here,  would  have 
shown  dull,  Ral,  and  unpointeil ;  wilbout 
any  sliape  or  sharpness,  brother  Damplay. 

Dan,.  Well,  let  us  expect  then:  aod  wit 
be  with  us,  o'  Ihe  poet's  part. 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE    L 
Needle,  Item. 
Nee.  rpROTH,  Mr.  Item,  here's  i  bouse 
J.  divided. 

And  quarter'd  into  parts,  bj  your  doctor's 

H*  has  cast  out  such  aspersions  on  my  lady's 
Niece  here,  of  having  had  a  child ;  as  hardly 
Will  be  wip'd  off,  I  doubt. 

lU.  Why,  is't  not  true  I 

Nee.  True  I  did  you  tliink  it  i 

Ite.  Was  she  not  m  labour  i 
The  midwife  sent  for? 

Nee,  There's  your  error  now  ', 
Yoa  ha'  drunk  o^  the  s;mie  water. 

Ite.  1  believ'd  it. 
And  g3ve  it  out  too. 

Nee.  More  you  wrong'd  the  party  ; 
She  bad  no  such  thing  about  her,  mnocent 


lie.  What  had  she  then  ? 
Kee.  Only  a  fit  o'  the  mother: 
They  burnt  old  shoes,  goose-feathers,  assa- 

A  few  horn-shavings,  with  a  bone  or  two. 
And  she  is  well  again,  about  Ihe  house. 

Ite.  Is't  possible  r 

Nee.  See  it,  and  then  roport  it. 

Re.  Our  doctor's  uriiial-judgment  is  half- 
crack'd  then. 


Nee.  Creck'rf  i'  llie-case,  most  hugely,  will* 

And  lad  sir  Motti,  her  brother  ;  who  b  now 
Under  a  cloud  a  little. 

He.  Of  what  r  disgrace' 

Nee.  He  is  committed  to  Rud-^dibr»s,c 
TTie  captain  Ironside,  upon  displeasure. 
From  Mr.  Compass,  but  it  will  blow  off.  | 

Ite.  The  doctor  shall  reveise  his  inUanllj-,.  i 

And  set  all  right  again ;  if  you'll  assist  ! 

But   in  a  toy,  squire  Needle  comet  i'  xay 
nod<lle  non-. 

Nte.  (Jood,  Nei-dle  and  noddle  ?  what 
iiiay't  be  t  I  long  foi-'t. 

]h:  Why,  but  to  go  to  t-<-i  ;  feign  a  dii- 

Of  walking  i'  \uHr  jleep,  or  talking  in'l 
A  Utile  idly,  b'ut  so  inu<  h,  as  on  il 
The  doctor  may  have  ground  lo  rjise  a  cure 
For's  repulatioii. 

Afc.  Any  ihi:»g,  lo  sirve 
The  worship o'  the  mail  f  love  aud  honotir. 

SCENE    II. 
PiAiA,  Pieanaux.  Chair,  Piwentia,  Keef.  \ 

Pol.  Ol  gi*  you  joy,  mademoiselle  Con- 

You  are  hiswhirlpool  now ;  all-lo-be-married, 
Agaiutt  your  mother's  leave,  and  «ithoH< 

counsel '  .  \ 
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«W 


H'hasfish'd^.aiiJcaughts&o^.  I  fear  it. 
What  fortune  ba' you  to  brnlghirainilowerP 
You  can  tell  «tori«s  DOW ;  you  know  a  world 


n  I  ditcoier 
Any  thing. 

Pol.  No,  you  sbaU  not,  I'll  takt  order. 
Go,  gel.  you  in  tliLTC :  it  is  Cmber-week  ! 
I'll  keep  yoLi  fasting  from  his  Beth  a-while. 
da.  See  who  »  Dere }  she  has  iKcn  with 
my  lady ;  [tlirice. 

Who  kist  ner,  all-to-be-kist  her,  twice  or 
Nee.  And  call'd  her  niece   again,  and 
view'd  her  Itncu.  [Chair. 

PoL   You  ba'  done  a  miracle,  niotlier 
Cha.  Not  I, 
-My  cawdle  bus  done  it    Thank  my  cawdlc 
heartily.  [mother ; 

PaL  It  sliall  be  tliank'd,  and  you  (ou,  wisL-st 
You  thail  have  a  new,  brave,  tour  pound 

beaver-hat. 
Set  with  enamel'd  studs,  as  mine  is  hero : 
And  a  right  pair  of  crystal  s)ii; clack's, 
Crystal  □'  th'  rock,  tuoj  mighty  n)Other  of 

Hung  in  an  ivory  case,  at  a  gold  bell. 
And  silver  bells  to  gingle,  at  you  pais 
Before  your  titty  daui>bter»  in  procession 
To  church,  or  trom  tlie  churcli. 

Cha.  Tbankx,  Mn.  Poli«h. 

Kerp.  She  doei  deserve  ai  niany  pensions 

As  there  be  pieces  in  a maidcu-bead, 

Were  I  a  prince  to  give  'em. 

Pot.  Come,  aweet  charge. 
You  shall  present  yotirselfabout  the  house; 
fie  coulidenl,  and  bear  up ;  you  sliall  be 
Men. 

SCENE   in. 

Qt/i^iau,  Irinuide,  Practite. 

Coin.  Wliat  >    1  can  make  you  amends. 


.?•>■ 


learned  counsel, 


And  satisfy  a  greater  injury 

To  chafwf  Mr.  Practise.  Who  would  think 

That  you  could  be  thus  testy } 

Iro.  A  grave  head'  I 
Giv'n  over  to  the  study  of  our  laws. 

Com.  And  the  prime  honours  of  the  com- 
monwealth. 

Iro.  And  you  to  miud  a  wife. 

Com.  What  should  you  do 
With  such  a  toy  as  a  wife,  that  might  dis- 
tract you. 
Or  hinder  you  i'  your  course  } 

Iro.  Ueshall  not  think  oji'l. 

Cost.  1  will  make  over  to  you  my  pos- 
sesion [satisfy, 
Of  tbat.tamep1ace  is  tall'u,  (you  know)  to 
Surveyor  of  the  projet:ti  genera). 

Iro.  And  tliafa  an  office  you  know  bow 

Com.  And  make  your  profits  of. 


Iro.  Which  are  (indeed)  [tivity. 

The  ends  of  a  gonn'd  man :  shew  your  aa> 
And  how  you  ure  built  for  businesi. 

Pra.  I  arcepl  it 
As  a  possession,  bc't  but  a  reversion. 

Com.  You  linit  told  nic  'twas  a  possesiioik 

Pra.  I,  I  told  you  that  (  heard  so. 

Iro.  All  is  one,    .     . 
He'll  m:ike  a  reversion  a  possession  quickly. 

Com.  But  I  must  have  a  general  releast 
frojn  you. 

Pra.  Do  one,  I'll  do  the  other. 

Co'ii.  It's  a  match. 
Be  lore  my  brother  Iraiisidc. 

Pra.  ■lis  done, 

Com.  We  twoare  reconcil'd  then. 

Iro.  To  a  lawyer. 
That  can  make  use  of  a  place,  any  half  title 
Is  belter  than  a  wife. 

Ciim.  XaA  will  save  charges 
Of  coaches,  veilute  gowns,  and  cut-work 
smoiks. 

Iro.  Dl-Is  to  occupy  an  olTici;  wholly. 

Cum.  True,  1  must  talk  witli  you  nearer, 
Mr.  Practise, 
About  recovery  o'  niy  wife's  portion. 
What  way  1  were  best  to  take. 

Prn.  '1  he  plainest  way. 

Com.  What's  that,  for  plainness  1 

Pia.  Snc  him  at  common  law : 
Arrest  him  on  an  action  of  cboke-bai', 
Five  hundred  tboiuand  pound ;  it  will  af- 
fright him,  ■  {marriage  ? 
And  all  his  sureties.    You  can  prove  your 

Com.  Yes. 
We'll  talk  of  it  within,  and  hear  my  lady. 

SCENE    IV. 

Iiitrrat,  Ladg,  Rut,  Item, 

Int.  I'm  sure  the  vogue  o'  the  house  went 

alltbit  v>ay; 

She  was  with  cliild,  and  Mr.  Compass  got  it. 

LoiL  Why,  that  you  see  is  maniiestly  falie, 

II'  lias  married  the  other;  our  true  niece. 

He  would  not  woo  'em  both:   he  i»  not 

A  stallion,  to  leap  all.    Again,  no  cluld 
Appears,  that  I  can  find  with  all  my  search. 
And  strictest  way  of  inquiry,  I  have  made 
Through  all  my  family.  A  fit  o'  the  mother. 
The  women  say  slie  had,  which  the  midwife 

WitI)  burning  bones  and  feathers:    hece^ 
the  doctor. 

Enfir  Doctor. 
Int.  O,  noble  doctor,  did  not  you  uti 
your  Item 
Tell  me  our  niece  was  in  labour  ? 

BMt.  If  I  did. 
What  follows  > 

Iiii.  And  that  mother  midnight 
Was  sent  for  f 
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Rut.  So  she  WM,  and  b  i'  the  house  stiU. 

Int.  But  here  has  a  noise  been  since,  «hc 

WiiS  delivcr'd 

Of  a  brave  boy,  and  Mr.  Compass't  getting. 

Rut.  1  knuw  no  rattle  of  gussips,  nor  their 

I  hope  you  take  not  me  for  a  pimp-errant, 
To  deal  in  smock  affdin '  uhere's  the  pa- 
tient •  [Needle  ? 
'  The  infirm  man    J  was  tent    for,  squire 
lad.  Is  Needle  sick? 
Sut.  My  'pothecarj  tells  me 
He  is  in  danger ;  hoiv  is't,  'l"iiii )  where  is  he ! 
£»(«■  Item, 
lie.  I  cannot  hold  hun  down.     He's  up 
and  walks,         «  [shut, 
And  talks  in  liis  peifect  sleep,  with  liis  eyes 
As  sensibly  as  hr  were  broad  awake. 
See,  here  he  comes;  he's  fast  asleep,  ob- 
serve him. 


SCENE    y. 
Eut,  Needle,  Inlerett,  Item,  ladi/,  Pe^Uh, 
Chair,  Keep,  Placemtia. 
Eut.  Hunting  a  man  half  naked  i  yen  are 
fine  beagles  '■ 
You'd  have  his  douscts. 
Nee.  I  ha'  linen  breeks  on. 
Bid.  Se  hears,  but  he  sees  nothing. 
A'ee.  Yes,  1  see 
IVho  hides  the  treasure  yonder. 
Int.  HaF  what  treasurer 
Rut.  If  you  ask  questions,  hevra](ce  pre- 
senlly,  [fit. 

And  then  you  11  hear  no  more  'titt  his  nexl 
Net.  And  whom  she  hides  it  for. 
But.  Do  you  mark,  sir ;  list. 
Nee.  A  fine  st)e-spirit  it  is,  an  Indian  D)ag- 
pyc.  [love 

She  was  an  alderman's  widow,  and  fell  in 
With  our  sir  Moth,  my  lady's  brother. 


tate; 
Ctopt  through  her  bill  in  little  IidIcs,  i'  the 
.    .        S»rden  ■  [spy 

And  scrapes  earth  over  em  ;  where  none  can 
But  I,  who  see  all  by  the  glow-worm's  light. 
That  creeps  liefore. 

Pol.  I  know  tlie  gentlewoman, 
Alderman  Parrot's  uidow,  a  fine  speaker. 
As  any  was  i'  tlie  clothing,  of  the  bevy ; 
Shedidbecbmeherscarlet  and  black  velvet, 
Her  green  and  purple — ■ 

Rut.  Save  thy  cQlours,  rainbow. 
Or  she  will  run  thee  o'er,  and  ail  thy  lights. 

Pol.  She  dwelt  in  Do-little-lane,  a  tflp  o' 
the  hill  theie ; 
r  the  round  cage,  was  alter  sirC'bime  Squir- 
rel's, [you. 
She  would  cat  noMght  but  ahnonds,  I  assure 

fiiit.  \V'outd  ihou  hadst  a  dose  of  pills,  a 
dqubledoscj 


CAet  5.  Scene  & 
)  m^e  tliee  turn  taO 


O*  the  belt  pu 

t'  olflw  way. 
Pot.  You  are   a  foul-mouth'd,  par^B^ 

absurd  doctor ; 
I  tell  you  true,  and  1  did  long  to  tell  it  jou. 
You  na'  spread  a  scandal i'  my  lady'sbooM 

On  her  sweet  niece  you  ne»er  can  take  off 
With  all  your  purges,  or  your  plaister  of 
oaths ;  C^">pw 

Though  you  distil  your  dam-me,  drop  or 
V  your  defence.  That  she  hath  hath  a  cbild, 
Ilere  she  doth  spit  upoi]  thei-,  and  defy  tbcr. 
Or  I  do't  for  her. 

Rut-  Madam,  prav  you  bind  her 
To  Ikt  behaviour,    'i  je  your  gossip  op. 
Or  spnd  her  unto  IWt'lem. 

Pal.  Go  thou  thither. 
That  better  bast  deserv'd    it,  shame  of 

doctors: 
%V])ere  cculd  she  be  delivered  I    by  what 
charm,  [thcfalherf 

Sestor'd  to  her  strength  to  loou }  who  ■ 
Or  where  the  infant?  ask  vour  oracle, 
TUt  walks  and  bilks  in  bis  ^leep. 

Rat.  Where  is  he  gone  I 
You  ha' lost  a  fortune,  list'ning  to  her  tabor. 
Good  madam,  lock  her  up. 

Liid.  You  must  give  losers 
Their  leave  lo  speak,  good  doctor. 

Rut.  Follow  his  footing 
Befiare  he  get  to  his  bed :  this  rest  is  loct  dse. 

SCENE    VI. 
Qomptm,  Praetiar,  Iroatide,  PolM,  Lad}/, 
Com,  Where  is  my  wife?  ^ihat  Ija'  yop 
lione  with  my  wife. 
Gossip  o'  the  counsels  ? 

PoL  1,  sweet  Mr.  Compass, 
I  honour  you  and  your  wife. 

Com.  Wai.doBostill. 
I  will  not  call  you  mother  tho',  but  P<didi. 
Good  gossip  I'oliih,  wh^e  I4'  jon  hid  inj 
wife? 
PtU.  1  bide  your  wife  ? 
Com.  Or  she  is  run  away. 
Lad,  That  would  make  all  luipected,  m. 

Come,  ive  will  find  her,  if  she  be  i'  the  home. 
PtA,  Why  should  1  tudc  your  wife,  good 

MT'  Compass? 
Com.  I  know  no  cause,  but  (bat  you  are 
goody  Colish, 
That's  good  at  iiialice,  good  at  mischief,  jSL 
That  can  perplex  or  trouble  a    buMnest 
throughly. 
Pol.  You  may  say  what  you  will :  yon're 
Mr.  Compass, 

[»•       .      . 

cornere,    gossip,  to 
spring  this, 
irt  be  above  ground.    I  will  have  her  trj'A 
By  the  common-cryer,  through  all  the  w^(L 
Butl  will  find  her.. 
In.  U wUJ|)e u) 44 
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Worthy  yot 
Pra.  And 


ir  justice,  maduB. 
Pra'  And  become 
Tbe  iotegrity  and  worship  of  her  name. 

SCENE    vir. 
fiu(.  Interest,  Item,  Needle. 
Rut.  lis  such  a  fly,  thb  gonip,  vitb  her 

She  blows  on  every  thing,  in  every  place  ! 

Int.  K  busy  wonian  i*  a  fearful  grievance ! 
Will  he  not  sleep  again ) 

Rut.  Yea,  instantly. 
As  sooii  as  lie  is  warm.    It  is  the  nature 
Of  the  disease,  aiid  all  these  cold  dry  fumes. 
That  are  meluncliolic,  to  work  at  first. 
Slow  and  ii)%nsibly  in  their  ascent. 
Till  being  got  up,  und  then  distilling  down 
Upo'  ihetrain,  they  have  a  pricking  quality 
Tliat  breeds  this  restles*  rest,  which  we,  the 

Ofphysick,  call  a  walking  in  the  sleep, 
Antl  telling  mysteries,  tliat  niiistbe  heard 
Sioftly,  with  art ;  as  we  were  fcwing  pillows 
Undi;r  thtf  patitnt's  tlbows,  else  they'd  fly, 
Into  a  piu\;usy,  run  into  the  woods. 
Where  there  are  noises,  huntings, shoutings, 

hallooiugs, 
Amidst  the  brakes  and  furzes,  over  bridge* 
Fall  ir.to  waiters,  scratch  their  flesli,  some- 


Ite.  Me  is  up  again. 
And  'gins  to  talk. 

Int.  O,  the  former  matter,  Hem? 

lie.  1  he  treasure  and  Uie  lady,  that's  Ills 
argumenL 

Int.  O' me,  happymanMiecannot  otTit; 
I  shall  know  all  then. 

Ritl.  With  what  appetite 
Our  own  desires  delude  us  [  hear  you,  Tim  i 
Let  no  man  interrupt  us. 

Ite.  ^\t  Diaphanous, 
And  Mr.  Bias,  hli  court-friends,  deure 
To  kiss  Ills  niece's  hands,  and  gratulate 
The  firm  recovery  other  good  fame 
And  honour 

Int.  Good,  say  to  'cm,  Mr,  Item, 
My  niece  is  on  my  lady's  side :  they'll  find 

her  there. 
I  pray  to  be, but  spar'd  for  half  an  hour ; 
I'll  see  'em  presently. 

Rul.  Do,  put  'em  off.  Tun, 
And  tell  'em  the  iinporUnl;e  of  the  business. 
Here,  he  i*  come !  sooth  ;  and  have  all  out 
of  him.  [work,  still  f 

Net.  How  do  you,  lady-bird  ?  so  hard  at 
What's  that  you  say  i  do  jou  bid  me  walk, 

sweet  bird  i 
And  tell  our  knight  i  I  will.    How '.  walk, 

knave,  walk  i 
)  think  you're  angry  with  me,  Pol.    Fine 

Poll 
fol'aa  fine  bird  !     0  fine,  lady  Pol  I 
Almond  for  Parrot;  Parrot's  a  brave  bird; 


Three  hundred  tboasandpiecei  b^  you  stuck 
Edge-long  into  the  ground,  within  the  gar> 

O  bounteous  bird ! 

Int.  And  me,  most  happy  creature. 

Rnt.  Smother  your  joy. 

Nee.  How !  and  dropp'd  twice  so  many— 

Inl.  Ha!  where? 

Sut.  Contain  yourself. 

Nee.  Y  the  old  well  1 

Ita.  I  cannot,  1  am  a  man  of  fiesb  and 
blood : 
Who  can  contain  himself,  to  bear  the  ghost 
Of  a  dead  lady  do  such  works  a*  these  i 
And  a  city-lady  too  u'  the  s^t  waste  i 


Vaii  a  city-la{ 
R,<t.   He's  I 


Aiij.  Follow  fiim.'Tim:  see  what  he  don  ; 
if  he  bring  you 
A'ssay  ofitnow. 

Int.  I'll  say  he's  a  rare  fellow. 
And  has  a  rare  disease. 
liul.  And  I  will  Work 
As  rjre  a  cure  upon  him. 
Int.  How,  good  doctor!  • 

Rat.  Wliei>he  hath  utter'd  all  that  yon 
would  know  of  him, 
I'll  cleanse  liiui  with  a  pill,  as  mail  as  a 
pease,  [lies. 

And  slop  his  mouth :    for  there  bis  nsus 
Between  the  muscles  o'  the  tongue. 
Int.  H-'s  come. 
Rul.  What  did  he.  Item  ? 
Ite.  The  first  step  he  stept 
Into  the  ^rden,  he  pull'd  these  five  pieces 
Up,  in  a  nnaer's  breadth  one  of  another. 
The  din  slicks  ou  'em  stilL 

Int.  1  know  enough. 
Doctor,  proceed  with  your  cure,  I'll  make 

thee  famous. 
Famous  among  the  sons  of  the  physimans, 
Machaon,  Pudalirius,  Esculapius. 
Thou  sh^t  liave  a  golden  beard,  as  well  as 

he  had ; 
ADd'thyTiin  Item  bpre,  haveoiw  ofsilvtt; 
A  livery  beard  I  And  all  thy  'pothecaries 
Belong  to  thee.     Where's  squire  Needle  t 
gone }  [the  work. 

Ite.  He's  prick'd  away,  now  he  has  done 
Rut.  Prepare  his  pill,  and  gi'  it  bim  afwe 
supper.  •  [to-morrow, 

lat.  I'll  send  for  a  doien  o'  labourer* 
To  turn  the  surf^e  o'  the  garden  up. 
Rut,  Id  mold!  bruise  every  clod  f 
Int.  And  have  all  sifted  ; 
For  I'll  not  lose  a  piece  o"  the  bird's  bount  j^ 
And  take  an  inventory  of  alL 

Rut.  And  then, 
I  would  go  down  into  the  well^— 

Int.  Myself; 
No  trusting  other  bands :  six  hundred  thou- 
sand, [pound — 
To  the  first  three;  Dine  hundred  thousand 
I      Alii,  'Twill  purchase  the  whota  bench  «f 

aldermanity, 
I  Stripttotbfirsbiiti, 
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lot.  There  aever  did  accrue 
So  great  a.  gift  to  nun,  and  from  a  ladr 


In. 


irlr 


We  met  at  Mercbant-taylort-ball  at  dtuner. 
In  Tiircad-needte^street. 

Rut,  Wliich  was  a  sign  squire  Needle 
Should  have  the  threatTmg  of  this  thread. 

Int.  Tis  true ; 
I  shall  love  parrots  better  while  I  know  him. 
But.  I'd  nave  her  statue  cut  now  in  white 

niarble. 

Int.  And  have  it  painted  in  most  orient 

coloun.  [painted. 

Eat.  That's  Hghtl  all  city  ttatues  must  be 

JEke  they  be  worth  nouglit  i'  their  subtil 

'judgments '. 

SCENE   viir. 

Inlerttt,   Bias,   Rut,   Palate. 

Int.  Mv  ti  ucst  friend  in  court,  dear  Mr. 


Bio.  Yes,  I  have  been  with  her. 

And  gratulated  to  lier  ;  but  I  am  sorry 

To  find  the  author  o'  the  foul  aspersion 


A  gossip's  jealousy  6r»t  gave  the  hint. 

He  drives  another  way,  now,  as  i  would 

have  bim. 
He's  a  rare  man,  the  doctor,  io  his  way. 
H'  has  done  the  noblest  cure  here  i'  tiie 


On  a  poor  squire,  my  sister's  taylor.  Needle, 
*""' "  Mk'd  ill's  sleep;  would  walk  to  St. 
John's  wood. 


That  tJilk'd  i. 


And  Waltham  forest,  scape  by  all  the  ponds 
And  pits  i'  the  way ;  run  over  two  inch 

bridges. 
With  Ka  eyes  fust,  and  t'  the  dead  ofnightl 
I'll  lia'  you  better  acquainted  with  nini. 
Doctor,  [court. 

Here  ii  my  ^lea^,  dear,  drtirest  fm-nd  in 
Wise,  powtrful  Mr.  Bios ;  pray  you  salute 
Each  other,  not  as  strangers,  but  true  friends. 
But.  'I  hi*  i$  the  gentleman  you  brought 

A  suitor  to  your  niece. 

IM.  Yes. 

Rut.  You  were 
Agreed,  I  heard ;  the  writings  drawn  be- 
tween you  i 

/»(.  And  seal'd. 


Rut.  What  broke  you  off? 

!ta.  This  rumour  of  her: 
Was  it  not,   Mr.  Hias  i 

Bio.   Which  I  find 
Now  false,  and  therefore  come  to  mate 
amends  ^tiom. 

I'  the  fir.'t  pl.'.ce.    I  stand  to  the  old  condi- 

Rut.  Faith  give  'cm  him,  sir  Moth,  what* 

You  have  a. brave  occasion  now  to  cross 
The  flanting  Mr.  Compass,  who  preteiids 
Right  to  the  |iur1ion,  by  th'  other  intail. 

I'll.  And  cljims  it    You  do  bear  he's 
married }  [bim, 

Bia.  We  hear  his  wife  is  run  away  from 
Wiihin:  she  is  not  to  be  found  >'  the  house. 
With  all  the  hue  and  cry  is  made  for  her 
Through  every  room ;  the  larders  ha*  been 
cearcb'd,  [ovens. 

The    bake-houses    and    boul ling- tub,    the 
Wasli-liouBe  and  brew-house,  nay  the  very 

furnace. 
And  yet  she  is  not  heard  of. 

Int.  Be  she  ne'er  heard  of. 
The  safely  of  Great  Britain  lies  not  on't. 
Yoii  .ire  content  with  the  ten  thousand  poumt, 
Defolking  the  four  huudred  gamisb-money  i 
That's  the  condition  here,  alore  the  doctor, 
And  your  demand,  friend  Bias! 

Biit.  It  is,  sir  Moth. 

finfar  Polate. 

Rut.  Here  conit4  the  parson  then,  shaD 
make  all  sure.  [Palate, 

lot.  Go  you  with  my  friend  Bias,  parson 


ethem 


Pal.    And    Mrs.  Compass  loo  is  Tonnd 

Int.  Where  was  she  hid  } 
Pal.  In  an  old  boltlc-house, 
Whrre  they  scrap'd  trenchers;  there  ber 

mother  had  thiiiit  ber. 
Rut.  You  shall  haw  time,  sir,  to  triumph 

on  htm, 


SCENE    IX. 

Compost,  PUfuaiiee,  IJidy,  Ironside,  Am- 

Use,  Polish,  Qiair,  Ketp,  ifc. 

Com.  Was  ever  any  gentlewoman  ai'd 

^o  barbarously  by  a  malicious  gossip, 

Pretendmg  to  be  mother  to  her  too  ? 

Pol.  Pretending!  sir,  1   am  her  raotko^ 
and  challenge 
A  right,  and  power  for  what  I  have  done. 

*  ~- ylll  city  lialues  must  bepaiiUcd, 

Else  they  be  wotlh  noiigkt  i'  their  subtil juiigmetitt.'\  This  was  probabhf  deagsed 
to  ridicule  the  taste,  which  at  that  time  might  possibly  prevail  with  the  connoisseurs  in  the 
fine  arts,  who  directed  the  elegance  andjudginent  01  thecity.  Gaudy  show,  and  pnAuo* 
of  ornament  are  objects  of  udniiration,  with  those  who  have  no  relish  for  the  decent  uitqtU- 
city  of  nature.  'Ihus  the  emperor  Nero,  with  the  true  judgment  of  a  citixen,  ordered  s 
very  beautiful  statue  to  be  gilt ;  and  by  augmenting,  as  he  thmight,  the  ralue,  spoilt  aU  Hm 
grace  and  delicacy  of  the  workmanship.  Ptetio  periit  gratia  urHs,  layi  Plby,  whs  tdk 
Oie  story  rf  him,  Hist.  LM.  s.«.  r-       •>  .<  ^       —■ 
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Com.  Out,  bag ; 
Thou  that  lust   put  all  nature   off,    and 
woman,  [mitled 

For  Krdid  gain,  bctrajr'd  the  trust  com- 
Unlo  thee  by  l^  -  "-^  -  i— .l_  ,;..__  . 
Chang'd  then 

cradles: 

Defrauded  them  o"  their  parents,  chang'd 

their  narnei,  [PlaCcDtia. 

Calling    riaceotia,    Pleatance;   Plcas^uce, 

Pol.  How  knows  he  this } 

Com.  Abus'd  the  neighbourhood; 
But  most  this  lady.    Didst  enforce  an  oath 
To  thii  poor  voman,  on  a  pious  book. 
To  keep  close  thy  impiety. 

Fol.  Ha' you  told  this  ( 

Keep.  I  told  it  t   no,  he  knonrs  it,  and 

As  he's  a  cunning  man. 

PoL  A  cuunJDg  fool. 
If  that  be  all. 

Com.  But  now  to  your  true  daughter. 
That  had  the  child,  and  is  the  proper  Flea- 

sance. 
We  must  have  an    account  of  that  too, 

Cip.  [pass, 

s  like  all  the  rest  of  Mr.^Cfom- 

SCENE    X. 

Enter  to  thtm  ruming,  Jlut. 

Rut.  Help,  help,  for  charity ;    sir  Moth 

Is  ^I'n  into  the  welt. 

Lad.  Where  i  where  i 

Rut.  1'  the  garden. 
A  rope  to  save  Ins  life. 

Com.  How  came  he  there? 

Rut.  He  thought  to  taJte  possntion  of  a 
fortune  [broke. 

There  newly  dro^t  him,  and  Ibe  old  chain 
And  down  fell  he  i'  the  backet 

Com.  h  it  deep  ? 

Rut.  We  cannot  tell,    A  rope;  help  with 

Eattr  Sitk-xuorm,  Irontidc,  Hem,  Needle, 

and  IntereM. 

SiL  He  is  got  out  again.    The  kni^t  is 

uv'd. 
Iro.  A  little  aowt'd  i' the  water;  Needle 

sav'd  him. 
Jte.  The  water  sav'd  him,  'twas  a  ^  es- 
cape. 
Nee.  Ha' you  do  hurtt 
Int.  A  little  wet. 
Nee,  That's  nothing. 
Rai,  I  wish'd  voa  stay,  sir,  till  to-morrow ; 
and  told  you 
It  was  no  lucky  hour :  since  wx  a  clock 
All  stars  were  retrograde. 

Lad.  V  the  name 
Of  fete,  or  folly,  how  came  you  i'  the  bucket  t 
Itt.  That  IS  a  queri  of  another  time, 
sister;  •  [done 

The  doctor  will  resolve  you who  halb 

I'hc  aduiirablett  cure  upon  your  Needle! 


Gi'  me  thy    hand,    good  Needle ;    thou 
cam'st  timely:  [shake 

Take   off  my  hood   and  coat:  and  M  me 
My  self  a  lltUe.    I  have  a  world  of  business. 
Where  is  nir  nephew  Bias  ?  and  his  wife  i 
Who  bids  God  gi'  'em  joy  ?  here  they  t>oth 

As  sure  aflianeed,  as  the  parson,  or  words. 
Can  tie 'em. 

Rut.    We  all  wish  'em  joy  and  happineslu 

Sil.   I  law  the  contract,  and  can  witness  it. 

Int.  He  shall  receire  ten  thousand  pouodi 
to-morrow. 
You  look'dfor't.  Compass,  or  a  greater  sun^ 
But 'tis  dispos'd  of,  this,  anotlier  way. 
I  have  but  one  niece,  verily,  Compass. 

Cum.  I'll  find  another.    Variet,  do  your 
office.  frert. 

Par.  I  do  arrest  your  body,  sir  Mothlnte- 
In  the  king's  name ;  at  suit  of  Mr.  Compas^ 
And  dame  Placentia  his  wife.    The  action's 

enter-d, 
Five  hundred  thousand  pound. 

Int.  Hear  you  this, sister? 
And  hath  your  house  the  ears  to  hear  it  tooT 
And  to  resouncl  the  affront? 

Lad.  I  cannot  slop 
The  laws,  or  hinder  justice.    I  can  be 
Your  bail,  ift  may  be  taken. 

Cmn.  With  the  capkun's, 
I  ask  no  belter. 

Rut.  Here  arc  better  men. 
Will  give  their  bail. 

Com.  But  yciun  will  Bot  be  taken. 
Worshipful  doctor ;  you  are  good  security 
For  a  suit  of  clothes,  to  11?  taylor,  that 


>u  must  to  prison,  sir, 
Unless  VDU  can  find  bail  the  creditor  like*. 
Int.  1  would  fain  find  it,  if  you'd  shew 

me  where. 
Sil.  It  is  a  terrible  actTon ;  more  indeed 
Than  many  a  man  is  worth ;  and  is  call'tf 
Fright-bail. 
Iro.  Faith  1  will  bail  him,  at  mine  own 
apperil.  ' 

Variet,  be  gone:  I'll  onee  ha'  the  rcputatioK 
To  be  security  for  such  a  sum. 
Bear  up,  sir  Moth. 

Rut  ile  is  not  worth  the  buckles 
About  his  belt,  and  yet  this  Ironside  dashes. 
Int.  Peace,  lest  he  hear  you,   doctor ; 
we'll  make  use  of  him. 
What  doth  your  brother  Coiupass,  captain 

Ironside, 
Demand  of  us,  !iy  way  of  challenge,  thus  ( 
Iro.  Your  niece's  portion  ;  in  the  right 

of  his  wife. 
//it.  Thaveassur'd  one  port  ion,  tooneniecF, 
And  have  no  more  t'  account  for,  tliai  1 


What  I  may  do  in  charily if  my  sister 

Will  bid  an  off'ring  for  her  maid,  and  iiinv 
As  a  benevolence  to  'An,  afier  supper. 
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I'D  tiiit  into  Ike  buon,  and  entreat 
My  ftiendb  to  do  the  like. 

Com,  Spit  out  thj  gall. 
And  heart,  tbou  viper :  I  will  bow  no  mercy, 
Nopily  ofthee,  thy  false  niece,  and  Needle; 
BriDg  forth  your  child,  or  I  appeaJ  you  of 

murder. 
You,  and  this  gosrip  here,  and  mother  Chair. 

Cha.  The  gentlemao's  bll'n  mad ! 

[Pkatantx  tteps  out. 

Pie.  No,  miitresi  Midwife. 
I  saw  the  child,  and  you  did  give  it  me. 
And  put  it  i'  my  armi ;  by  this  ill  token, 
Yon  with'd  me  such  another  ;  aad  it  cry-d. 

Pro.  The  law  it  plain.;  if  it  were  heard 

And  you  produce  it  not,  he  may  indict 
All  that  conccal't,  of  fclonv,  and  murder. 
Cam.  And  I  will  take  ine  boldness,  sir, 
to  do  it: 


bushiest. 


[stirt  at  it. 


Com.  I  ha'  the  right  thread  now,  and 

will  keep  it.  [lady. 

You,  goody  Keep,  confess  the  truth  to  my 
The  tnith,  the  whole  truth,  nothing  but 

the  truth. 
i*«i.  I  scorn  to  be  prevented  of  my  glories. 
1  plotted  the  deceit,  and  1  will  own  it. 
LoTC  to  my  child,  and  lucre  of  the  portion 
Provok'd  me;  wherein  though  th'  event 

bath  fail'd 
Tn  part,  1  will  make  use  of  the  best  side. 
'I'hii  is  my  daughter,  and  she  bath  bad  a 

child 
This  day,  unto  her  shame,  (I  now  profess  it) 
By  this  mere  ^se-*tick,  squire  Needle;  but 
^iDCc  tlus  wise  knight  hath  thought  it  good 

'o  changr 


.Again  to  her,  by  clapping  of  hir 

_\Vilh  his  free  [ironiiic  of  ten  thousand  pound 

Afore;  so  many  witnesses 

Ml.  Whereof  I 
Am  one. 
Pal.  And  I  another. 
Pol.  I  should  be  unnatural 
To  my  own  flesh  and  blood,  would  I  not 

thauk  him. 
I  thank  you,  sir ;  and  I  liavc  reason  for  it. 
I'ur  liete  vour  true  nitce  slaiuls,  fine  Mrs. 
Compass,  t  iium  me.) 

(I'll  tell  you  truth,   you  have  dcserv'd  it 
'Vo  whom  you  are  by  bond  engag'd  to  pay 
1  he  EiNtccn  thousand  pound,  which  islier 

Hue  to  her'huiband,  on  her  manias-day. 
I  !ipeak  the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 


Int.  You'll  pay  it  now,  tir  Moth,  with 

interest  i  [of  yon. 

You  see  the  truth  breaks  out  on  every  lide 

ltd.  Into  what  nets  of  cous'nafe  am  1 

cast  [noose ' : 

On  every  side }    each  thread    is  ^own  a 

A  very  mesh  :   1  have  run  myself  into 

A  double  break,  of  paying  twice  the  money. 

Bia.  You  shall  be  releas'd,  of  paying  me 

With  these  conditions. 
Poi.  Will  you  leave  her  then ) 
Bia.  Yes,  and  the  sum,  twice  told,  ere 
take  a  wife,  [threads. 

To  pick   out   monsieur  Needle's  basiing- 
Con.  Gossip,  you  are  paid :  tho'  he  be  a 
Ct  nature. 

Worthy  to  have  a  whore  justly  put  on  him ; 

He  it  not  bad  enough  to  take  your  daughter 

On  such  a  cheat.     Will  you  yet  pay  tlic 

■  Tfit.  WTiat  will  you  bate  1 
Com,  No  penny  the  law  gives. 
Int.  Y*s,  Bias's  money. 
Com.  What,  your  friend  in  court ) 
I  will  not  rob  you  of  him,  nor  the  purchase. 
Nor  your  dear  doctor  here  ;  stand  all  to- 
gether. 
Birds  of  a  nature  all,  and  of  a  feather. 
lad.  Well,  we  are  all  now  rcconcil'd  t* 
truth. 
There  rests  yet  a  gratuity  from  me. 
To  be  conferr'd  upon  this  gentleman  ; 
Who  (at   my   nephew  Compass  says)   vsi 
cause  [amends. 

First  of  til'  ofl'ence,   but  since  ot  all  th* 
The  quarrel  caus'd  th'  affright,  that  frigtit 

brought  en 
The  travail,  which  made  peace ;  the  peace 

drew  on 
This  new  discovery,  whichendeth  all 
In  reconcilement. 

Com.  When  (he  portion 
Is  lender'd,  and  rcceiv'd. 

Ini.  Well,  you  must  have  it ; 
As  good  at  first  as  last. 

iMd.  'Tis  iVCll  said,  brother. 
And  I,  if  this  good  captain  will  accept  me. 
Give  him  rayseif,  endow  him  with  my  estate. 
And  make  him  lord  of  me,  and  all  my  for- 

He  that  hath  sav'^  iny  honour,  though  by 

I'll  really  study  his,  and  how  to  thank  him. 

Irv.  And  1  embrace  you,  lady,  and  your 


And  vow  to  (|uit  all  thought  of  war  here- 
after :  [dam. 

Save  what  is  fought  under  your  coloun,  ma- 
Pal.  More  work  then  for  the  parsen,  I 
shall  cap 

The  Loadstone  with  an  Ironside,  I  see. 

'  Each  thraid  it  grotvn  a  HOOT.']    The  corruption  is  evident;  and  the  wnte  leads  w 

,..  .,...„  .«.«...■'.„..     Ti.„.^  _,_  I J — jjj^  (,y[  ffggff  is  the  true  reading.  Mr.  Theob 

n  emeudaliou  of  the  text :  butlhe  foimerKeBU 


u  easy  correction.    There  can  be  no  doubt,  but  noose  is  the  true  reading.  Mr.  Theobald 

placed  wnn/"  in  the  margin  of  his  copy,  I  '  "       '"' '    '" 


«  be  the  jusler  expces§ion. 
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Act  5.  Scene  10.]  THE  MAGNETICK  LADY.  63^ 

/ro.  And  take  ID  tlwse,  the  forltxn  couple,  |  At  being  a  business  vajting  on  nij  bounty 
with  us,  I  Thus  1  do  take  pouession  of  ;ou,  madam, 


Needle,  aod's  Thread,  whose  portioa  I  will  I  My   true   Muaetick  mistress,     and   my 
think  on;  |  lady*: 

*  ^fy  true  Magnetick  mitlreu,  aad  mg  Indi/-}  We  have  observed  before,  that  our 
anttior  seldom  produced  a  play,  but  it  created  liim  enemies  ■.  whether  it  was  really,  as  his 
antaBoniils  gave  out,  that  his  satire  was  levelled  at  the  foibles  of  some  particular  person,  or 
whetKer  it  proceeded  from  that  ensv,  which  the  other  plx y-trrigbts  of  tliose  days  conceived 
against  one  so  much  their  superior  m  genius  and  critical  abiliticB.  Langbaia  has  preserved 
part  of  a  satire  wrote  against  this  play,  by  Alexander  Gill,  with  Jonson's  answer.  Gill  wu 
usher  to  his  fether  in  St  Paul's  school  ;  he  was  not  void  of  learning,  but  of  no  great  regu- 
larity in  his  manners,  or  his  way  of  living.  What  was  the  occasion  of  their  difference  do«* 
ait  appear,  but  our  poet  treats  him  roughly  enough  iu  the  following  severe  reply ; 

"  Shall  the  prosperity  of  a  pardon  still 

"  Secure  thy  railing  rhymes,  inlamous  Gill 

"  At  libelling?  SbaU  no  btar-chamber  peers, 

"  Pillory,  nor  whip,  nor  want  of  eai3, 

"  All  which  thou  WtincurT'd  deservedly, 

"  Nor  deeradftlion  from  the  ministry, 

"  To  be  the  Denis  of  thy  father's  school, 

"  Keep  in  thy  bawling  wit,  thou  bawling  fool  1 

"  Thinking  to  stir  me,  tbou  hast  lost  thy  end, 

"  I'll  laugh  at  thee,  poor  wretched  tike  :  go  send 

"  Thy  blotant  muse  abroad,  and  teach  it  rather 

"  A  tune  to  drown  the  ballads  of  thy  father  : 

"  For  thou  hast  nought  In  thee,  to  cure  his  fame, 

"  But  tune  and  noise,  the  eccho  of  his  shame. 

"  A  rogue  bv  statute,  censur'd  tobe  whipt, 

"  Cropt,  br^ded,  slit,  neck-stockt;  go,  you  are  itript" 


CHORUS  changed  into  an  EPILOGUE  to  the  King 

"  WELL,  gentlemen,  I  now  must  tinder  seal, 

"  And  th'  auAor*!  clurge,  wave  you,  and  make  my  appeal 

"  To  the  supremest  power,  my  lord  the  King ; 

"  Who  best  can  judge  of  what  we  humbly  bring. 

U  He  knows  our  wetness,  and  the  poet* s  faults  ; 

"  Where  he  doth  stand  upright,  go  firm,  or  halts  ; 

"  And  he  will  doom  him.  To  whidi  voice  he  stands, 

"  Aad  prefers  that,  'fore  all  the  people's  bands." 
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A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


PERSONS    RBPRESENTED. 


'S«uiitE  Tub,  af  raMm-OfHrf,  «r'S«vns 

TtiroLT. 
Bakbt-Hilts,  AifnHMOMijMwrnor. 
Jv(T.PftBAKBLi,^Arai-ii»ne,  aMitRKAn- 

MitM  HiTAFBOt,  Urcfent. 

Loot  T«b,  t^Tvttat,  the  Sancc'f  melArr. 

Pol-Makt>m,  Act  kuMer. 

Dido  W»p,  Act  uioMm. 

Toaii  TvRPi,  ih^  eamttAU  tf  KtiUith- 

Da.  Sibil  Turte,  AiV  wife. 
Mu.  AffDiiT  TvOf K,  (Anr  db^ker,  lie 
britle. 


JoRK  Clav,  <if  Kilbafn,  tiU-HuAtr,  tki  ap- 
pointed bridegroom. 

[N-AHB-Fir  Mbdiay,  <f  IttingtoH,  coopa-, 
aitd  haid'bamtgk. 

Baii'  CKtHcK  of  Hamtlead,  Jwrrier  and 
petli/  couttable. 

To-PiOr,  nViter,  or  itutai-maa  <if  BeUte, 
tkird-borougk. 

ty  oa.ScKms,  of  Cluledl,thgretaxmttr. 

Ball  Vvrtv,  (hi  Aixft  eoaiM^i  ntan. 

Fatsak  Ruiim,  the  tainttrU,  (auihi*tna 
bfyyt. 

imtt,  JoTce,  MadAe,  PASHtL>  Outki., 
Kate,  iMdt  t^  Hit  bridal 

TxooGroomi. 


SCENE,  FinOwy^wMdred. 


THjE    PROLOGUE. 


NO  Btate-afTain,  nor  any  paMck  ctub,  ' 
Pretevd  we  iu  our  Tale,  here,  of  a  Tub : 
But  acts  of  clowDt  and  conitables  to* 

d«y 
Staff  out  tne  iceDn  of  our  ridfcuhnii 

A  cooper*  wit,  or  some  such  bnijr  spark, 
Utumiaing  the  high  coHbiUe,   and  bis 
clerk> 


Andall  tfie  ue^hbourbood,  ftom  (rid  recMM, 
Of  antique  'prorerb*,  dnwn  6om  Whittmi- 

lonli. 
And  tb«ir  autbontief,  at  wdce*  and  ^v%, 
With  country  preoedents,  and  old  wivei  taha, 
We  bring  you  now,  to  ihetf  what  different 

tfaiogi 
TiM  c«t«tof  domiwrfromlfaa  cotutf«f 

kingt. 


A  C  T    I. 


8  C  E  N  E    I. 

SirOi^l^.irt&l. 

B^  Xr^^  **'  ™7  **^>  ^  '^*>°P 

i^     ValentiDe, 
Vou  W  bf«ughtwDiyriBg««iU>er:  Fc- 


Doth  cut  ud  ifaear ;  your  daj,  ind  dioccw 
Afr  Toy  cold.    All  your  ^uiahionen. 
At  Well  your  laicha,  aa  your  qwrntena 
Had  need  to  keep  to  their  warm  feather  bedi 
If  they  b«  iped  of  )ot«* :  Uui  it  no  teatoM, 
T«  tMknew  make*  m;  tfaoogh mp Utigb 
of  FanoM 
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A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Act  I.  Scene  1. 


Bebtthercome  toTotten,  on  iuMligence, 


What,  'squire!  l8ay>  Tub  1  should  call 
him  too:  [man; 

Sir  Peter  Tub  wa»  hit  father,  a  lall-petre 
Who  left  his  mother,  ladyTubof  Totlen- 
Court,  bete,  to  revel,  and  keep  open  house  ' 

With  the  youDiF  *squirc  her  son,  and's  go- 
vernor Basket- 
Hilts,  both  bv  sirord  and  dagger;  Douiine, 
Amiiger   Tub,    '»quire  Tripoly,  Kxpergis- 
cere.  [mep 

I  dve  not  call  aloud,  lett  she  should  hear 
And  think  [  conjiir'd  up  the  spirit,  her  sod. 
In  priests  lack-I^tia  :  O  ihe  b  jealous 
Of  all  mankind  for  him. 
Tub.  ChanoD,  is't  you  ?     {jil  the  mndow. 
Hugh.  I'he  vicar  of  Pancras,  'squire  Tub ! 

wa'  boh '. 
Tidi.  I  come,  I  stoop  unto  the  call;  sir 
Hugh! 

[//f  coma  down  in  Am  night-gatsn. 
Hugh.  He   knows   m;'    lure   it  ftom  bis 
love  :  fair  Awdrey, 
Tb'  high  constable's  daughter  of  Kentish- 
town,  here,  Mr. 
Tobias  Turfc. 

Tvh.  What  news  of  him ! 
Hugh,  lie  has  wak'd  me 
An  hour  before  1  would,  sir  ;  and  my  duty 
To   the  young   worship   of   TotteiwCourt, 

'squire  Tripoly ; 
Who  halh  my   heart,  as  t  have  his  ;  yotir 

mistress 
I*  to  be  made  away  from  you  this  morning, 
bt.  Val<;iitine'i  day  :    there   are  a  knot  of 

Theconncilof  Finsbnry,«o  theyareyslyl'd. 
Met  at  her  father's;  all  the  wise  o'  tb' 
hundred  ;  [stable ; 

Old  Rasi'  Clench  of  Hamstead,  petty  con- 
In-and-ln  Meill^y,  cooper  of  Islin|(ton, 
And  beadbvrough ;  with  loud  To-Fan  the 

Or  metal-man  of  Belsise,  the  thirdborough  : 
And  D'ogenes  Scribeo.  the  great  writer  of 
I:halcot. 
Tub.  And  why  all  these! 
H''f:.h.  bn,  tu  concluilc  in  council, 
A  liuiband,  or  a  make  l<)r  Mrs.  Audrev  ; 
Whom  thev  have  nam'tl,  and  prick'd  down. 

Clay  of  kiiborn, 
A  tough  yuuiig  frilow,  and  a  tilemaker. 
Tub.  And  wliat  must  he  do  ? 
Hugh.  Cover  liwr,  they  say ; 
And   keep  her   warm,   sir;    Mrs.   Awdrey 

Turfe 
List  night  did  draw  him  for  her  Valentine ; 
Wh)cti  chance,  it  hath  so  taken  her  father 
and  inother,  [eve 

fE^ause  themselves  drew  so  on  Valentine's 
Was  thirty  year)  a*  they  will  have  her  mar- 


To-day  by  any  means;  they  htTe  sent  a 
messenger  [knew. 

To  Kiiborn,  pml,  for  Clay ;  which  when  I 
I  posted  with  the  like  to  worshipful  Tripoly, 
Tne  'aquiR  of  Totten :  and  my  advice  to 

Tub.  What  is't,  sir  Hugh! 

Hagh.  Where  is  your  governor  Hilts  t 
Basket  mutt  do  it. 

Tub.  Basket  shall  be  cali'd: 
Hilts,  can  you  tee  to  rise  ! 

HU.  Cham  not  blind,  rif, 
Wilh  too  mbcb  light. 

Tub.  Open  jour  t'other  eye. 
And  view  ifitbe  day. 

HU,  Che  can  spy  that  [ttone. 

At's  little  a  hole  as  another,  throURb-a  mtlt- 

Tub.  He  will  ha'  the  last  word,  tliough  be 
talk  bilke  for't. 

Hugh.  Bilke,  what's  that! 

Tuo.  Why,  nothmg,  a  word  signifying 
Nothing;  and  borrowed  here  to  exprets  no- 

Hugh.  A  &e  device ! 
Tvh.  Yes,  till  we  hear  ■  finer. 
What's  your  device  now,  chanon  Hugh  f 

Hvgh.  In  private. 
Lend  it  your  ear ;  I  will  not  trust  the  air 
with  it ;  [know  it ; 

Or  scarce  my  shirt;  my  cassock  sha'  not 
If  I  thought  it  did,  rid  bum  it. 

Tub.  '1  hat's  Ihe  way. 
You  ha'  thought  to  get  a  new  one,  Hugh ; 

is't  worth  it! 
Let's  hear  it  firtt. 

Htigh.  Then  hearkeov  and  receive  it 
This  ^tis,  sir,  do  you  relish  it? 

[JXev  vAitper. 
Tub.  If  Hilts 
Be  close  enough  to  carry  it ;  tbwe's  all, 
\_H.  Iti  entert,  and  v.-alki  by,  mating  him- 

Kifratdt/. 
Hibi.  Iti'nosand!  norbiittcr-milkr  if't 
be, 
Ich'am  no  zive,  or  walring-pot,  to  draw 
Knots i* your 'casions.  If  you  trust  me,  k>: 
If  not,   praform  it  yourzclves.     Cham   no 
man's  wife,  [bultiy. 

Hilt  re«olute  Hilts:   you'll  vind   me  i'  Ihe 
Tub.  A  testy  clown:  but  a  tender  clown. 

And  melting  as  the  uealher  in  a  thaw : 
He'll  weep  you,  like  all  April:  buthe'uU 
roar  you,  [mellow^ 

Like  middle  March  aforei  be  will  be  as 
And  tipsie  loo,  as  October:  and  as  grave 
And  bound  up  like  a  frost  (with  the  new 

In  January ;  as  rigid  as  he  is  rustic. 
Hugh.  You  know  his  nature,  and  describe 

I'll  leave  liim  to  your  fashioning, 

Tul).  Stay,  sir  Huf^h; 
Take  a  good  angel  with  you,  for  your  guide ; 
And  let  this  guide  you  bonienacd,  as  the 
blessing 
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Act  i.  Scene  9.] 

T«  our  dcTice. 

Hngh.  I  thank  von,  'fquire**  worship, 
Moat  humbly  for  tbe  next  (for  this  Iim  sure 
of-}  [7hr  'tquirt  goet  o^. 

0  for  squire  of  th^te  voicei,  now, 

To  chime  in  a  man's  pocket,  and  cry  cMnk ! 
One  doth  not  chirp:  it  makes  no  harmony. 
Gravejustice  Bramble  next  must  contribute; 
Hii  charily  must  offer  at  this  wedding; 
I'll  bid  more  to  Ibe  buon,  and  the  bride-ale ; 
Although  but  one  can  bear  tway  the  bride. 

1  smile  to  think  bow  like  a  lolteiy 

'Ihese  weddingi  are.     Clay  hath  herin  pos- 
session ;  [kill : 
The  'j(]uire  lie  hopes  to  circumvent  the  file- 
And  now  if  justice  ^mble  do  come  off, 
'  Tis  two  to  one  but  Tub  may  lose  hit  bat< 

.        SCENE    It. 

CUnelt,  Media/,  Scriben,  Pan,  Puppy. 

Cle.  Why,  'tis  thirty  year,  e'en  as  this  day 

now,  [look  you ; 

Zin  Valentine's  day,  of  all  days  kurain'd ', 

And  the  zanie  flay  o'  the  raootli,  as  this  zin 

Valentine, 
Or  I  am  vowly  deceiv'd. 

Med.  That  our  high  constable, 
Mr.  I'obias  Turfv',  and  his  dame  were  mar- 
ried. [Valentine  ? 
I  think  you  are  right.  But  what  was  that  zin 
Did  you  ever  know  'um,  goodman  Clench? 

Cle.  Zin  Valentine, 
He  was  3  deadiv  zin.  and  dwelt  at  Highgate, 
As  I  have  heara ;  but  'twas  avore  my  time : 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 
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a  cooper  too,  at  you  are,  Medlay, 
jndy  brag  youna  vel- 
fdays. 


An  In-aiid-In:  A  w 

As  the   port  went  o'  bun  then,  and  ['"those 
Scri.   Did  lie  not  write  his  name,  Siin  Va- 


r  the  church-books,  D'oge ;  not  the  higl) 
constable's ;  [lenline. 


Nor  r  the  counties  :  zure,  that  is 


nVa- 


And  kept  brav^  house. 

Cle.  At  the  Cock-and-Hen  in  Highgate. 
You  ba'  'fresh'd  my  reniemory  well  in't ! 

neighbour  Pan : 
He  had  a  place  in  last  king  Harrj's  timr-. 
Of  sorting  all  the  young  couples;  joining 

And  pnlling  'em  togclber;  which  is  yet 

Praform'd,  as  on  his  day-' zin  Valentine; 

As  being  Hie  zin  a'  tbe  shire,  or  Uie  whole 


lam  old  rirel  still,  and  beara  brain. 

The  Clench,  the  Vanier,  and  true  Leacb  of 

Ham  stead '. 
Pan.  You  are  a  tlirewd  aati<]uity,  neig^ 

bour  Clench  \ 
And  a  great  rulde  to  all  the  parishes  I 
The  very  bell-weather  of  the  hundred,  here. 


As  I  may  zav.     Mr.  Tot>iai  Turfe, 

High  constahle,  would  not  miss  you,  for  » 

When  he  doe  'acourse  of  the  great  charty  tD 
Pap.  What's  that,  ahorse?  can 'scourse 
nought  but  a  horse? 
1  ne'er  read  o'  liun,  and  that  in  Smilb-reld 

I'  the  old  Fabiaii*  chronicles :  nor  1  think 
In  any  new.    He  may  be  a  giant  there, 
For  au^ht  I  know. 

Scri.  You  should  do  well  (o  study 
Records,  fi'Uow  Ball,  boUi  law  and  poetry. 

Pup.  Why,  ell's  but  writing,  and  reading, 
is  ii  Scriben  ? 
An't  be  any  more,  it's  mere  cheating  lure, 
Vlat  cheating :  all  3'our  law  and  poets  too. 

Pan.  Mr.  hieh  constalile  conies. 

Pup.  ru  zaj^l  avore  'hun. 

SCENE    III. 
Ttitfe,  Clench,  Medlm/,  Scriben,  Pappy,  Pan. 
Tut.  What's  that  makes  you  ail  so  merry 
and  loud,  sin,  ha? 
I  could  ha'  beard  you  to  my  privy  walk. 
Cle.  A  conlrevanie'twixt  your  two  learn- 
ed men  here : 
Annibal  Puppy  says,  that  lav  and  poetry 
Are  both  flat  clieating;  all's  but  writing  and 

reading. 
He  says,  be't  verse  or  prose. 
Tur.  I  think  in  conziencc. 
He  d(>  lay  true:  who  is't  do  thwart 'un,  liaf 
Med.  Why,  my  friend  Scriben,  aii't  please 

your  worship. 

Tar.  Who,  D'oge?    my    D'ogen^.'    a 

great  writer,  marry  I 

"  He'll  vjice  me  down,  me  my  self  some 

times,  [I  do: 

y  That  vrrse  goes  upon  vrel,  as  you  and 

*'  I'ut  1  can   gi'   un   tlie   hearuig;  zit  me 

do«ii,  [elude, 

"  And  laugh  at  'un;  and  to  myscll  coii- 

"  The  greatest  clerks  are  not  ihe  wisest 

men,  [disputing, 

"  Ever."    Here  they  are  both!  w hut,  sirs. 

And  boUling  arguments  of  verse  and  prose? 

And  no  green  thing  afore  the  door,  lliat 

Or  speaks  a  wedding. 

Scri.  Those  were  verses  now. 
Your  worship  spake,  and  run  upon  viveveet. 

r«r.    Feet,   vroin  my  moulh,    D'oge? 
leave  your  'zurp  uppmions; 


'  Of  all  dayi  KvWkSin' d]  1.  e.  eJiritten'd.  \ 

*  jlndtrae  leach  rf  Hamstcud.1  Leach  is  an  old  word,  signifying  a  physician ;  and  it  it 
now  applied  to  those  who  nnderlake  the  cure  of  cows  Bud  horses.  £>o  thut  in  some  parti  of 
ihc  kingdom,  those  doctors  ind  farriers  arc  still  called  cou>-Jeache*i  horte-laidia,  Sec. 
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EAet  1.  Stc*e  «. 


There's  nothing  green  but  bsyt  ind  rose- 
Aip.  And  they^e  too  good  for  itrewingi, 

TOUT  maidt  i». 
TVr.  You  take  up  'Monty  rtill  to  Touch 

against  me.  [your  autfaon. 

All  the  twelve  imocks  i'  die  house,  cur,  are 
Get  some  fresh  ha  j  then,  to  lay  under  foot ; 
Soiiie  botly  and  ivy  to  make  Tine  the  po»t» : 
Is't  not  lOD  ValentiD«'i  day  i  and  Mn.  Av- 

drty,  [Clay 


"^ 


ITothan]    CJny. 
"'^e  ligWed,  I,  but  M* 


Or  poiol 
And  pro 


lentinel  ~  [6orn  yet! 

And  the  clonn  ilnnvd's  oot  come  fro'  Kil- 
Med,  Do  you  csJl  your'  «m  i'  law  clown, 

an't  plea*e  your  worship  t 
Tur.  Yes  and  TorwcHihip  too,  my  neigh- 
boor  Medlay. 
A  Middlesex  clown,  and  one  of  Fiasbnrr. 
They  were  the  fitit  colom  o*  the  kingdom 

The  primitory  ccAaoi,  my  D'ogcnei  say*. 
Wbrae's  D'ogenes,  my  vnter,  oowl'vbat 

were  thoK 
You  told  me,  D'ogenes,  were  the  fint  colons 
O*  the  country,  that  the  Romans  brought  in 

Scri.  The  colon!.    &t,  colonus  is  an  in- 

bal>HaAt: 
A  clown  original :  ai  yould  say  a  farmer,  a 

tHIero'th'  earth, 
E'er  iin  the  Bemtms  planted  their  colony 

Snt; 
Which  was  in  Middlesex. 

Tar.  Why  so  i  1  thank  you  heartily,  good 

D'ocenes,  yo  ha'  certified  me. 
I  had  rather  be  ait  antient  colon,  (as  they 

say)  a  clown  of  Middlesex, 
A  good  rich  hiraer,  a  hish  constable, 
rid  play  liun  'gain  a  knight,  or  a  good 

Or  gentlemai)  of  any  other  county 
I'  the  kingdom. 

/'an,  Out-cept  Kent,  for  there  they  landed 
All  gentlemen,  and  came  in  with  the  con- 
Mad  Julius  Cxsar,  who  built  Dover-castle: 
My  ancestor  I'o-Pan,  beat  the  irst  kettle- 

Avore  'bun,  here  vrom  Dover  on  the  march. 
'  Which  piece  of  monumental  copper  hangs 
Up.scom'diatHammenmitbyet;  forthere 

tbey  came 
Over llw Thames,  at  alow  water-inaric; 

*  Yoti  take  up  DoRrrr  ^iU  to  ^ouek  againtt  me."]  The  word  dorili/  is  here  given  as  a  pro- 
per name:  the  folio  reads  'dotity,  which  I  suppwe  is  a  blnoder  inthcspeakefforoulAart^; 
tot  we  have  no  woman  of  the  name  of  Doroff^  either  in  the  Dramatit  Pertoiue,  or  alluded 
Co  in  any  part  of  the  ph^, 

4     My  daagkUr  niU  be  ealiaia, 

~-  ^ndproveavery  lAKti.r  As  BUY  in  the  busina*.']  .^nfrn/ is  a  corruption ;  the  true  name 
»  Mary  Antbry,  or  Ambret :  we  have  this  heroine  mentioned  more  than  once  before. 

'  Tiiymd,j/OTW9r*hi9in-v  ymtix  hbr  to '«gu>re7tr6.]  This  bK  w>  nWHog.  liead 
hai  'tvr'd  her,  i.  e.  mured  or  promiwd. 


Vore  either  London,  I,  or  Kinpton-bridge— 
1  donbt  were  kniun'd. 

Tur.  Zn,  who  is  here :  Jnhn  Chr  I 
Zon  Valentine,  and  bridegroom  1  ha'  yon 
ma  {iiA»  Clay » 

Your  ValeMtoe-'bfWe  yet,  sin'  yoo  on^ 
S  C  E  N  K    IV. 

. 0 

day.  No  wuase.  Cbe 

i'  the  yv^ : 

Puppy  has  scarce  unswaddled  my  l^yet. 

tur.  VVbtti  wispeso' yourweddiag-day, 

son  i  this 

Origlnons  Clay  :  atid  Clay  o'  KiLbem  too ! 

I  MOuld  W  bod  boob  o*  tha  day,  sure,  aon 

John. 

CUuf.  I  did  it  to  save  charges  i  we  mw 

dance,  [boots  a 

C  this  day,  zure :  and  who  can  dance  in 

No,  1  got  on  my  best  straw-colour' d  stock- 

And  swaddf^  'em  over  to  cave  cbaraes  ;  L 
Tmr.  And  his  new  shamois  doublet  too 

with  points: 
I  like  that  yet :  and  his  kmg  sausi^e-boae. 
Like  the  commander  of  fmir  smoking  tile- 
kills. 
Which  be  iscaptainof:  caplun  of  Kilbom: 
Cl>7  with  his  bai  tum'd  up  o'  tix  leer  ude 

too :  [night. 

As  if  he  would  le^  my  daughter  yet  ere 
And  spring  a  new  Turfe  to  the  old  hoase. 
Look,  anu  Ihr  wencties  ha' not  found 'un  out. 
And  do  parzent  'un  with  a  van  of  rosemary, 
Aad  bays,  to  vill  a  bow-pot,  trim  (he  head 
Of  my  beat  vore-borw ;  we  shall   all   ba' 

bride-laces,  piaot, 

lints,  I  zee;  my  daughter  will  be  va- 
prove  a  very  Mary  Ambry  i'  the  bu- 

sinea.  * 
Cle.  Th'ey  zaid,  your  worship  had  'sur'd 

her  to  'Hjuire  Tnb  [ea'L 

Of  Totten-Couri  here ;'  all  the  hundred  rings 

Tur.  A  tale  of  a  Tub,  sir,  aniere 'lale  of 

a  Tub. 
Lend  it  no  car,  I  pray  you  ;  the  'squire  Tub 
h  a  fine  mai,  but  he  is  too  line  a  man. 
And  bas  a  lady  Tnb  too  to  his  mother  : 
I'll  deal  with  none  o'  these  viae  eitkenTute. 
John  Clay,  and  cloth-breech  for  my  money 

and  daughter.  [coloara. 

Here  comes  another  old  boy  too,  vor  his 

l£ttterjather  Rotiu. 
Will  stroke  down  my  wive's  udder  et  purses, 

empty 


oyGoo»^lc 


Act  1.  Scene  5.] 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


t>f  ■])  her  miHt-inotwy,  thk  wMer-quarter : 
Old  fttbM' RosM,  tbe  chief  mi  astrel  h«re; 
Chief  minstrel  too  of  Highgate:  she  hai 

hrr'd  him 
Afld  til  bii  two  bof  5,  for  a  daj  and  a  half  i 
And  iKW  (tny  come  for  litoaodinK,  and 
roiemary :  [take  it 

Give  'cfn  enough,  girit,  gi'  'em  enough,  aiid 
Out  in  hi*  tunes  a[ion. 

Cfc.  1'H  ha'  Tom  Tiler,  [Bure. 

F«r  our  Juho  CIht'i  take,  and  the  tiU-killB 

Med.  And  1  the  jdly  joiner  for  mine  own 

.  Pm.  rilha'thejovialtinkerforTo-Pan's 
fake. 
Tur.  We'll  all  be  jovy  thia  daj,  ror  son 
Valentine, 
H;  iweet  wn  Joba't  sake. 

Scri.  There's  another  reading  now : 
My  Matter  read*  it  Son,  and  not  Sin  Valen- 

Pup.  NorZini:  and  he's  i' the  right.  He 

it  bifh  conitable.  ['hun  I 

And  vho  ihould  read  above  'un,  or  aTor 

Tier.  Son  John  tball  bid  us  welcome  all, 

this  day ; 

We'll   leire   under  his  colours:   lead  the 

troop  John,  [noises 

And  Pappy,  ate  the  hells  ring.    PreM  all 

OfriD9bury,inournai)ie:  f^ogeoes  Scri  ben 

SluH  draw  a  score  of  warrants  vor  the  buii- 

oess. 
Doe*  any  wirfrt  nerzent  hir  majesty's  nerson, 
This  hundred,  'bove  the  high  cbnstahle) 
^U.  No,  no. 
Tir.  Use  our  authority  then,  to  the  ut- 

SCENE    V 

//ttgb,  Preaaible,  MehyJior. 

Hugh.  Su,  you  are  sure,  sir,  lo  prevent 

'hem  all;  [John  Clay, 

And  throw  a  block  i'  the  bridegroom's  way. 

That  he  will  hardly  leap  o'er. 

Pre.  I  coBceive  you, 
Sir  Hugh ;  as  if  your  rhetorick  would  say, 
Whereas  the  father  of  her  is  a  Turfe, 
A  Tory  Mipcrficies  of  the  earth ; 
H«  aJtiH  no  higher  than  to  match  in  clay ; 
And  there  hath  pitch'd  his  rest. 

Hugh.  Right, justice  Bramble: 
You  ha'  the  winding  wit,  eompaisiDg  all 
fra.  Suhlile  Sir  Hugh,  you  now  are  i'  the 
\  wrong,  [must  tell  you. 

And  err  with  the  wholn  neighbourhood,  [ 
i'oT  you  mistake  my  name.  Justice  Pre- 
amble [clowns  here 
I  write  myself;  which  wUh  the  ignorant 
(Because  «f  my  profession  of  the  bw. 
And  place  o'  the  peace^)  in  tajten  to  be 
Bramble. 


Richard  P 

Hugh.  Sir,  I  thank  <rou  for't. 
That  your  good  worship  weutd  not  let  me 

Longer  in  error,  but  would  take  me  up 
Pre.    You  are  my  learned  and  canonic 
neighbour :  [Hgible 

I  would  not  have  you  stray ;  but  thf  incor- 
Knot-headed  beast,  the  ciowni,  or  con- 
stables, [cud: 
Still  let  them  groK ;  eat  sallads ;  chew  the 
All  the  town  music  will  not  move  a  log. 
Hugh.  The  beetle  and  wedges  will  where 

you  will  have  'hem. 
Pre.  True,  true,  sir  Hugh,  here  comes 
Miles  Metaphor 
Myclerkiheisthe  man  shall  carry  it,  canon. 
By  my  instructions. 

Hi^A.  He  will  do't  a<j  iD^uem.- 
MilesMetaphor  I  be  is  a  pretty  fellow. 
Pre.  I  love  not  to  keep  shadows,  or  half- 


wits; 


To  foil  a  business.  Metaphor 
A  king  ride  forth  in  state*. 

Mel.  Sir,  that  I  have: 
King  Edward,  our  late  liege,  and  sovereign 

And  have  set  down  the  pomp. 

Pre.  Thtfri-fore  I  ask'd  you,  [chamber, 
.  Ha'  you  obicrv'd  the  messengers  o'  the 
What  habits  they  were  in  i 

Met.  Yes,  minor  coats. 
Unto  the  guard,  a  dragon,  and  a  grey-hound, 
for  the  supporters  of  the  arms. 

Pre.   Wellmark'd; 
You  know  not  any  of  'em  i 

Mel.  Here's  one  dwells 
In  Marihone. 

Pre.  Ha'  you  acquaintance  with  him. 
To  borrow  his  coat  an  hour  t 

Hush.  Or  but  his  badge,  [breast. 

'Twiliserve:  a  little  thing  he  wears  on  hit 

Pre.  His  coat,  I  say,  is  of  more  authority; 
Borrow  his  coqt  for  an  hour.     I  do  love 
To  do  all  things  completely,  caijon  Hugh; 
Borrow  his  coat.  Miles  Metaphor,  or  nothing. 

Met.  1  he  taberd  of  his  office,  I  will  call  % 
Or  the  coat-armour  of  his  place :  and  so 
Iitiinuate  with  him  by  that  trope 

Pre.  i  knew  vour  powers  of  rlietoric. 

Metaphor.  [tajr. 

Fetch  him  off  lO  a  fine  figure  for  bis  coat,  ] 

iMetap/u>r  goet  out, 

Hugh.  I'll  take  my  leave,   sir,  of  yftur 
worship  too : 
Because  I  may  etpect  the  issue  anon. 

Pre.  Stay,  my  diviner  counsel,  tqkejoiy 

fee;  lel; 

We  that  take  fees,  allow  'hem  to  our  coun. 

And  our  prime  learned  counsel,  doublefecs- 

' Ahtaphor !  yott  ha'  setn 

A  king  ride  forth  in  Hate.']  Our  old  chronicles  and  historians  are  very  large  in  their  de- 
scriptions of  such  pageants:  and  Slow,  in  his  Sttrvea,  gives  us  many  instances  of  the  tove< 
reigns  ridug  in  great  state  throt^h  the  city,  attended  by  his  guards  and  nobWt, 
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A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Act  1.  Sc«ne  0. 


There  ire  a  brace  of  uigeli  to  tupport  tou 
r  your  foot-walk  lh»  frott,  for  fcar  of  foiling. 
Or  spraying  of  a  point  of  matrimony. 


//ucA.  I'  your  ' 
That  tiie  exploit  is  done,  and  you  posscst 


Of  Mr^.  Awdrey  Turfe. 

Pre.  I  like  your  project. 

\PreambU  goe*  ant. 

Hugh.  And  [,  of  litis  elfectoftivo  tooni:; 
It  woiKelh  i'  my  pocLet,  'gainst  the  'siiuire. 
And  hit  half  bottom  here,  of  half  a  piece : 
Which  was  not  worth  the  sti'ppiog  o'er  tlie 

ttile  for : 
Hii  niolher  baa  if  uite  niarr'd  him :  lady  Tub, 
She's  such  a  vessel  of  fxces;  all  dry'd  earlh  I 
Terra  dumnata .'  not  a  drop  uf  salt, 
Urpctrc  ill  her'  I  all  her  nitre  is  gone. 

SCENE  vr. 

Ladu  Tub,  Pot-Martin. 
Lady.  Is  tlie  nag  ready,  Martin  ?  call  the 

This  frosly  morning  we  will  take  the  air. 
About  the  lields :  tor  I  do  mean  to  bi; 
Somebody's  Valentine,  i'  niy  velvet  gown, 
This  inomini^  though  it  be  but  a  beggar- 

Why  stand  you  still,  and  do  not  call  my  sun  \ 

Pol.  Madam,  if  he  liad  couched  will)  llic 
iamb. 
He  had  00  doubt  been  stirring  with  the  latk: 
But  he  sat  up  at  play,  and  watch'd  tlie  cock, 
1  ill  hit  first  warning  chid  him  olf  to  rest 
Late  watchers  are  no  early  wakers,  tnadani : 
But  if  your  ladyship  will  ha«e  liim  cali'd. 

Ladji,  Will  have  him  call'tl }  wherefore 
did  I,  sir,  bid  him 
Becall'd,  you  weazel,  vermin  of  an  hulshcri 
You  will  return  your  wit  to  your  first  style 
Of  Martin  Polecat,  by  llieic  stinking  tricks. 
If  you  do  use  'em  :  I  shall  no  more  call  you 
Pol-Martin,  by  the  title  of  a  gentleman, 
Ifyou  won  thus — — 

Pol.  I  am  gone.       [Pol-Martin  got*  out. 

Laify.  Bc(|uick  then,  [stote! 

1'  your  come  oif;  and  make  aniernn,  you 
Was  ever  such  a  full-mart  for  an  buisher*. 


Sola  drop  (^talt, 

nAer,']  The  quibble,  such  a 


To  a  great  worshipful  ladj,  as  myself; 
Wlio,  when  I  heard  bis  name  first,  Maitia 

Polecat, 
A  sti?iking  name,  and  not  to  be  pronounc'd* 
Withiiut  a  rev'rence,  in  aoy  lady's  presence ; 
My  Tery  heart  e'en  yearn  d,  seeing  the  fel- 
low liwy- 
Young,  pretty  and  handsome;  beug  then, 
A  t>asket-c^rier,  and  a  man  condeina'd 
To  the  salt-pelre  works;  made  it  uiy  suit 
To  .Mr.  HetcrTub,  that  I  might  cttange  A  ; 
And  call  him  aa  I  do  now,  by  Pol-Martin, 
To  have  it  sound  lik«  a  p^-tlciiiaQ  in  an  of- 
[wr- 


I,  daily 


And  made  him  mine  own  forem  . 
Andbetoservemelhus!  ingralitude  ! 
Beyond  the  coarseness  yet  of  any  downage. 
Shewn  to  a  lady  !  what  now,  is  lie  stirring  i 
[He  rciunu. 
Pol.  Stirring  betimes  out  of  his  bed,  and 

Lad^.  And  comes  he  then  ? 

Pot.  No,  madam,  he  is  gone. 

ImIj/.   Goner    whither/    ask  tlie  porter; 

Where's  he  gone  t 
Pol.  I  met  the  porter,  and  have  ask'd  him 
for  him ; 
He  savj,  he  let  hiiu  forth  an  hour  ago. 
laof.  An  hour  ago  !  what  busiocis  could 
he  have  [hilts  f 

So  early  }  where  is  his  man,  grave  Baaket 
His  guide  and  governor ! 
Pul.  Gone  with  his  master. 
Ladi/.  Is  kc  gone  too  ?  O  that  tame  surly 

Is  his  right-hand ;  and  leads  my  son  amiss. 
He  has  carried  him  to  some  drmking  match 

Pol-Martin,  I  will  call  you  lo  again: 
1  am  friends  with  you  now.    Go,  get  your 
horse  and  ride  [are ; 

To  all  the  town*  about  here,  where  his  haunts 
And  cross  the  fields  to  meet,  aitd  tmng  me 

He  cannot  be  gone  far,  being  a-foot. 

Be  curious  to  inquire  him  :  and  bid  Wi^, 


;,  and  wait  o 


Or  FCTRBinAer/]  The  quibble, such  as  it  is,  may  possibly  etop*  the  leader;  we 
must  let  liim  know  thee,  he  meani,  she  had  nothing  of  her  husband's  temper,  who  was  «r 
Peter  Tub. 
*  *  A'lueivrauc/i  a  PULL-MART.]  One  oF  the  names  for  a  polecat. 

■  ' And  not  to  be  proatmnc'd 

[without  a  reverence. 
In  unij  tadi/'i  pretence ;  my  nry  heart  e'ca  earn'd,  tteing  thef^low. 
The  text  IS  given  very  oddly  ;  part  of  it  is  got  into  the  margui,  and  thcveitfiare  disJMnted: 


but  the  whole  should  be  read  tnu 


-  And  not  to  be  pronounced 


Without  a  rev'rence,  ia  am  ladj^t  presence ; 
My  very  Iteart  &en  ytaru'd,  teeing  tbejeiloui 
Young,  prelty^- 

ir  our  toM,  tiK  lu.         .  ^ ^ _    . 

and  tbe  reader,  I  imagine,  has  prevented  me  by  substituting  the  right  word. 


at  easily  n 
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Act  3.  S«ene  1.] 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


Ml 


r  them,  with  too  careful 


Out  fiU'iDg  mothen. 


SCENE  vn. 

Lady  Tub,  mtpe. 
_  Ifdy.  How  now,  Wispe  >  ha'  you 


.     V,  Wispe? 
A  Valentine  yet;  I'm  taking  th' 

Wia.  Fate  send  your  laJvship   a  fit  one 
then. 

LaA/.  What  kind  of  one  is  that? 

Wit.  A  proper  man 
To  please  your  ladyship. 

iafy.  Out  o'  that  vanity  [ture. 

That  takes  the  foolish  eye:  any}toor  crea- 
Wltoee  want  mayneeilniv  alms  or  c»urtesie, 
I  rather  wish ;  so  bishop  Valentine 
I*ft  us  example  to  do  deeds  of  charity; 
To  feed  Ibe  hungry,  clothe  the  naked,  visit 
The  weak  and  sick ;  to  entertain  the  poor. 
And  give  the  dead  a  christian  hineral : 
These  were  tlie  works  of  piety  he  did  prac- 

And  bade  us  imitate ;  not  look  for  lovers. 
Or  handsome  images  to  please  our  senses. 
Jpraythec,  Wispe,  dealfreely  with  menow.- 
We  arc  alone,  and  may  be  merry  a  little : 
TIiou  art  none  o'  the  court  glories,  nor  the 

wonders 
For  wit  or  be^utv  i'  tfie  city :  tell  me. 
What  man  would  satbfy  thy  present  fancy  ? 

"  Am  oil  their  husbaitdtjealom  i^tliem.}  I  have  put 
•ut  the  njeasure,  and  makes  the  sentiment  rather  clearer  than  before. 


Had  tby  ambitioD  leave  to  dune  a  Valenthie, 
Within  the  queen's  dominion,  so  a  subject  ? 
■  *'(#.  You  ha'  gi'  me  a  large  scope,  ma- 
dam, 1  confess. 
And  I  will  deal  with  your  ladyshipsincerely: 
rU-utter  my  whole  heart  to  jou.     1  woiild 

bave  him 
The  bravest,  richest,  and  the  properest  man 
A  taylor  could  make  up ;  (»  all  the  poets. 
With  the  perfumcis;  1  would  have  him  such. 
As  notanolherwoman,  but  should  spite  me: 
Three  city  ladies  should  run  mad  iai  him; 
And  country  madams  infinite. 

Ladif.  You'  Id  spare  me. 
And  let  me  hold  my  wits  i 

Wi».  I  should  with  you  [pense 

For  the  young  'squire,  my  master's  sake,  dis- 
A  little,  but  it  should  be  Ten  little.  [me. 
Then  all  the  court-wives  I'ld  ba' jealous  ^ 
As  all  their  husbands  jealous  too  of  them  " ; 
And  not  a  lawyer's  puss  of  any  quality. 
But  lick  her  lips  for  a  snatch  in  the  term- 

Lees  walk :  we'll  hear  the  rest  a*  we  to  on : 
You  are  this  morning  in  a  good  vein,  Sido : 
Would  I  could  be  as  meny.    My  son's  ab- 

Troublcs  me  not  a  little :  tfaoueh  I  seek 


■gb 
3  put  it  off;  which  will 

Care  that  is  entered  once  into  the  breast. 
Will  have  the  whole  postessioa  ere  it  rest 

lyUable  too,  which  lidpa 


ACT    II. 


SCENE' i: 

Tuife,  dm,,  Mtdiay.CtejKh,  To-Pm,  Sen- 
Ixa,  Puffijf. 
N  CUy.  t 
—     legavorc  . 
This  is  a  veat  is  once  done,  and  no  more. 
Cw.  And  then  'tis  done  vor  ever,  as  they 

Kei.  Bight !  vor  a  man  ha'  his  hour,  and 

a  di^  bis  day. 
Tiir-  True,  neighbour  Medlay,  you  are 

still  iB-and-io. 
^oL  1  would  be  Mr.  constable,   if  ch' 

'    could  witt. 
Pan.  I  zay,  John  Clay  kec^  still  on  bU 


WeddiAg  taibmfpDB  botii  go  at  t  rate. 


Tur.  Well  said,  Tcy-Paai ;    you  ha'  still 

the  hap  to  hit 
.The  nail  o'  the  bead  at  a  close :  I  think 

there  never 
Marriage  was  managed  with  a  more  avite- 
_,  •»«".t'  [should  not ; 

inan  was  this  marriage,  tho' I  say't  that 
Especially  'gain  mine  own  flesh  arttt  blood. 
My  wedded  wife.     Indeed  my  wife  would 

ha'  had  [sooth 

All  the  young  batchelors.  and  maids  for- 
O  the  zm  parishes  hereabouts :  but  I 
Cry'dnone.sweetSybiljnoneofthatoear.I: 
It  would  lick  lalt,  rtoldher,by  her  leave. 
No,  three  or  vour  our  wise,  choice,  honest 

ndghbours  : 
Upstantia!  persons ;  men  that  lia'  borne  office ; 
And  inme  own  family  would  be  enough 
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A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Acts.  Scenes. 

D.  Tur.  I'll  ha'  em  plav  at  dinner. 
Clt.'  She  is  i'  th'  right,  sir:   \at  yoor 
wcddiag-dinaer 
Is  starv'd  without  the  mu&ic. 

Med.   If  the  pits 
Come  not  in  [iiping  boti  you  ha'  lost  that 
proverl). 
Tht.  1  yield  to  truth :  wife,  are  jou  fos- 

iiGed  i 
Pan.  A  right  good  man  '.  wben  he  knom 

r^ht,  be  loves  it. 
Sen.  And  he  will  kuow't  and  sbewH  too 
by  bis  place 
Of  being  high  constable,  if  do  where  else. 

SCENE  n. 

HiUi  beardtd.  baoUd,  mud  tpmr'd.     \Ta 

Hit.  Well  oTert^en,  gentlemen !  I  pmy 

you,  [jou? 

Which  is  the  queen's  high  constable  among 

Pup.  The  tallest  man :  wbo  sltould  be 
ebe,  do  you  think } 

Mil.  Ii  is  no  matter  what  I  think,  youn| 

Your  answer  saroun  of  the  cart. 

Pi^.  How }  cart-! 
And  ctoHiil  do  you  kiiaw  whose  team  you 

IliL  No,  nor  I  care  rot:   whose  jade 

may  yoii  be  ( 
Pup.  Jade?    c^irt,  and  clown  i   O  for  a 
laAof  whipM:ord1 
Ttircc  knolted  cord  ■ 

Hil.  Do  you  mutter  !  sir,  unorie  this  way, 
I'liut  1  may  hear,  aitd  answi-r  what  you  say, 
Wiib  my  school-iJagger  'bout  your  costard, 
sir.  [sure; 

Look  to't,  young  growse ;  I'll  lay  it  on,  and 
Take't  off  who's  wuU. 

Cic.  Nay,  'pray  you  gentk-man — ^- 

/i.l.  Go  to:  1  will  not  bate  him  an  ace 

on'L  [lows; 

What  rowlc-powlef    maple  face!    all   fcl- 

Pup.  Do  jouhear,  friend!  I  would  wish 

you,  for  your  good, 

lie  up  your  breiukd  bitch  there,  your  dun 

rusty  [youlb 

PannierJiilt   poinard :    and    not  vex    the 

With  shewing  thateelh  of  it    We  now  are 

(going  Qus. 

To  church,  in  way  d  matrimoiiy,  aomc  on 
111' a' rung  aU  in  a' ready.    Ifit  hadnot. 
All  Ibe  hom-beastt  are  grazing  i'  this  cloae 

'  DoMcetfer  Ikejieldalike  fairiis.]    The  folio  much  better. 

Dance  der  ihefitld*  like  faies 

Faifi  it  the  more  grotesque  expression,  andjfai'ruj  spoils  the  measure  of  tke  vene.    What 
fuUowi  in  the  next  line, 

rll  ha'  no  rondelt,  I,  V  the  qtuen'ipatkt, 
:klludes  to  rin^  or  circles  made  in  the  grass,  as  the  country  superstitioD  wed  ha  say,  by  the 
dancing  offairiei. 
'  Its.  She  it  i'  tlit  right,  lir.]    It  docs  not  appear  who  this  (pe^er  ii,  for  the  initial 
e  applicable  lo  none  now  on  the  stage.    I  have  thetvfore  ^vw  it  t«  C(fl«*»  » 


To  eat  oar  disaer.    What)  dear  meat'*  a 

thief:  [folk; 

I  know  it  by  the  butchers  and  the  market- 
Hum  drum  I  cry.     No  half  ox  in  a  pye: 
A  man  that's  bid  lo  brtde-ak,  if  be  ba<  cake 
And  drink  enough,  be  need  not  rear  bis 

stake. 
de.  'In  right :  he  has  spoke  a*  true  at  a 

EUn :  beiieTe  it 
T».  Came,  Sybil,  cwne:  did  not  i  tell 

you  o' this! 
Ttiia  t>ri^  and  muster  «f  wunen  would 

mar  all ! 
Six  women  to  one  daughter,  and  a  tDotber!,' 
The  quern  (God  save  her)  ha'  no  more 

henelf. 
D.  Tht.  Why,  if  you  keep  so  many,  Mr^ 

Turfe, 
Why  sliould  not  all  present  our  service  tn  her? 
Tbr.  Your  service !  good !  1  think  you'll 

write  to  her  shortly, 
Your  very  loving  and  obeaient  mother. 
Come,  send  ;our  maids  off,  [  will  have  *em 

Home  again,  wife :  I  h>ve  bo  trains  o'  Kent, 
Or  Cbiistindoiu.  as  tbey  say. 

Seri.  We  will  not  back. 
And  leave  our  dame. 

AiKd.  Why  sliould  her  wonhiplack 
Her  tail  of  maid^  aaore  than  you  do  of  men } 

7ur.  What,  mulining,  Madge! 

Jo.  Zend  back  j-our  c'kms  agcn. 
And  we  will  vuUow. 

AH.  Else  we'll  guard  our  dame. 

Itir.  i  ha'  Mt  the  uest  af  wasps  all,on  ,a 
flame. 

D.  Tw.    Come,  yoa  are  such  another, 

Mr.  Turfe :  -       [stable : 

A  clod  (you  should  be  call'd)  of  a  high  cou- 

To  let  no  music  go  afore  your  child 

To    church,    to  chcar  her  heart  up  this 

Tur.  You  are  for  father  Itosin  and  hit 

consort  [less ; 

Of  fiiidliag  boys,  the  great  Feates  and  (lie 
Because  you  have  entertain'd  tliem  aU  from 

Uighgate. 
To  shew  your  pomp,  you'ld  have  your 

dnughtm  and  maids 
Dance  o'er  »ie  field  Like  faies  to  church, 

this  fhNt '  i 
I'll  ha'no  rondels,  I,  i'  the  queen's  paths 


ir  was  easy  from  the  timffitude  «f  those  letters  to  CU. 
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Should  not  ha'  pull'd  me  bence,  till  thn 
ash-plant  fbeanl. 

Hod  rung  noon  □'  your  pate,  Mr.  Brooin- 
Hil.  That  1  would  fiiio  zeej  quoth  the 
blind  George 
Of  Hollowaj :  come,  sir. 
A'ad.  0  their  naked  weapont! 
Pan.  For  the  passion  of  mm,  hold  gentle- 
man anil  1'uppy. 
Oa.  Murder,  Oinunler! 
Awd.  O  my  father  and  mother ! 
D.  Tur.  Ht'isbani<,  wbat  do  you  mean  f 

■on  Clay,  for  god's  lake 

Tiir.  1  charge  you  lo  the  queen't  name, 

keep  the  peace. 
HU.  Tell,  me  o^  no  queen  or  keysar :  I 

A  leg,  or  a  hanch  of  him,  ere  I  go. 


obey  the  queen's  high  olHcers. 
Why  must  J,  goodman  Muit; 

.    Ynil  iniMt  an"  you  Wull. 

n  here  for  feull,  high 


\  leg,  or  a 
Med.  Bt 


:  come,  Avdrey,  do  not 


Your 
HU. 

Med.  You 
TVr.  Gentleman,  I' 

constable — 
Hil.  Are  you  zo }  what  theo  > 
Tvr.  1  pray  you,  sir,  put  up 
YouT  weapons ;  do,  at  my  requeffi :  for  him. 
On  my  authority,  he  shall  lie  by  the  heels, 
ycrbatim  continentr,  an'  1  live. 
D.  Tvr.  Out  oD  him  for  a  knave ;  wbata 
dead  Mght 
He  has  put  me  into : 
shaki 
Awd.  liat  is  not  Puppy-hnrtr  nor  the 

t'other  man  i 
Cia.  No  bun  ;  but  had  not  I  crVd  mur- 
der, 1  WU)»- 

Pup.  Sweet  goodman  Clench,  1  pray  you 

I  may  not  sit  i'  the  stocks  till  the  wedding 

Dame,  Mn.  Avdrey:    1  tiiall  Inrealc  tbe 
bride-cake  else.  i 

Ge.  Zomethiog  must  be  to  save  authority, 

J>.  7w.  BuslnDd 

Cle.  And  gossip 

jivid.  Kather 

Tur.  'Treat  roe  not. 
It  b  i'  vain.    If  he  lie  not  by  the  heels, 
I'll  lie  there  for'un,  I'll  teach  tbe  hine 
To  carry  a  tongue  in  his  bead  to  his  supe- 

Hil.    Tliis's  a    wise    constable!    where 

keeps  he  school } 
CU.    In  Kentisli-towu ;   a    very  survere 

man. 
HU.  But  as  survere  as  he  is,  let  me,  sir, 

tell  him,  [this. 

He  sha*  not  lay  his  man  by  tlie  heels  for 


This  was  my  ^uiirel :  uid  by  his  office 

leave, 
1ft  carry  un'  lor  thi«,  it  ^all  cany  double; 
Vor  he  shall  carry  me  too. 

T^.  Breath vf man! 
He  is  my  chattel,  mine  own  hired  goods ; 
An'  if  you  do  abet  un'  in  this  matter, 
I'll  clap  you  both  by  tbe  heels,  ankle  to 

ankle. 
Hil.  You'll  clap  a  dog  of  wax  as  soon, 

old  Blurt. 
Come,  ipare  not  me,  sir,  I  am  no  man's 

wife :  [for  you, 

I  care  not  I,  sir,  not  three  skips  of  a  louse 
An'  you  were  ten  tail  constabin,  not  I. 
rar.  Nay,  pray  you,  at,  bo  not  angry, 

but  content ;  [ask  UD. 

My  man  shall  mak?  you  what  amends  you'll 

HU.  Let  'hun  mend  his  manners  then, 

and  know  his  betters ; 
It's  all  I  ask  'un:  and  'twill  be  his  own, 
^Vnd  master's  too  another  day.     Clie  vore 

'hun.  [angry  man 

Med.  As  right  as  a  club  still.    Tmk  thU 

Speaks   very   near   the   muk   when   he   is 

pleai'd. 
Flip.  I  thank  you,  sir,  an'  I  meet  you  at 

Kent  ish-t  own, 
I  ha'  the  c<Airtesie  o'  th'  hundred  for  you. 

rev.  Eood  hJEh  tx   -'—'-' 

Mass  constable,  I  have  other  n 

To  bring  you  about  than  this.  And  so  it  is, 
I  do  iieionK  to  one  o'  the  queen's  captains ; 
Agent'man  o' the  tield, onecaptain  (hums, 
i  know  not  whether  you  know'un,  or  no :  it 

may  be 
You  do,  and  't  may  be  you  do  not  again. 
Tur.  No,  I  assure  you  on  my  constable- 

I  do  not  know  'un. 

HU.  Nor  I  neither,  i'  futh. 
It  skills  not  much  ;  my  captain  and  my  self 
Having  occasion  to  come  riding  by  here 
This  morning,  at  the  cMner  of  St  John's 

Some  mile  o'  this  tnwn,  we  were  set  upon ' 


ir  behaviour  . 


atly, 
ma  a 


And  bound  us  to  c 

foot; 

And  so  they  left  bs.     Now,  don  constable, 
I  am  to  charge  you  in  her  majesty's  name. 
As  you  will  answer  it  at  your  apperil, 
I'hat  forthwith  you  raise  hue  and  cry  i'  the 

hundred. 
For  all  such  persons  as  you  can  despect 
By  the  length  and  breadth  o'  your  office  s 

for  1  tell  you. 


f  Some  mile  o'  thit  town,  laere  set  upon 

By  a  Krt  qfenuntryfcUovis,  ihiil  noCoiilt/ 

&at  ut,  bnt  robb'dvs  mfficUntb/.'S  In  the  first  and  third  of  these  veites  a  svSlable 
is  vraotiDgi  I  have  supplied  th^mliy  conjecture,  as  they  stand  in  the  text,  andhavelikewisr 
the  concurrence  of  the  folio  m  U>40,  for  riMtiing  most  iufficUntly. 
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[Act  S.  Seme  t. 


The  lou  is  of  tonic  value ;  therefore  look 

to't  [office 

*      TVr.  As  fortune  mend  me  now,  <^  any 

Of  a  thousand  pound,  if  I  know  whattozay; 

Would  1  were  dead,  or  vaire  hang'd  up  at 

Tyburn, 
If  I  do  know  what  coune  to  take,  or  how 
TotiUTi  my  self  just  at  this  time  too,'now 
My  daughter  is  to  be  married :  I'll  but  go 
To  Pai>cndge<burch,  hard  by,  and  return 

instantly. 
And  all  my  neighbourhood  shall  ^  ^out  it 
Hil.  Tut,  Pancridge,  me  no  Pancridge ; 


J  let  it 


Slip,  you  will  answer  it,  an'  your  cap  be  of 

Therefore  take  heed,  you'll  feci  the  smart 

else,  constable. 
Tttr.  Nay,  good  sir,  stay.    Neighbours  ! 

what  think  you  o'this  } 

D.  Tur.  Faith,  man 

TUr.   Odd  precious,  woman,  hold  your 

And  [DJud  your  pigs  o'  the  spit  at  home  ; 

Hare  0  '  ■ 

Of  fellows  were  they  ? 

Hii.  TUeves-kind  I  ha'  (old  ^ou. 

Tw.  I  mean,  what  kind  of  men^ 

ml.  Men  of  our  make. 

Titr.  Nay,  but  with  patience,  sir;   we 

that  arc  officers  [tokens 

Must  'quire  the  special  marks,  and  all  the 

Of  the  despected  parties  ;  or  perhaps  else 

Be  ne'er  the  near  ot  ourpuipose  in  prehend* 

Can  you  telT  what  'parrel  any  of  them  wore  ? 

HzL  Troth  no:  there  were  so  many  o"  un 

a|l  like 

So  one  another :  now  I  remember  me, 

There  was  one  busy  fellow  was  their  leader ; 

A  blunt  squat  swad,  but  lower  than  your 

self,  fpouits. 

He  had   on  a  leather  doublet  witb  long 

Andapair  ofpinn'd-up  breeches,  like pu£ 

iling-baes; 
With  yellow  stockings,  and  his  hat  tum'dup 
With  a  silver  clasp  on  his  Icec^ide. 

D.  Tw.  By  these  [the  man ! 

Marks  it  should  be  John  Clay,  now  bless 

Tw.  Peace,  and  be  nought!  lUiink  the 

woman  be  phreiisick. 
Hil.  John  Clay  ?  wliat's  lii*,  good  mistress } 
Jwd.  He  that  shall  be 
My  husband— 

Hil.  How  I  your  husliund,  pretty  one  ? 
Awd.    Yes,  I  shall  anon    be  uianied : 
that's  he. 


Tu**.  Passion  o'  mp,  undone  1 
J?up.  bless  master's  son  ! 


HU.  O  you  are  well 'prehended :  know 

you  me,  «r  ? 
Clay.  No's  my  record  :  I  never  zaw  you 

Hit.  You  did  not }  where  were  your  ere* 

then  ?  out  at  washing } 
Tut.    What  should   a  man    zxj}    wbo 

should  he  trust 
In  these  days?  Hark  you,  John  Clay,  if  you 

Done  any  such  Hung,  tell  troth,  and  ibamc 

the  devil. 

Cle.  Vaitli  do:    mv  gossip  Turfe  can 

well  to  you,  John.     ^  ' 

Med.  Speak,  man,  but  do  not  conrcst, 

uor  be  avraid. 
Pan.  A  man  is  a  man,  ahd  a  beast's  a 

beast,  look  to't. 
D.  Tur.  r  the  nanie  of  men  or  beasts* 
wlat  doyou  do? 
Hare  the  poor  fellow  out  on  his  fivewits. 
And  seven  senses?  do  not  weep,  John  Clay, 
I  swear  the  poor  wretch  is  as  piilty  from  it. 
As  the  child  was,  was  born  thisveryinamiDg. 
Cla.  No,  as  I  am  a  kynin  soul,  would  [ 

If  ever  I >alas,  I  !  would  1  were  out 

Of  my  life,  so  I  would  I  were,  sndin  again — 
Pup.  Nay,  Mrs.  Awdrey  will  say  nay  to 


that. 


Eufc, 


No,  in-and-out?  an' you  were  out  o*  your 
How  should  she  do  for  x  husband  }  wlio 

should  fall 
Aboard  o'  her  then.  Ball !  he'a  a  puppyf. 
No  Hannibal  has  no  breeding :  well  1  t  lay 

liltle;  [beUer. 

But  hitherto  all  goes  well,  pray  it  prove  no 

Awd.  Come,  father;    I  would  we  were 

married;  I  am  a-cold. 
Hil.  Well,  Mr.  coustabtc,  tlus  your  fine 

grooin  here. 
Bridegroom,  or  what  grooin  cliesoe'erkeb*, 
I  charge  him  with  the  felony ;  and  chai^ 

you 
To  carry  him  back  forthwith  to  Paddingtoo 
Unto  my  cqitain,    who  sta^s  my  r^um 

there: 
lam  to  goto  the  next  justice  of  peace. 
To  Ret  a  warrant  to  raise  hue  and  cry. 
Ana  bring  hiui  and  his  fellows  all  afore  'un. 
Faie  you  well,  sir,  and  look  to 'un,  I  charge 

you,  [nen 

As  you  will  answer  it.  Take  heed,  the  bu»- 

If  you  defer,  may  premdicial  you 

Mcoe  than  you  tLink  for  ;  zay  I  told  you  so. 

'  (Hilu  goet  oat. 

Tur.  Here's  a  bride-ale  indeed !  ah  loa 

John,  zon  Clay  ! 
I  little  thought  you  would  ha'  prov'd  a  piece 
Of  such  fal^  meial. 
Cla.  Father,  will  you  believe  awi 


*  n  Tur.  Fnithman 

Odd  precious,  %!.o'iian,  hold  your  to;ngue.}  The  speaker's  name  is  wanting  :  it  appears 
that  old  .  ar/'r  Is  tlie  persou  lo  whom  ttie  speech  belongs,  aidi  1  have  set  bis  name  at  the 
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Would  I  might  never  ttir  i'  my  aew  thou. 
If  ever  1  would  do  so  voul  a  ^ct. 

Tur.  Well,  neighbours,  I  dochsngejou 

to  ussist  me  [»0 : 

With  'iin  to  Paddiagton.  Be  he  a  true  man. 

The  better  for  'un.        I  will  do  mioe  office. 

An'  he  were  miae  own  begotten  a  tbouund 

D.  7ur.  Why,  do  you  hear  man?  hus- 
band, Mr.  Turfe  ? 
What  xhall  my  daughter  do  ?  Puppy,  gtay 

{Site  fiiUows  her  hi^wl  and  neighbouri. 
Awd.  Mother,  I'll  go  with  you,  and  with 
my  father. 

scene;    III. 

Puppn,  jividrey,  Hiltt. 

Pup.    Nay,    stay  sweet  Mrs.  Awdrey : 

But  one  friend  (as  they  zay)  desire*  to  speak 
Aword  or  two,  coldwith  you:  how  do  you 


To  do  to  ask,  1  pray  yon }  I  am  a-cold. 

Pup.  It  leemg  you  are  hot,  good  Mn. 

Awdrey.  [else. 

Awd.  You  lie :  I  am  at  cold  at  ice  it,  feel 

Pvp.  Nay,  you  ha'  cool'd  my  courage  : 


la 


It  it. 


I  ha'  done  feeling  with  you. 
.  Aittd.  Done  with  me  } 
J  do  defy  you.    So  1  do,  to  tay. 
You  ha'  dooe  with  me:  you  are  asawcy. 
Puppy.  [mean. 

Pvp.  O  you  mistake  !  I  meant  not  as  you 
Aied.  Meant  you  not  knavery ',  Puppy  I 
'       Pyp.  No,  not  I. 
Clay  meant  you  all  the  knavery,  it  seems. 
Who  rather  than  he  would  be  married  to 

you. 
Cboie  to  xx  wedded  to  the  gallows  fii^t, 
Awd.   1  thought  he  was  a  dissembler;  he 
would  prove 
A  slippery  merchant  i'  the  frost     He  might 
Have  married   one  fint,  and  have    been 

hang'd  ^er. 
If  be  had  haa  a  mind  U/t.    But  you  men. 
Fie  on  you  I 

Pup.  Mrs.  Awdrey,  can  you  vind 
r  your  heart  to  fancy  Puppy }    me  poor 
Ball?  . 
Avid.  You  are  dispos'd  to  jeer  one,  Mr. 
Hannibal. 
Pity  o*  me !  tile  angry  man  with  the  beard  ! 


Enter  HilU. 

HiL  Put  on  tiiy  hat,  I  look  for  no  despecL 
Where  is  thy  master  ? 

Flip,   Marry,  he  irgome 
With  the  picture  of  despair  to  Paddii^ton. 

Hit.  Fry  thee  run  after  'un,  and  tell  'un 

be  shall 

find  out  my  captain  lodg'd  at  the  Red-Lyon 

In  Paddingtcxi ;  thaf  s  the  ian.    l^  'un  ask 

Vor  captain  Thunis ;  and  t^e. that  for  thy 

He  may  teek  long  ettough  else.    Hie  tbe« 

again, 
Pup,  Yes,  sir ;  you'll  look  to  Mr«.  bride 

the  while ; 
Ifil.  That  I  will:  prethee haste. 
Aud.  What,  Puppy  f  Puppy  t 
Nil.  Sweet  Mrs.  bride,  he'll  come  again 

presently. 
Here  was  no  subtle  device  to  get  a  wench.* 
This  Chanon  has  a  brave  pate  of  his  own, 
A  shaven  pate!  and  a  richt  monger,  Vvaithl 
This  was  his  plot !  I  follow  captain  'rhums  i 
We  robb'd  id  St.  John's  wood  f    I'  my 

t'other  l>ose ! 
I  laugh  to  think  what  a  fine  fool's  finger 

they  have 
O"  this  wise  constable,  in  pricking  out 
This  ca[)tain'Thums  to  his  neighbours :  yoa 

shall  see 
The  tile-man  too  set  fire  on  hit  own  kill. 
And  leap  into  it  to  save  himself  from  banging. 
You  talk  of  a  bride-ale,  here  was  a  tmde- 

ale  broke 


To   mine   own  master,  the  young  'squire, 

and  then  [tort 

My  task  is  done.    Gen'wOman,  I  have  in 

Done  you  some  wrong,  but  now  I'll  do  yoa 

what  right 
I  can  :  it's  true,  you  are  a  proper  woman ; 
But  to  be  cast  away  on  such  a  down-pipe 
.^  Clay  ;  methinks  your  friends  are  not  so 

Ai  nature  might  have  made  'em  ;  well, 

goto: 
There's  belter  fortune  comitig  towards  yon. 
An'  you  do  not  deject  it.    Take  a  vool't 
Counsel,  and  do  nut  stand  i'  your  own  liritt. 
It  may  prove  better  than  you  think  for: 

look  you. 
Atud,  Alas,  sir,  what  is't  you  would  ha' 

me  do? 
rid  fain  do  all  for  the  best,  if  I  knew  how. 
ffil.  Forsake  not  a  good  turn  when  'tis 

oHered  you ; 


tiimcd,  occasioned  the  mistake  of  its  not  being  set  before  his  Beply :  the 
printed  thus; 

McatU  you  not  hun?ery.  Puppy  T    Puppy.  No,  not  I. 
^  Here  wat  no  mbtte  deoice  Co  get  a  vxnch.']    'I'he  negative  in  this  line  means  just  the 
levene  of  what  it  standi  for,  and  that  the  device  wat  extreniely  subtle :  and  it  It  so  used  by 
our  authOT't  contemporaries.    So  in  Shakspcare, 

"  Here's  no  knavery."         '    '       Taming  qftke  Sbnto,  Act  1.  scene  6. 


oyGoo»^lc     


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Act  8'.  Scene  4. 


Fair  mittrtit  AwdtcTi  Ihat't  TOUt  name, 
1  take  it 
Avd.  No  mittreu,  tir,  ray  name  ii  Awdrey. 
Hil.  Well,  HO  it  it ;  there  m  a  bold  youog 

The  blood  of  Tottea,  Tub,  and  Tripolr— 
jimL  'Squire  Tub,  you  mean )  I  know 

him:  he  knofftme  too. 
HiL  He  i»  in  love  with  you:  and  more, 

he'i  mad  for  yAu. 
.^wd.  I,  to  he  told  me ;  in  hi*  wita,  I 
tt)in)c. 
But  be'i  too  fine  for  me ;  and  hat  a  lady 
Tub  to  bit  mother.  Here  he  comet  hiinaelf. 

SCENE    IV. 
Til*,  Htftf ,  jtmtra/. 
Tiib.  0  Tou  are  a  trusty  governour ! 
Hil.  What  aiU  you  ( 
You  do  not  know  whenyo'  are  well,  I  think: 
You'ld  ha'  the  calf  with  the  white  face,  tir, 
would  you  }  [mwe  } 

I  have  her  tor  you  here  ;  wliat  would  you 
Tub.  QuietaeM,  Hiitt,  and  hear  no  more 
of  it.  [care 

/lil.  No  m<we  of  it,  quoth  you  !  I  do  not 
If  some  on  ui  had  tiot  heard  so  much  oft, 
I  tell  you  true;  a  man  muit  carry  and  vetch 
like  Bunsy't  dog  for  you. 
Tub.  Wdat'thef 
//iL  A  spaniel. 
And  scarce  be  tpit  i'  the  mouth  {ty  *t    A 

good  dog 
Deterrei,  sir,  a  good  bone,  of  a  free  master : 
But,  an*  your  turos  be  tetv'd,  the  devil  a 
bit  [you. 

You  care  for  a  man  after,  e'er  a  lard  of 
Like  will  to  like,  y-futb,  quoth  the  scabb'd 

To  th'  mangy  knight,  when  both  met  in  a 
ditn  [good: 

Of  butter'd  viih.    One  bad,  there's  ne'er  a 
And  not  a  barrel  better  herring  among  you. 
Tub.  Nay,  liilts  ]  i  pray  Ihee  grow  not 
fram-pull  now. 
Turn  not  the  bad  cow  after  thy  good  loap. 
Our  plot  bath  hitherto  ta'en  good  effect : 
And  should  it  now  be  troubled  or  tti^'d  up, 
'Twould  prove  the  utter  ruin  of  my  nopea. 
I  pray  thee  haste  to  Haocias,  to  the  chauon  ; 
And  gi'  him  notice  of  our  good  success  ■. 
Will  him  tliat  all  things  be  in  readiness. 
Fair  Awdiey,  and  myself  will  cross  the  fields 
'i'he  nearest  path.    Good  Hiits,  make  thou 
some  haste. 


And  meet  uton  the  way.    Come,  gentle 
HiL  Vaitb,   would  I  had  a  few   more 

An'  you  say  the  word,  send  me  to  Jericho. 

0  ut-cept  a  man  were  a  posl-hone,  I  ha'  not 

known 
The  like  on't ;  yet,  an'  be  had  kind  words, 
Twouid  never  irke  'un.    But  a  man  may 

break 
His  heart  out  *i  these  days,  and  get  a  flap 
Witli  a  fox-tail  when  he's  done.    Afld  ihepe 

is  all. 
Tub.  Nay,  say  not  so.  Hilts :  bold  there ; 

My  love  bestows  on  thee  for  thy  reward. 
If  gold  will  please  thee,  all  luy  land  UiaU 

In  bounty  thus,  to  recompense  thy  meriL 
JJiL  Tut,  keep  your  Und,  and  your  gold 
too,  sir,  I 
Seek  neither — notherof  un.     Leani  to  get 
More :  you  will  know   to  ^nd  that  zuin 

Early  enough  :  you  are  assur'd  of  me. 

1  love  you  too  well  to  lire  o'  the  spoil  * ; 
For  your  own  sake,  would  there  were  no 

worse  than  I. 


An  honest  faithful  servant  is  a  jewel. 

Now  the  adrentrous  'squire  hath  lime  and 

To  ask  bit  Awdrey  how  she  does,  andbear 
A  grateful  answer  from  her.  Shenotspcaks: 
*Hath  the  proud  tyrant  frost  usuni'd  the  seat 
Of  former  beauty.  In  my  love's  fair  cheek  i 
Staining  the  roseate  tincture  of  her  blood 
Wilii  the  dull  dye  of  blue  congealing  c(dd> 
No,  sure  the  weather  dares  not  so  presume 
To  hurt  an  object  of  her  brightness.     Yet, 
The  more  I  view  her,  she  but  looks  so,  to. 
Ha  !  gi'  me  Itavc  to  search  this  mystery  ; 

0  now  1  have  it :  bride,  I  know  your  grief: 
The  last  night's  cold  hath  bred  in  you  such 

Of  the  asugned  bridegroom's  constitutioo. 

The  Kilbora  clay^it ;  that  frost-bitten  marie; 

That  'lump  in  conr^e;  melting  cake  of 

ice;  [thee. 

That  the  conceit  thereof  hath  almost  lull'd 

But  1  must  do  thee  good,  wench,  and  re> 

fresh  thee.  [WTotten! 

j4wd.  You  are  a  merry  man,  squire  Tub 

1  have  heard  much  o'  joat  words,  but  not 
o'  your  deeds ! 

'  IfouUHiada/aomortGiiKuccson't.'i    i.e.  \fauntt,  or  Erratul$. 

'  Iloce  you  too  welt  to  lire  &  the  tpoil.']    The  repetition  here  is  from  the  folio  of  1640, 
and  'tis  elegant,  as  well  as  necessary  to  the  measure  of  the  verse.     In  the  next  line. 

For  your  ownsake,  were  there  were  tio  xoone  tlian  I, 
we  must  either  strike  out  the  last  'oxre,  or,  which  I  have  done,  alter  it  to,  ITouId  then  were 

*  That  LUMP  IK  ammge.^    Perhaps  the  poet's  word  was  laming,  though  I  bare  not- 
placed  it  in  the  text 
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Act  S.  Scene  6.] 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


«47 


Tuh.  Thou  nyeit  trae,  nreet ;  I  hk'  been 

toodick  in  deeds. 
jfmL  Yet  1  was  never  lo  itratt  lac'd  to 

you,  'iquire. 
Tub.  Why,  did  you  ever  love  me,  gentle 

Awdrey  > 
Awd.  Love  you  ?    I  cannot  tell :  I  muit . 
hate  no  body, 
Mt  htber  nyi. 

TwA.  Yet,  Clay  and  Kilbocn,  Airdrey, 
You  must  bate  tnem. 
Amd.  It  shall  be  for  your  take  then. 
Tab.  And  for  my  take  thai)  yield  Tou  that 
Riaiuitv.        lUt  oj^t  to  Itiu  iter. 
Avd,  Soft  and  fair,  'squire,  there  go  two 
vords  to  a  bargaio. 

[ Ale  pNte  rum  back. 
TiA.  What  are  thote,  Awdiey  } 
Awd,  Nay,  I  cannot  tell. 
My  mother  zaid,  lure,  if  you  manied  me, 
You'ld  make  raealadythcfint  week!  and 

In,  I  know  not  whut,  the  very  day. 

Tiib.  Whatwaiit! 
Spe^,  gentle  Awdrey,  thon  ihalt  have  it  yet. 
Aad.  A  velvet  dresting  fbi  ray  head,  it  ii, 
T&ey  tay,  will  make  one  brave ;  I  will  not 

know  [will  look 

BeMe  Moale,  nor  Margery  Tune-up:    1 
Another  way  upon  'em,  and  be  proud. 
.    Thb.  Troth,  1  could  «kh  my  wench  a 

better  wit,  [plies. 

But  what  the  waabAh  there,  her  bee  *up- 
Tbere  it  a  ptnnted  lustre  in  her  eye 
Hath  shot  quite  through  me,  and  hath  hit 

my  heart : 
And  thence  it  is  1  fint  receiv'd  the  wound* 
That  ranklei  now,  which  ooly  she  can  cure. 
Fain  would  I  work  myself  from  thisconceit; 
^t,  being  fiesh,  I  cannot.    1  must  love 

her. 
The  naked  truth  is  :  aod  I  will  go  on, 
Were  it  for  nothing  but  lo  cross  my  rivals. 
Comcj  Awdrey,  Tarn  now  rcsolv'd  to  ha' 

thee! 

SCENE    V. 
Preaaibte,  Mthiftm,  7i>6,  Axdrey. 
Pre.  Nay,  do  it  quickly.  Miles ;  why 
tbak'st  thou,  man  i 
Speak  but  his  name :  I'll  second  tbee  myself. 
Mtt.  What  it  his  name  P 
Pre.  'Squire  Tripoly,  or  Tub  ; 

Any  thing 

Met.  'Squire  I'ub,  1  do  anett  you 
1'  the  <{ueea't  m^eity's  same,  and  all  the 
councilt. 
7)(k  Arrest  ate,  rariet  > 
Pre.  Keep  the  peace,  I  charge  you. 
"Ab.  Are   you  there,  juttkip  BramUe  i 
where't  your  wairant  i 
,     Pre.  The  warrant  is  directed  here  to  me. 
From  the  whole  table  ;  whciefore  1  would 


Tub.  Wen,  at  your  feature,  jntice.    I 

am  wrong'd : 

Sirrah,  what  are  you  have  arreated  me  i 

Pre.  He  ii  a  pun'yvant  at  arms,  'squire 

Tub.  [else. 

Met.  1  am  a  punHyrant ;  tee  by  my  coat 

Tub.  Well,  pun'yvant,  gowitbne;  I'K 

give  you  bail.  [warrant. 

Pre.  Sir,  he  may  take  no  bail     It  is  a 

In  special  from  the  council,  and  command* 

Your  personal  appearance.    Sir,  your  we&- 


I  niuttrequire:  and  then  deliveT  you 
A  prisoner  to  this  officer,  'squire  I'ub. 
1  pray  you  to  conceive  of  me  no  other, 
1  han  as  your  friend  and  nei^ibour.    I<et 

my  peison 
Be  lever'd  from  mr  office  in  the  fact. 
And  I  am  dear.    Here,  pnn'yvant,  receive 


Into  y. 


[m: 


>  your  hands,  and  use  hini  like  a  ifentle- 

TiA.  I  thank  you,  sir:  but  whither  must 

I  go  now  }  [you  come 

Pre.  Nay,  that  must  uot  be  told  yon  till 

Unto  the  place  aMign'd  byhii  instructions. 

I'll  be  tlie  maiden's  convoy  to  her  fothcr 

For  this  time,  'squire. 

Tiifr.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Bramble. 
Idoubtor  fear  you  will  make  her  the  balatce 
To  weigh  your  justice  in.    Pray  you  do  me 

nght. 
And  lead  not  her,  at  leart,  out  of  tke  way. 
Justice  is  blind,  and  havma  a  blind  guide, 
She  may  be  apt  to  slip  aside. 
Pre.  I'll  see  to  her.  [retted 

Tub.  [  see  my  wooing  will  not  thrive.  Ar- 
As  I  had  set  my  rest  up  for  a  wife ! 

Aud  beins  to  &ir  for  it  as  [  was Well, 

fortune. 
Thou  art  a  blind  bawd  and  a  begsar  too. 
To  cross  me  thus ;  and  let  my  only  rival 
To  get  her  from  me :  that's  the  s{»ght  of 

spightt. 
But  moat  l  muse  at,  is,  that  I,  being  none 
O'  the  court,  am  sent  fortiiither  by  the 
council.  [ing. 

My  heart  is  not  to  light  ai't  was  i'  the  mom-  - 

SCENE    VI. 

Hiltt,Tiib.  Meteor. 

HU.  You  mean  to  make  a  h^iden  «r  a 

hare  [doublet  i 

C  me,  t'  hunt  counter  thus,  and  make  tbete 

And  you  mean  no  such  thing  as  you  send 

Where's  your  tweet-bewt  now,  I  mvie  i 
Tuft.  Oh.  Hilt*  I  [a  cripple. 

Hi!.  I  know  you  of  old  I  ne'er  halt  lubre 
Will  you  have  a  cawdlei    where's  your 
griff,  sir,  ipcak ! 
Mel.  Do  you  hear,  triend  t  do  you  serve 
this  gentleman }     [adventure  yea, 
HU.  How  then,  sir?  what  if  I  do?  per- 
Peradventura  nay ;  whaf  t  that  to  yMi,  air, 
tayi 


(ibvGoot^lc 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


-[Act  3.  Scene  I 


Met.  Nay,  iiray  70U,  itr,  1  meant  iu> 
harm  in  truth. 
But  tbia  good  geDtlfiuan  is  arrested. 

HO.  How! 
Say  methataoain. 

Tub.  Nay,  Basket,  nerer  storm  j 
I  am  airestrd  liere,  upon  eominand 
From  the  r[iieen's  council ;  and  I  must  obey. 

Met.  You  tay,  air,  very  true,  you  must 

An  houett  gentleman,  in  btth  t 

Hit.  He  must  [is  this, 

TbA.  But  that  which  most  tormenteth  me 

Tliat  justice  Bramble  bath  got  hence  my 

Awdrey.  [you 

Hii.  HoiTf  howF  stand byalitttc,sinah. 

With,  the  badge  o'    your  breast.     Let's 

know,  «r,  what  you  are. 

Met-  I  am,  sir,  (pray  you  do  not  look  so 
terribly) 
A  pnrs'yvanl. 

Hil.  A  purs'yvant  P  your  name,  sir? 

Met,  My  name,-«iT 

/iH.  Whatis't;  speak! 

Met.  Miles  Metaphor ; 
And  justice  Preamble's  clerk. 

Tub.  WbatiayshcP 

Hil.  Pray  you. 
Let  us  alone.     You  are  a  purs'yvant  i 

Ma.  No,  hith,  sir,  would  1  niiglit  never 
stir  firom  you, 
I  is  made  a  pun'vTant  against'niT  vill, 

UU.  Ha  !  ancf  who  niadc  you  one  i  tell 


Shall  make  yoa  nothing  instaatly. 

Met  Put  up  pook. 

Your  frightful  blade,  and  your  dead-doiw 
And  i  shall  tell  yon  all. 

ml.  Speak  then  the  truth,  [truth. 

And  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the 

Mel.  My  master,  justice  Braiume,  hear- 
ing your  master. 
The  'squire  Tub,  was  coming  on  this  w^. 
With  Mrs.  Awdrey,  the  higU  constabh^s 
daughter,  [rant 

Made  me  a  purs'yvant,  and  gave  me  wv 
1'a  arrest  him  ;  so  tliat  he  might  get  the 
lady,  [vicar. 

With  whom  be  is  gone  to  Fancias  to  ibc 
Not  to  het  other's.     This  was  the  deiice. 
Which  1  beseech  vou  do  not  tell  my  master. 

Til*.  O  wonderful !  well.  Basket,  Irt  him 

And  for  my  free  escape  forge  some  excuse. 

I'll  post  to  Paddingtou  t'  acquaintold  Turfe 

With  the  whole  business,  and  so  stm  the 

marriage.  [grace  lokeqi 

Hil.  Well,  bless  thee:  I  do  wish  the* 
Thy  master's  secrets  better,  or  be  hang'd. 

Mel.  I  thank  you  for  your  gentle  admo- 
nition, [after. 
Fray  you,  let  me  call  you  god-father  heie- 
Anii  as  your  godson  Metaphor,  I  promiae 
To  keep  my  master's  privities  scal'd  op 
I'thevailieso'  my  trust,  lock'dcloscforeter. 
Or  let  me  be  truss'd  up  at  'I'yburo  shortly. 

Hil.  Thiue  owu  wish  save  or  choke  lh« ; 
come  away. 


ACT    III. 


Tutfe,  CI<ne&,  Medlm,  To-Pan,  Scriben, 

Tur.  OASSION  of  me,  was  ever  a  man 
X      thus  cross'd  i 
All  things  run  arsie-versie,  up-side  down. 
High  coustable  <  now  by  our  lady  o'  Wal- 

I  had  rather  Be  mark'd  out  Tom  Seavioger. 
And  with  a  shovel  mal^c  clean  the  highways. 
Than  have  this  office  of  a  constable. 
And  a  high  constable  !  the  higher  charge. 
It  brings  more  .trouble,  more  vexation  with 
it.  [what  to  do : 

Neighbours,    good  neighbours,    'vize  me 
How  we  shall  bear  us  in  this  hue  and  cry. 
We  cannot  find  the  captain  i  no  such  man 


Lodg'd  at  Ihe  Lion,  nor  came  thhber  hurt. 
The  morning  we  ba'  spent  in  privy  search  ; 
.\aA    by  that  means  the   bnde^ale  is  de- 

ferr'd; 
Thebridc,sbe'sle(la]oneinPuppy'scbarge;  ' 
Ihe  bridegroom  goes  under  a  pair  ofiurctie^ 
And  held  of  all  as  a  respected  penon. 
How  should  we  buttle  forward  t  gi'  some 

counsel 
How  to  bestir  our  stumps  i'  these  cross  ways, 
Cte.  f  aitli,  gossip  Turfe,  you  have,  yoa 


To  comprehend  aU  tnch  as  arc  detpectcd : 
Now  would  I  make  mother  privy  search 
'ihorough  jMs  town,  and  then  you  bcTC 

aearch'd  two  towns. 
Mtcl.  Masters,  take  heed,  let  n  not  vbd 

too  many : 
One  ii  enough  tostay  the  faangmaa'i  stomnb. 
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Act  *.  Sctne  «.] 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


Ai» 


Begot  ID  bashfulnm,  brought  up  in  shatne* 

Lei  'un  bring  n  dog  but  to  my  vacc  tbat  can 
Zay  1  ha'  beat  un',  and  without  a  vault: 
Ur  but  a  cat  will  swear  upoa  a  book, 
I  have  ai  much  as  zet  a  vire  lit<r  tail, 
And  I'll  give  him  or  bn  a  crown  for  'mends. 
But  to  give  out,  and  zay,  1  have  robb'd  a 

captain  '. 
Receive  me  at  the  latter  day,  if  I 
C'«r  thought  of  any  »ucb  matter,  or  could 
mind  it—  [pcnonaac ; 

MaL  No,John,y .-  . 


1  think  my  gowip  Clench,  and  Mr.  Turft.-, 
Both  thiiik  you  would  ra'tempt  no  such 


There  h  John  Clay,  wIi6iiyvound  already,' 
A  pro|ier  man ;  a  tile-man  by  Wn  ttnk : 
A  Liiiin,  as  iiiii-  would  zay,  moulded  in  clay  ; 
As  spruce  as  any  neigh'bour's  child  among 

And  he  (you  Zee)  is  taken  on  com{Htian, 
And  two  or  tnree  (they  zay)  what  call  you 

Ziich  as  the  justices  of  coram  nabii 

Grant — (I  forget  their  names,  you  ha'  many 

Mr.  high  conMable,  they  come  to  you.) 
1  ha'  it  at  my  tongue's  ends  — ~Conney- 

boroughs. 

To  brins  hmt  «trait  avore  the  aecaions-house. 

Tkr.  O,  vou  mrao  warrtos,  neighbour,  do 

you  not  i  [enough. 

Med.  I.  I.thick  »ame  <  vou  know  'un  well 

Tur,  Tuo  well,  too  well ;  wou'd  I  had 

We  gwhl  vreeholdrrt  cannot  live  in  quiet. 
But  every  hour  n^w  puri'epts.huei  and  cries. 
Put  ui  to  requisitions  nig:it  and  day: 
What  thud  a  man  zay,  shud  wu  leave  the 

I  am  in  dangir  to  rebune  as  much 
As  he  was  rolib'il  on  ;  1,  and  pay  his  hurts. 
IF  I  should  vo  low  it,  all  the  gooil  clu'cr 
That  was  provided  fur  the  wedding-ilinner 
Ii  spod'd  and  lost    O,  there  are  two  vat 

pig* 
A  «ind|(ing  by  the  vire :  now  by  St.  'Tony, 
Too  good  lo  eat,  but  on  a  wedding-day  ; 
And  then  a  goose  will  bid  you  all,  come  cut 

me.  .  [so) 

Zun  Clay,  zuu  Clay,  (for  [  ijiugt  call  cliee 
fie  of  cood  comfort ;  take  my  mu<.'kindcr  ' 
And  dry  thine  eyes.    If  thou  beeit  triie  and 

honest ;  [vroin  it. 

And  if  thm   hnd'st  thy  consriencc   clear 
Pluck  up  a  good  heart,  we'll  do  well  enough. 
If  not,  confess  a-truth's  name.     But  in  faith, 
I  dunt  be  sworn  upon  ^1  lioly  hooks, 
John  Clay  would  ne'er  commit  a  robbery 
On  his  own  head. 

Clot/.  No,  truth  b  my  rightful  judge  ; 
I  bave  kept  my  hands  her^hence  fro'  evil 

speaking,  [stealing. 

I^ins  and  slanderinc ;  and  my  tonaue  froni 

He  oo  not  live  this  day,  can  say,  John  Clay, 

I  ba'  zeen  thee,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty. 

J'lou  Faith,  neighbour  Medlay,  1  durst 

be  his  tiurrough ', 
He  would  not  look  a  true  man  in  the  vace. 
Gtu/.  I  take  the  town  to  concord,  where 

I  dwell. 
All  Kilboin  be  my  witness,  if  I  were  not 

'  There  i*  John  Clay,  who  u  vvoos'D  alreaJi/.}    Tliis  play  ]$  in  the  western  dialect,  , 
a«  ihe  Sad  Sliepkerd  a  a  specimen  ot  ine  Lowlaiid  .Scottish:  the  letter  y  is  co  nmonly  pre- 
fixed to  particr pies  passive,  at  weliasa  poetical  augmentation  :  Stuo  miniu  miierU,  says  Mr- 
Davis  in  Janiui,  a.  Jotuonum  in  Jahatd  cm  litutui  Tale  of  a  Tub,  infer  alia  uUut  (teil- 
tccidtttUdit)  idiomtitit  exrmplii,  hue  frriu  protuU*ie, 

There  it  John  Clai/,  who  u  yoound  already.     Etyijiol.  Liter.  Y. 

'  Jvith,  naghboHr  Medlay,  /i&trtt  6e  Aii  burkouch.]    Qi  Borrow,  i.  e.  hii  pledge  or 
•ecurity :  from  the  Saxoa  oOfi'^t,  or  Bo|lh(>e,  words  of  the  tame  aigniCcatioii. 

Goo»^lc 


voul  matter. 
Tur.  But  how  unhappily  it  comes  to  pass 
Juit  ou  the  weddjng-day  !  I  cry  me  mercy : 
1  hat.1  almost  forgot  the  hue  and  cry : 
Good  neighbour  Pan,  you  are  ihe  third- 
burrow,  r  writer. 
And  [yogeuL-s  Scriben,  you  my  learned 
Mike  out  a  new   purcept — Lord   for  thy 

goodness, 
I  had  forgot  my  daughter  all  this  while  ; 
The  idle  Koave  hath  brought  no  news  from 
her.  [news  ? 

Here  comet  the  sneaking  puppy ;  what's  the 
My  heart !  my  heart '.  T  fear  all  is  not  well, 
Something's  mlshap'd,  that  he  is  come  with- 
out her. 

SCENE  n. 

Pappy,  D.  Tuift.    [To  i/wM.] 
Pup.  Oh,  Where's  nty  master  ?  iny  mas- 

P.Tar.  'I'hy master >  what would'atbave 

with  thy  master,  man} 
There  is  thy  master. 
Tur.  VVhut's  the  matter.  Puppy? 
Pup.  O  master  [  oh  dame  !   oh  darac  t 

oh  master ! 
D.  Tur.  What  say'tt  thou  to  thy  master 

or  thy  dame  ) 
Pup.  Oh,  John  Clay  1  John  Clay  !  John 

Clajl 
Tur.   What  of  John  Clay? 
Aled.  Luck  grant  he  bring  not  news,  h« 

shall  t>e  hanu'd.  [well. 

Cie.  The  world  forfcnd,  I  hope  it  is  not  so 
Clou.  OLord!  ohnie!  what  shall  1  do? 

poor  John;  [Clav! 

Pup.  Oh  John  Clay  !  John  Ctsy  !  Joliu 
Oaf.  Alas, 
'n)at  ever  I  was  horn '.  I  will  not  stay  by't 
for  all  the  tiles  in  Kilborn. 


A  TALE  Gt  A  TOB. 


[Acts.  Scenes 


D.  Tvr.  WiutofCIsTi 
Spok,  Puppy  T  vhat  of  him  i 
^«p.  nVixth  iMt,  he  hath  lo«t— 
Tur.  For  luck  take  ipeak.  Puppy,  what 

bathbeloitj 
Ttip-  Oh,  Awdrey,  Awdrey,  Aftdrey  1 
D.Tur.  What  of  Diy  daughter  Awdreyf 
fii^  I  tell  you,  Awdrey— do  you  ander- 
stand  me!  [dame — 

Awdrey,  sweet  muter  ;  Awdtey,  my  dear 
Tar.  Where  is  sbe  ?    vthat'i  bcctmie  of 

her,  I  pray  thee  i 
Pi^K  Oh,  the  Krvin^-man  !  the  Eerring- 

tnan  1  the  lerviDg-man  ! 
Tur.  What  talk'it  thou  of  the  lerviag- 

manf  where'*  Awdrey  ? 
Pup.  Gone  with  the  Krviiig-inaii,  gone 

with  the  KrTing-maD. 
D.  Tur.  Good  Puppy,  whither  it  ihe  gone 
with  him  >  [word 

Pup.  I  cannot  tell :  he  bad  me  bring  you 
The  captain  lay  at  the  lion,  and  before 
1  came  agidn,  Awdrey  wai  gone  with  the 
serring-man ;  [Mrviaf(-man. 

I  tell  you,  Awdrey  '■  run  away  with  the 
Tur.  'Od'ioclu,  my  woman,  what  ihall 
we  do  now  1  [know  not,  1. 

O.  Tur.  Now,  so  you  help  not,  nian,  I 
7Wr.  Tbb  was  your  pomp  of  maids :  I 
told  you  on't 
Sx  maids  to  vollow  you,  and  not  leave  one 
To  wait  upo' your  daughter  1  I  zaid  pride 
Would  be  jpaid  one  day  her  old  TTpence; 

Mtd.  What  of  John  Clay,  Ball  Puppy ) 

Pup.  He  hath  lost 

Med.  IlithfefcirveloDT. 

fup.  No,  hi*  wife  by  TillaJDy. 

Tar.  Now  vUlaiot  both  <   oh  that  tame 

hue  and  crv  1 

Oh  neighboun  !  oh  that  curted  servin^man ! 

O  maids  I  O  wife  1  but  John  Clay,  where  is 

he?  {Cli^ first  mitl. 

How  !  fled  for  fear,  zay  ye  i  will  be  slip  us 

We  that  are  sureties  must  require  'un  out. 
How  shall  we  do  to  find  Ihe  scrvinn-man  i 
(iocks  bodiUins,  we  ntust  not  lose  Jonn  Clay : 
Awdrey,  my  daughter  Awdrey  too  I  let  i;i 

To  all  tlie  towns,  and  zeek  her ;  but  alas, 
The  hue  and  cry,  that  must  be  look'd  unto. 

SCENE    IIL 
Tub.     ITa  fAfflt]. 
7u6.  \Vhat,inapasEion,TurfeF 
Tur.  I,  good  'squire  I'ub. 
Were  never  honest  varmers  thus  perplext. 
Tub.  Turfe,  I  am    privy  to  thy  deep 
unrest :  [plot. 

The  ground  of  which,  ^rian  from  an  idle 


Tour  dauber  4wdrey  met  I  on  the  way. 


With  justice  Bramble  in  her  company  ;  I 

Who  meant  to  marry  her  at  Pancnt-cfaareK 
And  there  a    canon  Hugh  t«  naeet  Ibem 

Which  toprevent,  you  most  not  trust  dela^;        I 
But  winged  ipecd  must  cross  th^r  *1y  m- 
lent !  [banea- 

Then  hie  thee,  Turfe,  hatte  to  forbid  the 
Tur.  Hathnistice Bramble gotmy daugh- 
ter Awdrey  t 
A  little  while  shall  be  enjoy  ber,  zure. 
But  O,  the  hue  and  cry  '.  that  hinderv  me  :         , 
I  must  pursue  that,  or  neglect  my  joutney:        I 
I'll  e'en  leave  all,  and  with  the  patient  aas,         I 
The  ovep-laden  att,  throw  off  my  brnden. 
And  cast  mine  office ;  pluck  m  my  large 

Betimes,  lest  some  disjudge 'em  to  be  bom:       | 
I'll  leave  to  beat  it  OB  the  broken  hoof. 
And  ease  my  pasterns.     I'll  no  more  tugh 

constables.  [troubled 

7\ib.  I  cannot  chusi:  but  amite  to  see  tfaee 
With  such  a  bald  half- hatched  circiimitaacel 
The  captain  was  not  niUi'd,  as  is  reported ; 
That  trick  the  justice  craftily  devis'd 
I'o  break  the  marriage  wub  the  tiluBas 

Clay. 
The  hue  and  cry  was  merelv  counterfeit : 
The  rather  may  yon  judge  it  to  be  iscb. 
Because  the  bridegroom  was  desnib'd  (•  be 
One  of  the  thieves  tint  in  the  velouy. 
Which,  how  far 'tis  from  bim, ,  younetva 

may  guess  : 
*Twai  justice  ^famble't  yetch  to  )tet  the 

Tvr.  And  is  this  true,  'squire  Tub  ? 
Tub.  Believe  me,  Turfe, 
A*  I  am  a  'squire  :  or  leas,  a  genttetsan. 
Tur.  I  take  my  oSicc  Mick,  and  my 
authority. 
Upon  your  worship's  words.    Neiohboan, 
lam  [Cla;' 

High  coustable    again:    Where's  my    aon 
Hu  shall  be  zon  ytt,  wSe,  your  meat  bj 

Draw  back  the  spits. 

D.Tur.  That's  done  already, roan. 

'l)ir.  I'll  break  this  marriage  off:  aad 
afterward. 
She  shall  be  given  to  her  first  betroth'd. 
Look  to  the  meat,  wifi;,  look  well  to  the 

Tkb.  V\\  follow  him  aloof  to  see  tb«  event. 

Pup.  Dame,  mistress,  though  I  do  int 
turn  the  spit, 
I  bope^et  the  pig's  head. 

D.  Tur.  Come  up.  Jack  vma  t 
It  shall  be  scrv'd  in  to  you. 

Pup.  No,  no  service; 
But  a  reward  for  service. 

D.  Tur.  I  still  took  you 
For  an  unmannerly  Puppy :  will  yon  eome,- 
And  vetch  more  wood  to  the  vire,  Mr.  BaU  t 

Pup.  I  wood  to  the  vire  ;  I  shall  piss  it 
out  first! 
You  tUnk  t»  tsike  roe  c'e»  joat  at «  m^ 
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Or  »nj  tiuns.    "nunj^  I  cannot  right  my- 
self 
On  you,  I'll  ture  re*eDge  me  on  your  meat. 

SCENE    IV. 
ladg  T¥b,  Pol-Martin,  Wit^,  Puppt/. 
FoL  Madam,  to  Kenlish-town  we  are  got 
,  atlen^h; 
But  by  the  way  we  cannot  meet  tlie  'squire  i 
Not  by  inquiry  can  we  bear  of  him. 
Here  is  Turfe'i  house,  the  lather  of  the  maid. 
Lady.    Pol-Martin,  see,    the  itreett  ik 
itrew'tl  wilh  herb* :  [scemB ! 

And  here  hath  been  a  wedding,  Wi^,  it 
Pray  iieaven  this  bride^e  be  not  for  my 
ton  I  [for  Turfe, 

Good  Martin,  knock  :  knock  quid:!]'  :  ask 
My   thoughts  miagive  me,  I'm  in  such  a 

PtJ.  Who  keeps  the  house  here  } 

Pvp.  Why  the  door  and  waits 
Do  keep  the  house. 

Pot.  I  ok  then,  who's  within  > 

Pup.  Not  you  thaf  arc  without. 

PiA.  Look  forth,  and  ipeak 
Into  the  itreet  here.   Come  liefore  my  lady. 

Pup.  Before  my  lady  1  Lord  have  mercy 
-  upon  nie  i 
If  I  do  come  before  her,  she  will  see 
The  handsom'it  man  in  ail  the  luwn,  pardec! 
Now  stand  I  vore  her,  what  zaitu  velvet 
sheP 

Laiy.  Sirrah,  whose  man  are  yon  P 

Pup.  Madam,  my  master's. 

Zotfy.  Anil  who's  ihy  master  ? 

Pup.  What  you  tread  on,  madam. 

Zody.  I  tread  on  an  old  Turfe. 

Pup.  lliat  'I'urfe's  my  master. 

Lttdy,  Amerryfdluwl  wliat'stliy name? 

Pup.  Ball  Puppy  [''"I'py- 

-They  call  me  at  nomc:  abroad  Hannibal 

Ladii.  Coiiie  hither,   I  must  kUs  thee, 
valentine  Puppy. 
Wime,  ha'  you  got  a  Talcntinc .' 

Wu.  None,  madam : 
He's  the  iirst  sb^ger  that  I  saw. 

Ladjj.  To  me 
He  is  so,  and  such.  Let's  sliare  him  equally. 

Pup.  Help,  help,  good  dame.    A  rescue, 

Instead  of  bills,  with  colstaves  come ;  ii»- 
stead  of  spears,  with  spits ; 

Your  slices  serve  fur  slicing  swords,  to  save 
me  and  my  wits :       [eke  by  side, 

A  lady  and  her  woman  here,  their  hutsher 

(Suttiestandsmute)  have  plotted  how  your 
Puppy  to  divide. 

SCENE    V. 

D.  Ttafe,  Maidi.     [To  them.'] 

D.  Tur.   How  now,  what   noise   is  this 

with  you.  Ball  Puppy  ? 
/>jip.  Oh  dame  >.  and  fcllowt  «*  the  kit- 
chen !  arm. 


Here  u  a  strange  thing  call'd  a 

And  a  device  of  hen,  yclept  her  woman  ; 
Have  plotted  on  me  iii  the  king's  highway 
To  steal  me  from  my  self,  and  cut  me  in 

halts, 
To  make  one  valentine  to  serve  'em  both  ; 
Thb  for  my  right-side,  that  my  left-hand 

D.Tar.  Sotaucy,  PuppyP  tousenomore 


Ltuit/.  Turte's  wife,    rebuke    bim  not: 
yourmandothplease  me  [nobles. 
With  his  conceit.    Hold  :  there  are  (en  old 
To  make  thee  merrier  yet,  half-valentine. 
Pup.  I  thank  you,  riglit-side  :  could  my 
.   left  as  much,  ^ 

Twould  make  me  a  man  of  mark :  young 
Hannibal ! 
la^.  Dido  shall  make  that  good,  or  i 
wilt  for  her.  [bal ; 

Here  Dido  Wispe,  there's  for  your  Hanni- 
He  is  your  countn'man  as  well  as  valentine. 
ffiM,   Here,    Mr.   Hannibal,  my  lady'i 
bounty 
For  her  poor  woman  Wispe.  _ 

Pup.  Brave  Carthase  queen! 
And  such  was  Dido :  1  will  ever  be 
Champion  to  her,  who  Juno  ii  to  thee. 
D.  Tut.  Your  ladyship  is  veiy  welcome 
here.  [house. 

Please  you,  good  madam,  to  go  near  the 
Ladj/.  Turte's  wife, Icomethusfarloseck 
thy  husband,' 
Having  some  business  to  impart  unto  bim. 
is  he  at  home  i 

D.  Tut.  O  no,  an'  it  shall  please  you : 
He  is  posted  hence  to  Pancras,  witn  a  wit- 
Young  justice  Bramble  has  kept  level  coyi 
Here  m  our  quarten,  stole  away  out  daugh* 

And  Afr.  Turfe'g  run  after,  as  be  can. 
To  stop  the  marriage,  if  it  will  be  stopp'd. 
Pol.  Madam,  thesetidings  are  not  much 

For  if  the  justice  have  the  maid  In  keep. 
You  need  not  fear  the  marriage  of  your  son. 
Ladg.  That  someulut  eascth  my  suspi- 
cious breast,  [Awdrey  P 
Tell  me,  Turfe's  wife,  when  was  uiy  son  with 
How  long  is't  since  you  saw  him  at  your 
house  P                      [your  inoutli. 
Pnp,  Dame,  let  me  take  ttiis  rump  out  of 
D.  Tur.  What  mean  you  by  that,  sir  i 
Pup.  Bump  and  Tale's  all  one. 
But  1  would  use  a  reverence  for  my  lady : 
1  would  not  zay  sur-reverence,  tlie  talc 
Out  □'  your  mqutb,  hut  rather  take  (he 

rump.  [favour  you  are.    . 

D.  Tw.  A  well-bred  youth  !  and  vull  of 

Pvp.  What  might  they  xay,  when  I  were 

gone,  if  1  [vool  \ 

Not  wdgh'd  my  words  ?    Tliit  Pq>py  is  % 
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[Act  3.  Scene  T. 


preat Hannibal's  an  aas ;  be  bath  no  breed- 
ing; 
No,  laily  pay,  you  shall  not  lay 
1'hat  yuur  Val.  Puppy  wat  ao  unlucky. 
In  si>eccli  to  fail,  at  t'  name  a  tail, 
Be  as  be  may  hf,  'vure  a  fwr  lady, 
lady.  Leave  jnting ;  tell  t»  when  you 

taw  your  Sfn. 
/"up.  Marty,  it  is  t»o  houri  ago. 
Jjtdy.  Sin'  you  sa«  him  ? 
/"up.  You  minht  have  teen  him  too,  if 
yiiu  liadlook'<l  up  ; 
Foi  it  shiii'd  as  bright  at  day.  / 

ludy.  I  mean  my  son.  [a'l  one  t 

Pup.  Your  sun/and  oursun,  are  ilivy  not 
Lady.  Fooi,  tjiou  inislak'st-,  I  aik'il  Ibve 

lor  ii'y  *on  '. 

Pup.  I  bad  tliokiitht  there  had  been  no 

moie  sura  than  on*-'-  [iuve. 

I  know  not  what  you  ladies  have,  or  may 

Pol.  Uid$t  iliQU  De'er  liear  my  la>ly  liad 

'  Pvp.  blieniayhavetwenty  !  butforason. 
She  mean  prccisel) ,  'tguire  Tub,  iirt  too, 
fle  was  here  now,  and  brought  my  master 

That  justice  Branihlchad  got  Mra.  .Vwilrcy. 
But  *  hiiiier  In-  be  gone,  here's  none  can  tell. 
Lad^.  Martin,  I  wandi:ratlhit  tlrangedit- 
courae :  ['squire 

The  fool  it  seems  tells  true  ;  my  son  the 
Was  doubtless  here  ttiis  morning.    For  the 

I'll  smulhcr  vliat  I  thinb,  and,  staying  here. 
Attend  the  tetjutl  of  this  strange  bednning. 
Turfe'swife,  my  people  and  I  will  trouble 

thee 
Until  we  hear  some  tidings  of  thy  husband, 
The  rather  for  my  party  valeptiqe. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 


Tut.  Well,  I  have  carried  it,  and  will 

Over  this  justice  as  becomes  a  constah|e ; 
And  3.  higli  ctuistablc  :  next  our  bt.  G(  orae, 
Who  rescuc<)theking's  (laughter,  1  willriue; 
Above  prince  Arthur, 

CU.  Or  our  Shoreditcb  dulfc. 

Med.  Or  Pancras  earl. 

Pail,  OrlJevii,  ofsir  Guy, 
Who  were  high  constables  both. 

at.  One  o?  Southampton 

Mrd.  'I  he  f  otluT  of  Waryrick  castle. 

Tut.  You  thall  work  it 
Into  t  (tory  for  me,  neighbour  Medlay, 
Oyer  my  chimney. 

ScTi,  1  can  ^>vc  you,  sir, 
A  Jtomaii  story  of  4  pelly-constabie. 


That badadaughter that vasca'I'd  V.rgina 
Like  Mra.  Awtlrey,  and  as  young  as  she; 
And  how  her  father  barehim  inihc  .  uaiDO^ 
'Gainst  justice  A|>piuE,  a  Decemvir  in  Bom^ 
And  juttice  of  as^iie. 

Tur'Thai,  (hat  good  D'ogeoea ! 
A  Icami-d  man  b  a  chrouiele  I 

irti    UanleUyou 
Athousaiidofgr<al  Piiinpcy,Czsar,TtBJa% 
Ail  the  high  constables  ;Ji.r_e. 

Tur.  I'tiat  was  llieir  place; 
Theyweienomort. 

.^cH.  Dictator  ;ind  hiuh  constable 
We:^  both  the  same. 

Mtd.  High  constable  was  more  (bou^t 
He  laid  Dii-k  Talor  by  the  heels.' 

Pail.  Ditk'loter!  treado''un! 

11'  was  one  o'  the  ttaichts  o'  the  city  ;  I  h^ 
He   was  a  fellow   would    be   dnink,    de* 

And  he  did  zel'un  i'  the  stocks  indeed: 
Hit  name  was  Vadian,  and  a  cuimiog  toter. 

Axud,  Was  tvtT'^illy  maid  thii^postcdoffl 
That  should  huve  huU  three  butbuids  ia  ««ie 

day; 
Yet  (by  bad  toitune)  am  possest  of  none  ? 
I  went  to  church  to  have  been  wed  toCIaj; 
Then  'sqUirc  Tub  be  seiz'd  me  on  the  way. 
And  thouaht  to  ha'  had  me  ;  but  he  mist 

.      his  aim  : 

And  justice  llramhle  (nearest  of  the  three) 

Was  well  nigh  married  to  me ;  when  by 

chance,  [dance. 

fn  nisb'd  my  father,  and  broke  otf  tiut 

Tut.  I,  eirlftlierc'sne'cTajusUce  on 'em 


iiiou  ih;dt  have  Cfay,  my  wenrfi.    That 

word  shall  stand.  [drown'd  t 

He'i  foimd  by  thix  time,  sure,  or  ehe  he's 

The  weddingAlinner  will  be  spoil'd  :  make 

iiasle. 

And.  Tiusfaands,  they  say,  grow  thick ; 


but  thin  ai . 
I  care  not  who  it  be,  to  I  have  one. 

Tur.  W  zay  you  I«?  perb^  you  ihaU 

ha'  none  for  that. 
jiwd.  None,  out  on  me !  what  shdl  I  do 

then  i  [per  men. 

Med.  bleep,  Mrs.  Awdrey,  dream  on  pto- 

SCENE     VIL 

Hugh,  Preojoble,  MeU^ihor. 

fiitgk.  0  Bone  Dtua !  hare  you  teen  the 

like?  [I  strike. 

Here  was,  Hodge  bold  thine  ear  ivt,  whikt 

Body  o'  me,  bow  came  this  geer  about  i 


'  He  bid  PiPK  Tatoh  in}  the  luett.l 
it  in  his  speech  of  Cokioel  Pri<Je  ;  "  Tlicy  talk  indeed  i 

"  till.'  plougli ;  Dick  Tatar,  I  think  they  call  him,  who  having  beat  the  enem^  weut  home 
"  \9  ti|c  cpiii>it7  lich,  and  renowneiJ  for  a  very  wise  roan."— uw(  SpeaA  -jf  Loitmtl  Pride, 


»  thcioke  is,  we  £n<f  Butler  has  borrowed 
ndeeilol^a  Bomaji  general,  w'ho  c^ 
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U3 


And  flouriihed  like  to  Hercula  the  porter 
Among  tlic  pagn.    But  when  ihey  came  on 
Like  b«e$aboulahivt.',crows ablaut cairiof^ 
FJin  about  iweetmeBt* ;  nay,  like  vatcnnen 
About  3  fare :  then  was  poor  Metaphor 
Glad  to  sive  up  tlie  honour  of  the  day. 
To  ijuit  Lib  charge  to  them,  ^nd  run  away 
To  «avc  hit  life,  onl^  to  tell  thit  news. 
Hugh.  How  indirectly    all  thing*  bare 

I  cannot  chuse  but  wonder  what  tbcT  were 
Setcued  your  rival  Iram  the  keep  ol  Mile* : 
But  most  of  all,  I  cannot  well  digest 
The  manner  how  our  purpose    came  t« 
Turfe.  [be  drest. 

Pre.  Miin,   I  will  tee  that  all  thy  burtf 
Aa  fur  the  'sqiiire'i  escape,  it  malten  not : 
We  have  by  thii  meam  diiappoiiited  him  ; 
And  that  was  all  the  main  1  aimed  at. 
But  chanou  Hugh,  now  muster  up  thy  wite. 
And  call  thy  thoaghti  into  the  con^story. 
Search  ah  the  ifcrtt  comen  of  thy  cap. 
To  find  another  <|uaint  devised  drift, 
I'o  disappoint  her  nianHage  with  this  Clay  : 
Do  tliat,  and  I'll  reward  tnee  jovially. 

Hagh.  Well  said,  magisler  justice.    If  I 
fit  you  not 
With  such  a  new  and  well-laid  stratagem. 
As  never  yet  your  can  did  hear  a  finer. 
Call  rae  with  Lilly,  Bot,  Far,  Stu,  atq. 
Saardot.  [yet,  chanon. 

Pre.  I  hear  there's  comfort  in  thy  vfotdi 
I'll  trust  thy  regutan,  and  say  no  niore. 

Met.  I'll  folRiw  too.    And  if  the  dapper 

*  Be  but  as  cunning,  point  in  his  device. 
As  1  was  in  my  lie,  my  mailer  Preamble 
Will  stalk,  as  led  by  the  nose  with  these  new 

proinites. 
And  filted  with  supposes  of  line  hopes. 

SCENE  vm. 

Tiufe,  D.  Tiafi,  ladif  TiA,  Pol-Martia, 
Avidrey,   Puppy. 
Tur.  Well,    madam,    1   may  thank   the 
'squire  your  ion ; 
For,  but  for  him,  I  had  been  over-reach'd. 
D.  Tur,  Now heaven'sblessinglight upon 
his  heart : 
We  are  beholden  to  hiin,  indeed,  madam. 
Lady.  But  can  you  not  resolve  me  where 
he  is? 
Nor  about  what  his  purposes  were  bent  i 
Tur.  Madam,  tney  no  whil  were  con- 
cerning me : 
And  therefore  was  I  less  inquisitive. 
ladi/.  Fair  maid,  in .  faith  speak  truth, 
and  not  divemble : 
Do's  he  not  often  come  and  visit  you  I 

*  Be  but  at  cunning,  point  tn  hi*  device.']    That  b,  be  as  exact  and  clever  in  b.]»  plot  as 
I  was  in  mine.    It  ii  an  allusion,  or  rather  a  comiplioo  from  the  French  phnise  i  point 
detitn,  which  the  reader  may  find  explained  in  the  jtlchemiit,  act  5.  not  3,— Perhaps 
» transposition  of  the  vFcndi  here  may  be  right,  and  we  ought  to  read. 
Be  hut  as  euniting  in  au  point  device    ■ 


Pre.  I  know  not,  Chanon,  but  it  falli  out 
cross.  [stance 

Nor  can  I  make  conjecture  by  the  circuu- 
Of  these  events ;  it  was  impossible. 
Being  so  close  and  politicly  carried,. 
Toroniesoquick'y  totbeeanoCTurfe. 

0  priest'  had  but  ihy  ilow  delivery 
Been  nitiibti.-,  and  thy  laiy  Latin  ton^e 
But  run  the  form*  o'er  with  that  swift  di^ 

As  had  been  requisite,  all  had  been  well  I 
Hugh.  What    should    have    beer,    that 
never  lov'd  the  friar ; 
But  thus  you  see  the  old  adage  verified, 
Jkfulla  cadunt^iater -you  can  guets  the 

Many  (hinffs  fall  between  the  cup  and  lip : 
And  though  they  touch,  yoti  are  not  lure  to 
■    Srirk.  [parts: 

You  tack'd  good  fortune,  we  bad  done  our 
Give  a  man  fortune,  throw  him  V  the  sea. 
I'he  pi'operer  man,  the  wone  luck :  stay  a 

time; 
Temptti.  edax — In  time  the  stately  ox,  Itc. 
Good  counsels  lightly  never  come  loo  late. 
Pre.  You,  sir,  will  run  your  counsels  out 
ol'breath.  [to  death. 

Hu^h.  bpur  a  tree  horse,  he'll  run  liin)si.'if 
Sanctt  Etangelitta  !  here  comes  Miles : 
Pre.   What  news,   man,    with   our  new- 
made  purs'yvant } 
Met.  A  jiuia'yvanti  would   I   were,  or 
more  punie,  [pureic, 

And  had  mure  store  of  money ;    or  less 
And  had  more  store  of  breath  i  you  call  me 

purs'yvant  ? 
But  I  could  never  vaupt  of  any  purte 

1  had,  siu'  yo'  were  my  godfathera  and  god- 

And  ga'  me  that  nick-name.  , 
Pre.  What'snow  the  matter? 
Met.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  I  ha'  been 

limply  beaten. 
Hugh.  Whatisbecomeo' the  squire,  and 

thy  prisoner? 
Met.  'I'he  lines  of  blood  run  streaming 
from  my  head,  [with  me. 

Can  q>eak  what  rule  the  'squire  natb  kept 
Pre.  I  pray  tht-e.  Miles,  relate  the  man- 
ner how  ?  [seuts  then, 
Met.   Bt't  Liiuwn  unto  you  by  these  pre- 
Tbat  I  Miles  Metaphor  your  worship's  clerk 
Have  e'en  been  beaten  to  an  allegory. 
By  multitude  of  hands.     Had  they  been  but 
Some  Jive  or  six,  I  had  wbip'd  'em  all,  like 

Id  Lent,  and  huri'd  'em  into  Hobleis-hole ; 
Or  the  next  ditch:  I  had  crack'd  all  their 

costards 
As  nimbly  u  a  squirrel  will  crack  nuts : 
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[ActS.Scaief. 


jtml.  Hii  wonhip  now  md  then,  pkaae 

you,  taknpaiDS 

To  ux  my  Mbcr  and  motber ;  but,  for  me, 

1  kiMw  mj  setf   too   mean  for  ha  high 

thoughts  ^tkn. 

To  Ehx<p  at,  more  than  aiking  a  light  que»- 

To  niakc  him  meny,  or  to  past  hii  time. 

I/ui   A'uAier  maid  !  call  for  my  womao, 

Pol.  The  maids  and   her  half  valentine 
have  ply'd  her 
With  rouitsie  of  the  bride  cake  and  the 

bowl, 
A*  «he  it  laid  a-while. 

iady.  O  it^  her  rest ! 
We  will  crota  o'er  to  Canterbury  in  the  in- 

And  to  make  home.    Farenel,  good  Ttirfe, 

and  thy  wife.    ' 
I  wish  your  daughter  joy. 

Ttir.  Thanks  to  your  ladyship : 
Where  it  John  Clay  now  ?  hare  yoa  seen 

him  yet }  ["^yi 

D.  Titr.  No,  he  has  hid  himself  ODt  of  the 
For  fear  of  the  hue  and  cry. 

Tur.  What  walkt  that  shadow 
Atotc  'un  ttill  f  Puppy,  go  seek  'un  out. 
Search  all  the  cornier*  that  he  haunts  unto. 
And  call  'ud  forth.    We'll  once  more  to 

tlie  church. 
And  try  our  vortunrs.  Luck,  son  Valentine, 
Where  are  the  wise  mm  all  of  tinsbury  t 
Pvp.  Where  wise  men  should  be  ;  at  the 

ale  and  bride-cake. 
I  would  this  couple  had  their  di-sttny. 
Or  to  be  hang'd,  or  married  out  o'  tlie  way : 

Enter  tke  \eighbottrt  to  Titrfe, 
Man  cannot  gel  the  mount' nance  of  an  egg- 

shefl  [pdTt, 

To  stay  his  stomach.    Vaitb,  for  mine  own 
I  have  zup'd  up  so  much  broth  as  would 

hare  cover'd 
A  leg  o'  beef  o'er  head  and  ears  i'  Ihe  por- 
ridge-pot : 
And  vet  I  cannot  sussi lie  wild  nature. 
Would  they  were  once  dispatch' d,  we  might 
'  to  dinner.  [long, 

I  Bin  with  child  of  a  huge  stomach,  and 
Till  by  some  honest  midwiie-piecc  of  beef 
I  be  delivi-r'd  of  it :   I  must  go  now. 
And  hunt  out  for  this  Rilbom  calf,  John 

Clay: 
Whom  where  to  find,  I  know  not,    nor 

which  wav. 


SCENE    IX. 


ffugh.  Thus  Bi  a  beggar 


in  Thmu,    [To 
king's  dts- 


'  We  Kilt  Croat  «'(T  (..  C* 
usually  called  Canberrff-houst, 
name  of  it  is  Cannon-birn) ;  it  was  antienlly 
priory  of  St.  &arthoIon)C)v  in  Smitbfield. 


Or  an  old  oron  wcfl  (idcd  wHh  a  tnay-pote. 
Comes  Chanon  Hu^  accoub«d  at  you  see. 
Disguised,  SoldadoTike.  Mark  hiidevice; 
The  chaBOn    is  that  captain  Tbnms  was 

These  Moodyscan  upon  my  fiKc  are  wounds: 
This  scarf  upon  mtnc  arm  shews  my  bie 

hurts; 
And  thm  am  t  to  gnll  (he  constable. 
Now  have  among  you  for  a  man  at  armt ; 
Prii-flds,  by  yourleaTe,  wbiidi  of  you  ia  one 
Turfe? 
Tur.  Sir,  I  am  Turic,  if  you  would  speak 

Hu^h.  With  thee,  Turfe,  If  tfaou  beest 

high  constable. 
Tur.  I  am  both  Turfe,  sir,  and  high  con- 

sUble. 

Hugh.  Then,  Turfe  or  Scurfe,  high  or 

low  constable, 

KnoiT,  I  was  once  a  captain  at  St.  Quintins, 

And  passing  CHKS  the  wavs  over  the  countir 

'i'liis  moniing  betwixt  this  and  Hamslead- 

heath, 
Was  by  a  crew  of  clowns  robb'd,  bobVd, 

and  hmt. 
No  sooner  had  1  got  my  wound*  bound  up. 
But  wilh  much  pain  1  went  to  the  next  jus- 
One  Mr.  Ilramble,  here  at  Maribone : 
And  here  a  warrant  is,  which  he  haih  di- 
rccled  [Tuffc ; 

For  you,  one  Turfe ;  if  your  name  be  Toby 
Who  have  let  fell  (they  sky)  tbehue  and  cry; 
And  you  sh^l  answer  it  afore  the  justice. 
Tur,  Heaven  and  hell,  dogs,  devils, 
what  it  this  ? 
Neightwun,  was  ever  constable  thus  croas'd} 
Whatehall  wedo? 

Mtd.  Faith,  all  go  hang  ourselves : 
I  know  no  other  way  to  'scape  the  law. 

Pup.   News,  neivl,  O  ntws 

Tur.  What,  had  thou  found  out  Clay  t 
Pvp.  No,  sir,  the  news  is,  that  Icanuot 

find  him. 
ffu^.  Why  do  you  dally,  you  damn'd 
russet-coat  t 
Vou  peasant,  nav,  you  down,  you  coi^ 

stable; 
See  that  you  bring  forth  the  suspected  party. 
Or  by  mme  honour  (which  I  won  in  held) 
I'll  niake  von  pay  for  it  afore  Ihe  jutiice. 
Tvr.  Fl<',  fie :  O  wife,  I'm  now  in  a  fine 
pickle. 
He  that  was  most  suspected  is  not  found : 
And  which  now  makes  me  tlunk  he  did  the 

deed. 
He  thus  abtents  him,  and  dares  not  be  teen. 
Captain,  my  innocence  will  plead  for  me. 
Wile,  1  must  go,  needs,  wbom  the  devil 

the  fnbn'ffl.]     Canttrbarv,  or  at  K  -is  mora 


parish  and  neighbourhood  of  MoKtoii.    The  true 
ally  a  £irm  «  grange  bvloaging  to  the  monkt  rf  the 
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Pray  for  OK,  wife  and  daughter ;  pray  for 

~  me.  [put  off. 

/fHXA.  I'll  Intd  the  way :  thus  is  the  niatcli 

And  it  my  plot  succeed,  as  I  hare  laid  it, 

My  CBptaiusbip  shall  cost  him    many    a 

CTdwii.  [71^  go  o"^- 

D.  TvT.  So,  we  have  brought  our  eggs  to 

a  fair  market 

Out  on'that  viUain  Clay;  would  he  da  a 

robbery  f 
I'llne'er  trust  snu>otb-fac'd  tileman  for  his 
sake.  [draff. 

And.  Mother,  the  itill  worn  eats  up  all  the 

Pip.  Thii  is  my  masUr,  Toby  Tnjfe, 

the  pattern 
Of  all  the  painful  aVeaturet  now  io  print. 
I  never  could  hope  belter  of  Ibia  match ; 
This  bride-ale :  for  the  niglit  before  to-day, 
(Which  is  within  man's  memory,  I  take  it) 
At  the  report  of  it  an  ox  did  speak, 
Who  dj'd  soon  after :  a  cow  lost  her  calf: 
The. bell-weather  waa  fiea'd  for  it:  a  ht 

hog  [over ;  to 

Wit  liog'd,  and  vaih'd,  and  tnaTea  ^ 


hook  ugly  'gkiiut  tbia  day :   the  diicin 

the^  quack'd; 
The  hers  too  cackled  :  at  the  noiie  whereof 
A  drake  was  sc^n  to  daticeaheaulrssroundi 
The  goose  was  cut  i'  the  liead  tu  hear  it  too: 
Brave  cbanl-it-clear,  his  noble  heart  «M 

His  cmib  was  cut :  aud  two  or  three  o'  hif 

wives. 
Or  fairest  concubiB*^,  had  their  necks  broke 
Ere  they  would  zee  this  day  ;  to  mark  the 

Heart  of  a  beast,  the  very  pig,  the  pig. 
This  very  morning,  as  he  was  a  roasting 
Ciy'd  out  Ills  eves,  and  made  a  shew,  as  be 


(oul^*^ 


Ha'  bit  in  two  the  spit ;  ai  he  would  say. 
There  sb<ill  do  rust-meat  be  this  iliEmal  da]P^ 
And  zure,   I  ihink,  if  I  bad  not  got  hit. 
toiigue  [it. 

Between  my  teeth  ^d  eat  it,  he  had  spoke 
Well,  1  will  in  and  cry  loo ;  never  leave 
Crving  until  our  maids  may  drive  a  buck 
With  my  salt  tears  at  the  next  washing-^y. 


ACT    IV, 


SCENE    1. 

Pre.  TTEEP  out  those  feUowai  ril  ha' 

But  the  high  constable,  the  man  of  peace, 
And  the  queen's  captain,  the  brave  man  of 

Now,  neighbour  Turfe,  the  cause  why  you 

are  call'd 
Before  me  by  my  warrant,  but  unspecified. 
It  this :  and  pray  you  mark  it  thoroughly  ! 
Here  is  a  geulleir.an,  and,  as  it  seems, 
Bc^  of  good  birth,  fair  speech,  and  peace- 
able ;  [wood : 
Who  was  this  morning  robb'd  here  in  the 
You,  for  your  part,  a  man  of  geod  report. 
Of  credit,  kinded,  and  of  f^  demeans. 
And  by  authority,  high  constable  ; 
Are,  notwithstanding,  touch'd  in  this  com- 

Of  being  careless  in  the  hue  and  cry. 
I  cannot  chuse  but  grieve  a  soldier's  loss ; 
And  I  am  sorry  too  foryour  neglect. 
Being  my  neignbour;  this  is  nil  I  object. 
Htigh.  This  is  not  all :  I  can  alledge  far 

And  almost  urge  him  for  an  accessary, 
fiood  Mr.juittce,  gi'  m«  Itiive  to  speak, 


For  I  am  plainliS'.    Let  not  nei^boDrhootl 
Make  him  secure,  or  stand  on  piivileige. 

Pre,  Sir,  i  dare  use  ho  partiality : 
Object  then  what  you  please,  lo  it  be  truth. 
Hugh.  This  more ;   and  which  is  more 

than  he  can  answer, 
Besidi;s  his  letting  fall  the  hue  and  cry. 
He  doth  protect  the  man  cbarg'd  with  the 

felony. 
And  keens  him  hid,  I  hear,  within  hb  bouse. 
Because  lie  is  alBed  uDlo  his  daughter. 

Tur.  1  do  defy 'un,  so  shall  she  do  too, 
I  pray  your  worship's  fovour  le'  me  have 

hearing. 
I  do  convess,  'twas  told  me  such  a  velony, 
And't  not  disgriev'd  rae  a  little,  when  'twaa 

told  me, 
Vor  I  was  going  to  church  to  marry  Awdrey -. 
And  who  should  marry  her  but  this  very 

Clay.  ['un  all. 

Who  was  cbarg'd  to  be  the  chief  thief  o* 
Now  I  (the  halter  stick  me  if  I  tell 
Your  worships  any  lea»iis)didtore-think'ua 
The  truest  man,  till  he  wax  run  away. 
1  thought  1  had  had  'uo  as  eure  as  in  a  zaw- 

pit. 
Or  i'  roine  oren :  nay,  i'  the  towo-potud, 
I  was  la  sure  o*  'un,  I'ld  ha'  gi'a  my  life 

for 'up. 
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Till  he  did  start.     But  now 

lee'onBuiity. 

Ai  var  M  I  can  look  at  'u 

.    V,'^ctd  you 

ha'i: 

l/ugli.    Yci,  I  will  have,  lir,  what  the 
law  will  give  me. 
You  gave  your  word  to  tee  bim  safe  forth- 
coming; 
I  challenge  that  •.  but  that  ii  forfeited ; 
Beaide,  your  carelessness  in  the  pursuit. 
Argues  your  sUcitnets,  und  neglect  of  duly. 
Which  ought  be  punJsh'd  wKh  severity. 
Pre.  He  siiealu  but  reason,  Turfe.  Bring 
lortn  themau 
And  you  are  quit ;  but  otherwiK  your  word 
Binds  you  to  make  amends  for  all  his  loss. 


Come  to  a  composition  with  him,  Turfe; 
The  law  is  cottiv,  and  will  draw  on  charge. 
Tur.  Yes,  I  oo  know,  i  vurst  mun  vec  a 
Returney, 
And  then  make  legs  to  my  great  man  o'  law. 
To  be  o'  my  counsel,  and  take  trouble- 

And  yet  zay  nothing  for  me,  but  devise 
All  the  strict  means,  to  ransackle  me  o'  my 

moaey. 
A  pest'lcnce  prick  the  throats  o'  'un.     I  do 

As  well  az  I  was  i'  their  t>dlies,  and  brought 

Wiiat  would  you  ha'  me  do?  what  would 
you  ask  of  meP 
Hugh.  I  ask  the  rcslitution  of  my  money ; 
And  will  not  bute  one  penny  o'  the  sum  : 
Fourscore  and  live  pound:  I  ask,  besides, 
Amendment  for  my  hurts;    my  pain  Htd 

Arclotsenoughformc,  sir,  to  sit  down  with; 
I'll  put  it  to  your   worship ;    what  you 

I'll  take  ;  and  gi'  him  a  general  release. 
Prt,  And  what  say  vou  now,  neighbour 

Turfe  ( 
Tur.  !  put  it  [nab. 

'Ev'n  to  your  worship's  bittemient,  hab, 
1  shall  have  a  chance  o'  the  dice  for'i,  1 

hope,  let  'em  e'en  run  :  and 

Pre.  Faith,  then  I'll  pray  you,  'cause  he 
is  my  neighbour, 
To  take  a  hundred  pound,  and  give  him  day. 
Hugh.  Saint  Valentine's  day,  I  will,  this 
very  ilay. 
Before  sun-set ;  my  bond  is  forfeit  else. 


[Act  4.  Scene  (, 

Titr.  Where  win  you  ha' it  paid? 

If  ugh.  Faith,  1  am  a  stranger 
Hire  i'  the  country ;    know   you  chanoa 

Hud,. 
The  vicar  of  Pancras  f 

Tur,  Yes,  whoknowsnot  him'? 

Hugh,  ru  make  him  my  attorney  to  re- 
ft nd  give  you  a  dischar^. 

Tur.  Whom  shall  1  send  for't? 

Pre.  Why,  if  you  please,  send  Meh^>ho^ 
my  cleric.  [neia; 

And  Turfe,  I  much  commend  thy  willing- 
It's  argument  of  thy  integrity. 

Tur.  But  my  integrity  shall  be  tot  lelf 
still  : 
Good  Mr.  Metaphor,  give  my  wife  this  key; 
And  ilo  but  whisper  it  into  her  hand  : 

ghe  knows  it  well  enough)  bid  her,  by  that, 
eliver  jon  the  two  zcai'd  bags  o'  silver. 
That  lie  i'  the  comer  o'  the  cuplioard,  stands 
At  my  bed-side,  they're  vifty  pound  a  piece; 
And  bring  'em  to  your  master. 

Met.  If  I  prove  not 
Asjust  a  carrier  ai  my  friend  Tom  Long  was, 
'Ineo  call  nte  his  curtail,  change  my  name 
of  Miles,  [name 

To  Guiles,  Wiles,  Piles,  Biles,  or  the  lonlest 
You  can  devise,  to  crambo  with  for  ale. 
Hugh.  Come  hitber.  Miles,  briug  by  that    - 
token  too 
Fair  Awdrey  ;  say,  her  father  sent  for  her : 
Say,  Clay  is  found,  and  waila  at  Pancnk- 

Where  1  attend  to  marry  them  in  haste. 
For,  (by  this  means)   Miles,  1  may  say't  (o 

Ihce, 
Thy  master  must  to  Awdrey  married  be. 
But  not  a  word  but  mum :  go  get  ihee  gone; 
Be  wary  of  thy  clrarfe,  and  keep  it  close. 
Met.  O  supcr-dainty  chanon !  vicar  in- 

Make  no  delay.  Miles,  but  away  ; 
And  bring  the  wench,  and  money. 
Hugh.  Sow,  sir,  I  see  you  meant  butho- 

And,  but  that  business  calls  me  hence  away, 
I  would  nolieave  you  till  ihe  sun  were  lower. 
Bot,  Mr,  justice,  one  word,  sir,  with  you. 
By  the  Bame  token,  is  your  m'tslress  sent  for 
By  Metaphor,  your  clerk,  as  from  her  f,iiher. 
Who,  wlicnshc  comes,  I'll  marry  her  to  you. 
Unwilling  lo  this  Turfe,  who  shall  attend 
Me  at  the  parsonage :  this  was  my  plot 


'  ir'nioyowrnwjftip'jBiTTERMEST.]    i.e.  ArlUrement,  Arbitmiion. 
'  -  Knoza  yau  diaaon  Hugh, 


%,  and  the  necessary  word 


7*e  vicar  qf  Pancmi  T 

Tur.  r«,  wB  WHO  nolhimr]     iTe  is  siiperflut 
is.  wanting ;  but  Ihe  reader  will  find  ii  in  the  text. 

'  Tben  call  tie  kit  curtal.]  i.  e.  his  Horae,  It  seems  to  have  been  a  proverbial  phrase ; 
and  so  FiilstafT,  in  bhakespear, 

"  Call  me  liortc "  , 

'  O  tupcr  dainti/ chaivm !  rimr  in  cnney.}  These  two  last  words  should  probably  be 
joined  ill  one ;  the  sense  of  it  is  Jlne  or  eurimu ;  a  coani/  thing  ia  an  expressioD  yet  used  in 
the  North,  lo  signify  wliat  is  nice  and  delicate. 
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Which  I  mutt  nov  make  good ;  turn  cbuion 

Id  my  square  cap.  I  humblif  take  my  leave. 
Pre.  AdieUj   good  capUjn.      Trust  me, 

neiehbouc  Turle, 
He  leems  to  be  a  sober  gentlvnian : 
But  thu  (listrcM  batb  soinewlmt  stirr'd  his 

|9atience. 
And  men,  you  know,  in  (ucli  extremities. 
Apt  not  theroaelves  to  points  of  coiirtesic ; 
'"       '  '    ou  ha'  made  thii  end. 

u  stood  my  friead : 
I  ttiaok  your  justice-worship;  pray  you  be 
Prezent  anon  at  lendriog  o'  the  money, 
And  2ee  me  have  a  iliscltargc :  Tor  1  na'  DO 

craft 
1*  your  law  qiiibUns. 

Pre.  I'll  secure  you,  neighbour. 

The   SCENE   iraerloping. 

MetUay,  Clench,  Pan,  Scriben. 

ilfd.  Indeed  there  la  a  wouiidy  luck  in 

And  a  main  mvstcry,  an'  a  man  knew  where 
To  vind  it.     Nly  Bodsire's  name,  ['11  tell  jou. 
Was  lu-and-Inn  Shiitle,  and  a  weaver  lie  was, 
And  it  did  lit  his  craft :  for  so  his  shitllc 
Went  in,  and  in  still ;  (his  way,  and  then 

that  way. 
Andhenara'dmeln-and-IimMcdlay:  which 

A  joiner's  craft,  because  that  we  do  lay 
Things  in  and  in,  in  our  work.    But  I  am 

Architectoniau  pnt/estor  rather : 
That  is  (as  one  would  zay)  an  architect 
Cle-  As  1  a[ii  a  varner  and  a  visicary ; 
Hwsc-sm'ttb  of  Hamstead,  and  the  whole 
towu  leach — 
Afed.  Yes,  you  ha'  done  woundy  cures, 

gossip  Clench. 
Ctt.  Ai?  I  can  zee  the  stale  once  through 
a  urine-hote, 
I'll  give  a  shrewd  euess,  be  it  man  or  beast. 
I  cur'd  an  ale-wite  once  Ihat  had  the  stag- 
gers 
Worse  than  five  horses,  without  rowelling. 
My  god-phere  was  a  Itabian  or  a  Jew  ; 
(,You  can  tell,  D'oge  !)  thcj  call'd  'un  doc- 
tor Rail. 
Scri.  One  Rasis  was  a  great  Arabic  doctor. 
tie.  He  was  king  Harry's  doctor,  and  my 

Sod-phere. 
inc  was  a  merry  Greek,  To-Pan 
of  Twiford, 
A  jovial  tinker,  and  a  stopper  of  boles ; 
Who  left  'em  metal-man  of  Belsise,  his  heir. 
Med.  But  what  was  youn,  D'oge? 
Scri.  Vaitb,  I  oannot  tell,  '  [had 

If  mine  were  kynin'd  or  no.  But  zure  he 
A  kjrsin  name,  Oiat  he  left  me,  Diogenei. 
A  mighty  learned  man,  but  pest'Ience  poor. 


Vor  h'  had  do  house,  save  an  old  tub,  to 

dwell  in, 
(I  vind  that  in  records)  and  still  he  tum'd  it 
1'  the  wind's  teeth,  as't  blew  on  hi)  backnde. 
And  there  they  would  lie  routing  one  at 

A  week  sometimes. 

Med,  TIkdcc  camv,  A  Tale  qf  a  Tub ; . 
And  the  virst  Tate  of  a  Tub,  old  D'ogenes 
Tub.  [Wy. 

ScH.  That  was  avore  sir  Peter  Tub  or  his 

Pan.  I,  or  the  'suuire  their  son,  Tripoly 
Tub.  . 

Cle.  The  'squire  is  a  fine  gentleman! 

Mid.  lie  is  more: 
A  gentleman  and  a  half;  almost  a  knight;  . 
Within  ZK  inches  :  that's  his  true  measure. 

CU.  Zure  you  can  gage  'un. 

Med.  Toa  slreak,  or  less: 
I  know  his  d'aractcrB  and  circumference  ; 
A  knight  is  six  di3mt;tcrs,  and  a  'squire 
Is  vivc,  and  zomewhat  more:   1  know't  by 

com  pa's 
And  scale  of  man.  |  have  upo'  my  rule  here 
I'he  just  perportions  of  a  knight,  a  'squire ; 
With  a  tame  justice,  or  an  omcer  rampaul, 
Upo'  the  bench,  from  the  high  const^Ie 
Dow(i  to  the  bcadborouah,  or  tithing-man  ; 
Or  meanest  minister  o'  tiie  peace,  God  save 

Pan.  '■  M'hy  you  can  lell  us  by  the  square, 
neighbour, 
Whence  he  is  call'd  a  constable,  andwbaf- 


That's  writing  and  readmg,  and  records. 

Seri.  Two  words, 
Cyning  and  staple,  make  a  constable  : 
As  vt  d  say,  a  hold  or  stay  for  the  king. 

CU.  All   constables  are  Iruly  John's  for 

the  king,  [Roger. 

"Whate'er  their  names  are,  be  they  Touy  or 

Med;  And  all  are  sworn  as  vingars  o'  the 
one  hand, 
Toholdtogether 'gainst  the  breach  o' peace; 
llie  high  constable  is  the  thumb,  as  one 

would  zay. 
The  hold-fast  o'  the  rest. 

Pan.  Pray  luck  he  speed 
Well  i'  the  business  between  captaiti  Thums    - 
And  him. 

Med.  I'll  warrant  'un  for  a  groat  j 
I  have  his  measures  here  in  rithmetique. 
How  he  should  bear  'un  self  in  all  the  Hot* 
Of'splaceandofiice:  let  us  zedt  *uu  out.       ' 

SCENE    II. 
Tvi,  miU,  Metaphor. 
Tub.  Hilts,  how  do'st  tiiou  like  o'  th^ 

our  good  day's  work  ? 
ffiL  As  gMd  e'en  ne'er  a  whit,  as  ne'ei 
the  better. 


*  ^Ta  you  can  tell  la  by  Ac  squiki,  imghbottr.l ,  It  should  be  tquare,  i 
ktad  ofiule  used  by  carpenters. 
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Tub.  Shtf  we  to  PancTM  or  to  KcDtUt- 

tOVD,  Hilts?  [toUB, 

ml.  Let  Kentuh-town  or  Baacras  come 
If  either  wti) :  I  will  go  borne  again. 

TtA.  Faith,  Baikct,  our  lucceta  hath  bees 
but  bad. 
And  nothing  proipen  that  we  undertake ; 
For  we  can  neither  meet  with  Ciay  n«r  Aw- 

The  chanoa  Hugh,  nor  Turfe  the  conitable : 

We  aie  like  men  that  wander  in  ttrance 

woods,  [sett. 

And  lose  our  selves  in  search  oi  them  ne 

MI-  This  was  because  we  rote  on  the 

wrong  side  : 

Alt  as  I  am  now  here,  jurt  in  the  mid-way, 

I'll  ut  my  sword  on  the  pummel,  and  that 

The  point  vails  to,  we'll  take,  whether  it  be 

To  Kentisb-town,  the  charch,  or  home  again. 

Ttti.  iitay,  stay  thy  hand :  here's  justice 

Bramble's  clerk, 

Enter  Metaphor, 

TV  unlucky  hafe  hath  cro«t  us  all  this  day. 

I'll  itand  aside  whilst  thou  pump'st  out  of 

him 
Hit  business.  Hilts;  and   how  he's  now 


Met.  Oh  for  a  pad-lione,  pack-hone,  or 

a  post-horse,  [crupl 

To  bear  me  on  his  neck,  his  back,  or  his 

1  am  as  weaiy  with  running  as  a  mill-hone 

That  hath  IRLthe  mill  once,  twice,  thrice 

After  ttte-brcHtii  halh  been  out  of  his  body. 
I  could  get  up  upon  a  paBoter,  a  panne). 
Or,  to  say  truth,  a  very  pact-saddle, 
TilUll  luy  honey  were  tura'd  into  gall. 
And  1  could  sit  m  the  seat  no  longer : 
Oh  tlie  legs  of  a  lackey  now,  or  a''footman. 
Who's  tjie  surbater  ol  a  clerk-current, 
And  the  confounder  of  his  trestles  donuaht  ] 
But  who  have  we  here,  just  in  the  nick  ? 

an.  I'm  neither  nicft,  nor  in  the  nick  : 
therefore 
You  lie,  sir  Metaphor. 

Met.   Lie?  howf 

Hit.  Lie  so,  sir.     [Heitrikeiuphithult. 

Met.  I  lie  not  yet  P  my  throat. 

Hit.  Thou  ly'si  o'  the  ground. 
Dost  thou  kn»w  me  i  ' 

Mel.  Yes,  I  did  know  you  too  late. 

HiL  Wliat  is  my  name,  then  ? 

Met.  Basket. 

Hil.  Basket!  what? 

Met.  Basket,  the  great 

HiL  The  gri^t  what  i 

Met.  Lubber 

I  should  say,  loVer,  of  the  'squire  Ws  master. 

Hil  Great  b  my  patience,  to  forbear 
Ulee  thus. 
Thou  scrape-hill,  scoundrel,  and  thou  scum 

OociTH,  ortnEe-tawDj-coated  cleric : 
Thou  cani'st  but  halt  a  thing  into  the  w«iid. 


(Act4.8c<fte8. 

And  wait  made  Dp  of  patches,  parings, 

Tbou,   that  K'ben   lut  thoa  wert  put  out 

,  of  sertice,  ^ 

Travell'dst  to  Hamitead-becth  oa  an  Asb- 

We'nesday, 
Where  tfaou  didit  stand  six  weeks  the  Jadi 

of  Lent, 
For  boys  to  hurl  thr«ethnnnapenny  attbee. 
To  make  thee  a  purse :  teect  tbou  this  bold 

bright  blade  i  [?>*< 

This  sword  shall  abred  thee  as  small  unto  the 
Ai  mioc>d  meat  for  a  pie.    I'll  set  thee  m 

earth 
AH,  save  thy  bead  and  thy  ri^-arm  at 

liberty. 
To  keep  thy  hat  off  while  I  anestion  thee 
What  >  why  ?  and  wbother  tbou  weit  gohig 

With  a  bee  rradyto  break  out  irith  businesti 
And  tell  nie  tiufy,  lest  I  dath't  in  pieces. 
Afef.  Tlien,  Basket,   put  thy  smiter  up, 
and  hear ; 
I  dare  not  tell  the  truth  to  a  drawn  sword. 
Hil.  'Tis  sheath'd,  stand  up,  speak  witt^ 

oat  fear  or  wit 
Ma.  1  know  not  what  they  mean ;  bat 
conrfablc  Turfc 
Sends  here  bis  key  far  moneysin  his  cupboard, 
^^')lich  be  must  pay  the  captain  tliat  was 

robtfd 
This  morning.     Smell  you  nothing  } 

Hit.  No,  not  1; 
Thy  bttechei  yet  art  honest 

Mel.  As  my  mouth. 
Do  you  not  imcU  a  rat  >  I  tell  jou  truth, 
I  think  all's  knavery  :  for  the  chanon  wh)*> 
pet'd  [key;. 

Me  in  the  ear,  when  Turfe  had  gi'n  me  his 
By  the  same  token  to  bring  Mis.  Awdrey, 
As  sent  for  thither ;  and  to  say,  John  Clay 
Is  Jbund,  which  is  indeed  to  get  the  wench 
Forth  for  my  master,  who  is  to  be  married 
When  she  comes  there:  the  chanon  has  his 

Ready,  andallther«,  to  dispatch  the  matter. 
Tub.  Now,  on  my  life,  this  is  tht  clianon'i 
plot"  [Basket. 

Miles,  I  have  heard  ail  thy  dtscoune  to 
Wilt  thon  be  tnic,  and  I'll  reward  thee  well. 
To  make  me  happy  in  my  mistress  Awdrey  ? 
Met.  Your  worship  shaft  dispose  of  Me- 
taphor, plead 
Thro'  all  his  parts,  e'en  from  the  sole  o*  the 
To  the  crown  o'  the  foot,  to  manage  of  yoot 
service.                               [Turfe, 
Tai.  Then  do  thy  message  to  the  mislreB 
Tell  herthy  token,  bring  the  money  hither. 
And  likewise  take  young  Awdrejto  thy 

Which  done,  h*e.  Metaphor,  we  will  ^tcnd 
And  intercept  thee.    And  lor  thy  reward 
You  two  shall  share  the  money,  1  the  maiJ : 
If  any  take  offence,  I'll  make  all  good. 
~  Mel.  But  shall  I  have  half  the  money, 
.A,in^ht 
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Tuk   I,  on  nay  '•quirnhqi  thaU  tbou  ; 

and  my  land. 
if  it.  Then,  if  I  make  aot,  lir,  tbe  clean- 
liest 'tcuse 
To  get  her  hither,  and  be  tlten  at  careful 
Ta  keep  her  &)f  you,  Bs 'twere  Tor  myMif, 
Down  o'  your  kocea,  and  pray  that  honeit 

Miles 
May  break  hii  neck  ere  hegeto'ertwoftilea. 

SCENE     III. 

7W,  /iiUt. 

Tab.  Make  haste,  then :   we  will  wait 

here  thy  return.  [hopes, 

'Diis  luck  unlook'd  fot  hath  reviVd  my 

Which  were  opprest  with  a  dark  mdan- 

choly. 
In  haypy  tine  we  liager'd  on  the  way. 
To  meet  these  summoiwof  a  better  sound. 
Which  are  the  esKnce  of  niy  souPg  content, 
JiiL    This    heartless  felW ;   shame  to 
serving-men;  [dol 

St^  of  all  liveries ;  what  feai  makes  him 
How  sordid,  wretched  and  unwwthy  things ; 
Betray  hii  master's  secret*,  ope'  the  closet 
Of  his  devices,  fotct  the  foolish  justice 
Make  way  for  your  tove,  plottii^  of  his 

own; 
like  him  that  digs  a  trap  to  catch  another, 
.Asd  foils  into't  hiinself : 

Tub.  So  would  I  have  it; 
And  hope  'twill  prove  a  jest   to  twit  (he 
justice  with. 
JJil.  But  that  this  poor  wIutedivCT'd  t(M;ue 
should  do't  > 
And  merely  out  of  feai  i 

Tub.  And  hope  of  money,  Hilts. 
A  valiant  man  will  oibble  at  that  but 
ml.  Who,  but  a  fool,  will  refuse  mmey 

Tub.  And  sent  by  to  good  cbance.    Pray 
heaven  he  speed.  [count 

Hii.  If  he  come  empty-handed,  let  Mrti 
To  go  back  empty-headed;  I'll  not  leave  him 
So  much  of  brain  in's  pate,  with  pepper  and 

vine^r. 
To  be  serv'd  in  for  sauce  to  a  caifs-head. 

Tub.  Thou  serv'd  liini  rightly.  Hilts. 

ffU.  I'll  seal  as  much 
With  my  band,  as  I  dare  say  now  with  my 

*  Bui  if  you  get  the  lue  from  Dargtson, 
What  will  vou  do  with  h.^ }  \ 

Tub.  We^ll  think  o*  that 
When  once  we  hare  her  in  possession,  go- 
Temor, 

SCENE    IV, 

Tvpfy,  Metaphor-,  Awdrey. 

Pup.  You  tee  we  trust  you,  Mr.  Meta- 


With  Mra.  Awdrey :  'prar  you,  use  her  well. 
As  a  gentlewoman  should  be  u»'d.    For  roy 


yours; 
Till  it  did  play  me  such  a  sleeteless  errand. 
As  I  had  nolhingwhere  to  put  mine  arms  in. 
And  then  Ithrew  it  off.    'Pray  you  go  be- 
fore h«. 
Serving-man  like,  and  see  that  yournosa 

As  for  example,  you  shall  see  me :  mark. 
How  1  go  afore  her :  so  do  you.    Sweet 

Iriiles, 
She  for  her  own  part,  is  a  woman  cares  not 
What  man  can  do  unto  her  in  the  way 
Of  honesty  and  good  manners.    So  farewell 
Fair  Mrs.  Awdrey:  farewell  Mr.  Miles. 
I  base  brought  you  thus  lar  onward  o'  your 

way: 

Imustgobacknow  tomakecieaDtherooms, 

Where  my  good  lady  has  been.    Pray  you 

commend  me  [stifTJ 

To  bridegroom  Clay  ;  and  bid  him  bear  up 

Met.  Thank  you,  good  Hannibal  Puppy; 

I  shall  fit  [buskins 

The  leg  of  your  comnaods  with  Uie  strait 

Of  dispatch  presently. 

Puf.   Farewell,  6ne  Metaphor. 

Met.   Come,  gentle  mistress,  will  you 

f  lease  to  walk  } 
love  not  to  he  led ;  I'd  go  alone. 
Met.   Let  nut  the  mouse  of  my  good 
meaning,  lady, 
Be  anap'd  up  in  the  trap  of  your  suspicion. 
To  lose  the  tail  there,  either  of  her  truth, 
Orswallow'd  by  the  cat  of  misconstruction. 
Awd.  You  are  too  finical  for  me;  speak 
plain,  sir. 

SCENE    V. 
Tub,  Awdrey,  Hiiis,  Metaphor,  tadg,  Pol- 
Martin.    [To  them.) 
Tub.  Welcome  again,  my  Awdrey :  wel- 

You  shall  with  inc;  in  faith  deny  roe  not 
I  gtonot  brook  the  second  hazard,  mistress. 
Avid.  Forbear,  squire  Tub,  at  mine  own- 
mother  says, 
I  am  not  for  your  mowingi  You'll  be  ftowj* 
Ere  I  bcflei%'d, 
Hii.  Hast  thou  the  money.  Miles! 
Met^  Here  are  two  ba^  there's    fitly 
pound  in  each.  [^i'^c  ■ 

Tub.  Nay,  Awdrey,  I  possess  you  ^r  thb 
Sirs,  take  that  coin  between  you,  and  di- 
vide it. 
My  pretty  sweeting,  give  me  now  the  leave 
To  challenge  love  and  marriage  at  your 
hands. 


*  ftl(#  you  gel  the  Itut  fi-om  Dakci^oh.^ 


^      _,  .  .  The  meaning  of  this  last  term  is  unknown 

,  nethe^  it  be  a  proper  name,  taken  m>m  some  romance,  and  how  npUcd,  I  know 

not  -,  or  whether  a  cornipUoa  trom  Kmtuh-tmDit,  which  it  not  improbable. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  5. 


jtfod.  Now,  out  upon  you,  are  you  not 


Aud  I  thiok  she  hit  me  i'  th'  teeth  with  you, 
I  thankherladythip:  and  1  think  she  meant 
Not  to  Ko  hence  till  she  hai  found  you. 

Ti(6.  How  tay  you ! ' 
Was  then  my  lady  mother  at  youc  faouae  > 
Let'i  have  a  word  aside. 

jtnid.  Yes,  twenty  words. 

Lad.  'Tis  strange,  a  motion,  but  I  know 

not  what,  [Totten, 

Cornea   in  my  mind,  to  leave  the  way  to 

And  tuni  to  Kentish-town  uiain  my  journey : 

And  tee   my    son,    Pol-Martin,    with   his 

Awdrey, 
Ere  while  we  left  her  at  her  father's  house : 
And  hath  he  thence  reroov'd  hw  in  ouch 

haste! 
What  shall  I  do!  shall  I  speak  fair,  or  chide  > 

P^A.  Madam,  your  worthy  son  with  du- 
teous care 
Can  govern  his  affections :  rather  then 
Break  off  their  conference  some  other  way, 
Pretending  iguorance  of  what  you  know. 

TtA.  All'  this  be  all,  fair  Awdrqy,  1  am 

LaA.  Mine  you  were  once,  tho^^  scarce- 
ly now  your  own. 
Hii.  'Slid,  my  lady  !  my  lady  ! 
itfet.  Is  this  my  lady  bnghtf 
Tvh.  Madam,  you  took  me  now  a  little 
tardy.  [d.vout 

lad.  Atprayen  1  think  you  were:  what,  so 
Of  late,  that  you  will  shnve  you  to  all  coo- 

fenon 
You  meet  by  chance !  come,  go  with  me, 

good  squire. 
And  leave  your  hnen  * ;  I  hiive  now  a  bu- 

And  of  importance,  to  impart  uato  you. 
Tvb.  Madam,  I  pray  you,  spare  nie  but 

Please  you  to  walk  before,  I  follow  you. 


lad.  It  must  be  now,  my  busineB  fies 

this  way.  [cuse  met 

7^.  Will  not  an  hour  hence,  madam,  «s- 

lad.  'Squire,   these  excuses  argue  more 

your  guilt. 

You  have  some  new  devire  now  toprdect. 

Which  the  poor  tileman  scarce  will  thank 

you  for. 
What  >  will  you  go  ? 

Jut.  I  ha'  ta'en  a  charge  upon  me. 
To  see  this  maid  conducted  to  her  father. 
Who,  with  the  chanon  Hugh,  stays  her  at 

I'o  see  her  married  to  the  same  John  Clay. 
lad.  'Tis  very  well ;  but,  'squire,  take 

I'll  send  Pol-Martin  iith  her  for  that  office: 
^'ou  shall  along  with  me ;  it  is  decreed. 

Tub.  i  have  a  little  business  with  a  Mend, 
madam. 

Lad.  That  friend  riiall  stay  for  you,   or 
you  for  him. 
Pol-Martin,  take  tlie  maiden  to  your  care : 
Commend  n)e  to  her  fother. 

Tith.  I  will  follow  you. 

Zoff.  I'ut,  tell  not  me  of  following. 

Tub.  I'll  but  speak  a  wmtl. 

lud.  No  whispering :  you  forget  yoursdi^ 
And  make yourlove too ralpab^;  asautref 
And  think  so  meanly )  (all  upon  a  cow-snard  > 
You  know  my  mind.  CtHiie,  I'll  to  Turfa't 

And  see  for  Dido  and  our  Valentine. 
Pol-Martin,  look  to  your  charge,  I'll  look 

\Tiuy  allgootabttt  Pot-afarHn  tmd 
jiwdrey. 


That  I  should  have  her  in  my  custody:, 
'I'wert  but  a  mad  trick  to  make  the  esny. 
And  junip  a  match  with  her  imme^ately  : 
She's  fair  and  handsome ;  and  Ac's  rich 

enough ! 
Both  time  and  place  minister  fair  occawon. 


-  She  meant 


Not  to  go  henec  till  she  hai  fovrtdyon.  How  bay  tod  ? 
Tub.  ^at  then  rtu/  lady  mother  at  yottr  Aowe  f]  If  the  reader  thinks  with  me,  he  will 
be  disposed  to  alter  the  present  ordination  of  these  speeches  :  for  I  must  own,  that  I  think 
Tub's  part  here  should  begin  with  the  question.  How  aay  you  T  which  is  expressive  of  hii 
surpriic  at  what  Awdrey  had  just  been  telling  him.  We  ought  to  read  then,  if  the  case  be 
so,  as  follows :  ' 

Shemtan 
Not  to  go  hemx  till  the  haa  Jimtidyoii.    Tub.  Hoa  tag  you  T 
Wat  then  mu  lady  mother  at  your  house  f 
'  Tub.  An'  this  all,  fitir  AxoA^,  I  am  thine.}    We  must  supply  something  to  giTe 
meaning  to  the  lirst  part  of  this  verse.     1  #nppose  it  stood  originally  thus  ; 

An'  thit  he  all,  fair  Atcdrey,  I  am  thine. 
'Tis  probable  she  was  clearing  some  suspicions  he  had  entert^ed  ^  and  ai  he  was  now 
talisned,  he  had  no  scruple  remaining,  but  was  wholly  hers. 

• '-,  Come,  go  vnih  me,  good  squire. 

And  leave  your  liaen.J  The  words  are  spoke  of  Awdrey,  and  so  perhaps  there  aar 
.  j-a^_. .,._.- i..-_.  ..  I     ,    -*•.,  Theobald  queries  the  esprewon,  sna 


9  difficulty  in  apj>lying  the  last  word  . 
It  wrote  In  hie  margin  Lemaa,  that  is,  mistrcsi. 


[J,q,t,7CdbvG00»^IC 


A«t 4.  Scaled.] 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB, 


Have  at  it  theD :  fair  lady,  can  you  love  i 
Avid.  No,  lir ;  what's  that } 
Pot  A  toy  which  women  use. 
Awd.  irtbeatoy,it'«);oDd  to  play  withal. 
Pcrf.  We  will  not  stand  discoursing  o'  tht; 
toy  :  [trpss. 

ThewayiK  short,  please  you  to  prove  it,  mis- 
Awd.  If  you  do  mean  to  stand  so  long 
upon  il, 
I  pray  you  let  ine  give  it  a  short  cut,  sit. 
Pol.  It's  thus,  fair  iiiaid ;  are  you  dis- 

pos'd  to  marry  i 
Avd.  You  are  dispos'd  to  udc. 
PtA.  Are  you  to  grant  ? 
Awd.  Nay,  now  1  see  you  are  dbpos'd 

indetd. 
Fo/.  1  sec  the  wencliviantsbut  a  little  wit; 
And  that  defect  her  wealth  may  well  supply: 
In  plain  terms,  tell  me,   will  you  have  nie, 
Awdrey  ? 
Aied.  In  as  plain  tenns,  I  tell  you  who 
would  ha'  me. 
John  Clav  would  ha'  me,  but  he  hath  too 

hard  hands ; 
I  like  not  hiui ;  besides,  he  is  a  thief. 
And  justice    Hramble,  he  would  fain  ha' 
catch'd  me :  [life. 

But  the  young  'squire,  he,  radier  than  his 
Would  ha'  me  yet ;  and  make  lue  a  lady. 


be  says,  [service, 

Aiiu  DC  my  knight,  to  do  mc  true  Knight's 
Before  his  lady  mother.    Can  you  make  me 


A  lady,  would  1  ha'  you } 

Pol.  i  can  gi'  you 
A  silken  gown,  and  a  rich  petticoat. 
And  a  French  hood.    All  fools  love  to  be 

I  find  her  humour,  and  I  will  pursue  it. 

SCENE    VL 

lady,  D.  Turfe,  Squire  Tub.  If  Hit,  Puppy, 

Clay. 

Lad.  And,  as  I  told  thee,  ^e  was  inteT- 

cepted  [ruQiun, 

By  the  'squire,  here,  my  sou,  and  this  bold 
His  man ;  who  safely  would  have  carried  her 
Unto  her  father,  and  the  chanon  Hugh  ; 
But  for  more  care  of  the  security. 
My  huisber    hath  bet  now  m  his    grave 

charge.  [«e  are 


D.  Tur.  Now  on  my  faith  and  holy-doni. 
Beholden  to  your  worship.     She's  a  girl, 
A  foolbh  gin,  and  soon  may  tempted  be^ 


But  if  this  day  pass  well  once  o'er  her  head, 
I'll  wish  her  trust  to  herself.  For  1  have  been 
A  very  mother  to  her,  though  I  say  it 
Tub.  Madam,  'tis  late,  and  Pancras  b  i' 

I  thbk  your  ladysnip  forgets  yourself. 
Lad.  Your  mind  runt  much  ou  Pancras. 
Well,  young  squire. 
The  black  ox  never  trod  yet  o'  your  foot : 
These  Idle  phant'sies  will  forsake  you  one 

Come,  Mn.  Turfe,  will  you  go  takca  walk 


Orerthefields  to  Paacras,  to  your  husband) 
D.  Tut.  Madam,  I  had  been  there  an 
hour  ago. 

But  that  I  waited  on  my  man  Bait  Puppy. 

What,  Ball,  1  say,  I  think  the  idle  slouch 

Be  jal'n  aslacp  i'  the  barn,  he  stays  so  long. 
Pjqi,  Sattiii;  i'  the  name  of  velvet-iattin, 

The  devil  1  O  the  devil  is  in  the  ham : 

Help,  a  legion spirit-legion 

Is  in  the  barn !  in  every  straw  a  deviL 
D.  Tur.  Why  dost  thou  bawl  so.  Puppy? 

speak,  what  ails  thee .' 
Pup.  My  name's  Ball  Puppy,  I  ha'  ie«k 
the  devil 
Among  the  straw  :  O  for  a  cross !  a  collop 
Of  friar  Baeon,  or  a  conjuring  stick 
Of  doctor  Fauslus  !  spirits  are  in  the  bam. 
Tub.  How!  spirits  in  the  barn?  Basket, 
go  see.  [over, 

^i7.Sir,Bn' you  were  my  master  ten  times 
Aud  'squire  to  boof ;  I  know,  and  you  shall 
pardon  me :  [not : 

Send  mc  'mong  devils  ?  I  zee  you  love  me 
Hell  be  at  their  game:  I'll  not  trouble  them. 
full.  Go  see  ;  I  warrant  thee  there's  no 
such  matter.  [matter. 

flil.  An'  they  were  giants,  'twere  another 
But  devils :  no,  if  1  be  torn  in  pieces. 
What  is  your  warrant  worth  ?  I'll  ice  the 

Set  fire  o'  the  bam,  ere  I  come  there. 
D.  Tor.  Now  all  paints  bless  us,  and  if  he 

He  is  an  ugly  sprigbt  I  warrant. 

Pup.  As  ever  [rather! 

'  Held  tlesh-hook,  dame,  or  handled  nre-fork 
They  haveput  me  inasweet  pickle, dame; 
But  that  my  lady  Valentine  smells  of  musk, 
I  should  tie  asham'd  to  press  into  this  pre- 
sence, [miracle'! 

Lad.  Basket,  1  pray  thee  sec  what  is  the 

Tub.  Come,  gowithme:  I'l^lead.  Why. 
stand'st  thou,  man? 

Hil,  Cocks  precious,  master,  you  are  not 
mad  indeed  ? 
You  will  not  go  to  hell  before  your  time  ? 

Tub.  Why  ait  th*u  thus  afraid  i 

Hit.  No,  not  afraid:  [bana. 

But,  by  )-our  leave,  I'll  come  no  near  the 

D.  Tut.  Puppy,  wilt  thou  go  witli  me } 

Pup.  How  !  go  wififyou ) 
Whither,  intothe  barn?  to  whom,  the  devil F 
Or  to  do  what  there  J  to  be  torn  amongst 

Stay  for  my  master,  the  high  constable, 
Orln-and-m  the  bead  borough ;  let  them  m 
Into  the  bam  with  warrant ;  seize  the  fiend; 
And  set  him  in  the  stocks  for  his  ill  rule : 
Tis  not  for  me,  that  am  but  flesh  and  blood. 
To  meddle  with  'ud.  Vor  I  cannot,  nor  I 
wu'  not  [matter  > 

Lad.  Ipray  thee,  Tripoly,  look  what  is  tk« 

Tub.  'niat  shall  I,  madam. 

HiL  Heaven  protect  my  master. 
I  tremble  every  joint  till  be  be  back. 


oyGoo»^lc 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Act  5.  £ 


cl. 


/^  Nov,  DOW,  tjen  kow,  tbey  arc 
teari[^him  in  pieces ; 
Now  are  they  tossing  of  bit  lcg«  and  arms 
LikelogBet»itapeaMree'°:  I'll  to  the  hole. 
Peep  in,  and  li.'ok  whether  he  lives  or  diet. 
Jiil.  I  nould  not  be  in  my  tnaiter's  coat 
for  thou&andi.  [away. 

Pup.  I'hen  pluck  it  off,  aod  turn  thyself 
O  the  devil  <  tiie  devil '.  the  devil ! 
/fil.  Where,  mail,  where  j 
D.  Tur.  Aha,  that  ever  we  were  bom. 

So  near  too  f 
Pi^.  The  'squire  hath  bim  in  hia  hand, 
and  leads  him 
Out  by  the  collar. 
D.  fur,  O  this  is  Jolm  Clay.      ' 
Lad.  John  Clay  at  Pancras,  is  there  to  be 


Clayal 


Tub.  Tlii»wa»thespiritrcvel!"di' the  barn. 

Ptip.  1'he  devil  he  was:  was  this  he  was 
crawling  [barley, 

Amonjt  the  wheat-straw  i  had  it  been  the 
[  should  ha'  tane  him  (or  the  devil  in  drink; 
The  spirit  of  the  brJde-a!e:  but  poor  John, 
Tame  John  of  Clay,  that  sticks  about  tlie 
buna-liole — 

flil.  If  this  be  all  your  devil,  1  would  take 
In  band  to  conjure  him  :  but  hell  take  me. 
If  e'er  I  coroe  hi  a  right  devil's  walk, 
[f  I  can  keep  mc  out  on't. 

Ttii.  Well  meant,  Hilta. 

Lad.  But  bow  came  Clay  thus  hid  here  i' 
the  straw.  £Bt  Vaacns, 

Wheonews  was  brought  to  yvu  all  be  was 
Aad  you  believ'd  it  1 

D.  Tur.  Justice  Bramble's  man 
Told  me  m>,  madam :  and  by  that  same  token 


And  other  liuaat,  he  had  away  my  daughter. 

And  two seal'oDan of  money. 
Lad.  Where's  tie  'squire ) 

Is  he  eooe  hence  i 
D.  Tur.  H'  was  here,  madam,  but  now. 
Clo!/.  Is  the  hue  ami  cry  past  by  > 
Pup.  1,  I,  John  Clay.  [bang'd  t 

Claif~  And  am  1  out  of  danf^r  to  be 
/'up,  Hane'd,  Jubn t  yes  sure;  unless  as 
with  the  proverb. 

You  mean  to  make  the  choice  of  your  own 

Clay.  Nay,  then  all's  well :  hewing  your 

news,  Ball  Puppy, 

You  ha'  brought  from  Paddingtoa,  I  e'en 

slole  honic  here,  [since. 

And  thought  to   hide  mo  in  the  barn  e'er 

Pup.  U  wonderful !  and  uews  was  brought 

You  were  at  Fancras  rea<ly  to  be  married. 

Cioi/.  No,  faith,  1  De'er  was  fadhn  than 
the  barn.  [Dido  Wispc, 

D.Tur.  Haste,  Puppy.    Call  forth  Mn. 
My  ladv'fi  gentlewoman,  to  her  lady  ; 
Anil  call    yourself  forth,    and  a  cwiple  ^ 

To  wait  upon  mc  :  we  are  all  undone  ! 
My  lady  is  undone,  her  fiae  young  s(»i. 
The  'squirt,  is  got  away. 

Z<id£.  llastc,  haste,  good  Valentine. 

D.  Tur.  And  you,  John  Clay;  you  are 


!  alii 


^{y  husband  is  undone,  by  a  true  key. 
But  a  false  token ;  and  my  self's  uoilone. 
By  parting  with  my  daughter,  who'll  he 
married  [not 

1'u  some  liody  that  sheshould  not,  if  we  haste 


"  Like  LOGORTt  at  a  peoT'tree.'^  1'he  word  /"ggatt  occurs  in  Shakspeare's  Hamiet, 
act  5.  K.  I.  "  Did  these  boDes  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggau  with 
"  'em  {"  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer,  in  the  glossary  to  his  edition,  says,  it  is  in  the  number  of 
unlawful  games  enomerated  33  Hen.  VlU.  and  is  the  same  with  what  is  now  called  kittle- 
fluu.  But  loggct*  here  mnilies  no  more  than  a  billet  or  small  chump  of  wood,  and  is  pro- 
oably  a  diminutive  front  £e  word  log ;  tlie  game  itself  was  so  called  from  thie  losSf^  "" 
voodet)  pins  nude  use  ^  in  the  play. 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE     I. 

Tab,  Pol-Afarlin. 

>M.  ¥   PRAY    thee,    good    Pol-Martin, 

X         shew  thy  diligence. 
And  faith  in  both :  get  her  but  so  disguis'd 
Thechanonmay  not  know  her,  and  leave  me 
To  plot  the  rest :  I  will  e>:pect  thee  here. 


Pol.  You  shall,  'squire.    I'll  perlbnn  9C 
with  all  care. 
If  all  my  lady's  wardrobe  will  disguise  her. , 
Coine,  mistress  Awdrey. 
Axud.  Is  the  'squire  gone' 
Pol.  He'll  meet  us  by-and-by,  where  ha 
appointed ; 
You  shall  be  brave  anon,  as  none  (hall  kno^ 
you. 


(ibvGoOt^lc 


,A(:t  5. 8cen«  S.} 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


SCENE    If. 

CUack,  Meditof,  Pm,  Scriben.  - 
[Tnb,  tm*,  to  (*««.] 

dc  I  wonder  where  the  queen's  high 
coDiUble  ii !      ' 
I  itK  thev  ha*  made  'af  ayixj. 

Med.  No  xuie:  the  justice 
Dan  not  conzcnt  to  that    He'll  zee  'uD 
forth-csming.  pent  oath 

Pim.  He  must,  tot  we  no  bU  take  corpu- 
We  eaw  'un  go  in  there. 

Scri.  I,  ii|»on  record  ! 
The  clock  Jropt  twdre  at  Maribone. 

Med.  You  are  Tight,  D'o^  I 
Zet  down  to  a  mhiutd,  now 'tis  s'most  vowrc. 

Ck.  Here  come* 'squire  Tub. 

Scri.  And't  govemour,  Mr.  Ba^et — 
HilU,  do  yoi)  know    'nn,  a  Tdiaot  wise 

Tellowl 
As  tall  a  inaD  on  hit  hands,  as  goes  on  vect. 
Ness  you,  mast'  Baricet. 

Hit.  1  hank  you,  good  D'oge. 

Tub.  Who's  that  ? 


Tub.  And  who  tbc  res4  ? 

HU.  The  wisest  headso'thefauMdred. 

Medla^thejoioeriheadlxitoughef  IslbKton, 

Van  «t  BeMze,  and  Clendi  the  lea^  of 

UaiMtead,  [bury. 

The  high  constable's  codnsel  here  crt  Fins- 

TiJ>.  Prezent  me  to  'em.  Hilts,  'squire 

Tub  of  Totten. 
ml.  Wise  men  of  Finsbury,  make  place 

t  bring  to  your  acquaintance.  Tub  of  Totten. 

'Squire  Tub,  my  master,  toiei  a^  men  of 

virtue,  [on  you. 

And  lonn  (as  vnc  would  zay)  till  he  be  one 

de.Huwonhip'swercu^toourcorapaay: 
Would  't  were  wiser  for  'un. 

Pan.  Here  be  some  on  us 
Are  cali'd  the  witty  men  oret  a  hundred. 

Seri.  And   zome  a  thousand,  when  the 

Titb.  I  loBg  (as  my  man  Hilti  said,  and 
my  governor) 
To  be  ad(^  in  your  society. 
Can  any  man  make  a  masque  here  i'  this 
company  I 
Pan.  A  masque  !  what's  that  ? 
Seri.  A  mumming  or  a  sbeif, 
With  vizards  and  line  clothm. 


can  do't,  sir : 
Medlay  the  joiner,  In-aBd-fs  of  Islkigtoa, 
T'he  only  man  at  a  disguise  in  Mtddlnex. 
Tub.  But  \^w  shall  write  it } 
Hit.  Scriben  the  KRat  writer. 
Scri.  He'll  do't  alone,  «ir;  he  will  join 
with  HO  man  : 
Though  he  be  a  joiner,  ii  dexgn  he  call*  it. 
He  must  Im  Mi  nenaan.    to-aiidi« 


Draws  with  no  other  iVipr^ect,  he'll  tell 

It  catiDot  el»e  be  feasible,  or  condnce ; 
Those  are  his  ruling  wMds!  pleaie  ynu  to 
hear  'un  t  [ycu. 

Tui.  Yes,  Mr.  In-and-in,  I  have  heard  of 

Med.  I  can  do  nothing,  I. 

C3e.  He  can  do  all,  sir. 

Med.  They'll  tefl  you  lo. 

7«fr.  rid  have  a  toy  presented, 
A  Tide  of  a  Tub,  a  story  of  myself. 
You  can  express  a  Tub. 

Mtd.  If  It  conduce 
To  the  design,  whate'cr  is  feazible : 
I  can  express  a  wasb-house  (if  need  be) 
With  a  whole  pedigree  of  I'uln. 

rvt>.  No,  one 
Will  be  enough  to  note  our  name  and  family; 
'Squire  Tub  of  Totten,  and  to  shew  my  ad- 
ventures 
This  very  day.  I'ld  have  it  in  Tubs  Hall, 
At  Totten.Caurt,  my  lady  mother's  house ; 
My  house  indeed,  for  I  am  lieir  to  it 

Med.  If  1  miaht  see  the  place,  and  had 
surveyed  it, 
I  could  say  more ;  for  all  invention,  sir. 
Comet  by  degrees,   and  on  the  view   ri 

nature, 
A  world  of  things  concur  to  the  design. 
Which  makes  it  feulble,  if  ut  conduce. 

Tub.  You  say  well,  witty  Mr.  In-and-in. 
How  Ions  ha'  you  studied  inginef 

Mtd.  Sirwe  I  Jirst  [year. 

Join'd,   or  did   in-lay   in  wit,   some  forty 

Tub.  A  pretty  time  I  Baskrt,  go  you  and 

On  master  In-and-in  to  Totten-Court, 
And  stl  the  other  wise  masters,  shew  'em 

the  hall. 
And  tarte  the  langu^e  of  the  buttery  to'em. 
Let  'em  see  ^1  the  tubs  aboot  the  house. 
That  caa  raise  matter,  till  I  come — which 

■hall  be 
Within  an  hour  at  least. 

CU.  It  will  be  glorious. 
If  In-and-in  will  undertake  it,  «r  : 
He  has  a  monstrous  Medlay-wit  o'  his  own. 
Tub.  Spare  for  no  cost,  either  in  boards 

or  hoops,  [cooper. 

To  architect  vour  tub :  ha'  you  ne'er  a 
At  London,  cali'd  Vitruviut  i  sfrnd  for  him ; 
Or  rid  John  Haywood,  call  him  lo  you,  to 

help.  [''(^e. 

Scri.  He  scorns  the  tnoUon,  trostto  biro 

SCENE  m. 

Udg  Tub,  D.  Tuxfe,  Clay,  Pappy,  WUpe, 

PreuaMe,  Twje. 

Lad.  0  here's  the  'tquirc  !  you  tlip'd  ut 

fiaely,  son  1  [mend  you ; 

These  manners  to  your  mother  will  com- 

But  in  another  age,  not  this;  well.Tripoly^ 

Your  btber,  good  sir  Peter,  (rest  his  bon«) 

Would  not   ha'    done   this;  wbere's  mr 

boisiKr,  hfcrtint 


Goo»^lc 


A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 
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No  creature  but  the  four  wbc  mMtan  here. 
Of  Finsbury  hundred,  came  to  cry  their 

constable. 
Who,  they  do  say,  is  lost, 

J>.  Tut.  My  hutband  kxt. 
And  my  fond  daughter  kwt  i  1  fear  nic  too. 
Where  ii  your  gentknian,  madam  i    poor 

John  Clay, 
Thon  hut  lott  tby  Awdrey. 

Cl^.  I  ha'  kxt  my  vits, 
Uy  httlewiti,  good  notber ;  Pm  distracted. 

Ptq>.  And  I  haTC  loit  my  miitreM  Dido 
Wispe. 
Who  frowiw  npoD  her  Puppy,  Hannibal. 
Lots '.  loss  on  every  side !  a  public  Ion  T 
LoM  o' my  nmter !  iMtotbiidaiiKhter!  \oti 
Of  bvour,  friends,  ''  '""" 

Pre.  What  cty 

Tar.  My  man  speaks  of  some  loss. 

Pi^.  My  master's    found:   good  luck, 
and-t  be  thy  wiU, 
Dght  on  us  all. 

It.  Tur.  O  husband,  are  you  allre? 
They  said  you  were  lost 

Tur.  Wbere'sjuiticeBramble'sclerk? 
Hod  he  the  money  that  I  sent  for } 

D.  Tur.  Yes. 
Two  hours  ago,  two  fifty  pounds  in  Hirer, 
And  Awdrey  too. 

Tw.  Why,  Awdrey?  wlio  sent  for  her? 

■  D.  Tur.  You,  master  Turfe,  the  fellow 

said. 
TW*.  He  lied. 
I  am  cozen'd,  robb'd,  iindoiie,  your  man's 
a  thief,  [ble. 

And  run  away  with  my  daughter,  Mr.  Bram- 
And  with  m^r  money. 

Lad;/.  Neighbour  Turfe,  have  patience; 
I  can  assure  you  that  your  daughter's  safe. 
But  for  tlie  monies,  I  Uiow  nothing  of. 
Tur.  My  money  is  my  daughter,  and  my 
daughter 
She  is  my  money,  madam. 

■  iPre.  1  do  wonder 

Your  ladyship  comes  (o  know  any  thing 
in  these  alTain. 

ladi/.  YeSjiiistice  Bramble, 
I  met  the  maiden  i'  the  fields  by  chance, 
I'  the  'iquire'i  company,  my  son :  how  he 
lifted  upon  her,  himself  best  can  tell. 

Tub,  1  intercepted  her  as  coming  hither. 
To  her  father,  who  s^nt  for  her  by  Miles 
Metaphor,  [dyibip 

Justice  Bramble's  clerk.  And  had  your  la- 
Not  hinder'd  it,  I  bad  paid  fine  Mr.  justice 
For  his  young  warrant,  aad^  new  pun'yvant, 
Be  serv'd  it  by  this  morning. 

Pre.  Know  you  that,  sir? 

iiO^.  You  told  me,  'squire,  a  quite  other 
tale; 
Dutlbetiet'd  you  not,  which  made  me 

send 
Awdrey  another  way  by  my  Pol-Marlin : 
Aiid  take  say  journey  iguJt.  to  Kentish-town, 


vl^'y 


Where  we  fbwid  Jdm  Clay  hidden  i'  the 

bani. 
To  'scape  the  hue  and  cry :  and  here  he  ii. 
Tur.    John  Clay  agen !    nay,  then — set 

cock-a-hoop: 
I  ha'  lost  no  daughter,  nor  no  money,  justice^ 
John  Clay  shall  pay.    I'U  look  h>  you  now, 

John.  [ing. 

Vaith,  out  it  must,  as  good  as  night  at  motD- 
I  am  e'en  as  vull  M  a  piper's  bag  with  joy. 
Or  a  great  gun  upon  camatioB-day  ! 
1  could  weep  lions  tears  to  see  you,  John. 
'Tit  but  tsfo  vifty  pouuds  1  ha'  veotuT'd  for 
I  [died, 

you,  you  shall  pay  whole  bun- 
Run  from  your  burrows,  sod  !  nith,  e'en  be 

hang-d. 
An'  you  once  evth  yourself,  John,  i'  the 

I  ha'  no  daughter  tot  you:  who  did  venet 
D.  Tur.  My  hidy's  son,  the  'squire  here, 
iretcb'd  'un  out. 
Puppy  had  put  us  aU  in  such  a  night. 
We  thought  the-  devil  was  i'  the  bam ;  tad 

Durst  venture  o'  'un. 

Tur.  I  am  now  reiolr'd 
Who  shall  ha'  my  daughter. 

D.Tur.  Who? 

7W.  He  best  demvet  her.  [ronnd 

Here  comes  the  vicar.    Chan  Hugh,  we  ha* 
John  Clay  agen!     the  matter's  all  come 
round. 

SCENE    IV. 

Chaium  Hugh.     [rolAflo.] 

Hugh.  Is  Metaphor  retum'd  yet ! 

Pre.  All  is  tumM 

Here  to  confusion  :  wo  ha'  lost  our  plot ; 

1  fear  my  man  b  run  away  with  the  money. 

And  Clay  is  found,  in  whom  old  Turie  is 

To  save  his  stake. 

Hug.  Wliat  shall  we  do  then,  justice  ? 
■  Pre.  The  bride  was  met  i*  the  young 
'squire's  hands. 


Tub.  Was  not  my  mother's  man,  Pol- 
Martiu,  with  you  ? 
And  a  str^ige  gentlewoman  in  hiscompaov. 

Of  late  here,  cfianon } 


Hug.  Why  mairied  'e    , 
As  they  desir'd  hul  now. 

Tub.  And  do  you  know 
What  you  ha'  done,  sir  Hugh : 

Hug.  No  harm,  I  hope. 

Tub.  You  have  ended. all  the  quarrel: 
Awdrey  is  married. 

Ladg.  Married !  to  whom? 

Tur.  My  daughter  Awdiey  married. 
And  she  not  know  of  it  I 

O,  Tur.  Nor  her  &ther  or  motheii 
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Xufy.  Whom  hath  she  married  t 
Tub.  Your  Pol-Martiii,  madam. 
A  groom  ma  ne^n-  dreamt  of. 

Ladg.  That  he  n,  Turle,  and  a  gentle- 
man I  ha'  made  liim- 

P.  Titr.  Nay,  an'  he  be  a  gentlemaa,  let 
herahlft. 

Htig.  She  »u  so  bnre,  I  koew  her  not,  I 

married  her  by  her  own  name, 
n  lo  diiguia'd,  «o  ladv-like, 
I  think  the  did  nut  koow  henelf  the  while ! 
1  married  'em  ai  a  mere  pair  of  straogert : 
And  the;  gave  out  Ihemaeke*  fur  tuch. 

laJ^.  1  wish  'em 
Muchjoy,  as  tbey  have  aWen  me  heartsease. 
Tub.  Then,  madam,  I'll  entreat  you  now 

Your  jealouiv  of  me ;  and  please  to  take 
All  tbw  good  company  kome  with  you  to 

■upper: 
'We'll  have  a  merry  oiKbt  of  it,  and  laugh. 
Zody.    A  right  good    motion,   'squire; 

which  I  yield  to:  {Turfe, 

And  thank  them  to  accept  it.    Neighbour 
I'll  have  you  merry,  and  your  wife:  and 

you.  [ror. 

Sir  Hu^,  be  pariton'd  this  your  happy  er- 

By  justice  Preamble  your  friend  and  patron. 

/re.  If  the  young  'squire  can  pardon  it, 

I  do. 

SCENE    V. 
PvppS,  Dido,  Ifagh,    [lorry  bMnd.'\ 


We  haic  a  businen  with  you :  in  short,  this. 
If  ^ou  dare  knit  another  pair  of  strangen, 
Oido  of  Carthage,  and  her  countryman. 
Stout  Hannibal  stan.ds  to't     1  have  uk'd 

And  she  hath  graotcd. 
Hug.  But  sailh  Dido  so  ? 
Dido.  From  what  Ball  Hannj  hath  said  I 

dare  not  go. 
Hug.  Come  in  then,  I'll  dispatch  you.  A 
good  supper  [course; 

Would  not  be  lost,  good  company,  good  dis- 
Bul  above  all,  where  wit  hath  avy  source. 

SCENE    VI. 

Pot-Martin,  Awdrty,  Tub,  lady,  Preamtb, 

Turfi,  D.  Tuife,  Clog. 

PeL  Afier  the  hoping  of  your  pardon, 

madam, 


And  I  do  stand  expecting  your  milddoom. 

lady.  I  wish  thee  joy,  Pol-Martin  ;  and 
thy  wife  [trick'd  her 

At  much,  Mrs.  Pol-Martin,  lliou  hast 
Up  very  fine,  metbinks. 

PU.  Foe  that  I  made  [have  treqMH'd 
Bcdd  wUh  your  bdyifaip'i  wardrobe,  bat 


Within  the  limits  of  your  leave— t  hope. 

ZiK^.  Igiveherwbatsbewcars.   1  know 

alt  women  [me: 

Love  lo  be  fine.    Thou  bast  desetv'd  it  of 

I  am  extremely  [deas'd  with  thy  good  fer- 

Welcome  good  justice  Preamble;  andTurfe 
Look  merrily  on  your  daughter:  she  ha« 

A  gentleman. 

Tur.  So  methinks.    I  dare  not  toucli  her. 

She  is  so  fine:  yet  I  wiJlsav.Godbless  her. 

D.  Tur.  And  I  too,  my  One  daughter.    I 

could  love  her 
Now  twice  as  well  as  if  Clay  had  her. 
Tab.  Come,  come,  my  mother  is  pleai'd ; 

I  paittun  all. 
Pol-Martin,  in  and  wait  upon  my  lady. 
Welcome  good  guests :  see  supper  be  lerr'd 

■P>  [■'lip- 

With  all  the  plenty  of  the  house  and  wor-   ' 
I  must  confer  with  Mr.  In-and-in 
About  some  alteraliom  in  my  masque : 
Send  llilts  out  to  me  ;  bid  him  bring  the 

council 
or  Finsbury  hither.    I'll  have  such  a  night 
Shall  make  the  name  of  TMten-coutt  im- 

And  be  recorded  lo  posterity. 

SCENE    VIL 
r«6,  Atediay,  Clench,  Pan,  Siriben,  Hills. 
Tub.    O  Mr.   In-and-in,   what  ba'  you 

Med.   Survey'd  the  place,  sir,  and  de- 
siim'd  the  ground. 
Or  stand-sml  of  the  work :  and  this  it  is. 
First,  I  have  fixed  in  the  earth  a  tub ; 
And  an  old  tub,  like  a  sallpeti«-tub. 
Preluding  by  your  father's  name,  sir  Peter, 
And  the  antiquity  of  your  house  and  family, 
Ongioal  from  salt-petre. 

Afr.  Good,  y-t'aitb,  [sir. 

You  ha'  shewn  reading  and  antiquity  here, 

Mtd.  I  have  a  little  Knowledge  in  dengn. 
Which  I  can  vary,  sir,  to  infimto. 

Tub.  Ad  iifitiuvntj  sir,  you  mean. 

Med.  I  do. 
I  stand  not  on  my  Latin,  I'll  invent ; 
But  I  must  be  alone  then,joln'd  with  no 

This  we  do  call  the  stand-still  of  our  work. 
Tub.  Who  are  those  we  you  now  join'd 

to  yourself  ? 
Med.  I  mean  myself  (till  in  the  plural 
number. 
And  oat  of  this  we  raise  our  Talc  ofa  Tub. 
Tub.  No,  Mr.  In-and-in,  my  Tale  of  a 
Tub, 
By  your  leave,  I  am  Tub,  the  Tale's  of  me. 
And  my  adventures !  1  am  'squire  Tub, 
AduKtumJobula. 

Med.  But  1  the  author. 
TVb.  The  workman,  sir !  t^  aitifioer  1  I 
pant  you. 
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SoSkclton-laureotiraiofEHiiourltuniiniDg; 
But  sbe  Ihc  subject  of  tbe  rout  and  luoning. 

Clc.  He  liai  put  you  to  it,  otiglibour  In- 
and-in. 

Pan,  Do  not  dispute  with  him,  be  itill 
will  win 
Thai  pay*  for  aU. 

Scri.  Are  you  revis'do' that  t 
Aman  may  have  wit,  and  yet  put  off  Ilia  hat. 

Med.  Now,  sir,  thit  Tub  I  will  have  cupt 
vith  paper: ' 
A  fine  oil'd  lanthnni  paper  that  we  use. 

Pan.  Yea,  every  barber,  every  culler  has 
it. 

Afed.  Which  in  it  doth  contain  the  light 
to  the  businewi 
And  shall  with  the  very  vapourof  the  candle 
Drive  all  the  motioiu  of  our  matter  about : 
Af  we  pre»ent  'cm.    For  example,  first. 
The  worshipful  lady  Tub. 

Tiib.  Bigtit  wonhipful, 
I  pray  you,  1  am  worahiptiil  myself. 

Med.  Your  'aquireihip's  mother  paaseth 
by  (her  huishiT, 
Mr.  Pol-Martin,  bue-headed  before  tier) 
In  her  velvet  gown. 

Tub.  But  how  shall  the  spectators. 
As  it  might  be  I,  or  Hilts,  know  'tis  my  mo- 
ther i  [her  J 
Or  that  Pol-Martin,  there,  that  walks  before 

Med,  O  we  do  nothing,  if  we  clear  not 
that. 

CU.  Yon  ha*  seen  none  of  his  works,  sir  ? 

Pan,  All  the  postures 
Of  the  train'd  bands  o'  the  country. 

&T1.  AH  their  coloun. 

Ptm.  And  all  their  captain;!. 

CU.  All  the  cries  o'  tbe  city  i 
And  alt  tlie  trades  i'  their  habits. 

Scri.  He  haa  hii  whistle 
Of  command,  seat  of  autliority  ! 
And  virgc  to  InteTpret,  tipt  with  silver,  sir, 
You  know  not  him. 

Tub.  Well,  I  will  leave  all  to  him. 

Med.  Cjivemethe  brief  o' your  subject 
Leave  the  whole 
State  o'  the  thing  to  me. 

Hit.  Supper  is  ready,  sir. 
My  lady  calls  for  you. 

Til*.  I'll  send  it  jou  in  writing. 

Med.  Sir,  I  will  render  fcazible  and  facile 
What  you  expect 

Tub.  IlilU,  be't  your  care. 
To  see  the  wise  of  rinsbury  made  welcome: 
X^ 'em  want  nothing.  Isold  Kosinsent  for? 
[The  'tquire  goet  out. 

NU.  He's  come  within. 

Scri.  Lord,whataworld  of  business 
The  'squire  dispatches ! 

Med.  He's  a  learned  man ! 
I  think  there  are  butvewo' the  innso' court, 
Ot  (he  inns  o'  chancery  like  him. 

C^.  Care  to  fit 'un  then.  [7Ae  reri/oUoB'. 

'  IlfMtffrBR^/riington.]    Soeditof  1716:  but  tbe  folio  of  1610  ■ 
maker,  i.  e.  p«et  {tf'Jitingfoa, 


SCENE    VIII. 
Jact,  Hills. 
Jae.  Yondi^'s  another  weddmg,  roaaler 
Basket, 
Brought  in  by  vicar  Hugh. 
m.   What  are  they.  Jack) 
Jac.  Tlie  high  conctubte's  man,  Ball  Haa- 
nv  ;  and  Mrs.  Wi^pc, 
Our  lailv's' woman. 

ml.  kiid  arc  the  table  mtTfy? 
Jac.  Tliere's  a  young  tilemaker  makes  all 
laugh ;  [biMnl, 

He  mill  not  eat  his  meat,  but  cries  at  Utt 
He  shall  be  hang'd. 

ml.  He  has  lost  his  wench  already 
As  good  be  hang'd. 

Jack.  Was  she  that  is  Pol-Marfln, 
Our  fellow's  mistress,  wench  to  that  sneak- 
John? 
ml.  V  faith.  Black  Jack,  he  should  ha' 
been  her  bri<!egroom : 
But  1  must  go  to  wait  o'  my  wise  masterr. 
Jack,  you  shall  wait  on  nie,  and  see  the  mask 
anon :  [alisence. 

I  am  half  lord-chamberlain  i'  my  master's 
Jac.  I^hall  we  have  a  mask ;  who  makes  it? 
Hit.  In-and-ln, 
'The  makerof  Islington:  comegovithme 
To  the  sage  sentences  of  t'iiisbttry. 

SCENE    IX. 

Ta'D  Grooms. 

Gri).  I.  Come,  give  us  in  the  great  chaif 

for  iny  lady,  [ble. 

And  set  it  there ;  and  this  for  justice  Bram- 

Gro.  2.  'I  his  for  the  'stjuire  my  inaster,  on 

the  riglit  hand. 
Gro.  I.  And  this  for  the  higb-conslable. 
Gro.  'J.  This  his  wife- 
Gro.  I.  Then  for  the  brii'.e  anil  bride- 

grooHi  here,  Pol-Martiit. 
Gro.  2.  And  She-rol-M»itiu  at  my  lady's 
feet 


Gro.  1.  And  his  She-Pnppy,  Mra.  Wtspe 
that  was: 
Here's  all  are  in  the  note. 

Gro.  2.  No,  Mr.  vicar; 
The  petty  chanon  Hugh. 

Gro.  1.  And  dst-by  Clay : 
There  they  are  all. 

Tub.  Then  cry  a  hall,  a  hall  < 
1'is  nHrry  iu  Tottenham-hall,  when  bearA 

Come,  bthiT  Kosin,  with  your  iddle  now; 

And  two  tall-totersi  flourish  to  the  masque. 

ILovdvmMt. 
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£a^,  (Prcomlile  bcfnre  her,)  Tub,  Turfe, 

D.  Imff,  Poi-Murtin,   Awdrcu,   Puimu, 

U'iipe,  Hush,  Clio,:  all  take  il^r  ^. 

HiUt  vnnli  on  tlic  by. 

/fltfy.    Neiehboiirs    all    welcome:    now 

doth  I'otlcii-hall  [cali'd  so. 

Slew  like  a  court:  and  hence  shall  first  be 

Your  witty  »iiort  cnnfeMion,  Mr.  Vicar, 

Within,  bath  been  the  prologue,  and  liath 

Muchtumysoii'i  device,  his  Tale  of  a  Tub, 
Tub-  Let  my  masque  shew  itself:  and  In- 

The  architect  appear:  I  hear  the  whistle. 

[Hii.  Pfoee. 

[Medlay  imxar)  alwnr  the  earlaia. 

Med.  Thus  rirt  1  ifinit  in  my  light  linen 

breeches. 

To  run  the  meaning  o<rrr  in  short  speeches. 

■    Here  is  a  Tuli,  a  1  ub  ol  lotleii-court  l 

An  ajicient  Tub  has  cali'd  you  to  this  spurt : 

His  father  was  a  kuigbt,  the  rich  sir  Peter ; 

^\'bo  got  hb  wealth  by  a  'I'ub,  and  by  salf,- 

And  left  all  to  hs  lady  Tub,  the  mother 
Of  this  bold  'souirc  Tub,  and  to  no  other, 
Now  of  this  '1  ub  and's  deeds,  uot  douc  in 

Observe,  and  you  shall  see"  the  very  Tale, 
IHe  drawf  the  eutiain,  and  ditcovert  the 
tepoftheTub. 

fhejirit  Motion. 
[Hit.  Hii  peace.     Loud  muiick. 
Med,  Here  chauon  Hugh  first  brini 
Totten-hall 

The  high  conilable's  counc.., .- ., 

Which,  though  discover'd,  (give  the  devil 

TTie  wise  of  Finsbury  do  still  punue. 
'Ihen  with  the  justice  doth  be  counterplot^ 
And  his  clerk  Metaphor,  to  cut  that  knot : 
Whilst  lady  Tub,  in  her  sad  velvet  gown, 
UisSing  her  son,  doth  seek  him  upand  down. 

Tvh.  With  her  Pol-Martin  bare  before  her. 

Med.  Yes, 
I  have  exprest  it  here  in  figure,  and  Mis- 
tress Wisue,  her  woman,  holding  up  her  tram. 

Tub.  I*  the  next  page  report  yoursecond 

The  teamd  Motion. 
[Hil.  Ha'  peace.     Loud  rnvtick. 
Med.  Here  the  high  constable  and  sages 
walk  pnaids  Ulk 

To  cburch;  the  dame,  the  daughter,  bride- 
Of  wedding-business ;  till  a  fellow  in  comes, 
Bctates  the  robbenr  of  one  captain  Thuins ; 
Charaeth  the  bridegroom  with  it :  troubles 
all,  [fall 

And  gets  the  bride ;  who  In  the  hands  doth 
Of  the  bold  'squire;  but  thence  soon  it  ta'en 
By  the  ily  Justice  and  his  clerk  profane, 
Inihapeofpurs'yvaati  which  he  not  lonf 


j^ll; 


Holds,  but  belrayt  all  with  hrt  treaibliog 

tongue : 
As  truth  will  break  out  and  shew,  ^-c. 
Tub.  O  (hou  hast  made  him  kneel  there 

I  see  now:  Uiere's  a  simple  honour  for  von. 

Hills!  [you  J 

Hil.  Did  1  not  make  him  to  ccmfess  all  to 
Tub.   True,    In-and-in   hath   done    you 

right,  you  see. 
Thy  third,  1  pray  thee,  witty  In-and-in. 
Ck.  The 'squire  commends 'un:  he  doth 

like  all  well. 
Pan.    He  cannot  chuse.     This  ii  gear 
made  to  sell. 

The  third  Motion. 
[Hil.  Ha' peace.    Loudmutiek. 
Med.  The  careful  constable  here  droop- 
inf!  conies 
In  his  deluded  search  of  captain  Thums. 
Pumiy  brings  Word  bis  daughter's  run  away 
With  the    tall    serving-man.      He    fright* 

groom  Clay 
Outofhiswits    Rclurneth  then  the 'squire. 
Mocks  all  their  pains,  and  gives  fme  out  a 

liar. 
For  falsely  charging  Clay,  when  'twas  tbc 

plot 
Of  subtle  Bramble,  who  had  Awdrey  got 
Into  his  Hand  by  this  winding  device. 
The  father  makes  a  rescue  in  a  trice : 
And  with  his  daughter,  like  St.  George  on 

foot. 
Comes  home  triuni[Aing  to  his  dear  heart- 
"><>' ;  [there. 

And  tells  the  lady  Tub,  whom  he  meet»    ' 
Of  her  son's  courteues,  the  batchelor. 
Whose  words  had  made  'em  f^ll  the  hue 
and  cry.         -  [why 

When  capUin  Thums  coming  to  ask  him, 
lie  hadso  done!  be  cannotyield  him  cause: 
But  so  he  runs  his  neck  into  the  laws. 

The  fourth  Motion. 
[Hil.  Ha' peace.    Loudmuaiek. 
Med.  The  laws,  who  have  a  noose  to 

crack  bis  neck, 
Asiustice  Bramble  tells  him,  who  doth  peck 
A  hundred  pound  out  of  his  purse,  that 

comes  [Thums. 

Like    his  teeth  from    hint,  unto  capttun 
Thums  is  the  vie^r  in  a  false  disguise; 
And  employs  Metaphor  to  fetch  this  prixe. 
Who  tells  the  secret  unto  fia^rt  Hilts, 
For  fear  of  beating.    This  the  'squire  quilt> 
Within  his  cap;  and  bids  htm  but  purloin 
The  wench  lor  hiiu :  they  two  shall  share 

the  coin. 
Which  the  sage  lady  in  her  'foresaid  gown. 
Breaks  off  returning  unto  Kentisb-town, 
ToseekherWispe:  taking  the 'squire  along. 
Who  finds  Clay  John,  m  hidden  in  straw 

ffU.  O  bow  am  I  beholden  to  tL'  inrcnttr 
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A  TALE  OF  A  TUB. 


[Act  5. ! 


W<\\,  iD-aoil-ln,  I  we  thou  canat  ditcetn  I 
Tab.  On  with  your  last,  and  come  to  a 
coDclugioa. 

T/ie^Jth  Afotion. 
[Ilil.  Ha'pettce.    loudtnutieb. 
Med.  The  last  i«  known,  and  Deedc  but. 
small  infusion 
Into  your  memories,  by  leavi^  in 
Theie  figures  u  you  lit.     I,  In-aod-In, 
Present  you  with  the  show:  firsl,  of  a  lady 
Tub,  and  her  ion,  of  wboni  this  masque 
here  made  (■ 


TbcQ  bridcjpoom  Pol,  and  Hn.  Pol  Uk 

With  tlie  5i)b-couple,  who  til  then  btadt. 
T\ib.  That  oiily  verae  1  alter'd  fa  tbc 

better,  enphonitt  ^mtid. 
Med.  Thfn  justice    Bramble,  wHh  ar 
Hugh  the  cbanon : 
And  the  bride's  parent*,  which  I  will  pit 

Or  the  lost  Clay,  with  the  recorered  Mitd: 
Who  thus  unto  his  master  him  'coodlti, 
Ob  the  'squire's  word,  to  pay  old  Turfcln 

dub. 
And  (o  doth  end  our  Tale  t>cfc  of  aTab,. 


THE  EPILOGUE,  by -Squiro  Tub. 


This  taleof  inc.  the  Tub  of  Totteu-court, 
A  poet  first  invented  for  your  sport. 
Wnerein  the  fortune  of  most  empty  tubs. 
Boiling  ill  love,  are  shewn;  aija  with  what 

rubs  [wit 

W  are  commonly  encountered:  when  the 
Of  the  whole  hundred  so  omoseth  it. 
Our  petty  Chanon's  forlieil  plot  in^chief. 
Sly  jitstice*  arts,  with  ihe  liigh  constable's 

brief 


And  brag  commands;    mj  lady  owtlKi'i 

AndherPol-Msnin'sforlune;  widithemt 
Fateof  poor  Johu,  thus  tumbled  mtbeoil; 
Got  ln-antl-[n  to  gi't  you  m  a  masque: 
That  you  be  pleas'd,  who  come  lo  xe  i 
pUy,  [we  "J' 

Wiih  those  that  hear,  and  mark  notva( 
Wherein  the  poet's  fortune  is,  Ifrtr, 
Still  to  be  eariy  up,  but  tte'er  the  near. 
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THE  SAD  SHEPHERD: 

OR,    A    TALE    OF    ROBIN     HOOD. 


PERSONS    SEPRESENTED. 

RoiiN  Hood.    ....    The  chi^ Goodman,  A/atcrn/tht  Fmt. 

MtxiAir, NU  tjadg,  the  Mittren. 

rheir  Family. 

Fkiak  Tuck, The  Chaplaia  and  Seward, 

Little  Joas,     ....    BoBhbearer. 

Ic^li'oc.; :  ;  :  :  :  jr..  Br..w.. //..«-.. 

Oio&si  A  G>EBN,      .    .    Huithtr  qfthe  Bower. 

MucR, Robin  Hood"*  BaiUlf,  or  Actder. 

The  Guests  inTited. 
Clakioit,    ......    Tile  Rich         \ 

LiONBL, The  Courteou*  m 

Alken The  Sage         \  Sh^)ierdt. 

JEohiMQVt. TlieSed  \ 

Kakoun, Tie  Kind        J  , 

McixiFLSUft, TheSaeet        ^ 

Ahic, The  Gentle       >  SAefkrdeua. 

Eakike The  Btaatiful  > 

The  Troubles  unexpeiled. 

Mauduk, TfieEmiout.the  IfitehqfPaptemck. 

Douce, Tie  Proud,  her  Daughter. 

LoKei-L, Thi  Rude,  a  Ann'orrf,  ihe  Ifildft  Sm. 

Puck  Hurt,     ....    Or,  Robin  Goo4fdlooi,  their  Hind. 

The  Reconciler, 
Rbubbk, A  DetoiU  Hermit. 

Tie  i  C  £  AT  £— Sherwood ; 
G«iuMinK  of  a  landscape  of  a  forevt,  hilli,  valleys,  cottaeet,  a  casttc,  a  rJTcr,  paibiici, 
herds,  nocks,  all  full  of  couotry  simplicity ;  Robin  Hood's  bower,  hi)  well,  the  witcli'a 
dlmble,  the  Ewine'ard'i  oak,  the  hermit't  cell. 


THE    PROLOGUE. 


flE  that  hath  feasted  you  these  forty  yean, 
Aod  fitted  bbles  for  your  finer  can. 
Although  at  first  be  scarce  could  hit  the 

botei 
Yri  you,  iritb  patience  hettkniiig  more  and 

more. 
At  length  have  grown  op  to  him  and  made 

known. 
The  wocking  of  hii  pea  ia  now  your  own : 


He  prays  you  would  vouchsafe,  fiff  pur 

own  lake. 
To  hear  Iiim  this  one*  more,  btit  tH  awake. 
Aud  tliough  be  now  praent  you  wUi  such 

wool. 
As  from  mere  Eagliih  fiocks  his  nrase  can 

pull, 
He  li(^>es  when  it  is  made  irp  into  cloth. 
Not  Uie  looit  curious  bead  here  wilt  be  lotfi 
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THE    PROLOGUE. 


To  wear  a  hood  of  h,  it  being  a  fleece. 
To  match,  or  those  of  Sicily,  or  Greece. 
His  scene  is  ShertrooJ,  and  liis  ulay  a  Tale, 
Of  Bobin  Hood's  inviting  from  (lie  vale 
Of  lie'volr,  all  the  shepherds  to  a  feast ; 
Where,  by  the  casual  absence  of  one  guest. 
The  mirth  is  troubled   much,  and  in  one 

Aa  mucb  of  sadness  shewn  as  passion  can : 
The  sad  young  shepherd,  vhom  we  here 

present, 
-  Like  his  woes  fiaure,  dark  and  discwitpnt, 
[TV  »ad  the^rd  piuteth  tilertll^  over  the 
stage. 
For  his  lost  love,  who  in  the  Trent  is  said 
To  bafc  miscarTied ;  'las  I  wbat  knows  the 

bead 
Of&calm  river,  whom  the  feet  have  drown'd; 
Hear  whathis  sorrows  are ;  and  ifthey  wound 
Your  gentle  breasts,  so  that  the  end  crown 

all,  [fall : 

Which  in  the  scope  of  one  da^s  chance  may 
Old  Trent  will  send  you  mare  such  tales  as 

these. 
And  shall  grow  young  ag^n  as  one  doth 

[//ere  the  Prologue  thinking  to  end,  re- 
tarnt  upon  a  new  pvrpuse,  andspeaki  on. 

But  here's  an  licresy  of  late  let  fall. 
That  mirth  by  no  means  fits  a  pastoral : 
Such  say  so,  who  can  make  none,  he  pre- 

Elie  there's  no  scene  more  properly  as- 

The  sock.     For  whence  can  sport  in  kind 

But  from  the  rural  routs  and  families  ? 


Safe  on  this  ground  then,  we  not  ittt  l<hdtf 
To  tempt    your    laughter  by   our  nutK 

play. 
'Wherein  if  we  distaste,  or  be  cry'd  down. 
We  thinV  wc  thcretbre  ifaalt  not  leave  tiw 

town ;  [rot 

Nor  that  the  fore-wits  that  would  draw  Qc 
Unto  their  hiding,  always  like  the  best 
The  wise  and  knowing  critick  will  not  sj^, 
This  worst,  or  better  i*,  before  he  weigh 
Whfer  every  mece  be  perfect  in  the  kind: 
And  then,  though  in  tbemselTci  bedile- 

rence  fuid. 
Yet  if  the  place  require  it  where  they  flood, 
The  equal  fitting  makes  them  eqnal  good. 
You  shall  have  love  and  bale,  and  julotisjA 
As  well  as  mirth,  andrage,  and  melancholy:  J 
Or  whatsoever  else  may  either  move,         '' 
Or  stir  alFections,  and  your  Ukinn  prove. 
Hut  that  no  stile  for  pastoral  should  go 
Current,    but   what  is    stamp'd    with  jUt 

andO: 
Who  judgeth  so,  may  siooularly  eir; 
As  if  all  poesie  had  one  charicter ; 
In  which  what  were  nut  written,  were  Dal 

right. 
Or  that  the  man  who  made  such  one  poor 

flight. 
In  his  wlioli:  life,  had  with  his  winged  skill 
Advanc'd  him  upmost  on  the  muiet'  bill 
When  he  like  poet  yet  ri^n^ius,  a&  those 
Are  pvnters  uho  can  onlv  make  a  rose. 
From  such  your  wits  redeem  you,  or  yoB 

Lest  fo  a  greater  height  you  do  advance 
Of  folly,  to  contemn  those  that  are  known 
Arti&ceif,  and  tnut  such  as  are  aouc 


'  Wliereinifvx  TfiiT\Tf.,or  be  cry'ddimitt.']  ZlMfufe  bath  no  meaning;  we  must  restat 
a  single  letter  to  give  it  one.  DUttute  is  the  true  reading ;  the  sense  diapkate,  iUpt, 
common  to  the  writers  of  this  age. 


R' 


The  Argument  of  the  First  Act. 

OBIN  HOOD,  having  invited  all  the  shepherds  and  shepberdetset  of  the  valerf 

,  Be'voir  to  a  feast  in  the  forest  of  Sherwood,  and  trusting  to  hii  mittTen,  miW 

'  Marian,  with  her  woodmen,  to  kill  him  venison  against  the  day ;  having  left  the  Kkt 
"  charge  with  friar  Tuck  his  chaplain  and  steward,  to  command  the  rest  of  his  meny  i»« 
"  to  sec  the  bower  made  ready,  and  all  things  iu  order  for  the  entertainment:  meeliif 
''  with  his  guests  at  their  entrance  into  the  wood,  welcomes  and  conducts  them  to  h» 
"  bower.  Where,  by  the  way,  he  receives  the  relation  of  the  sad  shepherd  S^mxM, 
''  who  it  fallen  into  a  deep  melancholy  for  tlie  loss  of  his  beloved  EaTiBC,  reported  to  h»e 
''  been  drowned  in  passing  over  the  Trent,  some  few  days  before.  Tfaey  eodeavow  ia 
'*  wbat  they  can  to  comfort  him :  but  hit  disease  having  taken  such  strong  root,  aD  is  ia 
"  rain,  and  they  are  forced  to  leave  him.  In  the  mean  time,  Marian  it  come  from  hunliBS 
"  with  the  huntsmen,  where  the  loven  interchangeably  exprea  their  love*.  Robin  Hood 
"  eoamres  if  sbe  hunted  tlie  deer  at  force,  and  what  sport  he  made  }  how  long  be  ilaod} 
'  and  what  head  he  bore )  All  which  ii  toiefly  answered,  with  a  relatioii  of  brenkug  bim 
'  uf ,  and  the  raven,  and  her  bone.    Tlic  nspect  had  of  that  raven  ta  be  Maudlin  tbc 
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Act  1.  Scene  3.] 


THE  SAD  SHEPHERD. 


Oil 


"  witch  of  Paplewick,  whom  one  of  the  huntgmen  met  i'  tke  mon)ii>([  it  the  rouiing  of  th^ 
"  deer,  and  is  confirmed,  b^r  her  being  Iheii  in  Sobin  Hood's  kitchen,  i'  the  cnininey- 
''  tn>nier,  bnuling  tjie  lame  bit  which  was  throwo  to  the  raveD  at  the  quairy  or  hll  of  the 
*  deer.  Marian  being  gone  in  to  shew  the  deer  to  some  of  the  ihcpherdessei,  TeturM 
'  iDitantly  to  the  iceue,  discontented ;  sends  away  the  venisoD  she  had  killed,  to  her  they 
'<  call  the  witch ;  quarrels  with  her  love  Robin  Hood,  abuseth  him,  and  tui  gueiti  the 
'  ihepherdi ;  and  so  departs,  leaving  them  all  in  woodei  and  perplexity." 


ACT    I. 


SCENE    L 
jEglammr. 

HEBE  she  was  wont  to  go  :  and  here  ! 
and  here  1  [grow  : 

Just  where  those  daisiet,  piokt,  and  violets 
The  world  any  lind  the  spring  by  following 

her; 
For  other  print  her  tiry  step*  ne'er  iefl : 
Her  Ueadiiig  would  not  bend  a  blade  of 

grass! 
Orshaketlie  downy  Blow-ball  from  his  stalk! 
But  like  the  soft  West  wiod  she  shot  along. 
And  where  she  went,    the  flowers    took 

thickest  root,  [foot 

As  she  liad  sow'd  'em  with  her  odorous 

SCENE    II. 

Marian,  Tuck,  John,  IFoodmcn,  Sec. 

Mar.  Know  you,  or  can  you  guess,  iiiv 

merry  men,  [lluod. 

What  'tis  that  keep*  jour  master,  Robin 

So  long,  both  from  hts  Marian,  and  the 

Tut.  Forsooth,  madam,  he  will  be  here 


In  Ibreaves  to  frolick  with  him,  and  make 

Here's  Little  j'ohn  bath  harbour'd  you  a 
1  see  by  his  tackling. 

Joka.  And  a  hart  of  ten ', 
I  trow  be  be,  madam,  or  blame  your  men: 
'  For  by  his  slot,  his  entries,  ancf  his  port, 
Hisfrayiiigs,rewniets,he  doth  promise  spurt. 
And  standing  'fore  the  dop,  he  bears  a  aead 
Large  and  well-beam'd ;  with  all  rights 
Bomm'd  and  spread. 

Mar.  Let's  touxh  him  quickly,  and  lay  on 
the  hounds. 

John.  Scatlilock  is  ready  with  them  on  the 

grounds:  [found 

So  ii  hia^  brother  Scarlet ;  now  they  'ave 

His  layre,  tbey  bate  him  sure  within  the 

Mar.  Away  then,  when  my  Robin  bids  k 
feast, 
Twcre  sin  in  Marian  to  defraud  a  guest. 

SCENE    IIL 

Tuck,  George  a  Green,  Much,  .^glamour. 

Tuc.  And  I,  the  chaplain,  here  am  left  (o 


1  Shakspeare'g  Taming  (^  Ike 
sl^ifyonlyan  extraordinary  good  one: 
[expression  is  taken  from  the  &rest,  and 


by  a      . 
And  prays  it  of  your  bounty,  ai  a  boon. 
That  you  hy  then  have  kill'd  him  venison 

To  feast  his  jolly  friends,  who  hither  come 

'     Anda  BART  or  TE^f 

/  Iruvi  Ik  bi         '      ]  Mr.  Warburton,  in  hii  note  o 

.JAms,  act  3.  scene  6.  hath  inierprcted  (his  phrase,  to  sl^ify  o 

but  with  submission  to  so  judicious  an  autlionty,  the  expression  is 

relates  to  the  age  of  the  deer.     When  a  hart,  says  Manwood,  is  past  his  sixth  year,  he  is 

generally  to  be  called  a /lortn/" (en;  and  afterwards  according  to  the  increase  of  his  head, 

-whether  he  be  croc hed,  palmed,  or  crowned.     Q^tAe/oreff  itnva,  p.'2S.  edif.  4to.  1593. 

So  likewise  in  the  sixth  scene  we  have  the  expression  agun,/7rieii .'  a  hart  often. 

'  For  by  hit  slot,  lii*  entkies,  SfV.}  These  are  all  terms  of  the  chase,  and  should  be 

explained  to  a  comjiion  reader.     The  tint  is  the  print  of  a  stag's  foot  upon  the  ground; 

entries  are  places  through  which  deer  have  lately  passed,  by  which  their  size  is  guessed  at; 
Jragingt  are  the  pillings  of  their  horns ;  and  a  deer  is  said  to  ft^  her  head,  when  she  rubs  it 

uaiust  a  tree  to  renew  it,  or  to  cause  the  outward  coat  of  her  new  horns  to  fall  off;  the 
Jniimai  are  the  dung  of  a  deer.    Whether  all  these  term*  are  still  in  use  amongst  modem 

•portsmen,  or  whether  the  application  of  them  is  right,  I  know  not:  for  the  last  the  poet  i* 

suwetable. 
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THE  SAD  SHEPHERD. 


AndgaHuidtbatinuri  CTi>«n,OTbEr,  orhim, 
Whote  flock  this  year  batb  brooght  the  Mr- 
lint  Iamb. 
Geo.  Good  father  Tuck,   it   your  com- 
inaods  1  am 
To  cut  the  table  out  o'  the  ereen  iwerd. 
Or  any  crtber  leriice  for  mjTord ; 
To  caive  the  zuetb  large  Kad ;  and  Uiete 
lain  in  [*inO 

With  turfe  [ai  soft  and  imooth  ai  the  molc'i 
And  liang  Uic  bulled  Mtegays  'bove  tbeir 

The  piper's  bank,  whereon  to  rit  and  pUy, 
And  a  tur  dial  to  mete  out  the  day  *. 
Oar  maiter'i  feast  ihall  want  uo'jutt  delimits : 
Hit  entertainiiienti  mutt  have  all  the  ritet. 
,Jfi(e.  I,  and  all  choice  that  plenty  can 

Breid,  wme,  acatei,  fowl,  feather,  fish  or  fin, 
i-'or  whidi  my  bther't  nets  have  iwept  the 
Trent. 

[fglamour^f  in  KUhthem. 
^B.  And  ha'  too  found  her'f 
•^  .  Wboraf 


The  bright  and  beautiful  Earioe  I 
Have  you  not  heard  of  my  Earine  } 
Jutt  by  your  father't  mill  (I  think  I'm  rigbt) 
Are  not  you  Much  the  miller'ttonf 

Mue.  1  am. 

JEt.  And  bailifftobraieRolHnHoDdf 

J/uc.  The  atme. 

JBg.  Cloie by  your father't  mills, Earioe! 
Earine  was  dronn'd  !  O  iny  Eariiie  \ 
(Old  Maudlin  telli  me  so,  and  Douce  her 
daughter)  [found  her; 

Ha'  you  swept  the  river,  aay  you }  and  not 
;.  5'or  fowl  and  fith  we  have. 


Ha'Tov 

i/w. 

.i£x.  O,  not  for  her? 
You^e  goodly  triads  \  right  charitable  men ! 
Nay,  keep  your  way ;  and  leave  me:  make 
your  toj's,  [all 

Your  tales,  your  posiet,  that  you  talk'd  of; 
Your  entertain  HI  eutt :  you  nut  injucc  me : 
Onlv  if  I  may  enjoy  mj  cypress  ureathl 
Ana  you  will  lei  me  weeii !  ('tis  all  1  ask ;) 
"riH  fbetuni'd  to  water,  as  wasilie! 
Aod  troth,  what  lest  suit  can  you  g  ant  a 
mail  I 


Jtic.  Mis  phantaiie  is  hurt,  let  us  do* 

leave  him :  [ing; 

The  wound  b  yet  too  fresh  to  admit  learch- 

M^.  EKBTching  >  where  should  i  search } 

or  on  what  track  ? 
Can  my  slow  dn^of  tears,  or  Ihb  daA  shade 
About  mr  brows,  mougb  describe  bcr  Ims  ! 
Earine !  O  my  &irine's  loss  ■ 
No,  no,  no,  no ;  this  heart  will  break  fint 
Geo,  How  will  this  sad  disaster  strike  the 

can  [master '. 

Of  bounteous  Robin   Hood,    our  gentle 

3/ttC  How  will  it  mar  hii  miitb,  abate  lu> 

feast; 
And  strike  a  Iwrror  into  every  g«eit  I 
JEg.  If  I  could  knit  whole  clouds  abool 

my  brows. 
And  weep  like  Switfain,  or  those  wafryngns. 
The  kids  that  rite  then,  and  drown  all  the 

flocks 
Of  those  rkb  thenlierds,  dwetling  in  this  vik; 
Those  cvdets  thepberdt  Ibal  did  let  btr 

drown;  rTmt 

Then  I  did  something :  or  could  make  old 
Drunk  with  my  sorrow,  to  start  out  in 

breaches,  [corn ; 

To  drown  tbeir  herds,  their  cattle,  ana  tbeir 
Break  down  their  mills,  their  daoii,  o'crtun 

tbeir  wears'. 
And  see  their  houses  and  wbok  livel3Kiod 


Trent, 

That  suck'd  her  in,  my  iweet  Etfine  t 
When  they  have  ca*t  her  'body  on  Ibe  sbotc. 
And  it  comes  up  as  tainted  ai  theintdves. 
Ah  pale  and  bloodless,  1  will  love  it  still. 
For  all  thafthcy  can  do,  and  make'em  mad. 
To  see  how  I  vill  hug  it  m  mine  arms  1 
And  hang  upon  her  looks,  dwell  on  tier  eyes. 
Feed  rounti  atiout  her  lips,  and  eat  ber 

kisses! 
Suck  off  her  drowned  flesh  1  and  wberc'i 

their  malice  ? 
Not  all  their  envious  sounng  can  change 

revenge  past  lEus  1 

_       _, uve  me  leave,  for  1  will  studr. 

Though  all  uic  IjcUs,  pipes,  tabon,  tiroM- 


Butl  will  study  s( 

1  pray  vou  ^e  nie  leave,  for  1 


Tliat  you  can  plant  about  me :  I  will  studj. 


'  7b  tmute  the  baldrick  trim^  The  teatf,  brlt,  or  «ai^ 

*  y^ncIAvigiAe  BULLED  noie^t 'bore  their  htadA.']  Bulled,  or  Mkd,  ugnifics  athinf 
swelled,  and  ready  to  break  its  mclosure  ;  and  is  properly  applied  to  corn,  when  it  is  jutf 
bursting  into  ear.  Ilius  it  is  said  in  Exodus,  >x.  31,  "  'Inc  barley  was  in  the  ear,  and  (be 
"  flax  was  boiled."  The  learned  editor  of  JuniUM  tells  us  it  is  derived  fivm  the  Cmnbro- 
Britott  hell  follicutus ;  and  the  bulled  no*cgayt  seem  to  mean  a  nosegay  of'  flowera  that  arc 
full  blosvn. 

'  To  HBET  out  tlie  day.1  The  letters  must  here  change  placet ;  the  troc  word  is  mde. 

*  O'trturn  llieir  wakss.]  Not  goods,  or  mercbanaite  ;  but  xocart,  or  at  the  folio  reaih 
\.etTa,  heads  orsUices  of  water. 

'  ^ hen  ^hact cast  isf.iB.bady.']  It  should  eridently be md  iitr bwly :  and  five  Itnet 
lower,  the  looks  should  be  her  looks, 


oyGoo»^lc 


A«t  I.  Sqpit  i."] 

■  S  C  £  N  S    IV. 


iif.  O  friWi  t)u»e  ve  l&)4t«  tltft  are  not 


{To  Aon]  RoWn  /fo«f,  CHorwn,  MeUiJkur. 

IdoiuC  Jme,  Aiken,  Tiiek,  Servants,  with 

mutiek^  all  torts. 

Bob.  Welcome,  bright  Clwionj  w4  ivprt 
Mtrllifleur, 
The  courteous  lionel,  and  *  foir  Aptw :  j)U 
Mjr  fiiendt  and  neighboun,  to  the  j^ly 
bower  [walici: 

Of  Robin  Hoo<l(  and  to  ti^  greeit-wood 
Now  that  the  shearioK  of  your  ihcea  i»  done. 
And  the  wuh'd  docKS  ant  lijflit^af  tlieir 

The  sRioother  ewei  are  leady  to  receive 

The  mouDting  ranu  ajuuo;  and  both  do 
feed, 

A*  eitlicrpromw'd  toiBcreate  your  breed 

At  eaniiig-tnne,  and  biiag  j-ou  Ui«tj  Iwira. 

Why  should  or  jou  or  we  w  Hiuch  forget 

llie  leasoD  in  ounelves,  at  not  to  malie 

Use  of  our  youth  and  ifiiita  to  awiJie     , 

The  nimble  horn-pipe,  and  the  tunburine. 

And  nix  our  Hugi  aod  dancet  in  the  wood, 

Aadeacb  <^  ua  cut  down  a  (riuin)ri)-b»ugh  ? 

Such  were  the  ritei  tike  youthful  June  al- 
low ". 
Cla.  They  wtte,  gay  Rebia,  but  fh*  (OV- 

Of  thepbeidt  now  dnclaini  in  all  luch  «port : 

And  wf,  our  flodc  the  wJtile  ate  poorly  ChI, 

When  «nth  soch  Tanitiei  the  bvajns  are  led, 

71ic.  Would  they,  wise  CiuioDi  were  not 

faNttiediaore 
With  covetite  aod  rage,  when  to  their  atore 
They  add  the  poor  niao'i  eanlwf  ,<aad  dare 

sell 
Both  fleece  and  carcatt,  not  ci'tng  him  the 

Ml  [wood, 

Wlien  to  (me  goat  they  reacli  (hat  prickly 
Which  maketh  ail  the  rest  fbrhear  to  feed ; 
Oratrew  Todt  hairs  ",  or  wiih  their  toUs  do 

The  dewy  gr^st,  to  do'fi'the  simpler  she^  ; 
Or  dig  deep  pita  their  neighbouit'  neat  to  vexj 
To  dn>wu  the  calves,  wid  cfad^  the  heifers' 
necks;  (brock  ", 

Or  with  prctntoc  of  chaaiag  thcnoe  tbe 
Send  in  a  cur  to  worry  the  whole  flock. 

•  AMD/air  jtinie;']  The  folio  of  I6I0  leaves  out  and. 

*  Jre  LtGBTROqf  tbeirwool.]  This  is  either  ■  conuptuw,  or  ligbttd,  in  lomofi'i  age, 
was  what  we  nqw  call  tighten' J. 

^  Such  vat:  tkc  riUit  the  yMtiifi'l  Jaiu  aUaoi. 
Cia.  'Piey  were,  gay  ^in,  but  the  sotorer  tort 

Oft/itpkerdi,  wm  disclaim  in  all  such  ipartJ]  la.  thoM,  and  the  followiiiBverscs,  the 
suthor  parliculariy  alludei  to  tlm  cmsurea  and  iH-buiuour  of  the  Puritam.  ^hey  had  a 


Qutf  oyeq,  wl  of  w^rat  estmple  beqn. 
They  call  oun  Pagan  pastlme*i  that  infect 
Our  blood  with  «aie,  our  ytfittli  with  al}  ne- 
glect 1 
Our  tongue*  "H'llh  wantonoeai.  our  thpughts 

wiUilujt; 
And  what  the;  censure  il],  9II  othera  mint. 
$»b.  1  do  oot  know  what  their  «han> 
eight  may  see, 
Of  lat*.  but  1  should  tliiok  it  stiU  mi^  be 
(A*  'tw w)  aa  i^^f  age,  when  01;  tlie  plains 
The  woodmen  wet  tjje  dam^ils,  and  the 
swaias  [}wd. 


crowd. 

Some  to  the  bag-pipe,  some  Uw  tabret  nioT'd, 
And  M  did  cither  love,  or  were  bejov'd- 
Lio.  The  dextrous  shepherd  then  would 
try  his  sUi^  "  Csing  '■ 

Then  dart  his  hook  at  daiiicf,  then  would 
Sometimes  would  wrestle. 
Cla.  I,  aodwithala»s: 
And  give  her  a  new  garment  on  the  gn$S  ; 
After  a  courec  at  tiarkv-brealt,  or  bate. 
lio.  And  all  these  deeds  wefe  ven  wifh- 
out  olTence, 
Or  the  least  hazard  of  their  ianocence. 
Bob.  ThoK  charitable  timet  had  no  mis- 
trust : 
Shepherd!  knew  how  to  lore.asd  not  to  hist. 
Cut.  Each  nuBUte  that  we  loae  thus.  Icon* 
fcss. 
Deserve)  a  centure  o|i  ns,  man  or  lest; 
But  that  a  sadder  chance  halli  gjren  tdky 
Both  to  ti>e  mirth  and  musick  of  this  day. 
Our  Mrest  sbepfaerden  wc  had  of  late. 
Here  upcm  Trent,  it  drova'd ;  for  whom 
lisr  out*,  [tiead 

Young  £glainour,  a  swais,  «4io  tiest  could 
Our  country  dances,  and  our  garnet  did 

lea^l, 
IJTes  like  the  melancholy  turtle,  drawn'd 
Deeper  in  woe,  thaa  shwm  witer;  crown'd 
With  yew  and  cj-prest",  and  will  scarce  ad* 
■i     mit 
I  T^e  pbyuck  of  our  presence  to  his  (it. 


,  ab^nge  averuou  to  wakes  aad  may-Ames,  whicli  they  considered  as  remains  of  Paganisip ; 
and  tlie  dislike  was  greatly  increased  by  the  indulgence  grdoted  to  the  countrj- people,  in 
the_ exercise  of  their  rural  sports  on  holidays,  ancTsunday  sAemoom.    The  expression  di** 


1,  which  i  once  thoueht  a  corruption  for  dUdaimai,  I  hare  tbewn, ..  __ 

the  Fet,  to  be  the  dictioo  oTthat  ^ge. 

"  Or  ilrew  Top*  Ju/irt.^  Tod'»i  icotdt  sseid  for  a  bn. 
"  Or  with  pretence  <^ctm*iag  tkeace  the  iuogk.]  i.  e.  Tii*  b»^f. 
^'  ZAvetUixiicmekMelieU/turlkjilrotoa'd. deeper 
In  woe  than  the  in  tuoler  1  awa^d 
If'ith  yew,  cyfrat.']  I'be  reatler  will  eauly  perceive  the  corruption  of  tbne  Hnet,  and 
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lio.  Sometimes  he  sits,  and  tbnln  all 
i^ay,  then  walks, 
Then  thinkB  ngain,  and  sighs,  weeps,  laughs 

and  talks ; 
And  'twixt  his  pleasbg  frenzy,  and  sad  grief. 
Is  so  distracted,  as  no  sought  relief 
By  all  OUT  studies  can  procure  his  peace. 
Cla.  The  passion  finds  in  hiOi  that  lai^ 

As  we  doubt  bourlyne  shall  lose  him  too. 
R(i).  You   should   not   cross   him   then, 
whate'er  you  do.  [and  burn 

For  phant'sie  stopp'd,  will  soon  take  fire. 


Shall  stand  curl'd  up  like  images  of  ice. 
And  never  thaw !  mark,  never !   a.  sbaip 

Orst^,  a  better !  uhen  the  year's  at  hottest. 
And  that  the  dog-star  foams,  and  the  ^treajn 
bcHls,  [^sparKte ; 

And  curls,  and  works,  and  swells  ready  la 
To  fling  a  fellow  with  a  fever  in, 
I'o  set  it  all  on  fire,  till  it  bum 
Blue  as  bcamander,  'fwe  the  walls  ofTitiy, 
When  Vulcan  leap'd  in  tu  him  t 


p'd,  will 
Into  an  anger,  or  t'  aphcensie  turn, 
Cia.  Nay,  w  we  are  advls'd  by  Aiken 

A  good  sage  shepherd,  who,  altho'  he  wear 

An  old  worn  hat  and  clokc,  can  tell  us  more 

Than  all  theforward  fry  that  boast  their  lore. 

Ho.  See,  yonder  comes  the  brotlier  of  the 

Young  Karolin  !  how  curious  and  afraid 
He  is  at  once!  willing  to  find  him  out, 
And  loth  t'  a(TeDd  him. 
Aiken.  Sure  he's  here  about.  ' 

S  C  EN  E    V. 
Jlobin  Hood,   Ckri»n,  Mdlifieur,  Lionel, 

Amit,  Aiken,  Karolin ;  j£glamaur,  tilting 

upon  a  bank  by. 

Cla.  See  where  he  siti. 

£g.  It  will  be  rare,  rare,  rare! 
An  exquiiite  revenge ;  hut  peace,  no  words  1 
Not  for  the  fairest  fteece  of  all  the  flock: 
If  It  be  known  afore,  'tia  all  worth  nothing ! 
I'll  carve  it  on  the  frees,  and  in  the  turfe. 
On  CTery  greensworth,  and  in  every  path. 
Just  to  the  margin  of  the  cruel  Trent ; 
There  will  I  knock  tha  story  in  the  groimd. 
In  smooth  great  pebble,  and  moss  fill  it 
round,  [drswn'd ". 

Till  the  whole  country  read  how  she  was 
And  with  the  plenty  ofsalt  tears  there  shed, 
Quite  alter  the  complexion  of  the  spring. 
Or  I  will  get  sctiie  old,  old  grandam  thither, 
"  Whose  rigid  foot  but  dipp'd  into  the  wa- 
ter, [throughout. 
Shall  strike  (hat  sharp  and  sudden  cold 
Asitshalltoseailvirtuc;  and  those  nymphs, 

the  obvious  emendation  of  them.    The  word  tirijwr  should  begin  the  following  verse;  and 
the  particle  and  must  "be  inserted  between  ym  and  cypress. 

"  Till  the  xehoU  country  raid  tlie  fuias  droiim'd.J  Ihc  folip  of  1640,  gives  us  the  word 
how,  which  completes  the  measure. 

'   "  If^hose  B.IG1D  foot  but  dipped  into  the  xstUer.']    Mr.  Theobald,  disliking  ri^td,  gives  « 
the  epithet  Jrigid,  jn  his  margin,  and  quotes  Shakspeare's  authority  in //ani&tf;  but  be 
surely  fbrEOt  that  rigid  is  the  more  expressive  term,  and  much  more  agreeable  to  tht 
latinized  phraseology  of  Jonson, 
;• . Earinb, 

/fA»  had  her  very  being,  and  her  name, 

mihlhefinlknoltorbuddingi  <^  thttpring,  BecT  The  English  reader  will  perhaps 
require  to  be  told,  that  Earine  is  derived  from  a  Greek  word  signifying  the  spring,  which 
is  the  fusion  of  tliese  line! ;  but  I  hope  his  sagacity  docs  not  -want  a  monitor,  to  point  out 
the  exquisite  delicacy  of  the  following  lines,  and  indeed  of  the  whole  speech,  1  he  seot" 
incnts  are  wonderfully  pleasing,  Ibc  verses  harmonious  and  soft. 


floi.  A  deep  hurt  phant'sli 


And  come  to  gratulate  your  just  reverigr : 
Which,  since  it  is  so  perfect,  we  now  hope 
You'll  leave  all  care  tlicreoi,  and  iniji  with 

In  all  the  profer'd  solace  of  the  spring. 
^g.  A  spring,  now  she  is  deaa  :  of  what, 

of  thorns  ?  [docks  ■ 

Briars  and  brambles }  thistles,  burs  and 
Cold  hemlock?  yew  P  the  mandrake,  or  the 

box  i  [beside  ? 

TTiese  may  grow  still ;  but  what  can  spring 
Did  not  the  whole  earth  sicken  when  ihe 

died? 
As  if  there  since  did  fall  one  drop  of  dev-, 
But  what  was  wept  for  her  ■  or  any  staik 
Did  bear  a  flower !  or  any  branch  a  btoom. 
After  lier  wreath  was  made!  in  faith, in  tiitb, 
Y'ou  do  not  fair  to  put  these  things  upoa 

Which  can  in  no  sort  be  :  Earine, 
Who  had  her  very  being,  and  her  namr 
With  the  first  knots  or  buddings  of 


Uie 


Bom  with  the  primrose  or  the  violet. 
Or  earliest  roses  blown :  when  Cupid  smil'd. 
And  Venus  led  the  graces  out  to  dance. 
And  all  the  flowers  and  sweets  in  nature's 
lap  [tioo, 

I«ap'd  out,  and  made  their  solemn  conjuia- 
To  last  but  while  she  liv'd:  do  not  I  know. 
How  the  vale  wither'd  the  same  day  =  boa- 
Dove,  [Soar*. 
Dean,  Eye,  and  Erwash,  Idel,  Smte  and 
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Kach  Lrokehii  urn,  and  twenty  waters  more, 
'I'hat  swcll'd  proud  Trent,  shtunk  them- 
selves dry ;  that  since 
No  sun  or  moon,  or  other  cheerful  star, 
Look'd  out  of  heaTen  !  but  all  tlie  cope  was 

dark. 
Am  it  were  hung  so  for  her  exequies ! 
And  not  a  4oice  or  sound  to  ring  her  knell ; 
But  of  that  dismal  pair,  the  icritching  owl, 
Aiid  buzzing  hornet!  Hark!  hark  1  hark! 

the  foul 
Bird"!  bow  she  flutters  with  her  wicker 


Peace! 


Kill  hear  her  scritch  ", 


^g.  Do  you  thiak  to ;  are  you  in  that 

eood  heresy  i 
I  mean  opinion  ?  if  y«u  be,tay  netbing: 
I'll  study  it  as  a  new  philosophy, 
But  bV  myself  atone :  now  you  shall  leave 

me.  [this. 

Some  ofthesenympbs  here  will  reward  you; 
This  pretty  maid,  although  but  with  a  kiss. 
[Hefarcet  Aide  to  kisi  him. 
Liv'd  my  Earine,  you  should  have  twenty  : 
For  every  line  here  one  I  would  allow  'eni 
From  mine  own  store,  the  treasure  I  had  in 

Now  la" 
Kar.  , 

Clo.  Yet  keep  an  eye  upon  hira,  KaroUn. 
[jE^Lanour  goei  oCx,  and  Kart^af(Aktwa 

Mel.  Alas!    that  ever  such  a  generous. 

As  JEgUmour's  should  sink  by  such  a  loss  ■ 
da.   Ihc  truest  Iwen  are  least  fortunate ; 

Look  all  their  lives  and  legends,  what  they 
call 

ThelovenscLiptures,  Heliodores  or  Talii  ■' ! 

Longi!  Eustathii !  Prodomi !  you'll  find  ill 

What  think  y»u,  fether  } 
Alk.  I  have  known  some  few. 

And  read  of  more,  wh'  have  had  their  dose, 
and  deep. 

Of  these  sharp  bitter'sweeti. 
Lio.  But  wliat  is  this 


Cia.  And  told 
Here  every  day  with  wonder  on  the  World  *. 

Lio.  And  with  fame's  vtuce. 

jiiJt.  Save  that  some  folk  delight 
To  bl?nd  all  good  of  otben  with  lome  apighL 


•  !  yousht 

:.  Good  Karolin,  shig. 
Help  to  divert  this  phanfsie. 
aV.  All  I  can. 

Tke  Sono. 
jyhich  white  Karoliatiugi,  ^glamour  rud). 
"  Thou^  I  am  young  and  cannot  ttll 
"  Either  what  death  or  love  ii  well, 
"  Yet  I  have  heard  they  both  bear  darts, 
"  And  both  do  aim  at  human  hearts ; 
"  And  tlien  again,  I  have  been  told, 
"  Love  wounds  with  heat,  as  death  with 

cold ; 
"  So  that  I  fear  they  do  but  bring 
"  Extreams  to  touch,  and  mean  one  thing. 

•'  As  in  a  ruin  we  it  call, 
"  One  thing  to  be  blown  up,  or  fall ; 
"  Or  to  our  end,  like  way  may  have, 
"  By  a  flash  of  lightning,  or  a  wave  : 
"  So  love's  inflamed  shSt  or  brand, 
"  May  kJli  as  soon  as  death's  cold  hand  ; 
"  Except  love's  fires  the  virtue  have 
"  To  flight  the  frost  out  of  the  grave." 

" Hark,  hark,  Imk,  the  foul 

Birdn  Jonson  does  not  appear  to  Iiave  had  much  conceptionof  those  breaks  and 
rests,  or  of  adapting  tlie  sound  ot  his  vctse  to  the  sense,  which  are  tl\e  chief  beauty  of  our 
best  modern  poels ;  but  in  (he  words  above,  there  is  an  excellence  of  this  kind,  and  as  it 
lieenis  by  design  too,  which  Is-eKtrenitiy  strikhig.  I'he  three  long  syllables  pn^reding  the 
Iambic  foot  at  the  close  of  the  one  verse,  which  Ls  immediately  connected  with  the  begin- 
ning of  the  otlier,  anil  the  pause  placed  upon  the  first  syllable,  are  as  fully  repressive  of  the 
sentiment  as  can  possibly  be  imagined. 

. Uark!  hark!  hark!  the  foM 

Binir      > 
There  is  nothing  finer  in  all  Sli^speare  or  Milton. 

"  f  t  ACS,  tfou  thali  heal- her  scrileli.'\  ,  This  should  beprintcdwilhanoteofsilenceaflw 
the  word  pAue. 

Peace !  you  tliali  hear  her  tcrilch. 
^'  Tiie  ima-'i  scripture!  Hetidorcs,  or  Talii  I 
Longii  I  &C.1  These  are  writers  of  pastoral  romances  in  the  Greek  lansua^.  Had 
this  knowledge  of  books  and  learning  been  shewn  in  the  characters  of  BoLiiii  Hood,  or  any 
of  his  men,  every  n-adiT  must  have  condemned  it  at  first  sight;  but  the  shepherds  of  the 
vale  were  above  the  common  rank,  and  may  be  supposed  to  amuse  tbemieives  in  authors 
of  this  s^iccics,  so  agreeable  to  their  own  way  of  living. 

Here  eDerfi  doif  with  wonifcr  on  the  world.]  Both  the  expression  and  the  rhyme  are 
im*iroper.  If  Clanon  meant  they  were  the  general  astonishment,  he  should  have  said,  ',\;i(h 
•aiandtr  ilf  the  world i  and  then  it  would  have  chimed  in  not  very  musically  «ith  luU 
But  the  true  reading  is  void,  a  plain,  or  downs ;  a  word  common  eooush  in  that  age  aail 
our  author's  coiitf  mporarics, 
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[Act  1.  Setae  6. 


C7tt.  He  wad  bis  Marian  are  dw  turn  and 
talk  [walk. 

"Of  afl  that  breathe  here  in  the  greeb-««od 
Mfl.  Or  Be-Voir  »ale. 
Kar.  The  turtles  of  the  wood. 
Cfa.  The  billing  pair. 
AUe.  And  so  are  tfiHlentoed 


nnyd. 

^tt.  Better  be  ta  thui  [ritied,  Mellifleur ! 
For  'gaiitit  all  enfy,  tirttre  h  a  cutv  ] 
Rut  wretched  pitv  ever  calls  on  (corns. 
Tbc  deer's brovght heme:  I  beatit  bytheir 

bWDS. 


SCENE    VI. 


Mar.  la  a  full  crj. 

John.  "  And  dctct  hunt«d  cbanp ! 

Hot.  You  bad  atanck  beottds  Am  ? 

Mar.  Old  and  sure:  1  lore 
No  jouna  rath  dogi,  no  mwe  than  cl 
friends. 

Jiah.  What  rehT*  set  Touf 

Jeki,  None  at  all  ]  we  laid  net 
Inanefreihdc^ 

Rob.  He  stood  not  long  then  > 

FiTc  boun  and  more.    A  great  knee  detr ! 

Rob.  What  head } 

John.  Foiled!  abartofteB. 

Mar.  He  is  good  Tenison, 
According  to  the  Mtaon  1'  the  blood, 
I'll  promise  all  your  Mends,  for  whom  be 
fell. 

/obi.  But  at  hit  U!  there  hapt  a  chance. 

Mar.  Worth  mark. 

Rob.  I '.  what  was  that,  sweet  Marian  t 

Mar.  You'll  not  hear ) 

Btb.  I  lofetheseinterrufitioDs  Inastory; 
IHt  tima  ber  agm*. 
Tliejr  make  it  sweets-. 

Afar.  You  do  know  at  soon 
As  the  assay  is  taken  ". 

IHe  kittet  kef  agOM. 

Rei.  Go,  my  Marian. 
I  did  but  take  the  assay. 

Mar.  You  stop  oae's  mouth. 
And  yet  you  bid  'em  speak — when  the 
arbor's  made. 

Rob.  FuU'd  down,  and  ^uncbtum'd  out. 

Mar.  He  that  undoes  him,  [^>oen 
Dofh  eleave  the  brisket-bone,  upon  the 
Of  which  alittlegiuttegrowt,  you  call  it- 

Bob.  The  raTen's  bone. 

Mtrr.  Now  o'er  head  sat  a  ra»en. 
On  a  sere  bough,  a  grown  ^eat  bird,  and 


Rob.  My  i-Uliaa,  abd  my  ihisttecs  f 

Mar.  Mj  lov'd  Bobin  !-  [are  met  ■ 

MeL  I'he  moon's  at  fall,  the  happy  ptk 

Mar.  How  hath  this  morning  paid  me  for 
my  riring  !  [ing  you  ! 

First,  with  my  sports ;  but  most  with  mect- 
I  did  not  half  BO  wcU  reward  my  hounds, 
As  she  hath  mt  to-day:  rithooRh  I  give 
them  [anddoircets ! 

All  the  sweet  morsels  call'd]  tmgue,  can 

Bob.. What}  and  the incb-mi r 

Mar.  Yes. 

fioj.  Your  Ipwti  then  pleas'd  you  ? 

Mar.  You  are  a  Wanton, 

Rob.  One,  I  do  confess, 
I  vanted  till  you  came ;  but  now  I  have  tou, 
I'll  ^row  to  your  embraces,  till  two  souls 
Distilled  into  kisses  thraugb  our  lipt. 
Do  make  one  spirit  of  love. 

Mar.  0  Kobin  !  Bobin  I 

Rob.  Breathe,  breathe  awhile,  what  sajt 
my  gentle  Marian  ? 

jlfnr.  Could  you  to  hinB  be  abientf 

Hob.  What,  a  week  i 
WastliDlsolong? 

Mar.  How  long  are  lovers  frcekl. 
Do  you  think,  Robin,  when  they  are  acun- 

der? 
Aie  theynot  pris'ners  years  ? 

Rob.  To  some  they  teem  so  ;        [hours. 
But  beinE  met  again,  they  are  ichool-boys 

Mar.  That  have  got  leave  to  play,  aad 
SO  ve  use  tUem.  [to-day  ? 

Rob.  Had  _you  good  sport  i'  your  cbace 

Jolm.  O  prune ! 

Mar.  A  fusty  staA  ! 

Rob.  And  buntedye  at  force  i 

"  And  tteotr  hmted  chance  !]    Hounds  are  said  to  kmU  tiiange,  when  Qiey  take  > 
fresh  scent,  and  follow  another  chace. 

"  Mar. You  do  knoa  at  soon 

At  the  ASSAY  it  taken-']  To  take  <uMy  or  tav,  is  to  draw  a  knile  along  the  beBy  of 
the  deer,  beginning  at  the  brisket,  to  discover  bow  itt  he  is.  The  poet  aas  ^cn  v» 
infinitely  too  much  of  this  hunting  jargon,  vfaicb,  lik«  most  other  Mat  terms,  ■  kafdlj 
cxpUcable,  and  D«t  worth  the  luowii^* 


lel 

Who,  all  the  while  the  deer  was  breaking  up. 
So  aoak'A  and  cxyd  fbr't,  as  all  the  hums-  - 

men  rnottsl 

(Especially  old  Scathlock)  thought  it  omi- 
ISwore  it  was  mother  Maudlin,  whom  he 


OfTbis  four  legs,  and  sunk  htm  'ere  we  left. 
Is  the  deer  come ) 

Saa.  He  lies  within  o*  the  dretier. 

Mw.  Will  you  go  sec  hiin,  Mdlifleur  f 

Mel.  1  attend  you. 

Mw.  Come,  Amie,  you'll  go  with  aa  i 
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Am.  I'm  not  well.  [bekut  her. 

jUo.  Sbe'sricko' theyoung shep'erd that 

Mar.  Friend,  dtecr  Toorinciiaiup,  «c 
«ill  cat  tun  mcnilr. 

A\k.  Saw  you  the  ravn,  friend  F 

Stal.  1,  au'lM  Mitd  let  ms  "  f 
I  luld  be  afnid  o'  you,  lir,  raid  1  ? 

Oa.  HuDbtOBii, 
A  druA  more  of  civility  voald  net  hurt  yea. 

Ao^  Nay,  you  itiuft  ^t<  tbem  all  thetr 
rudenestet; 
lliey  an  not  elie  ttwmselm  without  their 
luig^ge. 

Alk.  And  wbat  do  you  tliink  of  bet  f 

Seai.  As  of  B  witch. 
Tbey  call  her  a  wIm  woBian,  but  1  think  her 
An  amnt  witch. 

Ciar.  And  wherefore  think  you  «o  7 

&»t.  BccWielsBwheriuioebtoiliiigthc 
bone 
Wm  cut  her  at  die  qDarry". 

dOt.  When  law  you  her  >     [there  now. 

Aut.  I'  the  duoiney-nnik,  widun :  she's 

JM.  Mariaii. 

SCENE    VII. 
Mariaa.     [7b  &em.'\ 
Sab.  Vout  hunt  holds  in  hii  tale  still ; 

and  tetls  more  < 
Mar.  My  hunt?  whattale? 
Rob.  How  !  cloudy,  Marian  '. 
What  look  is  this  r 

Mar.  A  fit  one,  sir,  for  you. 

Hand  otF,  rode  ranger  !  sirrah,  get  you  in, 

[To  ScatlUock. 

And  bear  the  venison  hence ;  it  is  too  good 

For  these  coarse  rustic  mouths,  that  cannot 

Or  spend  a  thank  fbr't  A  ftarr'd  muttou's 
carcase 

Would  better  fit  their  palates.  See  it  car- 
ried [witch,  sir. 

To  mother  Maudlm's,  whom  you  call  the 

Tell  her  I  tent  tUto  make  merry  with. 


She'll  turn  us  thanks  at  least!  whytbuxVt 

thou,  groom  t 
gpb.  I  wonder  be  ean  more  I  that  he'a 

not  fix'd  \ 
U  that  his  fteltng  be  die  tunc  with  mine  I 
I  dare  not  trust  toe  faith  of  mine  own  s«ims, 
1  fear  mine  eyes  a&d  ears :  this  is  not  Mft* 

Nor  am  I  Bebin  Hood !  Ipnyyonadchar! 
Ask  her,  good  ihepbnds  I  ask  her  aU  for 


Mar.  Yes,  and  you  are  Ute  «y  i 
And  the  spyd  spy  that  w^di  upon  ay 

To  Infonn  what  deer  I  kill  or  dve  away  I 
Where  ]  when !  to  whom  !  but  ^  yotir 

wont,  good  spy  I 
I  will  dispose  of  t^ii  where  least  you  like ! 
Fail  to  your  cheese-cakes,  cords,  and  clawted 

cream,  [stream" 

Your  fool,  your  flaraies;  and   of  ale  a 

yout  liren:  sb^n  ewes 


Ml,  your 
ii  it  from 


Into  ^our  cyder  tylkhoba,  and  be  drunk 
To  him  whose   fleece  hath   brought  the 
earliest  Iamb  [botd ! 

Hiis  year ;  and  wears  the  baudrick  at  your 
Whoe  you  may  all  go  wUsde  and  record 
This  i*  your  dance :  and  foot  it  lustily. 

[She  leaott  them. 

Rob.  I  pray  yon,  friends,  do  you  hear 
lind  see  as  I  do  J  [objects 

Did  the  same  accents  strike  your  ears }  and 
Your  eyes,  as  mine  > 

AlJc.  We  taste  the  same  reproaches ! 

lio.  Have  seen  the  changes  ! 

Bob.  Are  we  not  all  chaog'd. 
Transformed  from  ourselr^  i 

lio.  I  do  not  know! 
The  best  is  silence  I 

Alt.  And  to  await  the  issue. 

Hc^,  The  dead  or  laiy  wait  fbr't  i  I  will 
find  it. 


"  /,  gu'ha  mdd  Utmef^    Ay,  what  shou'd  hinder  me  } 

'*  At  the  quarry,']    The  death  of  the  deer. 

"'  Yfntr  rooL,  your  flaunbs,  mut  i^alea  *<reiiM.]  The  folio  pve  us  jboi<  In  the 
plural  number ;  the  thmg  meant  is  scalded  gooseberries  and  cream,  usually  called  g9tte- 
otTTif-fool.  The  next  word  ii  more  UDComnsoti;  but  fiaamt  2re  tarts  or  cheetccakes : 
and  1  must  rtfer  the  reader  to  my  ingenious  friend,  the  learned  editor  of  Jiaiiu,  fyr  iu 
etymology  and  meaning.  The  verseliowever  b  deficient  b)>  afoot,  unlesi  we  preserve  the 
old  method  of  speUing  Jlaana,  or  JIaaatet,  and  divide  it  into  two  syllables,  a  common 
practice  with  our  old  poets  ;  or  possibly  some  epithet  to  ale  may  be  wanting  to  fill  op  the 
meaiure  ;  but  I  ratiiei  incline  to  the  former  opimoa. 
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The  Argument  of  the  Second  Act. 


[Art  3.  S<»e  I, 


"THE  witch  Maudlin  having  taken  the  sh^  of  Marian  lo  abuse  Robb  Hood,  aad 
"  perplex  liii  mests,  cometh  forth  with  her  daughter  Douce,  rcpordng  in  what  oonfusion 
"  she  had  left  them  ',  defrauded  them  of  their  venison,  made  them  suspicious  each  of  the 
"  other ;  but  mo«t  of  all,  Robio  Uood  so  jealous  of  his  Maiian,  ai  she  hopes  no  effect  of 
"  love  would  ever  reconcile  them :  glor^m?  so  far  iu  the  extent  of  her  mischief,  as  ibe 
"  confesscth  to  have  luqiriz'd  Earine,  stripped  her  of  liec  garments,  to  make  her  tighter 
"  appear  fine  at  Uiia  feast  io  them ;  uud  to  have  shut  the  m^den  up  in  a  tree,  as  her  sod's 
"  pri,ze,  if  lie  could  win  her  ;  or  his  prey,  if  he  would  force  her.  Her  &cya,  a  rude  bn^ 
'  giog  swineherd,  comes  to  tlie  tree  to  woo  her,  (his  mother  and  sister  stepping  aside  lo 
"  ovfr-besr  him)  and  first  boasts  his  wealth  to  her,  and  his  possessions ;  whicb  wove  ttot. 
"  Then  he  presents  her  gifts,  such  as  himself  is  taken  with,  but  she  utterly  shows  a  scorn 
"  axid  lothing  both  of  him  and  them.  His  mother  is  angry,  rales  him,  infracts  biro  what 
"  to  do  the  next  time,  and  persuades  her  daughter  to  show  heraelf  about  the  bower: 
"  tells  how  she  shall  know  her  mother,  wlien  she  is  transform'd,  b^  her  broidered  belt. 
"  Meanwhile  the  young  shepherdess  Amie,  bcine  kist  by  Karolm,  Earine's  broUier, 
"  before,  falls  in  love ;  but  knows  not  what  love  is  :  nut  describes  her  disease  so  inoocentlj, 
"  that  Marian  pities  her.  Wheu  Robin  Hood  and  the  rest  of  his  guests  invited,  enter  to 
"  Marian,  upbraiding  her  vritli  sending  away  their  venison  to  mother  nl  audi  in  by  Scathlock, 
"  which  she  denies  ;  Scathlock  affirms  it ;  but  seebs  his  mistrost  weep,  and  to  forswear  it, 
"  beRius  to  doubt  bis  own  understanding,  ratlier  than  affront  her  farther;  which  niakes 
"  Robin  Hood  and  tile  rest  to  examine  themselves  better.  But  Maudlin  entering  like 
*'  herself,  the  witch  comes  to  thank  her  for  her  houaty :  at  which  Marian  is  more  angry, 
"  and  more  denies  the  deed.  Scathlock  enters,  tells  he  has  brought  it  again,  and  delivered 
"  it  to  tlie  cook.  T'he  witcli  is  inwardly  vext  the  venison  is  so  recovered  from  her  by  the 
"■  rude  huntsman,  and  murmurs  and  curses ;  bewitches  the  cook,  mocks  poor  Amie  and 
"  the  rest ;  discoveretli  her  ill  nature,  and  it  a  means  of  reconciling  them  all.  For  the 
"  sage  shepherd  suspectetb  her  mischief,  if  she  be  not  prevented  :  and  so  persuadctb  to 
"  seize  on  her.  Whereupon  Robin  Hood  dispatcheUi  out  his  woodmeu  to  aunt  and  lake 
"  her.     Which  ends  the  act" 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I. 

Maudlin,  Douce. 
Mau.  TTAVE  I  not  left  'ejn  in  a  brave 

X'J.         confusion  .- 
Amaz'd  their  expectation  f  got  their  venison  i 
'i'roubled  their  mirth  and  meeting  >  made 

them  doubtful 
And  jealous  of  each  other  !  all  distracted  1 
And,  i'  the  close,  uncertain  of  themselves  > 
This  can  your  mother  do,  my  dainty  DooceJ 
Take  any  shape  upon  her !  and  delude 
Theseoses  best  acquiuoted  with  theirowuers! 
The  jolly  Robin,  who  hath  bid  this  feast. 
And  made  (liis  solemn  invitation, 
I  ha'  possessed  so  with  syke  dislikes 
Of  his  own  Marian,  that  all-be  be  know  her. 
As  doth  the  vautiiig  hart  his  venting  hind, 
He  ne'er  fra'  hence  sail  neis  her  1*  tne  wbd. 
To  his  lirst  liking. 

Dou.  Dili  you  so  distaste  him '  ? 

Man.  As  far  as  her  proud  scorning  him 
could  'bate 
Or  blunt  the  edge  of  any  lover's  temper, 

Dou.  But  were  you  like  her,  mother ! 


Mau.  So  like.  Douce, 
As  had  she  seen  me  her  eel',  her  xl'  had 

doubted 
Wliethcr  had  been  the  liker  of  the  twi '. 
This  can  your  mother  do,  1  tell  you,  daugh- 
ter ! 
I  ha'  but  dight  je  yet,  i'  tbe  out-dress, 
And 'pare!  of  Larine !  butthis  raiment. 
These  very    weeds   sail  make   yc,   a*   bot 

coming 
In  view  or  ken  of  ^glamour,  your  form 
bhall  show  too  slippery  to  be  look'd  vpoa '. 
And  ail  the  forest  swear  you  to  be  she  ! 
They  shall  rin  after  yc,  and  wage  the  odds, 
Upo'  their  own  deceived  sights,  ye  are  her  T 
Whilst  she  (poor  lass)  is  stock'd  up  in  3  tree: 
Your  brother  Lorel's  prize  I     tor  so  my 

largess 
Hath  lotted^  her  to  be  your  brother's  mis> 

Gifihecanbe  reclalm'd  :  gif  not,  bisprpy  f 
And  here  he  comes  new  clailhed,  likea 
prince  [spoils 

Of  swineherds'  syke  he  seems!  dight  t'  tbe 
Of  those  he  feeds  I  a  mighty  Iwdof  swincJ 


'  Didi/outo  DisTATE  /urn?]    We  have  bcie  the  tame  corruption  as  in  the  prologue; 
tJie  true  reading  is  ditttutt. 
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Afttu.  She  likes  it  not :  bat  it  is  boasted 

weU! 
Ltir,  An  bun  Jred  udders  tor  the  pail  I  have. 
That  gi'  me  nitlk  aod  curds,  that  make  nie 

cheese 
Tocby  the  markets  !  twenty  swarm  of  bees, 
Wbilk  (all  the  summer)  hum  about  the  hive. 
And  bring  me  wax  aad  houey  in  belive  *. 
An  aged  oak,  tlie  king  of  all  the  tield. 
With  a  broad  beecli  there  grows  belorc  my 

That  mickle  msst  unto  the  farm  doth  yield. 
A  chestnut,  whilk  hath  larded  mony  a  swine. 
Whose  skins  I  wear  to  fend  me  fra'  the  cold. 
A  poplar  green,  and  with  a  kerved  scat. 
Under  whose  shade  1  solace  in  the  heat; 
And  tfaence  can  see  gang  out  and  in  my 

neat.  [doth  meet, 

Twa  IrilUnd  brooks,  each  (from  liis  spring) 
And  make  a  river  to  refresh  my  feet : 
In  which  each  mommg,  ere  the  sun  dotli 

rise, 
I  look  myself,  and  clear  my  pleasant  eyes. 
Before  I  pipe ;  for  therein  I  nave  skill 
'Bove  other  swineherds.    Bid  me,  and  I  will 

>lay  to  you,  and  make  you  melody. 


He's  Gonunind  now  t*  wo«.    Let's  ttep 

aside,  [door ! 

And  hear  hb  k)T»«raft !  see,  be  opei  hei 
And  Uikii  hct  by  the  band,  aad  be^  her 

forth! 
This  is  true  courtship,  and  becomef  bis  ray  *, 

SCENE    11. 

Lorel,  Euriiu,  Maudlin,  Douce. 

Lor.  'Yekiiid tnothets,butyecoy  tome. 

Deft  mistress  !  whiter  than  the  cheese  new 

prest !  ^  [curd ! 

Smoother  than  cream !  and  softer  than  the 
Why  stait  ye  from  me  ere  ye  hear  me  tell 
My  wooing  ctiand,  and  wlut  rents  1  have  i 
Large  herds  and  pastures!  swine  and  kie 

mine  own ! 
*  And  though  my  na'sc  be  camui'd,  my  lips 

thick,  [suchi 

And  my  chin  bristled !  Fan,  great  Pan,  was 
Who  wasttiectiiefofiierdsmen.and  oursire ! 
I  am  iia'  &y  !  na'  incubus  i  na'  changlin  1 
But  a  good  man,  that  lives  o*  my  awn  gecr. 
This  bouse  !  these  grounds  !    this  stock  is 

all  my  awu  i 
£ar.  How  better  'twere  to  me,  tliis  were 

not  known ! 

'  7?uj  is  true  cmirtiiap,  and  beconus  hit  ray.]  All  the  copies  give  us  the  line  as  it  stands 
above  ;  but  it  is  difficult  to  know  what  is  the  acceptation  ot  the  word  ray.  I  can  assign  it 
two  senses,  both  which  comport  well  enough  with  the  place  it  stands  in.  The  first  conjec- 
ture is,  that  the  poet  might  possibly  have  ^^Titten  rtt,  for  rank,  or  station,  and  this  abbre- 
viature of  the  word  agrees  witii  the  rest  of  the  dialect  ujed  in  the  play.  'ITie  other,  which 
I  think  most  preferable,  is  this ;  that  rai/  should  be  marked  with  an  apostrophe  at  the  be- 
ginning, 'ray ;  as  the  abbreviatioi)  of  array,  drat.  1'hc  word  occurs  in  Chaucer,  and  the 
glossary  interprets  it  by  atrm,  order : 

"  With  ladies  faire,  in  carrollinE  to  gone, 
f  And  se  thcr  roiale  reukis  in  meir  rate." 

TeHamnU  of  Creseide,  v.  26. 
o  others,  but  ye  cot/  to  me, 

'rest!  whiter  than  the  cheese  nexii  prtst !']  There  is  much  natural  beauty 
in  these  speeches  of  Locel ;  and  the  rustic  cast  ot  the  imagery  is  entirely  conformable  to 
tlie  grotesque  character  of  the  speaker.  I  must  not  omit  observing  that  the  whole  is 
iketch'd  out  from  the  son^  of  folyphemus  to  his  mistress  Galatn,  in  Ovid's  Afetamorphoses, 
lib.  13.  but  Jonson  hath  with  great  judgment  omitted  many  of  the  turns  of  wit  which  occur 
in  Ovid,  and  preserved  that  Doric  siropTicity  which  appears  in  Theocritus,  from  whom  the 
subject  is  taken.  JHoUior  S(  cycni  pitmis,  df  lacte  caacio,  says  the  Latin  poet ;  but  Jonson's 
Vihtter  than  the  cheese  new  prest,  is  borrowedfrom  the  Greek,  Aitna^ifamaJlar  mo'J.iui.  'I'heocr. 
idylL  xi.  And  in  general,  he  seems  more  taken  with  the  description  in  Theocritus,  than 
with  the  fancies  of  Ovid. 

*  And  thmteh  my  na'ie  be  eamu£d,  nw  lips  thick, 
And  try  chin  bi-istted.']  Ovid  has  selected  part  of  these  circumstauces,  but  given 
a  very  puerile  turn  to  them  at  the  end : 

'Nee,  mea  quod  darts  horrent  deraistiiaa  setie 
Corpora,  turpe  puta  ;  turpis  sine  Jremdibus  arbor. 
The  flatness  of  his  nose  is  wholly  from  Theocritns! 

■ ■ n^wtifuwixo^' 

What  follows  of  his  likeness  to  the  god  Pan,  is  inserted  with  great  art ;  and  what  Vir^l 
himself,  if  we  may  judge  from  his  Alexis,  would  probably  have  mentioned,  had  he  touched 
upon  tlie  same  subject  The  ostentation  of  his  wealth,  and  number  of  his  cattle,  arc  h> 
both  the  Latin  and  the  Greek  poets. 

'  And  bring  me  wax  and  honey  in  bv  live.]  The  two  last  words  have  do  meaning,  and 
are  corrupted  from  an  expression  common  in  the  old  English  and  Scotch  poets.  Ttie  real 
word  is  tl/ice,  or  fii/iir,  for  it  i*  variowly  spelt;  the  meaning,  djrtell^,  immediately,  or 
inthout  any  more  ado. 


*  Lot.  Ye  kind  to 
D<fim 


(ibyGoOt^lC 


680 


THE  SAD  SHEPHHS. 


[A£tfi.S 


IiirLiome.MarcT«i. 

Iw,  Why  fcoro  too  me  f 
BcctUM  I  UB  aberainiui,  and  feed 
[He  drmot  Ota  oOer  1 
I  am  a  lord  of  other  geer !  tbb  line 
emooth  bawMn't  cub,  die  young  gricc  of  a 

gray'; 

Twa  tynr  imhiBii  and  thU  ferret  gay. 

Mar.  Out  on  'em  !  what  are  thnc ) 

lor.  Igi«'emye, 
Ai  pnsenU,  mtitrcH. 

Ear.  O  Uie  lend  and  thee  1 
Gar  take  thein  hence;    they  fewmand  all 
the  claitbct,  [mer  lowK  ', 

And  prick  my  coati :  hence  with  'em,  lim- 
Thy  Tecmlnand  Ihytelf,  thyielf  art  aw  ; 
Ifa>ckraeiip.  AU'twril  when  thou  art  goae. 

SCENE    III. 
lartl,  Maudiin,  Douce. 
Lyr,  Did  you  hear  thii  i  ibe  with'd  me 
altbejiend. 
With  all  my  pmenlc  '. 

Man.  A  tu  lucky  eud 
She  vUbend  thee,  tbut  limmer !  diity  lown  1 
Gud  faith,  it  4uilU  mc  that  1  aia  thy  nutber ! 
And  see,  thy  sister  tcoms  thee  for  her  bro- 
ther !  [hedgehogs  i 
Titou  woo  thy  lorS,  tiiy  mistreei,  with  twa 
A  itinkHid  brocki  a  polecat  t  out  tbiMi  boulet  < 
lliou  should'tt  tu'  pvtn  her  s  nadge-owl ! 
and  then  [^^*  '■ 
•Th'  badit  uade  »  pcesent  o'  titytev,  ow!- 
Dou.  Why,  mother,  I  hare  heard  ye  bid 
to  gire: 
And  often  as  the  cause  calls. 

Mom.  I  know  well. 
It  is  a  witty  part  sonietiraes  to  gjm. 
But  what  I  to  wlum }  no  monsters  1  nor  to 
maidens! 


Ha  luld  ptMK^  then  vttk  mam  picaaaat 

things. 
Things  natuial,  and  what  all  woraca  co*«t 
Totae,  tlte  common  parent  of  us  all  I 
Which  muds  will  twire  at  'tween  their  fin- 
gen  thus  I  [tber  ! 
With  which  his  sire  oat  him  !  he's  get  auo- 
And  so  beget  posterinr  upon  her '. 
This  he  straulu  do  l  (^be  geldoi)  ^g  thy 

gait. 

And  do  thy  lunti  betimes :  or  I's  gar  take 

Thy  new  breikes  fra'  thwr,  and  thy  dublet  tu. 

The  tsllcur  anil  the  sontcr  tall  undu' 

All  they  ha'  made ;  except  thou  manlier 

woo '.  Horetj^xx  ami. 

Dou.  Gud  niofher,  ^f  you  chioe  turn, 

he'll  do  wain.  fdevil's  eirs. 

Afau.    Hang  him  :    I  grif  him  to  the 

my  Douce,  1  charge  ye,  shew  your 


sell 


tV 


Tu  all  the  shniherds  bauldty  :  gtiag  amau 
Bcinickeli'  th«r  eye,  frequent  and  fugeaaf 
And  gif  they  ask  ye  of  Earine, 
Or  of  these  dalthei.  My,  that  I  g^  'em  ye. 
And  say  do  mora.  1  ha'  (hat  wark  in  hand. 
That  web  upo'  the  luime,  shall  gar  'em  Uaak 
By  then,  they  Iccling  their  own  frighu  and 

I'  is  pu'  the  world  or  nature  'bout  their  ears. 
But,  hear  ye.  Douce,  becauic  ye  may  meet 


dame  Heca.te 
Made  it  her  gaice  niRht  over  the  kirk-y^rd. 
With  all  tlw  *  bariumd  parish^kes  set  at  her. 


&m>oth  SAwtoN's  CUB,  Ae  ymng  avcK  ^  a  grog.^    A  bear's  ck6,  asd  the 
Ifeiag  OMT  of  a  badger.    So  likewiw  Ovid  from  Theocnlut, 

Ineti  fgamnot  ^  Uaun  IvdercpomM 

yUlaia  eotitlM  tu  niauw*  taoMi&uM  urtm. 
A  gTMK  «  property  a  ttidcag  pig,  and  m>  used  by  the  Scotch  |M>ets ;  for  thus  bishop  Douglas 
trantiates  Uie  toUainiv  UnMnf  Virgil ; 

LUtontU  utgent  inveala  mb  iUcilmt  tut, 

T-_-~;-*_  —titim  /irtw  eniro  jaxxbit.  IEm.  3.  ver.  319. 

erane  aik  fyndis  into  that  itede, 

"  Ane  grete  tow  fcrryrt  of  griwt  tliretly  bede." 
f     .  .  haiet  tuitk  'em,  uHusa.  lown.]    L  «.  timgrrf  cfottit.    So  Jnmui  iatopKls 

the  word  Unimer :  but  the  etyinc^ogy  aatimed  feosn  Skinner,  Mem  to  bewrong.  A  limer, 
or  lianer,  is  a  dog  for  the  chace,  so  called  fipai  tke  Itam,  or  Icasb,  ib  which  he  w«s  bdd, 
tilt  let  loose  u^n  the  ^nie.  A  ion,  lyemaaer  Mtttitvr  u,  9iieR*  Uvtimrimtt  4"  It 
loiivi  nomimmmuM.  Nom  Ijemme  nottrd  Unguiianmtigtiiliomt.  Caiuj  de  C«iul 
tain,    /.imfner  Inm  ii  ownnuiy  to  the  Scatch  poetc 

'  TV  hatlit  mmfe  «  proem  i>f  dyaeK  owi<4PiU:Li.]    The  ivae  wjtii  tdettniegfe,  or 
oKl-gUm.    The  oripnl  ofthe  txynmxm  k  «xpl«iKed  in  the  Poebuier. 

'  With  all  the  bark  ASDpariiMika  ttt  at  Arr-]  The  «pnuplioB  in  this  verse,  wluch 
runt  throL^allthc  editi<a^  it  very  easily  rentowed.  Aant  jm  parish  tikes,  should  be 
bartend,  tl)e  participle  with  a  Saxon  tensHnatiMi,  far  Aar4tt^.  We  havesevnal  inataoces 
in  this  play,  where  the  autjsor  bath  cboae  the  old  aadiaig  in  mf,  for  the  n 
The  very  next  line  supplier  .  -.  ■    .  ...    .    , 
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y  rock  let  ft 


Sbe  feels  a  burt,  but  ^erc,  slie  cannot  fhow 
An]'  least  sign,  that  sbe  Is  hurt  or  no. 
Her  pain's  not  doubtful  to  lier ;  but  the  seat 
Of  btf  pain  is.    Her  thoughts  loo  work  and 

beat, 
Opprest  with  cares:  but  why  she  cannot  say. 
All  matter  of  her  care  is  Cjuile  away. 

Mar.  Hath  any  vermin  broke  iuto  your 

fold? 
Dr  auy  rot  seiz'd  on  your  flock  1  or  cold  ? 
"  Or  Hath  your  fcituig  wm  burst  his  hard 

Or  any  ewe  ber  fleece  f  or  I»g'^th  torn, 
Aly  gentle  Aijiie  ? 
Am.  Marian,  none  of  these. 


At  erery  twisted  thrid  my  rock . 
Unto  the  sew'tler,  who  did  Nt  me  nigb. 
Under  the  town  tunipike ;  which  ran  each 

tpell 
She  stitcbed  ui  tbe  work,  and- knit  it  well. 
;>ee  ye  take  teot  to  this '",  and  ken  your 

mother. 

SCENE    IV. 

Marian,  MtUiftew,  Amk. 

Mar.  How  do  you,  sweet  Antic,  yet } 

MH.  She  cannot  teU ; 

If  the  could  sleep,  she  Bays,  theahould  do  well. 

tique  air  upon  the  piece:  especially  in  this  romantic  description  of  the  embroidered  girdle. 
Our  old  authors  are  frequent  in  tbe  use  of  tl^s  i^oii  ending ;  and  it  is  generally  corrupted 
«t  the  pre**.    Thus  we  md  in  Spenser, 

"  His  j/s((»' and armourshined  faraway  ;" 
where  we  have  tbe  lame  niistAke  with  thatxbore,  in  dividing  the  participle  glittcrand. 
Another  of  the  same  nature  occun  in  the  latt  scene  of  Sbakspeafe's  jYoUut  mulCremda. 
Astliik  was  pointed  out  to  me  by  m v  fi'tend  Mr.  Sympsoa,  i  beg  leave  to  communicate  it, 
with  bit  remarks  and  correctiao.    Ine  line  is, 

"  Make  nWb  Mid  Niobe*  of  our  maids  and  wives." 
Mr.  WarbmUn  reads  vitUiiig  Niobes ;  but  he  baa  overlooked  the  true  word,  though  he  has 
Jut  the  fcsae.  For  cettunly  tbe  <id  readii^  was,  make  vxUaad  Niobes.  Some  ignorant 
(ranKtiber  had  wrote,  mAx  weU  atid  Niote*,  wbicb,  when  it  came  to  the  press,  not  being 
«ense,  bad  aofpotto  bkU;  uid  thence  caone  vxU*  and  Siobtt,  Ik.  llie  word  ti& 
li^fies  a  dog,  and  it  yet  uied  in  YorkthiK,  and  the  northern  parts  of  £nglaocl :  indeed  all 
the  nutic  ipeecbet  io  tbit  pkjr,  are  a  q>eciu)en  of  the  northern  dialecL  1'he  progress  of 
Hecate  over  newmade  gtsres,  and  the  bariiing  <rf  the  dogs,  are  taken  from  the  supersb- 
tioat  of  antiquity ;  Theooitut  describe*  her  jn  the  tame  maimer : 

Eiuik,  Tor  UN  (WA«ur  Vfafut^i 

Sfjftftxtta  maun  xroT'  Vi  "■"  fuA^WAUi'       Idyli.  3, 
**  Uttto  lb  tm'ttcr,  uAo  dtitUn^t  uigh, 
Uader  the  town  twm-piie  ;  aitich  raa  each  ^11 
She  ttilched  in  the  work,  and  Imit  it  v)eU. 

See  that  yov  take  lent  to  Iku.']  There  is  a  difficulty  in  these  liiiet,  wbicb  at 
tint  much  perplexed  nie ;  but  tbe  reader,  I  hope,  will  think  tbe  followins  interpretation  in 
some  measure  gets  rid  of  il.  The  levftter,  or  tpiiuUr,  is  said  to  sit  under  the  tojimlurji' 
pike  :  but  what  is  that  i  the  same  with  what  is  now  more  usually  called  a  tum-Mtile,  often 
placed  at  the  end  of  towns,  for  preventing  hones  from  coming  into  the  foot-way.  In  this 
sense  it  occun  in  our  author's  Stiiple  of  Newt, 

"  I  move  upon  my  axle  like  a  turnpitc."  Act  3, 
And  so  it  is  at  this  day  used  in  the  nnghliouring  county,  where  part  of  tbe  scene  lies. 
What  follows  leads  us  to  imagine,  that  thts  turnpike,  by  its  whirling  motion,  served  to  knit 
the  spell  more  firmly  into  the  work  they  were  about :  just  as  we  see  the  wheel  commonly 
.  made  use  of  in  twisting  (he  several  cords  which  compose  a  rope  or  piece  of  twine  ;  though 
we  maysupposelikewise  that  the  (urnptttf  only  ran,  or  (am*d  round,  as  the  spell  was  repeat- 
ing ;  and  served  in  the  nature  of  the  antient  Rhonibus,  which  was  of  constant  use  in  ma- 
g[icalincanlatioos.  Jonion  teems  to  have  alluded  likewise  to  the  story  (^  the  antient  Des- 
tinies or  ParcE,  one  of  which  held  the  dlsIafT,  whilst  another  spun  the  thread.  The  ex- 
pressions he  here  uses  are  classical,  and  what  the  old  poets  employ,  when  speakbg  of  these 
fatal  sisters ; 

vifuch  ran  each  tpeO, 

She  ititched  in  the  vork,  and  knit  U  vxll. 
In  this  view  the  words,  ran  taeh,»petl,  which  would  appear  othencise  obscure,  are  pertinent 
and  clear.     Catullus  uses  tbe  same  phrase  io  tbe  chorus  hne,  where  they  are  singing  Uie 
future  birth  and  fortunes  of  Achillt-s,  at  the  wedding  of  I'cleus : 

Currile,  duccniet  ti^temina,  currite  faxi. 

And  to  this  Virgil  teems  to  allude  b  his  Eclogue  to  PoUio ; 

T^a  tecla  tuis  dicebaitt,  currite,  fiui* 

CeiKorda  tiabili  Jalarum  wanine  parea. 

In  the  last  line,  the  particle  that  is  superfluous ;  take  tent,  is  ttdte  notice,  take  hted  to  il. 

"  Or  hath  your  rwiTina  ram.}    i,  e.  frnWi'ng,  _^gA(tnff  ra— 
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Mar.  Ha'  70U  bem  stung  by  wasps,  or 

angry  bees  t  [briar } 

Or  ras'd  with  some  ruile  bramble  or  rough 

Am.  No,  Marian,  my  disease  is  somewhat 
nigher. 
1  weep,  an  J  boil  away  myself  in  tears ; 
Aod  then  my  panting  heart  would  dry  those 

I  bum,  though  all  the  forest  lend  a  shade ; 
And  freeze,  tliough  the  whole  wood  one  fire 

Afar.  Alas !  [briar, 

j4m.  I  often  have  been  torn  with  thorn  anti 

Both  in  the  leg  and  foot,  and.  somewhat 

higher  : 
Yet  gave  not  then  such  fearful  shrieks  as 

these.     Ah ! 
f  often  have  been  Aung  too  witli  curst  bees. 
Yet  not  remember  that  1  then  did  quit 
Either  my  company  or  mirth  for  it.     Ah  '■ 
And  therefore  what  it  is  that  I  feel  now. 
And  know  no  cause  of  it,  nor  where,  nor 

It  enter'd  in  me,  nor  least  print  can  sec, 

1  feel,  attiicts  me  more  than  briar  or  bee. 

Oh !  [I.irth, 

How  often,  when  the  sun,  heaven's  brightest 
Hath  with  his  burning  fervourclelt  the  earth. 
Under  a  ^reading  elm  or  oak,  hard  by 
A  cod  clear  fountain,  could  1  sleeping  lie 
Safe  from  the  heat  ?  but  now  no  ahady  tree. 
Nor  purling  brook,  can  my  refreshing  be. 
Oft  when  the  meadows  were  grown  rough 

with  frost, 
1'he  rivers  ice-bound,  and  their  currents  lost. 
My  thisk   warm   fleece   I   wore,  was  my 

defence ;  [thence. 

Or  large  good  fires  I  made,  drave  winter 
Hut  now  my  whole  flocks  fells,  nor  this  thick 

t'nflam'd  to  ashes,  can  my  cold  remove. 
It  is  a  cold  and  heat  that  docs  out-go 
.'VU  sense  of  wintera,  and  ofi 


SCENE    V. 
Robin  Hood,  Clarion,  Lionel,  Jlkcii. 
Rob.  O,  are  you  h.-re,  my  mistress  > 
Mar,  I,  my  love '. 

[She  *eeiiig  him,  rant  lo  embrace  him. 

Wliere  should  t  be  but  inmy  Robin's  arms ) 

The  sphere  which  1  delight  in  so  to  move  ■ 

Rob.  What,  the  rude  ranger?  and  spied 

spy  i  liand  off: 

You  are  for  no  such  ruslicks. 

\_[ie  puts  lier  hack. 

Mar.  What  means  this,  [know  ye  > 

Thnce  worthy   Clarion  !    or  wise  Alkeu  ? 

RiA>.  'I^as,  1)0  not  tiiey  ',  a  poor  starv'd 


Would  better  fit  their  palates,  than  yon 
venison. 
Mar.  What  riddle's  this?   uofold  your- 
self, dear  Bobtn. 
Rnfr.    You  ha'    not   sent    your   vhumo 
hence  by  Scalhlock, 
To  mother  Maudlin } 

Mar.  I,  to  mother  Maudlin  i 
Will  Scatiilock  say  so  i 

R<Ai.  Nav,  we  wUl  all  swear  so.  [10, 

For  all  did  liear  it  when  you  gave  the  (diargc 
Both  Clarion,  Aiken,  Lionel,  aad  rayselt 
Mar.  Goiid  honest  shepherds,  masters  of 
your  flocks,  [Kara; 

Simple  and  virtuous  men,  no  otben  hire- 
lif  not  you  made  to  speak  against  your  con- 
That  which  may  soil  Ihe  truth.  I  srod  the 
Away  by  Scallitock  i  and  to  mother  Maud- 

I  came  in  shew  it  liere  to  MelliAeur, 

I  do  confess ;  but  Amie's  falling  ill 

Did  put  us  off  it:  since  we  employ'd  oar- 

Sl'lvpB 

In  comforting  of  her.     O,  here  he  is  ! 

[Scathtock  enlen; 
Did  I,  sir,  bid  you  bear  away  the  venisoa 
To  mother  Maudlin  i 

Sea.  I,  gud  faith,  madam. 
Did  vou,  and  1  ha'  done  iL 

M'ur.  What  ha'  you  done  ? 

Sea.  Ohey'd  your  heats,  madaro ;  done 
^  our  commands. 

Mar.  V>oiie  my  commands,  duU  groom  I 
iHcl)  it  again,  [ara. 

Or  kennel  with  Ihe  hounila.     Are  these  the 
Hobiu,  j-Du  read  '*  your  rude  ones  o'  the 
wood,  [ings  ? 

To  countenance  your  quarrels  and  mts^- 
Or  are  the  sports  to  entertain  your  fnends 
Those  formed  jealousies  ?  ask  of  Mellifleur, 
If  I  were  ever  from  her,  here,  or  Amie. 
Since   I  came  in  with  them  ;  or  saw    this 

Scathlock 
tiincc  I  related  lo  yon  Ins  tale  o'  the  nven? 

Sea.  I,  say  you  so'. 

[Scathlock  gfKM  mL 

Met.  She  never  left  my  side 
Since  1  came  here,  nor  1  hers. 

Cla .  This  is  strange  !  [then ' 

Our  best  of  senses  were  deceiv'd,  our  eyes, 

Lio,  And  ears  too. 

Mar.  What  you  have  ceaicluded  on. 
Make  goad,  1  pray  you. 

jIm.  O  my  heart,  my  heart  1        [Amie; 

Mar.  My  heart  it  is,  is  wounded,  pretty 
Report  not  you  your  grieft  :  I'll  tell  foe  all. 

Afel,  Somebody  is  to  blame,  there  is  a 


,  ._    J  I  is  an  old  English  word  signifymg  tc 

advUe.    Hence  tlic  substantive  read,  or  rede,  (or  caaattl.    Thus  in  the  first 
Hopkins, 

"  The  man  is  blest  that  liath  not  lent 
"  To  wicked  read  bii  ear." 
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Mar.  Try  if  you  can  take  rest    A  little 
(lumber 
Will  mucli  refresh  you,  Amie. 
Atk.  What's  her  grW?  [is  happy. 

Mar.  She  does  nut  know:  and  therein  she 

SCENE    V[. 
[To  them.']    John,  MwjiUln,  and  SmhUKk 

JfAn.  Here'ii  mothpr  Maudlin  come  to 

give  you  thanks,  [ceiv'd 

Madam,   for  some   laic   gift  sJie  halh  re- 
Which  she's  not  wortliy  of,  she  says,  but 

And  wonHei^  of  it ;  hops  about  the  Iwuae, 
Transported  with  the  joy.  \_Slie  damreth. 

Maud.  Send  mc  a  slag  '. 
A  whole  stag,  ma<lain,  uiid  so  fat  a  deer  '. 
So  fairly  hunted,  and  at  such  a  time  loo  I 
When  all  your  friends  were  here  ! 

*"  '    "       lu  mark  this,  Clarion  ? 


Her 


iwledgi 


Red  ileer  is  head  still  of  the  forest  feasts. 
Maud.  But  I  knaw  ye,  a  right  free-hearted 

lady. 
Can  spare  it  out  of  superfluity :         [hours, 
I  have  departit  it  'mong  my  poor  neigli- 
To  speak  your  largess. 

Mar.  I  not  gave  it,  cnother.  [place 

You  have  done  wrong  then  ;  I  know  how  to 
My  gifts,  and  where ',  and  when  to  find  my 


Maud.  Count  you  tliist&rownawayt 
Mar.  What's  ravish'd  from  me 

I  count  it  worse,  as  stol'n :  [  lose  my  thanks. 

But  leave  this  quest:  they  fit  not  you  nor 

Maudlin,  contentions  of  this  quality. 
How  now  ?  [^cathlock  enters. 

Sea.    Your   stag's   return'd    upon    my 
should  <  rs. 
He  has  found  his  way  into  the  kitchen  again 
W  ilh  his  t«'o  legs ;  if  now  your  cook  can 
dress  him.  [beat  rae, 

'Slid,  I  thought  the  swineherd  would  b»' 
He  looks  so  big !   the  sturdy  karl,  lewd 
Lorel! 
Mar.  There,  Scathlock,  for  thy  pains, 
thou  hait  deserv'd  it. 

[Marian  gi'rea  Wm  gtAd. 
Maud.  Do  you  give  a  thing,  and  take  n 

thing,  madam  i 
Mar.  No,  Maudlin,  you  bad  imparted  t* 
your  neighbours ;  [wrong. 

As  much* good  do't  them:  I  ha'  done  no 

TheFirit  Chakm. 
Mitud.  "  The  spit  stand  still,  no  broche* 

"  Before  the  fire,  but  let  it  bum 
"  Itoth  sides  and  lanchet,  till  tite 

"  Converted  be  into  one  cede." 

Cla.  What  devil's  paler-nosler  mumbtet 

she  1  [witchery. 

Alk.  Slay,  you  will  hear  more  of  her 


id.  "  The  swillanddropsic  enter  in 
"  The  lazy  cuke,  and  swell  his 

skin; 
"  Andtheoldmort-malonhisshin 
"  Now  prick,  and  itch,  witbouten 
blm  "." 

•^  Hit  lu^t  aould  eUt  liaee  Tooled  up,  ortrod.}    Ttus  remind*  us  of  the  Calabrian  host's 
civility  in  Horace,  from  whom  it  seems  to  be  copied. 
C/l  iihtt,  hoc  porcis  hodie  comtdenda  reUnquei. 
"  No  BKOcuBi  turn.']    A  broehe  is  explained  to  signify  a  tpU. 
"  And  the  old  uoBT-MAL  on  hit  t/dn 
Now  pnck,  aad  tUli,  wiihouteh  bun.1    Mort-mal  ii  in  old  tore,  or  gangrene: 
Wthoutenblin'iatuUlunU  ceasing;  from  the  A.  b.  Uinnan,  to  eeate,  leaoe  ojf.    AodJoosoB 
seems  to  have  had  Chaucer's  character  of  the  cook  ia  his  eye ; 
"  But  great  harme  was  it,  as  it  tbouebt  me, 
"  That  on  his  shyone  a  nwr-mal  liail  he."— —Chancer. 


Maud.  'Twas  sucii  a  bounty 
And  honour  done  to  your  poor  beads- worn  an, 
I  know  not  how  to  owe  il,  but  to  thank  you ; 
And  tliat  I  come  to  do :  I  shall  go  round. 
And  giddy  with  the  toy  of  the  good  turn. 

\SIk  ttirat  round  litl  she  jails. 
"  Look  out,  U)ok  out,  gay  folk  about, 
"  Aiid  see  me  spin  the  ring  I'm  in 
"  Of  mirth  and  glee,  with  thanks  for  fee 
"  The  heart  puts  on,  for  th'  venison 
"  My  lady  sent,  which  shall  be  spent 
"  In  draughts  of  wine,  to  fume  up  fine 
"  Into  the  brain,  and  down  again 
"  Fall  in  a  swoon,  upo'  ihe  grown." 
R)^.  Look  to  her,  she  is  mad. 
Maud.  My  son  bath  sent  you 
A  pot  of  strawberries,  galbcrd  i'  the  wood 
(His   hogs  wouhl  else  have  rooted  up,  or 

trod  ") 
With  a  choice  dish  of  wilding  here,  to  scald 
And  mingle  with  your  cream. 

Mar.  Thank  you,  good  Maudlin, 
^d  tliank  your  son.    Go,  bear  'em  in  to 
Much  [mother, 

Th'  acater,   let  him    thank   her.     Surely, 
You  were  mistaken,  or  ray  woodmen  more, 
Ur  most  myself,  to  send  you  all  our  store 
Of  venison,  hunted  for  ourselves  this  day ! 
Y'ou  will  not  take  it,  mother,  I  dare  say. 
If  we'll  entreat  you,  when  you  know  our 
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Mmi.  Yet,  like  t£e  beet,  it  Ind  a  liUle 

■ting.  [row  deep ; 

Am.  And  lunk,  ud  iticki  yet  in  my  nur- 

Aiid  what  doth  bun  me,  I  now  wiib  to  keoL 


Mmi.  "  The  pzM  We  call  St  Anton*! 

fife, 

"The  gout,  nr  what  wecandetiK, 

"  To  cramp  a  cuke,  in  evetr 

limb,  [him." 

"  Before  they  dine,  yet  seize  od 

A]k.  h.  foul  ill  tpirit  hath  possessed  her. 

Alt.  O  Karol,  Karol,  call  him  back  again. 

Lio.  Her  thoughts  do  work  upon  her  in 

her  slumber. 

And  may  express  some  part  of  her  disease. 

Biob.  Observe,  and  mark,  but  trouble  not 

^m.  O,  O. 

Mar.  Howia't,  Amie! 

Mtl.  Wherefore  start  roa! 

Am.  O,  Karrol,  he  it  mir  and  swnt 

Mmid.  What  then?  [men; 

Are  there  not  flowen  as  sweet  and  bic  ai 
The  lily  it  fiiir,  and  rote  i*  iweet ! 

Am.  I,  «o< 
Let  all  the  roses  and  the  lilies  go  i 
Karol  is  only  fair  to  me  I 

Mar.  And  why  i 

Am.  Alas,  for  (Carol,  Marian,  I  could  die. 
Karol,  he  sinaeth  sweetly  too ! 

Jlfoud.  What  then  }  [men  ? 

Arc  fliere  not  bir<ii  sing  sweeter  far  than 

Am.  1  grant  the  linet,rark,  and  bull-finch 
smg. 
But  best  the  dear  good  angel  of  the  spring. 
The  nightingale  '*• 

Ma^  Then  why !  then  why,  alone. 
Should  his  notes  please  you  ? 

Ani.  I  not  long  agune 
Took  a  delight  with  wanton  kids  to  play. 
And  sport  with  little  lambs  a  summer*s-da}r ! 
And  view  their  frisks !  methought  it   was  a 

sight 
Of  joy  to  see  my  two  brave  rams  to  fight ! 
Now  Karol  only  all  delight  doth  move. 
All  that  is  Karrol,  KarToll  approve  "  I 

This  verj  morning  but 1  did  bestow 

(It  was  a  liUlc  'gainst  my  will  I  know) 
A  single  kiss  upon  the  silly  swwn, 
And  now  I  wish  that  very  kiss  again. 
His  lip  is  softer,  sweeter  than  the  rose ; 
His  mouth  and  tongue  with  dropping  bc»iey 

"  flat  ftfit,  lilt  dear  gnod  angel  t^  the  ipriiif , 

The  mghliagale.']     This  exquisitely  poetical  dcscriptkm  of  the  nq^tingale,  b  a  IHenl 
transhtian  from  the  Greek  of  Sappho :  ongei  b  used   in  its   VRgionl  MgnificBfiOH  of  » 

me*ienger,  or  hotUnger ; 

"  ^UfAntuKAKOL,  Karol /a;)proiv.]  We  cannot  titlp  obserrhigtbe  rep«t)titm«f  the 
name  of  Karol,  in  this  and  the  preceding  venes,  which  Amie  leisat  to  dwell  on  wtfli  a  no- 
gular  delight.  This  is  an  effect  of  the  poet's  art ;  md  a  beauty  sf  the  Mm  IdRd  wftfa  ttwt 
in  Horace, 

Cum  fir,  Lydia,  TelepK 

Ceroicem  rofeem,  orrea  TM^fAs 
laiiitahrtKkia,  ifc.    lib.  1.  od.  13. 


With  pleasure  kist  my  lamb*  and  puppies 

toll: 
And  once  a  dainty  fine  me-fiMa  I  had. 
Of  whose  out-ikip{HnKbon&d«,  i  waaai^ad 
Ai  of  mr  health  :  and  him  I  oft  would  kH>: 
Yet  had  his  no  such  sting  or  pain  as  this. 
They  never  prick'd  or  hurt  mj  heart.  And, 

for 
They  wore  so  blunt  and  dull,  t  with  no 
more.  [this  iwcct 

But  tlui,  that  harts  and  pricks,  doth  plcaae  ; 
Mingled  with  sowre,  I  wish  ^un  to  meet : 
And  that  delay,  methinks,  most  tedious  », 
That  keeps  or  ninden  me  «f  Karal's  kiss. 
Mat.  We'Uteodforhim.iwect  Amie,  to 

come  to  you. 
Maud.  But  1  will  keep  him  of,  if  tianta 
will  do  it 

IShe  gaet  Mumtiing  amt. 
da.  Do  you  mark  the  murmaring  hag, 

how  the  doth  mutter ! 
Seb.  I  like  her  not    And  lets  her  mai>- 

Alk.  She  is  a  shrewd  deformed  piece,  I 

Ho,  At  crooked  as  hce  body. 

Rah.  I  believe 
She  can  take  any  shape,  as  Scalhlock  sayi. 

AUt.  She  may  deceive  the  sense,  but  r^lj 
She  cannot  change  henelf. 

Aofr.  Would  1  could  see  her 
Once  more  in  Marian's  form !  tot  I  am  cer^ 

tain 
Now,  it  was  she  abus'd  nt ;  as  ( think 
My  Marian,  and  my  tove,  now  iimucent : 
Which  faith  I  leal  unto  her  with  this  kist. 
And  call  yen  all  to  witness  of  tny  penance. 

Alk.  It  was  bdieT'd  before,  but  now  con- 
That  w«  have  teen  the  mooster. 
SCENE    VIL 

{Tolhem.'^  TtuA,  Joht,  MviA,  Scariei. 

7te^.  Hear  yos  how 
Poor  Tom  the  cook  Is  tdcen!  all  bitjonla 
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Do  crack,  aa  if  hit  limbf  vers  tied  wilh 
pointR :  [rack 

His  whole  frame  iilackens ;  anil  a  kind  of 
Buna  doim  along  the  spondiit  of  liti  back ; 
A  gout  or  cnniB  oov  Kiietli  on  hii  head. 
Then  falls  into  his  feet ;  his  knees  are  lead ; 
And  he  can  illr  his  either  hand  no  more 
Than  a  dead  stump,  to  bis  off 

Alk.  He  is  bewitched. 

da.  lliis  ii  an  argument 


be. 
Or  she'll  go  far  in  mischief. 

Bob.  Ad  rise  how. 
Sage  shepherd,  we  shall  put  it  ttrai^  in 
practice. 
Alk.  Send  forth  your  wo«dinen  then,  into 
the  walks, 
Or  let  'em  prick  her  footing  hence ;  a  witch 
Is  «iirc  a  creatuK  of  mclancbcly. 
And  will  be  found  or  sitting  u  Mr  foum. 
Or  ebe,  at  relief,  like  a  hare. 

Cla.  Yon  speak, 
Alknt,  a*  if  you  knew  the  ^>oit  of  witch- 

hunting, 
Or  starting  of  a  Mg. 

[Cistfr  Ge^fge  to  Iht  huUmcK  ;  tiAn  j§r 
tkemtelztt  eottimu  the  tcex ;  the  ntt 

flab.  Go,  tin,  about  it. 
Take  Geoige,  here,  with  jwi,  he  caa  be^ 


t'the«oiA'iitead. 

Mue.  We'll  care  to  get  that  done. 
Bab.  Come,  Marian,  Icfs  withdraw  into 
the  bower. 

SCENE    VIIL 
John,  ScaHef,  Scatkiock,  George,  AVeat. 
Jcha.  Kare  iport,  I  swev,  this  hunting  Of 
the  witch 
WiU  make  ui. 

&ur.XeftadviKupon't  like  huntsmen. 
Geo,  An'  we  can  spy  her  once,  she  b  oar 


Alk.  I  havetsk'dleaTetoamrt  you.jolly 

huntsmen,  [yon ; 

If  an  old  sheptierd  may  be  beard  among 
Nor  jear'd  or  taught  it. 

Jokn.  Father,  you  will  »ee 
Robifl  Hood's  bouihold  know  more  courtesy. 

Scat.  Wboscor«iteld,peelsofffaiso«n 

K  ye  the 


Alk.  ■ 


re  say  right  w 

witches  dell!  - 
Stmr.  No  more  than  I  do  know  the  walks 

of  bell. 
Alk.  WMbin  a  gloomy  dingle  "  sIk  doth 

dwell,  fbrjars, 

Uown  in  a  pit,  o'ergrowu  with  brakes  and 
Close  by  the  nsins  of  a  sb^en  abbev, 
Tom  with  u   earthquake   down   linto  the 

ground,  [nel-house, 

'Mongst  grares  and  groti,  new  aa  old  char- 
Where  yoa  shall  find  her  sitting  io  her 

As  (earfol  and  meJaocboliqDe  as  tl.at 
She  is  about ;  with  cateipillar'i  kdls. 
And    knotty   cob-webs,   rounded   in   with 

■pells: 
Tlience  tlie  steab  forth  to  rdief  in  the  fbp 
And  rMten  mists,  upon  the  fens  and  bogs, 
DowBtotbedrowned  lands  of  Linooloshire; 
To  mik«  «wes  cast  their  (ambs  !  swine  eat 

their  farrow  ! 
llieliease-wTTettimBotwork!  aortbemiik 

Writbe  children's  wiisti  \  and  suck  their 

breath  in  sleep ! 
Get  vials  of  their  blood !  aad  where  the  tea 
Caati  «p  bit  slkny  owbc,  search  far  a  weed 
To  open  locks  with,  and  to  rivet  charms. 
Planted  aboat  her  in  the  wicked  feat 
Of  all  her  mischiefs,  whK-b  are  inanifold. 

John.  1  wonder  such  a  story  could  be  told 
Of  her  dire  deeds. 

Geo.  I  thought  a  witch's  banks 
Had  inclos'd  nothing  but  (he  merry  pranks 


Scar.  Yes,  her  malice  more  1 
Scat.  As  it  would  quickly  appear  had  we 
the  store 
Of  his  coUecti. 

Geo.  I,  this  gud  learned  maji 
Can  speak  her  right. 
Scttr.  He  knows  her  shifts  and  haunts  I 
Or  north,  or  Mrath.  AOi.  And  all  her  wiles  and  turns.    The 

Oat.  Fwastbeihepberdaaid,  venom' d  plants 

A  witchiiakbdofhan.  Wberewith  she  kills!  where  the  sad  n 

Sm.  And  marks  the  weather, 
As 'flie  hare  does. 
John.  Where  thdl -we  hope  to  iiod  her! 
[AHcen  rttvrnt. 

"  WHkin  a  glooim/  oiuttt  the  dalh  dwell.J  DioAle  is  the  reading  of  all  the  copies,  but 
Mr.  Sympson  nipecls  it  a  corruptJoo ;  the  word  he  would  substitute  in  its  room  is  dingte, 
wfaidi  hath  the  Mitfaority  of  Miltoi  m  his  Comua : 

"    -     '  1  fcnfrw  each  alley, 

"  Dh^,  aid  bushy  dell  of  this  dait  wood." 
We  hare  the  same  mhtoke  in  the  accomA  of  the  icmery ;  where  the  witches  dhrAle  should 
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And  martagin"!    the  ihrieLi  of  luckkss 

owls  [air! 

We  hear!  and  croaking  night-crows  in  the 
Grcerv-bellied  inakesl  blue   fire-drakes   in 

the  sk;  ! 
And  giddy  flitter-mice  witli  lealhet  wings  •. 
The  scaly  beetles,  with  their  liabergeoiis. 
Thai  make  a  humming  murmur  as  they  lly  ! 
There  in  the  stocks  of  trees,  white  faics  Uo 

dwell, 
'  And  span-loDgelTes  that  dance  about  a  pool  1 
With  each  a  little  channelina  in  their  arms ! 
The  airy  spirits  play  with  falling  stars  ! 
And  mount  the  sphere  of  fire  to  kiss  the 

moon !  [light. 

While  she  sits  reading  by  the  glow-worms' 
Or  rotten  wood  (o'er  which  the  wonn  hath 

crept) 
The  baneful  schedule  of  her  nocent  charms. 
And  binding  characters,  tlirough  which  she 

wounds 
Her  puppets,  the  sigilla  of  her  witchcraft. 


All  this  I  know,  and  I  will  find  her  for  yon; 
And  shew  jou  her  sitting  in  her  fourm  ;  I'U 
lay  [skut 

My  liand  upon  her,  make  her  throw  her 
Along  her  back,  wlien  the  doth  start  before 

But  you  must  ^ve  her  Ian  ;  and  you   shall 
Make  twenty  le^s  wid  doubles :  cross  the 

paths. 
And  then  squat  down  beside  us. 
Jolm.  Crafty  croan  ! 


famous, 
As  any  other  blast  of  vciiery  ". 

Scat.  Hang  her  foul  bag,  she'll  be  a  stink- 

I  had  rather  ha'  the  hunting  of  her  heir. 
Geo.  I,  we  could  come  to  see  her,  cry  so 


haw,  once"! 
Alk.  That  1  do  prmiiisc,  or  Tarn  n 

h^-liDder. 


■gooil 


And  martacan!]  The  poet  seems  to  have  choKe  these  plants  merely  for  the  sake  of 
their  names,  and  not  on  account  of  any  noxious  quality  residmg  in  them.  Addcrt  tongue 
is  of  a  cooling  nature,  and  useful  in  inilaniniatory  cases :  marlagan  or  marlagon,  is  only  a 
kind  of  lily,  of  which  there  are  several  sorts.  But  notwithstanding  this,  the  speech  is  very 
picturesque,  and  the  description  striking. 

"  Scar.   Ife'll  make  ihu  hunting  qftke  witch  as  famous, 

As ani/ other  »i.\sr  of  venbky.]  Tliis  last  expression  may  possibly  be  right,  ai  it 
was  customary  to  use  horns  in  hunting,  and  lo  conclude  the  death  of  the  hare  or  deer  with  a 
particular  lesson  upon  those  instruments;  otherwise  I  should  have  suspected  bitat  ofTenery 
to  be  a  corruption  for  beast  rf  venery,  a  beast  of  chace;  the  common  appellation  in''the 
sporting  language. 

"'  Geo.  If  tec  could  cnmettaee  her  cry,  iosKW  once  11    We  must  set  right  the  points  of 
this  line ; 

IfTix  da  cnme  tn  tec  her,  ay  so  haw,  once. 
S(hia'atiie  hunter's  signal  upon  finding  a  h;irf  siitirg. 


The  Argument  of  the  Third  Jet. 


"  PUCK-HAIRY  discovereth  himself  ill  tlieforpsl,  and  discoiirsclh  bis  offices,  with  their 
'  necessities  briefly ;  afterwhich.  Douce  entering  in  the  habit  of  Earine,  is  pursued  bvKMwl; 
'  who  mrstakioR  lier  at  first  to  he  his  sister,  questions  lier  liow  she  came  by  those  gaiuientt. 
'  She  answers,  by  her  mother's  gilt,  '['he  sad  shepheril  coming  in  the  while,  she  runs  away 
'  alTrighted,  and  leaves  Karol  suddenly ;  ^glamour  thiiikin^  it  to  be  Earine's  ghost  be 
■  saw,  falls  into  a  melancholic  expression  of  his  phant'sie  to  karol,  and  questions  him  sadlv 
'  about  (hat  point,  which  moves  cojupassion  in  Karol  of  his  mistake  stul.  When  Claiioii 
•  and  Lionel  enter  to  call  Karol  to  Amic,  Karol  reports  to-them  ^glamour's  passion,  with 
"■  much  regret.  Clarion  resolves  to  seek  him.  Karol  to  return  with  liMieL  By  the  wav, 
'  Douce  and  her  mother  (in  the  shape  of  Marian)  meet  them,  and  would  divert  them, 
"  affirming  Amic  to  be  recovered,  which  Lionel  wondered  at  to  be  so  soon.  Robin  Hood 
"  enters,  they  tell  him  the  relation  of  tlie  witch,  thinking  her  to  be  Marian  :  Robin  sut- 
■•  pecting  her  to  be  Maudlin,  lays  hold  of  her  girdle  suddenly,  but  she  striving  to  get  free, 
"  they  bolh  run  out,  and  be  returns  with  the  belt  broken,  iiiie  following  in  her  own  shape, 
"  demanding  it,  but  at  a  distance,  as  fearing  to  be  seized  uponagam:  andseeiBg  she  ca»- 


.yGoo»^lc 


Act  3.  Scene  1.]  THE  SAD  SHEPHERD.  S87 

*'  not  recover  it,  falls  into  a  rage,  and  cursing,  molving  to  trust  to  her  old  arts,  which 
"'  she  calls  ber  daughter  to  assist  in.  The  sliephtrils,  content  \wtli  tliis  discovery,  go  home 
"  triumphing,  makethereUtion  to  Mariau.  Aiuie it  gladded  with  the  sight  of  Karol,  i^c. 
"  In  the  mean  time,  enters  Lore!,  with  purpose  to  ravish  Ejrioe,  and  calling  her  forth  to 
"  thai  lewd  end,  he  by  the  hearing  of  Clarion's  footing  is  staid,  and  forced  lo  commit  her 
"  hastily  to  the  tree  again ;  wliere  Clarion  coining  by,  and  hearing  a  voice  singing,  draws 
"  near  unto  it ;  but  £glamour  hearing  it  also,  and  knowing  it  lo  be  Marine's,  falls  into  a 
"  superstitious  comaienilalion  of  it;  as  being  an  angel's,  and  in  the  air;  when  Clarion 
"  espies  a  hand  put  fortli  from,  the  tree,  aticTinakes  toKar<ls  it,  leaving  ^glamour  to  his 
"  wild  phant'sie,  who  quitleth  the  place ;  and  Clarion  beginning  to  court  the  hand,  and 
"  make  love  to  it,  there  ariseth  a  mist  suddenly,  which  darkening  all  the  place.  Clarion 
"  loseth  himself,  and  the  ti^e  where  Earine  is  inclosed,  lamenting  Jiis  misfortune,  with  the 
"  unknown  nymph's  misery.  I'lie  air  clearing,  enters  the  witch,  witli  her  son  and  daughter, 
"  tells  them  how  she  had  caused  that  late  darkness,  to  free  Lord  from  surprisal,  and  his 
"  prey  Wni  being  rescued  from  liim :  bids  him  look  to  her,  and  lock  her  up  more  care* 
*'  fully,  and  follow  lier,  to  assist  a  work  she  hath  in  hand  of  recovering  her  lost  girdle ; 
"  which  she  lainenis  the  loss  of  with  cursings,  cxecistjuns,  wishing  confusion  to  their  feast 
'"  and  meeting,  sends  her  son  and  daughter  to  gatlier  certain  simples  for  her  purpose,  and 
*'  bring  them  to  hor  dell.  This  Puck  hearing,  prevents,  and  shews  her  error  still.  The 
"  hunUmen  having  found  her  footing,  foliovr  the  track,  and  prick  aftcT  her.  She  gets  to 
'*  her  dell,  and  tskm  her  form.  Lnler,  Alki^n  has  spied  her  sitting  with  her  spindle, 
"  threads,  and  images.  They  are  eager  tosei7e  her  presently,  but  Aiken  persuades  Iheni  to 
"  let  her  begin  her  charnia,  which  tlicy  do.  tier  son  and  daughter  come  to  her;  the  hunts- 
"  men  are  affrighted  as  they  see  her  wiwk  go  forward.  And,  ovcr-liasly  to  apprehend  her, 
"  sheescapethtliemall,hy  the  help  and  delusions  of  Puck." 


ACT    III. 


SCENE    I. 
Puck-hairy. 

THE  ticnd  hath  much  to  do,  that  keeps 
a  school; 
Or  is  the  father  of  a  fomily ; 
Or  governs  but  a  country  academy: 
His  labours  must  be  great,  as  are  his  cares, 
To  watch  all  tunas,  and  cast  how  to  prevent 

This  dame  of  mine  here,  Maud,  grows  high 
And  thinks  she  docs  ail,  when  tis  1,   her 
devil,  [her; 

That  both  delude  her,  and  must  yet  protect 
She's  confident  in  mischief,  and  presumes 
The  changing  oF  her  shape  will  still  secure 

Rut  that  may  fail,  and  diven  hazards  meet 
Of  other  cousequencc,  which  1  must  look  to  -. 
Not  let  her  be  surpriz'd  on  the  first  catch. 
I  must  go  dance  about  the  forest  now. 
And  firk  it  like  a  goblin,  till  I  find  her. 
'I'hen  will  my  service  come  worth  accepta- 

Wben  not  expected  of  her,  when  the  help 


Metis  the  necessity,  and  both  do  kiss: 
'Tis  caird  the  tinimg  of  a  duty,  this. 

SCENE    II, 
Karul,  Douce.  \To  (hem  .£glamour.'\ 
Kar.  Sure,  you  are  very  like  her  !  f  con- 

You  had  been  she, seeing  you  run  afore  me; 

(^or  such  a  suit  she  made  her  'gainst  this 

feast. 
In  all  resemblance,  or  the  very  same  ; 
I  saw  htr  In  it ;  had  she  liv'd  t'cnjoy  it. 
She  had  been  there  an  acceptable  guest 
To  Marian,  and  the  gentle  Robin  Hoorl. 
Who  are  the  ciown  and  gbirland'  ui  the 

Dou.  I  cannot  tell,  my  mother  gave  it 

And  bade  nie  wear  it. 

Kar.  Who,  the  wisegoodwomao. 
Old  Maud  of  Paplewick  i 

Dou.  Yes,  this  sullen  man 
1  cannot  like  him,  1  must  take  my  leave. 
[jfigfumour  enterj,  and  Douce  goet  out. 


'  If^  are  the  crown,  and  GAALAtiB  of  the  wcod.^  I  have  chose  to  ^ve  the  old  manner  of 
speUing  gtrUaid,  st>  it  it  used  by  Spenser,  and  as  the  first  copies  exhibtt  it  in  liiis  manne.''. 
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THE  SAD  SHEPHERD. 


[Act  a.  Scene  4. 


^g.  Wliat  saidihe  to  Tou? 
A«r.  Who? 
jl'g.  Elarine. 
I  saw  licr  talking  with  you,  or  her  efaMt ; 
For  slie  liiHfed  is  drown'd  in  old  Trent's 

bottom. 
Did  she  not  tell  who  would  ha'  puli'd  her  in. 
And  h.id  l)er  maidcn^trad  upon  the  place, 
'I'hc  rivrr's  brim,  the  margin  of  tbe  Hood  > 
No  ground  i<  holy  enuugh,  (you  kiioii-  iny 
meaning)  . 

.  Lust  is  committed  in  king's  palaces,    L 
And  yet  their  mjjesciM  not  violated!  | 

Jitir.  How  tad  and  wild  hit  thoughts  are! 

gone! 
^jfiglaniour  goes  out,  but  comes  in  again. 

/Eg.  Dirt  she,  as  chaste  as  was  her  name, 
ferine,  •      [bovm 

Dy'd  uiidetlowcr'd :  and  now  bersweetsoul 
Here  in  thi:  air  above  us;  and  doth  hmte 
To  get  up  to  the  moon,  and  Mercury: 
And  whisper  Venus  in  hor  orb ;  then  spring 
Up  to  old  Saturn,  and  come  down  by  Mars, 
Consulting  Jul) iter,  and  seat  herself 
Just  ill  the  midst  with  Phcchus,  temp'ring  all 
Thcjarrinfi  spheres,  and  giving  to  the  world 
Again  his  (irst  and  tuneful  planelting ! 
O  what  au  age  will  here  be  of  new  concords ! 
Delightful  harmony  !  to  rock  old  saces. 
Twice  iutanta,  in  the  cradle  u'  speculalion. 
And  throw  a  silence  upon  all  the  creatures ! 

{tic  goes  oul  agqin,butret]trntaatoon  at 
,  before. 

Kar.  A  cogitation  of  the  highest  rapture  I 

jEg-  1  be  loudtst  seas,  and  most  enraged 

Shall  lo;e  their  clangor;  tempests  shall  grow 
Louil  thunder  dumb,  and  every  speece  of 

Laid  in  the  lap  of  list'ning  nature  husbt, 
'i'o  hear  the  clianged  chime  of  this  d^th 

sphere' 
Take  lent,  and  hearken  for  it,  lose  it  ocA. 

{_jEgtamoiiT  deparlt. 

SCENE    IIL 

Clarion,  Lionel,  Karol. 

Cla.  0  here  ii  Karol !  wasnotthat  thesad- 
Shepberd  slipt  from  him  i 

Lio,  Yes,  1  guess  it  was: 
Who  was  that  left  you,  Karol .' 

Ki,T.  The  last  man. 
Whom  we  shall  never  sec  himself  again ; 


Ch- our*,  I  fear !  hcitiitiawajfTpiiiiMUulM, 
And  all  tbe  toacbei  or  soft  fltrokcs  of  icmoq 
Ye  can  apply !  no  colt  it  to  unbroka  ! 
Or  hawk  yet  half  w  kaggird  w  uoBiami'd ! 
He  takes  »ll  toys  that  Ui  wild  phuit'tie  pn>^ 


fen. 


[« 


And  ffin  awa<f  with  then.    H'  ' 
That  my  loit  toter,  hit  E^iine, 
It  lately  tuni'd  a  iphcrc  amid  the  seven  ; 
And  reads  a  mutick4ccture  to  the  planets ! 
And  with  this  thought  he'i  run  to  call  'em 

Qa.  Alat,  this  is  a  itnin'd,  but  innocent 
phant'tic  1 
I'll  follow  him,  and  find  him  if  I  can : 
Meaotimc,  go  jou  with  Lionel,  tweet  Karol: 
He  will  acquaint  ^ou  with  an  accident. 
Which  much  deUTM  your  pretence  oa  the 
place. 

SCENE    IV. 

KartA,  LioMt, 

Kar.  What  it  it,  Uood,  wbnein  I  mar 

serve  jou  ?  [me  1 

Why  do  you  to  survey  and  circumscribe 

As  if  you  ttuck  one  eye  into  my  breast. 

Anil  with  the  other  took  my  whole  dimen- 

Lio.  1  wi^  you  had  a  window  i'  your  bo- 

Or  i'  your  back,  I  might  look  thorouch  yon. 
And  tee  your  in-paits,  Karol,  liver,  heart 
For  there  the  seat  of  love  is ;  whence  the  boy 
n'he  winged  archer)  hath  shot  home  a  than 
Into  my  sister^s  breast,  the  irniocent  Anne, 
Who  DOW  cries  out,  upon  her  bed,  on  Eauol, 
Sweet-singing  KaroK  the  delicious  Karol, 
That  kiss'd  her  like  a  Cupid  !  in  your  eyes, 
She  says,  hit  stand  it!  and  between  yftvr 

He  runs  forth  his  divisions  to  her  ears. 
But  will  not  'bide  there,  'less  your  telf  do 

brioK  bim. 
Go  with  me,  Karol,  and  bettow  a  visit. 
In  charity,  upon  the  afflicted  mwd. 
Who  pinetli  with  the  languor  of  your  love, 
Maud.   Whither  intend  you  1  Amie  is  re- 
cover" d,  t'*'*'y- 

Feels  no  such  grief  as  she  complain'd  of 
[To  them  Maudlin  and  Dnuce,  but  Jlfatd- 

lin  appearing  like  Marian. 
Tliisraudeu  hath  been  with  her  from  her 

mother  [seat  her 

Maudlin,  the  cunning  woman,  woo  hstb 


loudtkaiider  dumb,  and  every -iTECCf.^ storm.)  Tetnpett  should  be  evidently  tern- 
pests;  tbe  J  was  droptasthe  next  word  began  with  that  letter.  Every  spetceqf  storm,  Le. 
every  kind  or  appearance ;  ^xece  from  the  Latin  species. 

*  To  hear  the  changed  chime  qf  HIS  eighth  sphere.^  His  siiOMid  be  this,  vhicbbiOiaiao  the 
authority  of  the  folio. 

'  As  tfyoa  stuck  one  eye  into  niu  breast, 
Anil  with  the  other  took  my  vilmlediiaensiotti.}    The  metaphor  borrowed  from  mea- 
suring things  with  a  compass,  which  hath  one  foot  fixed,  and  the  other  extended  to  form 
the  circle. 
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Act  3.  Scene  S.] 


THE  SAD  SHEPHERD. 


[him. 
to  bring 


Herbs  foe  her  head,  anil  simples  of  that  na- 

Xlave  wrousht  upon  lier  a  miraciiloin  cure  1 
Settled  her  brain  toall  our  wish  and  wonilcr! 
Lio.  So  instantly  !  you  know  1  now  but 
left  her, 
Possew'dwithsucha  fit  almost  t'aphremie; 
Younelf  too  feat'd  her,  Marian,  and  did 

urge 
My  haste  to  seek  out  Karol,   and 
Miatd.  1  did  so.  But  the  skill  of  that  wise 

And  her  sreat  charit;^  of  doing  good. 
Hath  by  tlie  ready  hand  of  lliis  de(t  lass 
Her  daiighter,  wrought  elfccts  beyond  be- 
lief. 
And  to  astonishment ;  we  can  but  thaiik. 
And  praise,  and  bv  aniaze<l,  nOiile  we  tell  it. 
[_Tlieii  go  out. 

Ho.  'Tig  strange,  that  any  art  should  so 
help  nature 
In  ber  extremes. 

fCar.  Then  it  appears  moit  real. 
When  th'  other  is  dcHcicDl. 

Ealer  Robta  Hood. 

Rob.  Wherefore  stay  vou  [succonts 

Oiscouc^ina  here,  and  haste  nol  with  your 
To  poor  afflicted  Aniie.  ttiat  soinueds  Ihein  > 

Lio.  She  is  recovered  well,  your  Marian 

told  us  [it ! 

But  DOW  here  :  see,  she  is  rcturn'd  t'  iflirin 

Enter  Ataudiin  like  Marian :  Maudlin  tipy- 

ing  Robin  Hood,  wouid  run  out,  Iml  lie 

aayt  her  bg  the  girdic,  and  rum  in  with 

her :  he  returnt  liilA  the  girdle  broken, 

tuid  she  ia  ker  own  *liape. 

Rob.   My  Marian  > 

Maud,  Etobin  Hood !  is  he  here ! 

Bob.  Stay; 
What  was't  you  ha'  toll!  »iy  friend  ? 

Maud.  Help,  murder,  help  < 
You  will  not  rob  me,  oul-iaw  ?  thief,  restore 
Mv  belt  that  ye  have  broken ! 

Sob.  Yes,  come  near. 

Maud.  Not  i'  your  gripe. 

Bob.  Was  this  the  charmed  circle } 

•  I  cannot  but  lament  with  the  reader,  the  los«  of  the  remaining  parts  of  this  play,  which 
we  could  have  borne  with  the  greater  pitience,  had  even  this  act  been  forlu.jately  com- 
pleted. We  have  no  account  how  it  came  down  to  us  m  this  mutilated  condition ;  and 
conjectures  can  be  at  best  but  precarious.  Possibly  it  might  have  been  m  Ihe  number  of 
those  pieces,  which  were  accidentally  burnt ;  though  indeed  there  is  no  particular  mention 
of  itmthefrecraiwnnpoii  ralcan:  or  Jonson  might  have  undertaken  it  in  the  dechne  of 
his  days,  and  did  not  live  to  finish  it ;  as  was  the  case  with  his  tragedy  of  Moritmtr;  and  to 
this  conjecture  we  are  induced  by  Ihe  first  line  of  the  prologue, 
"  He  that  hath  feasted  vou  these  forty  years. 
There  is  indeed  one  reason,  which  might  lead  us  to  believe,  that  the  poet  left  it  unfinished 
by  desiftn.  He  beheld  with  great  indignation  the  ungenerous  treatment  which  Flelcher'a 
Failhlutsheplierde**  met  with  from  the  people,  at  its  first  appearance ;  and  he  was  witness 
also  to  the  small  encouragement  that  was  shewn  to  its  revival,  under  the  patronage  of 
Charles  I.  Powibly  these  circumstances  (lcterri;d  him  from  going  tlircnigh  with  the  per- 
formance. As  his  composition  was  of  a  kindred  nature  with  that  of  Fletcher,  he  mi^ht 
presage  the  same  uiifortiinate  event,  should  be  et 


The  copy  that  so  cozen'd  and  deceiv'd  us  ? 
I'll  carry  heiict  the  trophy  of  lour spoils. 
My  men  shall  hunt  you  too  upon  the  start. 
And  course  you  soundly. 
',  1  sliall  n.ati>  Vtii 


I'll  leach  'em  to  climb  stiles,  leap  ditches, 
Aud  lie  i'  the  waters,  if  they  follow  nie. 

Roh.  Out,  murmuring  liag. 

Maud.  1  must  use  all  my  powers. 
Lav  .all  my  wiis.to  piecing  of  this  loss. 
1'hiugs  run  unluckily:  where's  my  Puck- 

SCENE    V. 
MautUin,  Puck-lmiry. 
Afaud.  Halb  he  forsook  me  > 
/'licit.  At  your  beck,  madam. 
Maud.  O  Puck,  my  goblin  <  I  have  kwt 
^ly  belt,  [from  mc. 

Tlie  stronz  thief,  Robin  Out  law,  forc'd  it 
Puck.  They  are  other  clouds  and  blacker 
threat  you,  dame ; 
You  must  be  wary,  and  pull  in  your  sails. 
And  yield  unto  tlie  weather  of  the  tempest. 
Vou  think  your  power's  infinite  as  your  ma- 

And  would  do  all  your  anger  prompts  you 
But  you  must  wait  occasions,  and  obey  them : 
Sail  in  an  egg-sheil,  make  a  straw  your  qiast, 
A  cobweb  all  your  cloth,  and  i>as5  unseen, 
I'ill  you  have  'scap'd  the  rocks  that  are 
about  you. 

Ma>id.  What  rocks  about  me  ? 

Puck,  I  do  love,  madam. 
To  shew  you  all  your  dangers,  when  you 
are  past  'em.  [pilot. 

Come,  follow  me,  I'll-  once  more  be  your 
And  you  shall  thank  me. 

Maud.  Lucky,  my  lov'd  goblin! 
Where  arc  you  gaang  now  1 

Lor.  Unto  my  tree,  [low/  tnetU  her. 

To  see  my  niaistress. 

Maud.  Gang  thy  gait,  and  try 
Thy  turns  with  better  luck,  or  hang  thy  set'.* 
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600  THE  SAD  SHEPHERD.  [Act  3.  Scene  S. 

pocUritr  »n  only  bevul  the  perrenity  of  taste,  in  tbeii  injadicious  aoceston,  wboce  dk- 
couragcinentof  tlie  first,  contributed  to  deprive  utofthe  Kcood  pastoral  drama,  that  would 
do  honour  to  the  nation.  What  we  now  bave,  terveth  only  to  increase  our  regret ;  like  tbe 
remains  of  some  ancient  master,  which  beget  in  us  the  mow  inei; press! bit  desire  of  a  perfect 
itatue  by  the  same  hand.  When  a  work  ii  not  completed  by  its  autlior,  or  maimcdby  the 
hand  of  time,  one  would  either  wish  tbr  remains  to  he  inconsiderable,  or  the  beauties  ten 
exquisite  and  charming,  In  the  former  case  the  deficiency  it  not  so  much  deplored,  from 
our  inability  to  judge  of  the  perfection  of  tbe  whole ;  and  in  t^  latter,  we  are  very  little 
anxious  for  what  appears  to  be  hardly  worth  preserving ;  but  when  a  piece  is  so  far  ad- 
vanced, ai  to  convince  us  of  the  excellence  of  the  artist,  and  of  its  own  superior  delicacy, 
vc  are  naturally  touched  with  coiioeni  for  what  is  lost]  and  set  a  proper  value  on  the  parts 
■which  still  subii»L 
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MORTIMER'S    FALL. 

A  TRAGEDY. 


PEBSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Mortimer,  Earl  tif  March. 

IsABBL,  Sutm  Mother. 

A'lAH  d'Oblton,  Jiuhop  qf  fForeeiter. 

Chorus,  qfladiet,  Xaighu,  and  Eaqairet. 

Edward  ill.  /Cing  qfi-ngiaad. 

John,  tAe  King;*  brother,  £ari  <f  CornaaU. 


HKKitT,  the  King*  Cousin,  S.  ofLaiKaster. 
W.  MouHTAcwTE,  Kiti^t  Sentoit. 
Rob.  d'Eland,    Cmti^  qf  NoOiiuiiMi 

Cattle. 
NvHCius,  or  a  lieridd. 


ARGUMENTS. 

"  THE  First  Act  comprFhends  Mortimer't  pride  and  Kcuritr,  railed  to  (be  degr^  af 
"  an  earl,  by  the  queen's  favour  uidlove;  with  uiecoiiiuels  of  Adam  d'Oiiteo,  the  pcditlG 
"  bialiop  of  Worcester,  against  Lancaster." 
Tlie  Chorui  of  ladit*,  celebrating  the  worthiness  of  the  queeD,  in  tewirdiog  MoitiiBii'a 

•ervicet,  and  tlw  bistiop's. 

"  The  Second  Act  shews  the  king's  lore  and  respect  to  hii  (nother,  that  mil  hMr 
*'  nothing  agaiiirt  Mortimer'a  greatness,  or  believe  any  report  of  her  extraordinary  fa*outi 
"  to  him;  but  imputes  alt  to  hiscouiiD  Lancastcc't  envy,  and  commands  thereafter  an 
"  utter  silence  of  those  matters." 

The  Chorus  of  courtiers  celebrating  the  king's  worthiness  of  nature,  and  affectJoB  h>  Idk 
mother,  who  will  hear  nothing  that  may  trench  upon  her  honour,  thou^  delivered  by 
l:.  ii _(  — I. . .  — 1 11 — .1 —  <..!,„ 1 —  ._  ..j^toi  tJie  thing's  iSetv,  and 


"  making  away  with  their  uncle,  the  carl  of  Kent,  by  Mortimer's  hired  practice." 
The  Chorus  of  country-justices,  and  tlieir  wives,  teilbg  how  they  were  deluded,  and  tatAt 
believe  the  old  king  lived,  by  the  Shew  of  him  in  Uorfe-castle;  and  how  they  saw  him 
eat,  and  use  his  hnil'e  like  the  old  king.  Sic.  with  the  description  of  tlie  feigned  lighti  and 
masquel  there,  that  decL-ived  'em,  all  which  caroe  from  the  court. 

"  The  Fourth  Act  exprrssetb,  bj  conference  between  the  king  and  his  brother,  a 


"  W.  Moiintacute  to  get  the  keys  of  the  castle  of  Nottingham  into  the  kms**  powtr,  and 

"  4raw  the  constable,  sir  Robert  d'Eland,  to  thcirparty." 

Mortimer'a  security,  scorn  of  the  nobill^,  too  much  fomiliaritr  wHb  the  queen,  related  by 

the  Chorus.    The  report  of  the  king  s  suipriting  him  in  lui  mother's  bed-chamber :  a 

general  gladness.    His  bdng  Mat  to  eKecution. 

"  The  PirfH  Act,  the  earl  of  Lancatter't  followmg  thri  cry,  itid  QKetifig  the  report 
"  The  »tebration  of  the  kia^s  justice." 


ACT    I. 

rHIS  rise  is  made  yet !  and  we  I  Nog^  Hndert  novr  onr  protpec^  all  arc 
now  stand  rank'd  1  even. 

To  view  about  lU,  all  Uiat  were  above  us  I  |  We  walk  upon  a  level    Mortimer 


r.rpHi 


.yGoo»^lc 


MORTIMER'S  FALL. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1. 


Isa.great  lordoflato,  and  a  new  thing! 

A  pnnce,  mi  earl,  and  comiii  to  ttie  Cing  '. 
At  what  a  diver*  price,  do  divers  men 
Act  Ibe  same  things !  another  miglit  have 


[spirili 

There  is  a  late,  that  Aiet  with  towering 
Home  to  the  mark,  and  iiever  checks  at 
conacience.  [may  make 

Poor  plodding  priest*,  and  preaching  friars 
Their  hollow  pulpits,  and  IIil-  emplv  lies 
Of  churches  ring  with  tliat  rountl  word : 

That  draw  the  ^ubtlte  and  more  piercing 
In  that  sublinied  region  of  a  cuurt. 
Know  all  is  Hoodi  we  make  so,  and  go  on 
Secur'd  by  the  prosperity  of  our  crimes. 
To-day  is  .\forlimer  made  earl  pf  Marcli. 

Forwhat!  For  that,  thi  

Would  make  a  citizen  start 

tradesm! 

Curl  with  the  caution  of  a  constable  1 
But  I,  who  am  no  common-couucil-man. 
Knew  injuries  of  that  dark  nature  done 
Were  to  be  thoroughly  done,  and  not  be 


ery  thinking  it 
rt  f  some  politic 


left 

Tofearofarevenge.  TlicyarelightorTences 
Wliich  admit  that.     The  great  ones  get 

above  it. 
Man  doth  not  nurse  adeadlier  piece  of  folly 
To  his  high  temper,  and  brave  soul,  ihaii 


tLt^' 


Of  bncying  goodness,  and  a  »eal  to  live  by 
So  diHering  from  man's  life.    As  if  with 

lions,  [of  prey. 

Bears,  tf gen,  wolves,  and  all  those  beasts 
lie  wouldafTect  to  be  a  sheep  !  Can  man 
Neglect  what »  so,  to  attain  ubat  should  be. 
As  rather  he  will  call  on  his  own  ruin, 
Than  work  t'  assure  his  safety  i    I  should 

think  [good. 

When  'niongst  a  world  of  bad,  none  can  be 


SI  mean,  so  absolutely  good  and  perfect, 
IS  our  relisious  coniesson  would  have  ui) 
It  is  enough  we  do  decline  the  rumour 
Of  doing  monstrous    things  :    and  yet,  if 

Were  of  emolument,  unlo  our  ends. 

Even  of  those,   the   wise   man  will  makr 

For  all  the  brand,  and  safely  do  the  ill. 
As  usurers  rob,  or  our  physicians  kill. 
Isabel,  Mortimer. 

Imb.  My  lord !  sweet  Mortimer  '. 

Aior.  My  queen  !'  my  mistress  ! 
My  sovereign  1  nay,  my  goddess  !  and  my 

What  name  or  title,  as  a  mark  of  power 
Upon  me,  should  1  give  joa  ? 

Ua.  Isabel, 
Your  Isabel,  anil  j'ou  my  Mortimer : 
Which  are  the  marks  of  parity,  not  povrerj 
And  these  are  tides  best  become  our  love. 

Ator.  Can  you  fall  under  tliote  I 

laa.  Ye*,  uid  be  happy. 
Walk  forth,  my  lov'U  ami  gentle  Mortimer, 
And  let  my  longing  eyes  enjoy  their  feast. 
And  fill  of  thee,  my  fair-shap'd,  god-Like 

Thou  art  a  banquet  unto  all  my  senses : 
Thy  form  doth  feast  mine  eye,  thy  voice 

mine  ear,  [taste. 

Thy  breath  my  smell,  thy  every  kisa  my 
And  softness  ol  thy  skin,  my  very  touch, 
'  As  if  1  felt  it  ductile  through  my  blood. 
1  ne'er  was  reconcileil  to  these  robes, 
Tliis  garb  of  Euglaud,  fdl  1  taw  thee  in 

them.  [nidc. 

Thou  mak'st,  lliey  seem  not  boisterous  nor 
Like  my  rough  haugliiy  lords  (fc  Englcttm. 
With  whom   1  have  so  many   years  been 

troubled.  [liberty, 

,1/or.    But  now   redeeni'd,    and  set   at 
Quci.li  of  yourself  and  them  '. 


lie  Jied,  and  left  it  unfinished. 


marginal  annotation. 


JM  a  greaHoni  qf' laie,  and  anevi  thing  H    Attliis  line  we  havea  marimal ; 
which  being  a  verse,  and  rhiniing  to  the  other,  as  welt  as  explanatory  of  Uic 
was  probably  designed  by  llie  poet  as  a  part  ot  hi*  work.     If  we  admit  it  m  tbe  text,  tbc 
whole  will  run  tlius ; 

-   -MoTiitner 
Itagreatiord  n/lale,  and  a  rtew  iJiirig .' 
Aprmce,  an  earl,  and  cousin  to  lite  king. 
This  last  verse  has  stood,  in  all  preceding  editions,  as  a  note  only. 

'  A  if  I  felt  it  aACTn.B  through  m!/liioad.1     DactUe  is  a  word  of  no  meanmg;  and 
though  all  the  editions  concur  in  the  re^tag,  the  present  text  wUI  probably  be  thou^t  (be 
least  erroneous.  *"  ........ 

'  Had  the  poet  lived  to  have  completed  this  poem  with  the  same  spirit  in  which  be  began 
it,  we  should  have  been  able  to  boast  of  one  perfect  tragedy  at  least,  formed  upoo  tbe 
Grecian  model,  and  giving  us  the  happiest  imitation  of  the  aiuieiit  drama. 


dbvGoo»^lc 


THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 

A  COMEDY. 


PERSON  S     KEPRESENTED. 


CouwT  Fernese. 

LoKD  1'auLO  t'ERHBZE. 

Camillo  t  erneeb. 
Maximilian, 

C RAMON T. 
SlCHIOR.  ANCEf^. 

Frakcisco  Colownia. 
Jaaves  de  Pxie. 
Christofheeo.  theScKard. 
Jl'kifer,  aCobier. 


^to^-s.  Paci 
^IBlo,  a  Pa 

BoT. 


AVRELIA. 

phcehixella. 
Uachel  oe  Pris. 

SCEXE.    Milan. 


ACT    I. 


Sotind,  ^fter  afiouriA :  Juniper  a  eohUr  u 
.iueoemd,  wtting  al  work  in  liu  iltop, 
und  tivgi»g. 
Juniper,  Oniott,  Antony  Balladiao. 

Junip.  vol/  wofttl  wighli,  give  ear  a 
-*     whi(e. 
And  mart  the  tenor  qf  oig  ttile, 

EDter  Omott  in  haste. 
Which  Aidt  tuch  trembling  hearlt  vnftdd, 
Atieldom  hath  to  fort  been  tM. 
Atc/i  chaneet  are,  and  doti^  nntu, — 
Old.   Felbw  Juniper!     peace  a  god'i 


Junip.  And  eauie  tuiA  trictlittg  tt 
Bxe^  i/ovhearU  be  fiat  tr  bran  f- 


Oni.  Jiinipi^r  I  Juniper  ! 

Junip.  To  hear  the  neat  zeldch  I ibail  teil. 
That  in  CtuUUa  onee  bejel. 
'Sblood,  where  didst  thou  learn  to  compt 
3  man  in  Ihc  midst  of  a  vene,  ha  > 

Oni.  Godalid,  man,  service  i*  ready  to 
go  up,  man :  you,  must  dip  an  your  coat, 
and  oome  in  ;  ne  lack  waiten  pitifully. 

Junip.  A  pitiful  hearing ;  for  now  must  I 
of  a  mer^  cobler  become  moumbg  crea- 

Om'.  Well,  you'll  come.       [fxA  Onion. 

Jump.  Pretlo.  Go  to,  a  wortTto  the  wise, 
away,  fly,  vanish : 
Lie  there  the  weeds  that  i  disdain  to  wear. 

Ant.  Go(l  save  you,  ma^er  Juniper. 

Junip,  What  signior  Antonio  Batlodino  1 
welcome  sweet  Ingle. 

Ant.  And  how  do  you,  sir  i 

Juidp,  Faith  joa  see,  put  to  my  shifts 
here,  as  poM  retainen  be  oTt-times.  Sirrah, 
Antony,  there's  one  of  my  fellows  niigbtity 
enamoured  of  thee ;  and  1  £uth,  you  slave, 
wnr  you'reconie,  I'll  liringyoulogethtrt 
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THK  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 


it's  Peter  Oifuin,  the  groom  of  the  hall ;  do 
yow  know  hiio  i 

Ant.  No,  not  yet,  I  assure  you. 

Jvnip.  O  he  iftonenrigfatofthy humour 
as  may  b«,  a  plain  simple  rascal,  a  tuie 
dunce ;  marry  he  hath  lieen  a  notable 
villain  in  his  time :  be  is  in  love,  nirrali,  with 
a  wench,  and  I  have  preferred  thee  to  him  ; 
thou  ahiit  make  bim  some  pretty  paradox, 
or  some  allegory.  How  doea  my  eoat  tit  i 
well? 


Oni,  Nay,  godao,  fellow  Juniper,  come 

Jimip.  Art  thoa  there,  mad  slave  F  I 
come  wJthapowder.  Siirrah,  fellow  Onion, 
I  must  have  you  peruse  this  gentleman  well, 
and  do  hini  ^id  offices  of  respect  and 
kindnesses,  al  instances  shall  be  given. 

jfnt.  Nay,  good  master  Onion,  what  do 
Tou  mean,  1  pray  you,  sir  i  you  arc  too 
renecUve.  in  eood  laith. 

Oni.  I  would  not  you  should  think  to, 
■ir;  for  though  I  have  uo  leaning,  yet  I 
honour  a  icholar  in  any  ground  of  the  earth, 
air.     Shall  I  request  your  name,  sir  ? 

j4ot.  My  name  is  Antonio  BalladiDO. 

Oni.  Ballatlino !  you  arc  not  pageant 
poet  to  the  city  of  Milan,  sir,  are  you  i 

Ant.  1  supply  the  place,  sir,  when  a  wOTte 
cannot  be  had,  sir. 

Oai.  1  cry  you  mercy,  sir;  I  love  you 
the  better  for  that,  sir ;  by  Jesu,  you  must 
pardon  me,  I  knew  you  not;  but  I'll  pray 
to  be  better  aci;uainted  with  you,  sir,  1  nave 
»een  of  your  works. 

Ant.  I  am  at  your  service,  good  master 
Onicn ;  but  concerning  this  maiden  that 
you  love,  sir,  what  is  she  f 

Oni.  O  did  my  fellow  Juniper  tell  you  ? 
marry,  sir,  she  is,  as  one  may  lay,  but  a 
poor  man's  child  indeed,  and  tor  mine  own 
part,  I  am  no  gentleman  bom,  I  must  cOD- 
tesi;  but  my  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is 
truly. 

Ant.  Truly  a  very  good  saying. 

Oat.  'Tis  somewbat  stale ;  but  that't  no 
matter. 

AM.  O  'tis  the  better;  such  things  ever 
are  like  bread,  which  tbc  staler  it  it,  tbe 
■lorc  wliolsome. 

Oni.  'I'is  but  a  hungry  cranparison,  in 
my  judgment. 

Ant.  Why  I'll  tell  you,  master  Onion,  I 
us  use  as  much  stale  stuff,  though  I  say 
it  myself,  ai  any  man  docs  in  that  kiod,  I 
am  sure.  Did  you  see  the  list  pagnnt  I 
set  forth  ? 

Ota.  No  faith,  sr;  but  there  goes  a 
huge  lepori  on't. 

A^  WhyyonshalLbeooeof my Mxeen- 
asMs;  rU  give  you  one  of  the  books;  O 
you'll  Kke  U  adminUy. 

Old.  Nay  thafs  ccrtaiiv  I'U  pt  BtT 
fellow  Juniper  to  read  it 


Aid.  Keadi^iir!  PFlresd  ittoyou. 

Om.  Tut,  then  I  shall  not  chuse  but  Gkc 
it. 

Ant.  Why  look  you,  sir,  t  write  so  pbio, 
and  keep  that  old  decorum,  that  Ton  miHl 
of  oecessity  like  it :  marry,  you  sbaU  lam 
some  now  (as  for  example,  in  plays)  tbat 
will  have  every  day  new  tricks,  and  write 
you    nothing  but  humours ;    indeed    ti^ 

fileases  the  gentlemen,  but  the  common  Mrt 
hey  care  not  for't ;  they  know  not  what  t« 
make  on't ;  tlicv  look  for  good  matter  they, 
and  are  not  cdilicd  with  such  toys. 

Oni.  You  arc  in  the  right,  ill  not  give  a 
halfpenny  to  see  a  thousand  on  'em.  I  wa> 
at  one  llie  last  term ;  but  and  ever  I  lee  > 
more  roguish  thing,  i  am  a  piece  of  cheesy, 
and  no  Onion :  nothing  but  kinos  and 
princes  in  it,  tlie  fool  came  not  out  a  jot. 

Ant.  True,  sir,  they  would  have  Be 
make  such  plays ;  but  as  I  tell  'em,  and 
they'll  give  me  twenty  pounds  a  play,  i*B 
not  raise  my  vein. 

Oni,  No,  it  were  a  vam  thing  and  yoa 
should,  sir. 

Anl.  Tut,  give  me  the  penny,  I  care  ml 
for  tbe  gentlemen  t ;  let  me  have  a  good 
ground,  DO  matter  for  the  pen,  Ike  plot  shall 

Om.  Indeed  that's  right,  you  ate  in  [xut 
already  for  the  best  plotter. 

Ant,  I,  I  might  as  well  have  been  pat  in 
for  a  dumb  shew  too. 

Oni.  I,  marry,  sir,  I  marie  you  were  not 
Stand  aside,  ;ir,  a  sfhile. 
Eater  an  nrmtd  s^r.rr,  wme  AofT  (fou-a  n 

mourning   cnatt  JblUnoing,  tad  pan  ig 

tiiiih  ter-cict.     Enter  Valentine. 

Oni.  How  now,  friend,  what  are  jou 
there  1  he  uncovered.  Would  y<Mi  speak 
with  any  man  here  ? 

Fill.  I,  or  else  I  must  have  retuned  jom 
no  answer. 

Oni.  Friend,  you  arc  somewhat  too  pe> 
remptory,  let's  crave  your  absence  ;  nay, 
never  scorn  it,  1  am  a  Uttle  your  better  hi 
this  place. 

fat.  I  do  acknowledge  it 

Oni,  Do  you  acknowledge  it?  nay,  tbea 
you  shall  go  forth ;  I'll  teach  you  bow  jkms 
shall  acknowledge  it  another  time ;  go^ 
void,  I  must  have  the  hall  purged ;  no  set- 


I  pray  you,  <■ 


Oni.  Your  friend  as  you  may  use  him, 
and  master  Onion  ;  say  en. 

fo^..  Master  Onion  with  a  mumin ; 
come,  come,  put  off  this  lion's  hide,  yaw 
eats  have  discovered  you.  Why  Pelcti  do 
not  I  know  you,  Peter } 

Oni.  Godso,  Valentine? 

fa/.  O  can  you  tik»  kjurtriedgc  of  nw 

ORkOood  lard,  tutit^  haif    tbw   IK         i 
altered  with  thy  tnvell  I 
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Act  1.  Seeoe  3.] 

FaL  Nothing  sa  much  a*  tbou  art  widt 
chine  office  :  but  ilrrab,  Ooioa,  is  the  couot 
Feroeie  at  home )  \_Elit  Antony. 

Oil.  1,  bully,  he  is  above,  and  tlie  lord 
Pauh)  Femtzo  his  son,  and  iindaoi  Atirelia 
and  madam  Pbcepixella  his  Uaughten;  but 
O  Valentine ! 

ral.  Hon  now,  man!  bow  dost t!iou > 

Oni.  Faith,  tad,  licavy,  ai  a  man  of  my 
coat  ought  to  be. 

f'ai.  Wliy,  man,  thou  wert  merry  enough 

Oni.  7Vue  ;  hot  thou  knonest 
All  crcalutM  here  sojouraiiig   upon  this 

wrtrtdied  eortb, 
Somelimrt  have  a  lit  of  mourning,  as  well 

as  a  fit  of  mirth. 
O  Valentine,  mine  uld  lady  ii  dead,  man. 

ral.  Dead) 

Oai.  I'faltb. 

fat.  Wheii  died  ihe"? 

Om,  Marry,  to-morrow  shall  be  three 
months ;  she  was  seen  going  to  heaven, 
4hey  tay,  about  some  five  weeks  agone : 
Low  now  f  trickling  tears!  ha! 

Fai.  Faith  thou  bast  made  me  weep  with 
this  news. 

Om.  Why  I  have  done  hut  the  part  of  au 
Onion :  you  must  pttrdon  me. 

SCENE    11. 

Eatrr  the  tttoer,  jwm  ^  viith  lavice  twain. 
Me  teriiiag-mea  take  kaawledge  ef  Valen- 
tine a*lkc!/g!>.     Juniper  Mfuto  Ann. 
Jump.  What,  Valentine!  fellow  Onion, 

take  my  dish,  I  prithee.     You  rogue,  sirrah, 

lell  mellow  thou  dost,  sweet  Ingt^. 

FaL  F«th,  Jiiniper,  the  betterto  see  thee 

thus  frdick.  {.Exit  Omon. 

Jump.  Nay,slid  I  am  nochangliiig,  lam 

Juniper  still.    I  keep  the  priitjnale ' ;  ba, 
-    mad   hicrt^lypliick,    when  shall  we 


THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 


fl9j| 


,wa^r^ 


.  Hieroglypbick  i  what  meanest  thou 
by  that  i 

Jurdp.  Mean !    Godso,  it't  not   a  good 
word,  man?  what,  stand "■ ' — 


Fat.  Why  but  stay,  sliiy ;  Iiow  long  has 
thit  sprigbUy  buniour  haunted  titee  t 

Junip.  Foh,  humour,  a  foolish  natural 
gift  we  have  in  the  £(iuinoxial. 

FaL  Natuial) 'slid  it  may  be  supernatural 
all  this. 

Janip.  Valentine,  I  prithee  ruminate  thy- 
self welcome.     Wliat^brluiut  de  In  guernt. 

Fal.    O  how  pitifully  are    these  words 

As  though  tlKV  were  pumpt  out  on's  belly. 
Jvnip.  Sirrah.  Ingle,  1  think  thou  halt 

'  IJteep  the  pristmate.]  Juniper  was  not  designed  to  bhmder  in  the  expression; 
priiiimie  appears  to  be  the  true  reading,  and  it  meant  that  he  keep*  hit  oldhumoiuuid 
disposition,  aUuding  to  oMtiijuiim  Minel,  m  Terence. 


seen  all  the  strange  countriei  k  Cbiiitendom 
UDce  thou  went'st 

Fai.  I  have  seen  some.  Juniper. 

Jimip.  You  have  teen  Censlaotinople? 

F^.  I,  that  1  have. 

Juitip,  .Ind  Jerusalem,  and  the  Indies, 
and  Goodwin-sands,  and  the  tower  of  Baby- 
loo,  and  Venice,  and  all? 

Fat.  1,  all :  no,  marie,  and  he  haie  a 
nimble  tongue,  if  he  practise  to  vault  thus 
from  one  side  of  the  worid  to  another. 

/uiRp.  O  it's  a  most  heavenly  thmg  to 
travel,  and  see  countries,  especially  at  sea, 
and  a  man  had  a  patent  not  to  be  sick. 

Fal.  O  sea-lick  jest,  and  full  of  the 
Bcurvey. 

SCENE   m. 

EnlerJoHijier,  A/ittinia,  Sebatliatt,  Afortino, 

Fincttitio,  Baiihaaar  and  ClarUtophero. 

Seb.  Valentine!  welcome  I  faith;  how 
dost,  sirrah ) 

Mart.  How  do  you,  good  Valentine  ? 

Fine.  Troth,  VJentux^,  I  am  glad  to  ie« 

liiilik.  Welcome,  sweet  rogue. 
Seb.  Before  god  he  never  fookt  better  in 
his  life. 
BtiltL  And  how  iiH,  man!    what  aila 

^.  Never  better,  gentlemen,  I  fairti. 

Janm.  'Swill,  h>^re  comes  the  steward. 

CAr.  Why  how  now,  fellows !  all  here* 
and  nobody  to  wait  above,  now  they  arc 
ready  to  rite  >  look  up,  one  or  two ;  signior 
Francisco  Colouia's  uian,  how  does  your 
good  master ! 

{Eieant  Juniper,  Marliiio,  Fincentia. 

Fal.  In  health,  sir;  he  will  be  here  anon. 

C!ir.  Is  be  come  home  then  i 

Ful.  1,  sir,  he  is  not  pastsix  miles  hence  ; 
he  sent  me  before  to  learn  if  count  Fcniezc 
were  here,  and  return  him  word. 

C6r.  Yes,  my  k>rd  is  here,  and  you  may 
tell  your  master,  he  shall  come  very  hap- 
pily to  take  his  leave  of  lord  Paulo  Ferneze, 
who  is  now  instantly  to  depart,  with  other 
noble  gentlemen,  upon  special  service. 

FtU.  I  will  tell  him,  tir. 

Clir.  1  pray  you  do ;  fellows,  make  him 
drink. 

Fal.  Sirs,  what  lervice  «'t  they  are  era- 
ployed  in  ? 

Seb.  Why,  ^untt  the  French ;  they 
mean  to  have  a  fling  at  Milaln  again,  they 
say. 

Fal.  Who  leadi  our  forces,  can  you  tell  f 

Srb.  Marry,  that  does  wgnioiMaximiliai>t 
he  it  above  now. 

FaL  Who!  Maximilian  of  Vicenza I 
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THE  CASE  IS  ALTfiRED. 


[Act  I.  Scene*. 


Ball,  r,  be  ;  do  you  know  bim } 

Fid.  Know  him!  O yes, he's ao excellrat 
brave  soldier. 

Bak.  I,  (o  they  say ;  but  one  of  the 
most  v^n-^orioiis  men  in  Europe. 

fal.  He  n  indeed  mairy  exceeding 
vatiwt. 

Seb.  And  that  ii  rare. 

Batlh.  What? 

SA.    Why,  to  see  a  vain-gloriout  man 

fW.'  WeU,  he  19  BO,  I  amm  you. 
Eater  Jumper. 

Jtmip.  What  no  farther  yet  1  come  on, 
you  precious  rascal.  Sir  Valentine,  I'll  give 
you  a  health  i'  faith ;  for  the  heavens,  you 
mad  C^cio,  hold  hook  and  line. 

SCENE    IV. 
Znter  lord  Tatdo  Feraete,  hit  boy  folloKtiig 

Pan.  Boy. 

Boy.  My  lord. 

Pau.  Sirrah,  go  up  to  signlor  Angelo, 
And  pray  him,  if  he  can,  devise  some  means 
To  leave  my  father,  and  come  speak  with 

Bey.  1  will,  my  lord.  [event, 

Pau.  Well,  heaven  be  auspicious  in  the 

For  I  do  this  against  my  genius. 

And  yet  my   Uiouglits  cannot  propose  a 

Why  I  should  fear  or  faint  thus  In  my  hopes. 
Of  one  so  much  endeared  to  my  love. 
Some-  spark  it  is,  kindled  within  the  soul. 
Whose  light  yet  breaks   not  to  the  outer 

That  propagates  this  timorous  suspect ; 
Hh  actions  never  carried  any  face 
Of  change,  or  weakness ;  then  I  injure  him 
In  being  thus  cold  conceited  of  his  &utb. 
O,  her«  he  comes. 

Eater  Angeio. 
jtng.  How  now,  sweet  lord,  what's  the 

matter  i 

Pau.  Good  faith  his  pretence  makes  me 

hatfashani'd  [self. 

Of  ray  stray'd  thoughts.    Bov,  bestow  your- 

[Ezit  Bey. 

Where  is  my  father,  signior  Angclo  ? 

Aag.  Marry  in  the  gallery,  where  your 

lordship  left  him. 
Pau.  That's  well.    Then,  Angek),  1  will 
be  brief. 
Since  time  forbids  Uie  use  of  circumstance. 
How  well  you  are  reeeiv'd  in  my  afTeciioo, 
Let  it  appear  by  this  one  instance  only. 
That  now  1  will  deliver  to  your  trust 
The  dearest  secrets,  treasurd  in  my  bosom. 
Dear  Angelo,  you  ure  not  every  man. 
But  one,  whom  my  election  bath  design' d, 
At  the  true  proper  object  of  my  souL 
I  urge  not  this  I'  insinuate  my  desert. 


Or  supple  your  try'd    temper  with    soft 
phrases;  [ment; 

True  friendship  lothes  such   o'ly  coniuli- 
But  from  the  abundance  of  that  love  tliat 
flows  [fiwc'd. 

Through  all  my  spirits,  is  my  ^>cech  en- 

jfng.  Before  your  lordship  do  proceed 
too  far. 
Let  me  be  bold  to  intimate  thus  much. 
That  whatsoe'er  your  wisdom  hath  t'  expose. 
Be  it  the  weightiest  and  most  rich  affair 
That  ever  was  included  in  your  bre»^ 
Mv  faith  shall  poise  it,  if  not 

Pan.  O  no  more.  [sweet  effects. 

Those   words   have  wrapt   me  with  their 
So  freely  breath' d,  and  so  re^wn^Ue 
I'o  tliat  which  I  eudeavour'd  to  extract. 
Arguing  a  happy  mixture  of  our  souls, 

Aug.  \^'hy,  were  there  no  such  sympa- 
thy, sweet  lord. 
Yet  the  impre^sure  of  those  ample  foronrs 
I  have  dcriv'd  liom  your  unmatched  spirit. 
Would  bind  my  faith  to  all  observances. 

Pau.  How  I  nrouis,  Angelo  !  O  speak  not 

of  them,  [merit. 

They  are  mere  paintings,  and  import  no 

Looks  my  love  well  J  thereon   my   hope* 

are  plac'd ;  [last 

Faith,  that  is  bought  with  fiivoun,  cannot 

Enier  Boy. 

Bmj.  My  lord. 

Paa.  How  now  ?  £house  wilbin; 

Boy.  You  are  sought  for  all  about  the 
Tlie  count  your  father  calls  for  you. 

Pau.  God  ! 
What  cross  events  do  meet  m  j  purposes  ? 
Now  will  be  tiolcntly  firet  and  grieve 
That  I  am  absent,    ioy,  say  1  come  pre- 
senlly.  [£n'i  Bay. 

Sweet  Angelo,  I  cannot  now  insist 
Upon  p'^rticular^,  I  must  serve  the  time. 
The  main  of  all  diis  is,  I  am  in  love. 

Ang.  Why  starts  your  lordship? 

Pau.    1    tliought    1    heard    my    latba 
coming  hitherward,  list,  ha  ? 

Aiii^.  I  hear  not  any  tiling,  it  vas  bat 
your  imagination  sure. 

Pau.  No! 

Ang.  No,  I  assure  your  lordship. 

Ptm.  I  would  work  safely.  [then  ? 

Aag,  Why  lias  he  no  knowledge  of  it 

Paii.  0  no ; 
No  creature  ^ct  partakes  it  but  yourwlf 
In  a  third  person,  and  believe  me,  frirad. 
The  world  contains  not  now  another  niirit, 
I'o  wliom  I  would  reveal  it     Hark  !  hark  1 
(Seraaiti  viilhin.)  Signior  Paulo  !  lord  Fer- 
neze  1  [slaret, 

Ang.  A  pox  upon  those  brazen-throated 
What  are  they  mad,  trow } 

Prm.  Alas,  hlanie  not  them. 
Their  services  are  (clock-like)  to  be  set 
Backward  and  forward,  at  then'  lord's  com* 
niand.  [humonr 

You  know  my  father's  wayward,  and  tm 
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Act  1.  Scene  5.] 


THE  CASE  IS  ALTEEEfi. 


Murt  not  recrire  a  check ;  for  then  all  objects 
Feed  both  his  grief  and  hi«  impatience. 
And  those  aftectiong  in  him  are  like  powder. 
Apt  to  enflune  with  ef  ery  little  spark. 
And  blow  up  reason;  therefore,  Angelo, 
peace.  [in  the  garden  ? 

t  Count.  Why  this  is  rare,  is  he  not 
JFiihin.  i  Oir.  I  know  not,  my  lord. 
(  Count.  See,  call  him. 
Pau.  He  is  coming  this  way,  let's  witli- 
draw  a  little.  lEicwtt. 

Sfrvantt  vilhix. 
SigniorPaalol  lordFemexc!  lord  Paulo! 

SCENE    V. 
Enlrr  eoant  Ftrneu,  Maximilian,  Aarelia, 
Phxnixctia,  Stixuiian,  Ballhastxr. 
Count.  Where  should  he  be,  tiow  ?  did 
you  look  in  tlie  armory  f 
Seb.  No,  my  lord. 

Count.  No,  why  there ;   O  who  would 
keep  such  drones } 

lExeunt  Sebastiaa  and  Baltimtar, 
Eitier  Martina. 
How  now,  have  you  found  him  ? 
Afarl.  No,  my  lord. 

Count.  No,  my  lord  !  [  shall  hare  shortly 
all  ray  ^mily 
Speak  nought  but.  No,  my  Iwd.    Where 
is  Christophero  ? 
Eater  Cliriit'^ierfi. 
Look  how  he  stands  1  you  sleeiiy  knave, 

{Exit  Martino. 
What  is  he  not  in  the  garden? 
Chr,  No,  niy  good  lord. 
Count.  Your  ^ood  lord  ?     O  how  thii 
smelts  of  fennel ; 
You  have  been  in  the  garden  it  appears : 
well,  welL 
Ent^r  Sebattian,  Babhaaar. 
Bultli.  We  cannot  find  hiin,  my  lord. 
Seb.  He  is  not  in  the  armory. 
Count,  lie  is  not,  he  is  no  where,  is  lie  ? 
Alas.  Count  Ferneze. 
Count.  Signior. 
Alas.  Preserve  your  patience,  honourable 

Count.  Patience ! 
A  saint  would  lose  hit  patience,  to  be  crost 
As  1  am,  with  a  sort  ot^motly  brains. 
See,  see,  bow  like  a  nest  of  rooks  they  stand 

Enter  Onion. 

Gaping  at  one  another!  Now,  Diligence, 

what  news  bring  you  ? 

Oni.  An't  please  your  honour. 

Count.  Tut,   tut,   leave  pleasing   of  my 
honour.  Diligence,  you  double  with  me, 

Oni.  Howl  docs  he  find  fault  with  please 

his  honour?    'Swounds  it  has  begun  a  ser- 
V in g-raan's  speech  ever  since  I  belonged  to 

'  Ever  since  I  b-loaged  to  the  blub  ordbB-]    i.  e.  Ever  since  I  have  been  a  ^errant. 
Bi'ie  eoalt  were  the  usual  livery  of  Ktraats,  and  anciently  a  bltit  hooii  was  the  cuftonuiy 

»ark  of  guilt. 


the  bine  order  ' :  I  know  not  how  jt  mty 
shew  now  I  am  in  black ;  but — 

Count.  What's  that  -you  mutter,  sir?  will 
you  proceed  i 

Oni.  An't  like  your  good  lori})hij>. 

Cmint.  Yet  more ;  god's  precious! 

Oni.  What,  do  not  this  like  htm  neilber ! 

Count.  What  say  you,  sir  knave  ? 

Old.  Marry  I  siy  jouT  lordship  were  best 
to  set  me  to  school  again,  to  learn  how  to 
deliver  a  message. 

Count.  What  do  you  take  exceptions  at 
me  then! 

Oni.  Exception !  I  take  no  exactions ; 
but  by  god's  so  your  humours 

Count.  Go  to,  you  are  a  rascal,  hold  your 

Oni.  Your  lordship's  poor  servant,  I, 

Count.  Tempt  not  my  patii«ice. 

Oni.  Wliy  I  hope  I  am  no  spirit,  am  I? 

Alax.  Mv  lord,  command  your  steward 
to  correct  the  slave. 

Oni.  Correcthiml  'sblood  come  you  and 
correct  him,  and  you  have  a  mind  to  it. 
Correct  him  !  that's  a  good  j^t,  i'  ftiith :  the 
steward  and  you  both  come  and  correct 


Oni.  Clodi !  tell  me  of  your  cloth,  bere'i 
your  cloth;  nay,  and  1  mourn  a  minute 
longer,  J  am  the  rottenest  Onion  that  ever 
spate  witli  a  tongue.    {Thei/  tkrutt  him  out. 

Mai,   What   call   you  your  hind,  count 

Count.  His  name  is  Onion,  signior. 

Max.  I  thought  him  tome  such  saucy 
coutpanion. 

Cuunt.  Signior  Maximilian, 

Max.  Sweet  lord. 

Count.  Let  me  intreat  you,  you  would 
notreeard 
Any  contempt  flowing  from  such  a  spirit. 
So  rude,  so  barbarous. 

Max.  Most  noble   count,   under  yout 

Count.  Why  I'll  tell  you,  signior. 
He'll  bandy  with  me  word  for  word;  nay 

Pot  me  to  Mlence,  strike  me  perfect  dumb. 
And  so  amaze  me,  tliat  orc-tinie  I  know  not 
Whether  to  check  or  cherish  his  presump- 
tion ; 
Therefore,  good  signior — 

Max.  Sweet  lord,  satisfy  yourself,  I  am 
not  now  to  learn  how  to  manage  my  afTee- 
tioos  i  I  have  observed  and  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a  base  wretcli  and  a  true 
man ;  1  can  distin^lsh  them  ;  the  properly 
of  the  wretch  is,  be  would  hurt,  and  can- 
not ;  of  the  man,  he  can  hurt,   and  will 
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THi;  CASE  IS  ALTEREO, 


[Act  I.  Scene  y 


CouftU  Co  lo  my  inciry  daughter!  O 
(liL->e  locks 
Agrei  well  with  your  hzbit,  iJo  the;  not  ? 
£n/rr  Jumper, 
Juiiip.  Tut,   let    nie   alone.      By    your 
favour,  this  h  the  gentlenisii,  .1  Ihiiik  :  sir, 

fou  up|>car  lo  be  ap  honourable  geiiileman, 
undent 311(1,  and  could  v,k\\  {(ot  mine  own 
pMl)  tliat  things  were  coiideti't  olheruiic 
than  tlicy  are:  but  (the  world  knows)  a 
loullah  fellow,  somewhat  procllvc  and  lia>ty, 
he  did  it  in  a  pnjudicatc  hiininur ;  uivrry 
now,  upon  Uultcr  coniputatiuii,  he  wanes, 
he  melts,  hi«  poor  ryes  ace  in  a  cold  sweat. 
Kiglit  noble  signior,  you  <;an  have  but  coni' 
punetjoii ;  [  love  tlie  man,  tender  your 
compassion. 

Max.    Dotli  any  man  here  understand 
tliis  fellow  ■ 


Juiup.  O  god,  sir,  I  may  say  /ruitra  to 
c  comprehension  of  your  intellection. 
.\/ax.  Before  the  lord,    he  s^ieaks    all 


riddle,  I  Oiink. 
I  must  have  a  comment, 


Count.  Why  Tie  sues  lo  kwe  his  fellow 
Onion  pardoii'd, 
And  you  must  grant  it,  signior. 
Jliaj.  O  with  all  tiiy  soul,  my  lord ;  is 

that  his  motion  ? 
Junip.  1,  sir,  aud  we  sliall  retort  thrsc 
kind  fuvours  with  all  alacrity  of  spirit  wc 
can,  sir,  as  may  be  ntosl  expedient,  as  well 
for  the  quality  as  the  cause  ;  till  wlicn,  in 
Bpilc  ol  tills  coinpUment,  I  rest  a  poor 
cobler,  servant  to  my  bouourublc  lord  herr, 
yoxu  friend  and  Juniper,  l_Exii. 

Max.  How,  Juniper  1 
Couiil.  I,  sigtuor. 

Max,  He  U  a  sweet  ronth,  \ih  tongue 
hasa  happy  turn  wlien  he'sleegi:.. 
F.iiicr  Puuh  I'lTiieze,   I'raiicista  Caionia, 
Angfh,  lalfHtiae. 
.  I,  for  then  it  rests.    U,  tjr,  vou're 


[last: 


VVh^  God  be  thanked,  you  are  found  at 
Signior  Colonia,  truly  you  are  uelcoiue, 
1  am  glad  lo  see  you,  sir,  so  will  returu'd. 

Franc.  I  gladly  thank  your  honour; 
Yet  indeed  I'm  sorry  lor  luch  cause  of 

heavincBH 
As  has  pussest  your  loidship  In  my  absence. 

Count.  O  Vrancisco,  ycju  knew  her  what 
she  was. 

Ftanc.  She  was  a  wise  and  honourable 
lady. 

Couat.  I,  was  the  not  i  well,  weep  not, 

she  is  gone.  [of  one. 

Passion's  dull'deye  can  malic  t«o  griefs 

Whom  death  marks  out,  vtlue  nor  bl«od 

Princes,  as  beggars^all  must  feed  the  crave. 

Max.  Arc  your  horse  ready,  lord  Paulo  ^ 

Pim.  I,  signior,  tlie y  stay  tor  us  at  tlie  irate. 

.l/«f.  Well,  'tis  good.     Ladies,  i  will 

lake  my  leave  of  you. 


Beyourfortunes,  asyouiMlves,  fair.  Come, 

let  us  to  horse. 
Count  Fcmcze,  1  bear  a  spirit  full  of  thanks 
for  all  your  honourable  courtesies. 

Couul.  Sir,  I  coulil  wish  the  number  ind 
value  of  iheni  more,  in  respect  of  your 
deserving!!.  But,  Mgnior  Maximilian,  1 
pray  you  a  word  in  private. 

j^ur.  I  bilh,  brother,  yon  are  fitled  for  > 
Bi.neral  yonder.  Betlirew  niv  heart  (if  I 
had  t'ort'unalus'  hat  here)  anil  I  uould  not 
wish  mjAelt  a  man,  and  go  with  you,  only 
I'enioy  nis  presence. 

fieu.  Why  do  you  love  him  so  veil, 

jiiir.  No,  by  my  troth ;  but  1  bare  audt 
an  odd  pretty  apprehension  of  bis- humour, 
nicthiuks,  that  1  ain  e'en  tickled  with  tbe 
tonceit  of  it. 
U  he  is  a  fine  man. 

.4ng.  And  inethinkj  another  may  be  as 
iiue  as  he. 

jiur.  O  Angelo  !  do  yon  think  I  do  urge 
my  comparison  against  you  i  no,  I  am  not 
so  ill  bred  as  to  be  a  depraver  of  j-our 
wortltiness :  believe  me,  if  1  had  not  some 
hope  of  your  abiding  with  us,  I  slwnld 
never  des're  lo  go  out  of  black  whilst  I 
lived ;  but  learn  to  speak  i'  the  nose,  and 
turn  puritan  prewntly. 

Wng,  1  tluiik  you,  lady,  I  know  tou  can 
flout. 

Aur.  Come,  do  you  take  it  so  ?    I  faith 

/■'mac.  1,  but  madam. 
Thus  to  disclaim  in  all  ifie  effects  of  pleasure. 
May  make  your  sadness  seem  so  much 

aliccted. 
And  then  the  prc^r  grace  of  it  is  lost 

flwH.  Indeed,  (ir,  if  I  did  put  <n  lliii 

Only  abroad,  and  in  society, 
.  And  were  in  private   merry,    and  tpixcii 

humour'd. 
Then  Blight  it  seem  affected,  and  abborr'd  ; 
Hut  as  my  looks  appear,  such  b  my  spirit, 
Drown'd  up  with  confluence  of  grief  an«l 

Hielancboly, 
That,  tike  lo  rivets,  run  tlitough  alt  my 

Quenching  the  pride  and  fervour  of  roy 
blood. 
Max.  My  honourable  lord,  no  nore. 
1lii:re  is  the  honour  of  my  blood  engag'd 

I'or  your  son's  safety. 

Cniiiit.  Sicnior,  blame  me  not 
For  tending  fiis  security  so  much  ; 
He  is  mine  only  son,  and  that  word  only 
Hath,  with  its  slrongand  ^percussive  sound, 
bitruck  my  licait  culd.  and  given  it  a  deep 

Max.  ^^'h y  but  stay,  I  beseech  you,  had 
jour  lordship  ever  any  more  sons  than  this  f 

Count.  \\  hy  have  not  you  knowa  it, 
Maximilian  i 

Mux,  Let  myswoidfail  me  tbcn. 
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THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 


Cmatt.  I  had  one  otlier,  younger  bom 

tbnn  this. 
By  twice  so  many  hours  as  would  fill 
1  he  circle  of  a  year,  his  name  Camillo, 
Whom  in  that  black  and  fearful  niglkt  1  lost, 
<'Ti3  now  a  nineteen  years  agonc  at  least, 


And  yet  the  ii 


of  it  si 


Wicliin  my  brain  as  'twere  but  yesterday) 
It  was  the  iiieht  wherein  the  great  Clianioiit, 
The  general  for  France,  surpriz'J  Vicciiza  ; 
Methinks  the  horror  of  that  clamorous  shoot 
Ilia  soldiers  gave  when  tliey  attalu'd  the 

wall, 
Yet  tittglet  in  mine  ears  :  niethinks  I  see 
With  wliat  amazed  looks,  distractedthoughts. 
And  minds  confus'd,  we,  that  were  citizens. 
Confronted  one  another  ;  every  street 
Was  fill'd  with  bitter  self-tonnentinj;  cries. 
And  happy  was  that  foot  tliat  lint  could 

Theflow'ry  cbainpain,  bordering  on  \'orona, 
ilere  I  (employ  d  about  my  dear  wife's 

Whose  soul  is  now  in  peace)  lost  my  Camillo, 

Who  sure  was  niurder'd  by  the  barbarous 

soldiers,  [great. 

Or  else  I  should  have  heard my  heart  is 

Sorrow  is  faint,  and  passion  makes  me  sweaL 
Max.  Grieve  not,  sweet  Count,  com- 
tixi  your  spirib,  you  have  a  son,  a  noble 
gentleman,  he  stands  in  the  face  of  honour ; 
tor  bis  safety  lei  that  be  no  question;  I  am 
master. of  my  fortune,  and  tic  shall  share 
with  me.  Farewell,  my  honourable  lord  : 
Udies,  once  more  adieu.  For  yourself, 
madam,  you  are  a  most  rare  creature,  I  tell 
you  so,  be  not  proud  of  it,  1  love  you. 
Come,  lord  Paulo,  to  hcTse. 


Sound  a  tucket,  tmd  as  Iheg  pass  etmj  n»c 
scoctutli/    departs ;    Miiximiliai,    Paulo 
J'crnete,  and  j<iigeto  muon. 
jiiig.  How  shall  we  rid  him  hence } 
Pun.  Why  well  cnou^li.    Sweet  ugnier 
blaximilian, 
I  have  some  small  occasion  to  stay. 
If  it  may  please  you  but  take  home  afore, 
I'll  overtake  you  ere  your  troo|is  be  rang'd. 
Alia.  Your  motion  doth  lastc  well ;  ford 
Feniese,  1  go. 

IF.xil  Mazimilian. 
Pan.  Now  if  my  teve,  fair  Ruchel,  were 
sohai^y 
As  to  look  forth.    See  forlune  doth  me  grace 

£«*]'  IttKM. 
Defore  I  can  demand.     How  now,  love  > 
Where  is  your  father? 
Hacli.  Gone  sbroad,  my  lord. 
Pm.  That's  well. 

Bach.  I,  but  I  fear  he'll  prcsentiv  return. 
Are  you  now  gdi)^  m^    most  (iMiour'd 

ijrd( 


Pau.  I,  my  su'eei  Hacbel, 
jing.  tjefore  gcid  sUe  is  a  sweet  vrench. 
Pau.  Kucbcl,  I  hope  1  shall  not  need  to 
urge 
The  sacred  purity  of  our  affects. 
As  if  it  hung  in  trial  or  suspence  ; 
biiiceiu  our  hearts,  and  by  our  mutual  vows, 
Itis  conlirm'd  and  scal'd  in  sight  of  heaven. 
Nay,  do  not  weep ;  why  stare  you  >  fear 

not,  love. 
Your  father  cannot  be  rcturn'd  so  soon. 
I  prithee  do  not  look  so  heavily  ; 
1  bou  sbalt  want  nuihing. 

lliu-k.  No!  is  j-our  presence  nothing? 
I  shall  wjnt  that,  aau  wiinting  that,  want 

all; 
For  that  is  all  to  me. 

Pau.  Content  thee,  sweet, 
I  havemade  elioicehi;rc  of  a  constant  frienti. 
This  gentleman ;  on  whose  zealous  love 
I  do  repose  more,  than  on  all  the  world. 
Thy  lieautcous  self  excepted  ;  and  to  him 
Have  1  committed  my  dear  care  of  tbee. 
As  to  my  genius,  or  my  olliersout. 
Receive  hm),  gentle  lore,  and  what  defects 
My  absence  )»;ove3,  his  presence  shall  sup- 
ply. 
The  time  is  envious  of  our  longer  stay. 
Farewell,  dear  Rachel. 

Hach.  Most  dear  lord,  adieu, 
Heaven  and  honour  crown  your  deeds  :ind 
you.  lExii  Rachtl. 

PauL  Faith  tell  me,  Angelo,  bow  doit 
thou  like  her ) 
I'roth,  well, 
speak  my  ii_.. 
Pau.  1  urilhee  do. 
.iiag.  Sue  is  dcriv'd  too  meanly  to  be 
wife 
To  sucb  a  noble  person  in  my  judgment 
Pau.    Nay,  then   thy-judgmenl  is  too 
iLieaD,  1  fear : 
Didst   thou  ne'er  read,    in  difference  of 

gowt, 
'I'is  more  to  shine  in  virtue  than  in  blood, 
jiag.  Come,  you  are  so  sententious,  my 
lord. 

Eakr  Jaqua. 
Fan.  Here  cornea  her  fatiicr.     How  d«t 

thou,  good  Jaques  i 
At!^.  Cod  save  thee,  Jaf^ues. 
Juq.  What  should  thic  mean !  Kache), 
open  the  door.  [£iif  Jaqxct. 

Ang.  'Sblood  how  the  poor  slave  looks, 
as  though 
lie  had  been  haimted  by  the  spirit  La)", 
Or  seen  llie  ghost  of  khhC  great  Ijatrapoit 
In  an  uiuarory  sheet. 
Pau.  1  muse  he  ^ke  not,  belike  he  was 
amaz'd. 
Coming  so  suddenly,  and  unprepared. 
Well,  Icl't  go.  lEseuat. 
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ACT   ir. 


SCENE    I. 
Enter  Jaques,  ioIm. 

SO  now  enough,  my  heart,  beat  now  no 

At  least  for  this  affriglit.    What  a  cnld  sweat 
i:'low'(l  o'er  iiiy  bran's,  and  over  all  my  bo- 
Had  I  not  reaBon  i  to  behold  my  door 
Beset  with  unthrifts,  and  niyseir  abroad? 
Why,  Jaquei  1  waa  there  nothing  in  the 

Worth  a  continual  eye,  a  rigiUiit  thought. 
Whose  hcadshouldn'c^'er  nod,  Dor  eyes  onco 

wink  >  [threadbare, 

1.00k  on  my  coat,  my  thoughts,  worn  quite 
lliat  lime  could  never  cover  witli  a  nap. 
And  by  it  learn,  never  with  knajit  ot  sle<>p 
To  smother  your  conceits  of  lliat  you  keep. 
Hut  yet  (  marvel  why  these  gallant  vootlu 
Sjpoke  me  so  fair,  and  1  esteem'd  a  beggar! 
'I  he  end  of  flattery  is  giin  or  lechery: 
H  they  seek  gain  of  me,  they  think  me  rfch ; 
But  that  Ihey  do  not  for  their  other  object, 
'Tis  in  my  handspnic  daughter,  if  it  be ; 
And,  by  your  leave,  her  Iiandaoiuenest  may 

tell  them  [iiei^ 

My  beggary  counterfeits,  and  that  her  neat- 
Flows  from  some  store  of  wealth,  that  breaks 

mv  coScrs  [breed ; 

With  this  same  engine,  love  to  mine  ov^'n 
But  this  it  answer'U :  Beggars  will  keep  fine 
Their  daughters,  being  tuir,  though  tliem- 

Well,  then  it  is  for  her ;  I,  'tis  sure  for  lier. 
And  1  make  her  so  brisk  for  one  of  them. 
That  1  might  live  alone  once  with  my  gold. 
O  'tis  asweet  companion,  kind  and  true ; 
.  A  man  may  tr^t  it  when  his  f;ither  cheats 
him,  [pc)f' 

Brother,  or  friend,  or  wife.  O  wondrous 
That  which  makes  all  men  hke,  is  true  it- 
self, [daughter ; 
But  now  this  maid  is  but  suppos'd  my 
For  I'  being  steward  to  a  lord  of  trance 
Of  great  estate  and  wealth,  call'd  lord  Cba- 

He  gone  into  tbc  wars,  [  stole  bis  treasure ; 
(But  hear  not  any  thing)  I  sfole  his  treasure. 
And  this  his  daughter,  being  but  two  years 

old. 
Because  it  lov'd  me  so,  that  it  would  leave 
^e  nurse  herself,  to  come  into  mine  artns. 
And  had  I  left  it,  it  would  sure  have  dy'd. 
Now  herein  I  was  kind,  aod  had  aeon- 

And  since  her  lady-molber,  that  did  die 
In  cbild-bed  of  her,  lor'd  me  passing  well. 


It  nia^  be  nature  fasliJon'd  this  alfection. 
Both  in  the  child  and  Iter:    but  he's  ill 

bred  [dead. 

That  ransacks  tombs,  and  dolii  deface  the 
I'll  therefore  say  no  more,  suppose  the  rest. 
Here  have  I  chgng'd  my  ionu,  my  i»ine 

and  hers, 
And  lire  obscurelv,  to  cnioy  mure  safe 
Enter  Rachtl. 


JiaeL  ^^■|lat  is  your  pleasure,  sir  > 

Juq,  Baclicl,  1  must  abioail. 
Lock  thyself  in,  but  yet  take  out  the  kcj. 
That  whosoever  peeps  in  at  Ihe'ker-hole, 
May  yet  imagine  tlierc  is  none  at  home. 

iiai-h.  1  win,  sir. 

Juq.  But  bark  thee,  Itachel,  say  a  thief 
sliould  coine. 
And  tui&s  the  key,  he  ivould  resolve  indeed 
None  were  at  home,  and  so  break  in  the  ra- 
ther: [tcr; 
Ope  llic  door,  Rachel ;  set  it  open,  daugb- 
But  sit  in  it  thyself,  and  talk  aloud, 
As  if  there  were  some  mote  in  howsc  «ilh 

thee : 
Put  out  the  fire,  kill  the  chinmey's  heart. 
That  it  may  brkiathe  no  more  than  a  dtad 

The  more  we  spire,  my  cjiild,  Uie  more  we 


.SCENE    IL 
£nler  Ckrulofhero,  Juniper,  tad  Onion. 

Chr.  What  says  my  frjlow  Onion  }  come 
on. 

Old.  All  of  a  home,  sir,  but  not  fellows; 
you  are  my  lord's  steward:  but  1  pray  you 
what  think  you  of  love,  vai 

Chr.  Oflove,  Onion!  why  it's  a  very  ho- 
nourable humour. 

Oni.  Nay,  if  )t  be  butwonhipful,  I  Care 

Junip.  Go  to,  it's  honourable,  check  not 
at  the  conceitof  the  pntlemHi. 

Oni.  But  in  truth,  sir,  you  shall  do  well  to 
think  well  of  love :  for  It  thinks  well  of  you. 


Oni.  Partly,  sir ;  but  1  am  ubam'd  to  sav 
wholly.  •' 

Ckr.  Well,  I  will  fitrthcr  it  m  thee  to  ai^ 
honest  woman,  or  tMJden,  the  best  I  can. 

Jump.  Wby  now  you  come  near  him,  sir, 
he  doth  vaile,  he  doth  remunerate,  be  dottj 
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chew  the  cud  ia  the  kindnen  of  an  honest 
impeifectien  to  your  worship. 

Gvr.  I)ut  who  u  it  thou  lovest,  fellow 

Out.  Marry,  a  poor  man's  daughter ;  hut 
none  of  the  hopestest,  1  hope. 

Ckr.  Why,  wouldst  thou  not  have  her 

Oni.  O  no,  for  then  I  a;n  sure  the  would 
not  have  me. 
Tis  Rachel  de  Prie. 

Chr.  WUy  she  hath  the  name  of  a  very  *ir- 
(uous  maiden. 

Jump.  So  the  is,  sir ;  but  the  fellow  talks 
io  quiddities,  he. 

CAr.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do  in  the 

Oni.  Do  nothing,  sir,  I  pray  you,  but 
^peak  for  me. 

Clir.  In  what  manner? 

Oni.  My  fdlow  Juniper  can  tell  yoii,  sir. 

Junip.  Why  as  thus,  sir:  yoar  woriliip 
may  coninicnd  him  for  a  fellow  tit  for  con- 
sanguinity, and  that  he  shakelh  with  desire 
of  prorrealioii,  or  to. 

C/tr.  That  were  not  so  good,  methinlts. 

Junip.  No,  sir !  why  so,  sir  i  what  if  you 
aboulil  say  to  her,  corrohorate  thyself,  sweet 
soul,  let  me  distinguish  thy  paps  with  my 
fineeis,  divine  mumps,  pretty  PaitorelJa  1 
lookest  thou  so  sweet  and  bouiiteoui  i  com- 
fort my  friend  here. 

Chr.  Well  I  perceive  you  wirfi  I  should 
say  something  may  do  him  grace,  and  fur- 
ther his  desires,  and  that  be  sure  I  will. 

Oni.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  God  save  your 
lifi;,  1  pray  Uod,  sir. 

Jump.  Your  worship  is  too  good  to  live 
long ;  you'll  contaminate  me  no  service. 

Cbr.  Command  ihou  wouldst  say ;  no, 
good  Juniper. 

Juaip.  Health  and  wealth,  sir. 

[£a:eunf  Onion  and  Jumper, 

Ckr.  This  wench  will  I  solicit  for  myself, 
MakiiiR  my  lord  and  master  privy  to  ii ; 
And  if  ne  second  me  with  his  consent, 
1  will  proceed,  as  having  Uuig  ere  this 
I'hought  her  a  worthy  choice  to  make  my 

wife. 

SCENE    IIL 
Enter  Ata-elia,  Phxnixella. 
AvT.  Doomforacaseof matrom,co1our'd 
black ;  {.us ! 

How  motherlv  my  mother's  death  hath  made 
1  would  I  had  some  girls  now  to  bring  up ; 
O  L  could  make  a  wench  so  virtuous, 
She  should  say  grace  to  every  bit  of  nieat. 
And  gape  no  wider  than  a  wafer's  thick- 


And  she  should  make  French  curl'ties  so 

most  low,  [ward. 

That  every  touch  should  turn  her  over  back* 

Pkmn.  Sister,   these  words  become  not 

your  attire,  [death 

Nor  your  estate  ;     our  virtuous   mother's 

Should  print  more  deep  effects  of  sorrow  in 

Than  may  be  worn  out  in  so  litde  time. 
Aur.  Sister,  i'  faith  you  take  too  much 

tobacco. 
It  makes  you  black  within,  asy'  are  without. 
Wliat  true-stitch  uster,  both    your    sides 

alike ! 
fie  of  a  slighter  work  :  for  of  my  word. 
You  shall  be  sold  as  dear,  or  rather  dearer. 
Will  you  be  bound  to  customs  and  to  rites. 
Shed  proHiable  tears,  ucep  for  advantage. 


physician) 

Not  at  eleven  and  six.     So,  if  your  humour 
Be  now  aflectcd  willi  this  heaviness, 
'  Give  it  the  reins,  and  spare  not,  as  I  do 
In  this  ro^  pleasurable  appetite. 
It  is  precisianism  to  alter  that 
With  austere  judgment,  that  is  ^vcnby  na- 

I  wept,  you  saw  too,  when  my  mother  dy'd; 
For  then  1  found  it  easier  to  do  so. 
And  fitter  with  my  mode,  than  not  to  weep. 
Uut  now  'tis  otherwise ;  another  time 
Perhaps  I  shall  have  such  deep  thoughts  of 
her,  [hence ; 

That  I  shall  weep  afi-esh  some  twelve  month 
And  I  will  weep,  if  I  be  so  dispos'd. 
And  uut  on  black  as  grimly  then  as  now. 
Let  the  mind  go  still  withtbe  body's  stature. 
Judgment  is  fit  forjudges,  give  me  nature. 

SCENE    IV. 
Ejaer  Aiirtlia,  Plaenixella,  Fraaciaco, 

Fnmc.  See,  tignior  Angelo,  here  are  the 

Go  you  and  comfort  one,  I'll  to  the  other. 
jtng.  Therefore  I  come,  sir;  I'll  lo  the 
eldest 
God  save  yon,  ladies;  the;e  sad  modes  of 

That  make  you  choose  these  solitary  walks, 

Are  hurtful  for  your  beauties. 

Aur.  Ifwe  had  them. 

Ang.  Come,  that  condition  might  be  for 

your  hearts.  [them. 

When  you  protest  faith,  since  we  cannot  sec 

But  this  same  heart  ot  beauty,  your  sweet 

face, 
Is  in  mine  eye  stiU. 


*  Give  HI  (Ac  m'tu,  and  sport  not,  at  I  do.'\  She  is  sayug,  it  is  best  to  follow  one's  hu- 
mour, and  not  to  check  it  by  art  and  rule :  and  she  means,  that  if  Phcenixella  i*  really  tS- 
Sicted,  she  should  indulge  her  heaviness,  as  long  as  her  nature  pcomptedbtrsotodo;  and 
lis  sense  leads  us  to  read  it,  instead  dime. 
Give  it  the  reim — that  is,  the  heaviness  yoiu  are  now  affected  with. 
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jtar.  O  yaa  cut  my  iKSrt 
Witt  your  sharp  cjo. 

Aug.  Nay,  lady,  that* s  not  Eo, 
Yourlieut's  too  hard. 

Aw.  My  beauty's  heart  i 

Amg,  O  no. 
I  mean  that  regent  i^  affection,  madam, 
That  tramplei  on  all  lore  with  such  con- 
In  this  fKir  br«ait 

Aur.  No  more,  your  drift  is  tarour'd ; 
1  had  ntber  «em  hard-heartetU— 

^ng.  Thanhard-tatour'd; 
h  that  your  meaning,  lady  i 

Am-.  Go  to,  sir ;  [spur. 

Your  vtiti  are  fresh  I  know,  tliey  tiitd  no 

Aitg.  And  therefore  you  will  nde  lliem. 

Aur.  Say,  I  do, 
They  will  not  tire,  I  bi^e  ? 

Ang.  No,  not  with  jwi. 
HarL  you,  sweet  lady. 

Franc,  Tsmuch  pity,  raadam, 
You  should  b&ve  any  reason  ta  retain 
I'hit  lign  of  KTief,  much  less  the  thing  de- 

e  niorc  fit  for  ladies  than 


nought 
[tues, 
o  well  will)  vit- 


tbeir  p 
Franc.  That  is  for  such 

but  pleasures. 
Rut  you  that  temper  them 
Using  your  grieh  so,  it  would  prove  them 

pleasures ;  [pleasures. 

And  you  would  seem,  in  cause  otgrlets  and 
Equally  pleasant. 

Ph,t.  Sir,  sol  do  now. 
It  is  the  excess  of  either  tliat  I  striTC 
So  much  to  sliUD,  in  all  my  prov'd  rmlea. 

Although  perhaps,  unto  a  general  eye, 
1  may  appesr  most  wedded  to  iny  gtiefs ; 
Yet  doth  my  mind  forsake  no  lastc  ol  plea-" 

I  mean  that  happy  pleasure  of  the  soul. 
Divine  and  sacred  contemplatioi) 
Of  that  eternal  and  most  gloriuiH  bliss, 
f  roposed  as  the  crown  unto  our  m>uI:j. 
Fraac.  1  will  be  silent ;  yet  thai  [  may 

But  as  a  decade  in  the  nrt  of  memory, 
Toput  \ou  still  in  mind  ofyour  own  virtues. 
When  your  too  serious  thoughts  make  jou 

too  sad, 
.Accept  me  for  your  servant,  honour'd  lady. 
Fhit.  Those  ceremonies  are  too  common, 

signior  Fmncis, 
For  your  uncommon  gravity  and  judgment. 
And  fits  them  only  tliat  are  nouglit  but  ccre- 

j(ng.  Come,  I  will  not  sue  stalely  to  be 

your  servant. 
But  a  new  term,  will  you  be  my  refuge  f 
Aur.  Your  refuge!  why,  sir'? 
Ang.  That  [  mifilit  fly  to  joQ  when  all 

else  fail  nie. 
Aur.  An'  you  he  good  at  flying,  be  my 

plover. 


Aaa.  Nay,take«way  tbep. 

Aur.  Tut,  then  ^'ou'camurt  fly. 

Ang.  PI1  wanwt  you :    I'd  tiwrow  Ca- 
pid's  wings. 

Aur.  Ann,  then  1  fear  mc  ytm  nin  do 
strange  tiik^. 
I  pray  j-oti blame  me  tMA,  if  I  snspvct  you; 
Your  own  coufessiou  simply  dolii  dettcl  vou. 
Nay,  and  you  be  so  gnvt  in  Cupid's  bobkt, 
'Twili  make  mejealeus.  Yuu  cas  with  youf 

(I'll  warrant  you)  enflamc  i  woman's  heart. 
Anil  at  your  pleasure  lake  love's  golden  dni, 
.4ikI  wound  the  breut  of  any  virtuous  maid. 
Would  I  were  hence !    good  faith,  1  am 

You  can  constrain  one,  etc  they  be  aware. 
To  run  mad  for  your  love. 
Aiig.  O  this  is  rare. 

SCENE    V. 


Count.  Close  with  my  daughters,  gentle- 
men !  well  done, 
'TIs  like  yourselves :  nay,  lusty  Angelo, 
Let  not  my  presence  raaike  you  bfulk  your 

I  will  not  break  a  minute  of  discouiM 
"Twixt  you  and  one  of  your  fair  mistreaet. 

Ang.  One  of  my  mistretses  i  why  thinks 
your  loriuhip 
I  liaTe  so  many  P 

Count.  Many '.  no,  Angclo, 
I  do  not  think  th'ast  many,  some  fourteen 
[  hear  thou  hast,  even  of  our  woftiiiest 

dames 
Of  any  note  in  Milan. 

Ang.  Nay,  gooil  my  lord,  fourteen  '.  it  is 

Count,  liy  Ih'  man  that  is't;  here  arc 
their  names  to  shew. 
Fourteen,  or  fifteen  to  one.    Good  Angelo, 
You  "ced  not  be  asliam'd  of  any  of  tbcu, 
'I'hey  are  gallants  all. 
Ang.  '^iblood  you  are  such  a  IotiI. 
Count.  Nay  stay,  sweet  Aneele,  I  am  dis- 
|H>s''d  L^-"'  '^'^efo. 

A  little  to  be  plcaunt  past  my  custom. 
He's  gone,  be's  ROiie,  1  have  disgrac'd  him 
shrewdry.  -  [youth; 

Daughters,  take  heed  of  him,  fae'i  «  w3d 
Ijwk  what  he  says  to  yon,  believe  liiin  oo^ 
He  will  swear  love  to  every  one  he  sees, 
Francisco,  give  them  counsel,  good  Fran- 
cisco, [iieither. 
I  dare  trust  thee  with  both,  hut  him  with 
Franc,  Your  lordship  yet  may  trust  b«h 
tbem  with  hiiu.  [£xRut. 
SCENE    VI. 
Cnnm,  Cliri^tplitro. 
Covnt.  Well,  go  your  ways,  away.    Ho* 
now,  Ciirisli^hcro, 
What  hews  with  you  ? 
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Ckr.  I  have  an  biunble  luit  to  your  good 

lonkbiii- 
Count.  Asuit.Christopbcro?  what  suit,  i 

pDtltee  ?■ 
Chr.  1  viouJd  crare  panlon  at  youc  lonl- 

ship'a  huida, 
ll'  it  scL-n)  vain  or  uin)ila  in  your  tight 
Cauiii.  ru  pasdon  ^  araplicityt  Cfaristo- 

What  it  Ihy  suit'? 

Chr.  Perhaps,  being  DOW  so  old  a  bat- 
cbelor, 
I  sball  seetn  half  unwise,  to  bend  mvself 
In  stritt  afTfvtioa  to  a,  poor  young  in»id. 

Count.  Wbatl  is  it  tauching  love,  Cbristo- 

Art  thou  diqMs'd  to  marry  ?  why  'lis  well. 

C/tr.  1,  but  }wur  lonuliip  way  imagine 

now,  [lioitM, 

That  I,   bciOK  steward   of  your   honour's 

If  I  be  married  once,  will  more  resard 

The  niuiitenance  of  my  wife,  and  of  my 

cbarge,  [fice. 

Than  the  due  discharge  of  my  place  and  of- 

Vouat.  No,  no,  Cktistopburo,  1  know  Uice 

honest, 
dr.  Good  faith,  my  lord,  your  honour 
may  suspect  it ; 


Count,  Then  1  should  wrong  tlice  ;  thou 
hEst  ever  been 
Honest  and  true,  and  will  be  still  I  know. 
Chr.    I,  but  tills  marriage  aitein  many 

And  youmay  fear  it  will  dome,  my  lord; 
But  ere  it  do  so,  I  wilt  undergo 
Ten  thousand  several  deaths. 

Coiml.  I  know  it,  man. 
Who  wonldst  thou  have,  I  prithee  J 

Chr.  Kach-l  de  Pric, 
Ifyour  goodlordsliip grant  mcyonr consent. 

Count.  Hachcl   deTrie'  what  the   poor 

beggar's  dnughtsr!  [tver. 

She's  a  right  baodsorae  indd,  how  poor  so- 

And  thou  liast  my  consent  wilh  all  my  heart.- 

Clir.  I  humbly  thank  your  liunour;  IJll 
now  ask 
IJir  fethcr.  [£ri/. 

Count.  Do  so,  Cbristophcro ;  thou  shall 

"Tis  strange  (she  being  so  poor)  he  should 

alTtttber' 
But  this  is  more  slrangB  that  myself  should 

love  her. 
I  spv'd  her  lately  at  her  lather's  door. 
And  if  I  did  not  see  in  her  sweet  face 
Gi-ntry  aad  noblenen,  ne'er  trust  me  mote; 
B-.H  this  peisuasion  fancy  wrought  in  me, 
Tbat^ucy  being  aeated  with  her  looks ; 
Foe  whi're  love  is,  he  thiuks  his  basest  ot>- 

Gentle  and  noHe  :  I  am  tit  in  love. 

And  shall  be  forc'd  to  wrong  my  bonest 

ttewnxl. 
Fori  must  sue  and  seckher  for  myself. 
Hew  (uuch  my  duty  to  my  late  dead  wife. 


And  my  own  dear  renown,  sov'er  it  sways, 
I'll  to  her  rallier  str^gbt,  love  hales  delays, 

SCENE     VII. 


Oni.  Comeon,i'&ith,  let's  to  some  exep* 
cise  or  other,  my  heaits. 
Fetch  the  hills;  fellow  Juniper,  wilt  tbou 
play  i  \_ExU  Martino. 

Junip.  1  cannot  resolve  you ;  'tis  as  I  am 
fitted  with  the  ingenuity,  uuaotity,  or  qua>- 
lity  of  Uie  cudgel. 

Col.  Maw  dost  tliou  bastinado  Hie  poor 
cudgel  with  teems  1 

Junip.  O  Ingle,  I  have  (he  phrases,  man, 
and  the  aiiagrams,  and  the  epit^hs,  fitting 
the  mystery  of  the  noble  science. 

Oni.  ru  be  bang'd  an'  he  were  not  misbe* 
gotten  of  some  fencer. 

Seb.  Sirrah,  Valentine,  you  can  resolve 
nK  now,  have  they  their  masters  of  defence 
in  other  countrivc,  as  we  have  here  in  Italy  i 

Vol.  O  lord,  1 ;  especially  they  in  Utopia : 
there  they  perform  tbcir  prizes  and  coal- 
lunges  with  as  great  ceremony  as  the  Kalian, 

Bolt.  Indeed  1  bow  is  tlie  manner  of  it, 
for  god's  love,  good  Valentine  ? 

Jump.  Ingle,  I  prithee  make  recourse 
unto  us ;  we  are  thy  friends  and  famillats, 
sweet  Ingle. 

f'al.  Why  thus,  sir. 

Oni.  Got!  a  mercy,  good  Valentine  ;  nay, 
goon. 

Jump.  Silenlium  bomu  nxniu  Omoma, 
good  fellow  Onion,  be  not  so  ingenious  and 
turbulent.  So,  sir;  and  howf  how,  sweet 
Ingle? 

yai.  Marry,  first  they  are  brou^t  to  the 
public  tlicntre. 

Janip.  What!  ha'  they  theatres  there? 

fat.  Thealres!  I,  and  plays  too,  both 
tragedy  and  comedy,  and  set  forth  with  as 
much  slate  as  can  be  imagined. 

Jiadp.  By  god's  so,  a  man  ii  nobody  till 
he  has  travell'd. 

Sci.  And  how  are  their  p]ayi>  as  oun 
are?  ektemporal  1 

Fal.  O  no  ;  all  premeditated  things,  and 
some  of  them  very  good,  i'  faith ;  my 
master  used  to  visit  Uiem  often  when  be 
was  there. 

Bait.  Why  how,  are  tliey  in  a  place  where 
I  any  man  may  see  tbcm  ? 
I  Vid.  1,  in  the  coinmc^  theatres,  I  tell 
you.  But  the  sport  is  ata  new  play,  to  ob- 
serve the  sway  and  varietT  of  opinion  that 
passeth  it.  A  man  shall  have  such  a  con- 
tus'd  mixture  of  judgment,  pour'd  out  in 
the  throng  there,  as  ridiculous  as  laughter 
itself.  One  says  be  ILkei  not  the  writing, 
another  likes  not  the  plot,  another  not  the 
playing:  and  sometimes  a  fellow,  tliat 
conies  not  there  past  once  in  £*e  yeui^  at » 
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[ActS.Socile7. 


parliament  time,  or  so,  will  beai  deep  mired 
in  censuring  as  the  best,  and  sweat  by  god's 
foot  he  would  never  stir  Itis  foot  to  see  a 
hundred  sucli  as  that  is. 

Oitt.  X  must  travel  to  tee  these  things,  I 
shall  never  think  well  of  myself  else. 

Jump.  Fellow  Ouion,  I'll  bear  thy  charges, 
and  thou  wilt  but  pilgrimizc  it  along  witli 
me  to  the  land  of  Utopia. 

Set.  Vihy  but  mcthinks  such  rooks  as 
tlwse  shot) Id  be  ashamed  to  judge. 

/-'u/.  Not  a  whit ;  the  rankest  stinkard  of 
them  all  will  take  upon  him  as  peremptory, 
as  if  he  had  writ  himself  ia  artibus  junguler. 

Seb.  And  do  they  stand  to  a  popular  CL-n- 
sure  for  any  thing  tney  present } 

Fid.  1,  ever,  ever ;  and  the  people  genc- 
t^ly  are  veer  arceptive,  and  apt  to  applaud 
any  meritabie  work;  but  Ibereare  two  sorts 
of  persons  that  most  commonly  arc  infectious 
to  a  whde  auditory. 

Bak.  What  be  they  ? 

Junip.  I,  come,  let''9  know  tliem. 

Oni.  It  were  good  tliev  were  noted. 

Vid.  Many,  one  is  the  rude  barbarous 
crew,  a  pe<^lc  that  have  no  brains,  and  yet 
grounded  judgments ;  these  uill  hiss  any 
tbing  that  moiinls  above  their  grounded  ca- 
paciues ;  but  the  other  are  worth  the  obser- 
vation, i'  tiith. 

OimitM.  Whete  be  they !  where  be  they? 

Vid.  Faith,  a  few  capriciom  gallants. 

Junip.  Capricinu! !  sUiy,  that  word's  for 
me. 

Cal.  And  the^  have  taken  such  a  habit  of 
dislike  in  all  things,  that  they  will  approve 
nothing,  be  it  never  so  conceited  or  elabo- 
rate ;  out  sit  dispersed,  making  fiicn  and 
spitting,  wagging  their  upright  ears,  and  cry, 
lilthy,  lilthy ;  shuply  uttering  their  owu  con- 
dition, and '  usmg  their  wryud  cnuntenances 
injtead  of  a  vice,  to  turn  the  good  aspects  of 
all  that  shall  sil  ncartliem,  trt  '  " 
behold. 


what  they 


Enter  Martiim  taiih  cudgelt. 
Oia.  O  that's  well  said ;  lay  thctn  down; 
come.ar.,  [lh™,> 

Who  plays,  fellow  Juniper,  Sebastian,  Bal- 
Sotiicbady  take  thcni  up,  come. 
Jwtip.  Inrie,  Valentine  ? 
f'<d.  Not  1,  sir,  I  profess  it  not. 
Jimip.  Sebastian. 
Sd>.  Balthasar. 
Bait.  Who?  1> 

Oni.  Come,  but  one  bout;  I'll  give 'ein 
thee,  i'  taith. 

*  Using  thrir  t:rr/rd  coiintmoBca  itt^ead  qf  a  vice.']  We  have  this  seDtlracnt  again,  et- 
presaed  in  the  same  words,  in  the  induction  to  Every  man  oul  <ifhit  humour : 
"  Using  his  wfyed  looks,  , 

"  In  nature  of  a  vice,  tu  wrest  and  turn 
"  The  good  ai^ei't  of  those  that  shall  sit  near  him." 
And  this  thens  The  eate  is  altered  to  have  been  in  the  number  of  Jonson's  earlieat  prodoc- 
tton»;  for  we  ollcn  lind  him  repeating  a  thought  or  expression  in  bis  later  plajs,  wl^  be 
had  before  rat^c  use  of,  in  some  formtr  piece. 


Bdt.  Why  here's  Maitino. 

Oni.  Fob,  he '.  alas  I  he  caimot  play  a 
whit,  man. 

/Kntp.  That's  all  one ;  no  more  couU 
you  in  Oatu  gtio  pritu, 
Martino,  piay  with  faim ;  every  mwi  bn  bb 
beginning  and  couduction. 

ifart.  Will  you  not  hurt  me,  fcUow 
Onion? 

Oni.  Hurt  thee  >  no  ;  and  I  do,  put  mc 
among  pot-herbs. 
And  chop  mc  to  pieces.    Come  on. 

Junip.  By  your  favour,  sweet  buUiea,  give 

them  room,  back,  so.  [tcr. 

Martino,  do  not  look  «a  thin  upon  the  mat- 

Orti.  Ha  >  well  play'd,  ia\l  over  to  mj 
leg  now:  so,  to  your  guard  again:  excel- 
lent! to  my  hea<l  now:  make  nome  yonr 
blow:  spare  not  inc,  make  it  home,  good, 
good  again. 

&b.  Why  how  now,  Petet  1 

Fal.  Godso,  Onion  lias  caught  a  bnilsr. 

Junip.  Couragio !  be  not  capriciuut ; 
what! 

Oni.  Capricious !  not  I,  I  scorn  to  be  c»- 
pridous  tai  a  scntrh, 
Martino  must  have  anoUier  bout ;  come. 

f'o/.  Seb.  Bait.  No,  no,  play  no  matt, 
play  no  more. 

Oni.  Fob,  His  aoUibg,  a  fiUip,  a  devbe; 
fellow  Juniper,  prithee  get  me  a  planlan;  I 
had  rather  play  with  one  that  had  skill  by 
half. 

MarL  By  my  troth,  fellow  Onion,  'Iwai 
against  my  wiU. 

Oni.  Nay,  that's  not  iO,  'tw»  against  ray 

But  come,  we'll  ha'  one  bout  more. 

Jmiip,  Not  a  bou^  not  a  stroke. 

Omncs.  No  more,  no  more. 

Junip.  Why  I'll  give  jou  demoostratacn 
how  it  came. 
Thou   opencdst  thy  dagger  to  falsify  over 
with  the  backsword  trick,  and  be  intcnupt.- 
ed  before  he  could  fell  to  tlie  close. 

Oni.  No,  no,  1  know  best  how  it  was, 
better  than  any  man  here.  1  lelt  him  play 
uresciilly ;  for  look  you,  I  gathered  upon 
him  thus,  Ihusy  do  you  see  ?  for  the  douUt 
lock,  and  took  it  single  on  the  head. 

Fat.  He  says  very  true,  be  took  it  single 
on  the  head. 

Srb.  Cotoe,  let's  go. 

Enirr  Martino  "xitli  a  cobaxb. 

Mart.  Here,  fellow  Onion,  hue's  a  cob- 
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Omi.  How  I  a  cobweb,  Martino  ]  I  will 
liar*  aDother  bout  with  yoa.  'Swoundf,  do 
you  6nt  break  my  head,  and  tboi  qive  nc 
«  ptetcT  in  icon)  f  Come,  to  it,  1  will  ban 

J#«:t  Gad'imrwilDai^ 
Oiri.  Tut,  yoar  witnen  cannot  lerre. 
Atm^  'Sblood,  wbj  wh»t !  tbou  art  ixA 
lunatic,  art  thou )  and  thou  bc'Bt,  avoid. 
Say  the  nfp  ihould  be  in 
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I,  when 


Ariel  now,  aa  it  may  be  fw  all  u 
were  your  llfb }  answer  me  tbot? 

Scb.  He  says  well,  Omoo. 

ftU.  Indeed  docs  be.     . 

Jump.  Come,  come,  you  are  a  foolish  na< 
tuiiili^«  9o>  K^t  a  white  of  an  egg,  and  a 
little  dax,  aiid  do&c  the  breach  oflbe  head, 
it  is  the  moat  conducible  thing  that  can  be. 
MariiiKt,  do  not  insinuate  upon  your  sood 
fortune,  but  play  an  houeU  ^art,  and  bear 
aw»y  the  bucklert.  {Exeunk 


ACT    lit. 


M 


-SCENt:   I. 
Alter  Jngeb,  nAta. 
Y  young  and  simpk  friend,  Paukt  Fer- 


Bound  me  with  mi^tr  udena  conjurations 
To  be  toue  to  tun.  i>  us  love  to  Rachel, 
And  to  Mlidt  hisTemembraocc  ttill 
'  In  hi*  csfoced  abaence.    Much,  i'  faUb  I 
True  to  my  ftiead  in  casea  of  affection  \ 
Id  women  (  cam !  what  a  jeat  it  ia? 
Bow  liUy  be  i*  that  imaglKe*  it  I 
He  i*  an  aw  that  wiU  k««y  protniae  itnctly 
In  my  tluns  that  checks  hu jjrinite  pleatiua, 
Clueilj  in  Jotc.    'Sblood  am  not  1  a  man } 
Hare  t  not  eyes  that  are  as  free  R>  look. 
And  blood  to  be  eufiam'd  as  wdl  a«  hia? 
And  when  it  ii  so,  shall  1  not  punue 
Mine  own  tore**  kwgwga,  bui  prefsc  ray 

fn.t.%A'%i 
I,  tit  a  mod  fool,  <lo  a»  ■,  bang  me  then- 
Because  1  twore  )  alaa,  who  does  not  know 
That  loTcr't  peiyuie*  are  ndiculout  i. 
HaveatttwetBubel;  rUgocourtheruirv, 
For  DOW  I  know  her  bther  is  abroad. 


This  labour's  lost,  I  niust  by  no  nKUWKc 
him.  Tan,  dtnf,  4ery.     [£ri(. 


SCENE    U. 

Jaqaet,  OuitU^Aero. 

Jiiq.  Mischief  and  hell,  what  is  this  man 

Haunts  he,  my  house's  ghostf'still  at  ray 

He  has  been  at  my  door,  he  has  been  in. 
In  my  dear  door:  pray  god  my  gold  be 
safe. 

Enter  ChnstofAero. 
God's  pity,  here's  another.     Rachel  I  bo, 
Rachel  1 
Chr.  God  save  you,  honest  father. 
Jag.  Rachel !  God's  Ugbt  come  to  me ; 
Rachel!  Rachel!  [ExiU 

Chr.  Now  in  god's  name  what  ails  be  J 
this  is  strange  '■ 
He  loves  his  daughter  so,  I'll  lay  my  life 
That  he's  afraid,  baring  bevn  now  abroad, 
1  come  to  seek  ber  love  unlawfully. 
Enter  Jaqutt, 
Jail.  Tk  safe,  'tis  safe,  they  have  not 

robb'd  my  treasure. 
0ar.  Let  it  notseem  offcDsire  toyoUjSir. 
'Jaq.  Sic!  God's  my  life,  sir!  sir!  call 

me  sir ! 
Chr,  Good  father  hear  me. 
Jaq.  You  are  meet  welcome,  sir; 


'  IahUti^oTetiabK'KCf»iKhPfaHh.'\  Itshould  beprlDtedthua; 
la  Ida  oMorced  absenct.  Miica,i'faiih! 
This  ironical  use  oflhc  wordnuc^,  as  a  term  of  disdain,  haui  been  remarked  before. 

'  Jaq.  Sir !  God'imyliJe,fir!  lir!  call  metir/]  The  character  oFJaaues  is  formed  upoB 
that  ofEuclioin  the-iKfti/arMOfPlautus:  andii  drawn  with  that  masterly  expression  which 
distinguisheth  the  wo[ks  of  Jmwoa.  I'he  scepe  here  between  Cbristopbero  and  Jaques,  and 
what  follows  between  the  count  and  him,  ii  copied  from  what  passes  between  Euclio  and 
Megadorus;  but  with  so  high  an  improvemeet,  asdetcrmincsthepalmof^lause  in  favour 
«f  our  author.    Tbaorigin^hereit, 

Non  taxtrfviam  til,  itbi  dhei  biandi  oj^ilal  pauperem. 
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I  meant  almoit :  aod  would  jour  wonfaip 

tftaki 
Would  you  abate  joandf  to  qteak  to  me  r 
dr.  'Tii DO ibwiiig, father:  myintent 
Ii  to  do  fiirtlier  bonanr  to  you,  ur, 
Tbaaotiijtptak:  which  ii  to  be  tout  ion. 
Jaq.  My  sold  if  in  hii  Doctiili,   he  fan 
nnnt  it ;  [my  entnih, 

Bresk  breat,  breik  heart,  &l)  on  the  earth 
WKbthiiKUne  bunttoBadiiiirtttioa  1 
He  knowt  my  gold,  he  Iwowi  of  all  my  tre*- 
ture.  Ls^es  i 

How  do  you  know,  ttri  whereby  do  you 
Or.  At  what,  (ir }  what  it't  you  mean ) 
Jaq.  I  Mk,  an't  pleaae  your  gende  wor- 
tbip,  how  you  know } 
I  mean,  bow  I  ibould  make  your  wonfaip 

That  I  have  yotUng [ootlung: 

To  give  with  my  poor  daughter?  I  have 
The  very  air,  bounteow  to  every  nu, 
!i  leant  to  mF.iir. 

Chr,  1  do  think,  good  fidhs,  you  are  but 

Jag.  Hetbuikaioi  hatke!  butlhinktio: 

He  thinb  not  to,  be  knowt  (4  all  my  trea- 

ture,  {Exit. 

C3ir.  Poorman,henioOT«ijoT'dtebear 

Hit  daughter  may  be  paif  kti  Itopet  be- 

•toWd,  [ply) 

That  betwixt  fear  and  ttope,  (if  I 

Heisthut — 


Enter  Jncfut. 
Jaq.  Yet  all  it  nfe  within,  it  cone  without  ? 
Nobody  break  my  walli  i 
Chr.  What  tay  you,  fiuber,  aball  1  have 


your  daugl 
'.  I  nave  no  do 


Jaq.  I  haveuo  dowiytobettowuponher. 

Ckr.  I  do  expect  none,  father. 

Jaq.  That  it  well 

Then  [  beteech  your  worship  make  no  quet- 

tion  [me, 

Ofihatvou  with;  'tit too  much  favour  to 

.Chr.  I'll  leave  him  now  to  give  hit  pai- 

tioiit  breath,  [ter ; 

Which  being  tettled  I  will  fetch  hit  daugh- 

I  ihall  but  move  too  much,  to  speak  nou  to 

him.  {Exit  Chriitopher. 

Jaq.  So,beiagone;  would  all  were  dead 

That  I  might  five  with  my  dear  gold  alone. 

SCENE    III. 
Jaquet,  Count. 
Count.  Hers  it  the  poor  old  man. 
Jaij.  Out  of  my  ioul,  another '. 

hitlwrf 
Count.  Re  not  dismay'd,  old  niai 
'T  cht-ar  jor 


!the 


Jaq.  To  nic,  by  heaven. 
Turn ribtlobrasSj  turn  voice iiiloa  trumpet, 
'I'u  rattle  out  the  battlra  of  my  thougliti ; 
One  comet  to  hold  me  talk,  u  bile  t'other 
robs  inc.  {Exit. 


C&ma.    He  hat  foifot  me  tare;   wliat 
ihould  tbia  mean  i 
He  fean  authority,  and  my  want  of  wife 
Will  take  hit  dau|^rter  ftotn  bim  to  dcfaaac 

her; 
He  that  hath  noo^  on  earth  but  one  po«r 

dauf^ter. 
May  take  thk  extaty  of  care  to  fceqiher. 
EiUer  Jagnef. 
Jaq.  And  yet  'tittafe:  tbey  meat  nitt* 

But  fawning  coming.    I  thall  eanly  know, 
By  hit  next  queatkm,  ifbe  thinkmeriii. 
Whom  tee  I  i  my  good  lord  ? 

Coma.  Stand  «p,  good  father, 
I  call  thee  not  good  father  for  thy  we. 
But  that  I  gladly  with  to  be  thv  ton. 
In  bonourd  marriage  with  toy  beauteont 
daughter. 

Jaq.  O,  to,  to,  to,  to,  to  thit  it  f^  gold. 
Now  it  it  ture  thit  b  my  daughter't  neat- 
nem  [Innl, 

Maket  them  bdieve  me  rich.  No,  my  good 
I'll  tell  you  all,  howmypoorbaplcmdau^iter 
Got  that  attire  the  wean  from  top  to  toe. 

Count.  Why,  father,  thit  it  nothu^ 


Jaq.  Nay,  tweet  lord,  pardon  me,  do  not 
diatemble ; 
Hear  your  poor  beadimn  tpak :  'tit  re- 

That  I  (so  huge  a  beggar)  make  account 
Of  thingt  that  pan  my  calling.    She  wai 

To  enjoy  nothing  underneath  the  tun ; 
But  that,  if  she  bad  more  than  other  beggaii. 
She  ihould  be  envied  :  I  will  teliyou  thai 
How   the  had   all  the   wean.     Her  warm 

thoei  (God  wot) 
A  kind  maid  gave  her,  tedng  her  go  fanre- 

In  a  cold  frosty  morning ;  God  requite  her. 

Her  homely  ttockinn 

Count.  Father,  I'll   hear  no  moiT,  tbon 
mov'tt  too  much 


Jaq.  O,  Rood  my  lord. 
Mock  not  the  poor ;  rememboi  not  jonr 

lordthip 
That  poverty  it  the  precious  gift  of  God, 
As  ^vell  aa  lichet  f  tread  upon  me,  latfaer 
Than  mock  my  poometa. 

Count.  Kite,  I  lay; 
When  I  mock  poomen^  then  beaven  nuke 

SCENE    IV. 
Nuatitit,  Coant. 
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The  hapless  accident  of  his  brave  son. 
That  he  inay  seek  the  sooner  to  redeem 
him.  [£«(^«9ue*. 

God  save  your  lordship. 

Comit.  You  are  right  welcome,  sir. 

Nm.   I  would  I  brought  such  new!  as 
might  deserve  it. 

Otmt.  WTiat!  bring  you  me  ill  news! 

jVuB.  'Tib  ill,  my  lord. 
Yet  such  as  usual  cbancc  of  war  affords. 
And  for  which  all  wen  are  prepar'd  that 

And  those  that  use  it  not  but  in  their  friends, 
(h- in  (heir  children. 

Count.  Ill  news  of  my  son, 
Mj  dear  Mid  only  son.  Til  lay  my  soul! 
AhmeaccuiB'd!  ihoogiit  oi  his  death  doth 

And  the  report  of  it  will  kill  me  quite. 

Nmt.  n  is  not  so  ill,  my  lord. 

Cbtmt.  How  then! 

JV«(i.  He's  taken  prisoner,  and  inat  sail. 

Cbwit.  That's  enough,  enough; 
I  set  my  thoughU  on  love   on  servile  lore 
Forget  my  virtuous   wife,    feel    not   the 

Thebandsandwoundsofmy  own  flesh  and 
blood,  ,      .     ,      .J 

And  thereiD  am  a  madman ;  therein  plagu  d 
With  the  most  just  affliction  under  heaven. 
ItMaximiliantakenprisonertoo? 
mn.  No,  good  my  lord;  he  is  return  d 

with  prisoa*rs.  . 

Cowit.  Is'tpossiWe!  canMaximdian 

Bctum  and  view  my  fiice  without  my  son 

For  whom  he  swort  such  care  as  f-r  lumselfJ 

Nan.  My  lord,  no  care  can  change  the 

events  of  war. 
Comt.  O  m  what  tempests  do  my  ■for- 

S«ll  wrack'd  with  viinds  more  foul  and  con- 

Tlan  Mfwrtbem  gWt.  or  southern  fiawe. 
That  ever  yet  iafwp'd  the  «a  to  p«. 
And  swallw  the  poor  merctanes  iraffick  up. 
First  in  Vicenia  W 1  my  flntiM. 
Next  here  in  Milan  my  mo*  dear  loy-d 

And  now  my  Paulo  prisoner  to  the  Freitdi ; 
vKhrt>ng  ^rU«d  with  my  other 

Doth  nulTw  huge  a  Tolume,  that  my 
Cannot  contain  thenh  But  this  is  my  lore ; 
fiSnst  Mk«  love  to  Richel :  heaven  hath 


ion 


Were  it  far  nought  but  wroBgmg  of  my 
steward.  [redress 

Nun.  My  lord,  since  only  money  may 
The  worst  ofthis  misfortune,  be  not  gnev'd  ; 
Prepare  his  ransom,  and  your  noble  son 
Shall   greet   your  cheared  eyes  with   the 
more  honour. 
Count.  I  will  prepare  his  ransom;  gra- 
cious heaven 
Grant  his  imprisonment  may  be  tua  worst, 
Honour'd  and  soldierlike  imprisonment. 
And  that  he  be  not  manacled  and  made 
A  drudge  to  his  ptoud  foe.    And  hers  I 

Never  to  ibeam  of  seemlets  amorous  toya. 

Nor  aim  at  other  joy  on  earth. 

But  the  fruition  oi  nunc  only  son.    [£m(irt. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
EnterJaquaieitklatgoldfMdateutaejiai 
qfhoTK-duiig. 
Jag.  He's  gone :  1  knew  it ;  this  is  our  hot 

lover. 
I  will  believe  them,  I :  they  may  cOTie  m 
Uke  Mmple  wooen,  and  be  arrant  thieres. 
And  i  not  know  them.    Tis  not  to  be  tol* 
What  servile  villahues  men  will  do  f(>r  gold. 
O  it  began  to  hare  a  huge  strong  smell. 
With  lying  so  lo.^  toget"' '>?*  P*»"l 
I'll  ri»e  it  vent,  it  shall  ha'  ihifl  ewwgh ; 
Andif  the  devil,  that  envies  all  goodpem. 
Have  told  them  of  my  gold,  and  where  I 

kept  it, 
I'll  set  his  burning  nose  once  more  a  work. 
To  smell  where  frentov'd  it  Here  rt  is; 
I'll  bide,  and  cover  it  with  this  horse-dung. 
Who  will  suppose  that  such  a  predous  nest 
Is  crown'd  with  such  a  dunghill  excrement  t 
In,  my  dear  life,  sleep  sweetly,  my  dear 

child, 
"  Scarce  lairfully  begotten,  but  yet  gotten, 
■'  And  that" 8  enough?'    Hot  aU  hands  tiiat 


come  near  thee. 
Except  mine  own.    Bom  out  all  eyes  that 

seelbee,  [otrnm 

Except  mine  own.  All  thoughla  <rf  thee  be 
To  their  enamour'd  hearts,  except  mine  «wn, 
I'll  Uke  no  leave,  sw*i  prince.  |;reat  em- 


iw*t  prince.  |;reat  e 

.„,  ~e  thee  every  mimitc  -,  king  of  k'-^. 
I'll  not  be  rude  to  thee»  and  turji  my  back 


But  see  thee  every  mimitc  ;  king  of  ki  _ 
I'll  not  be  rude  to  thee»  and  tuRi  my  bad 
ta  going  from  thee,  but  «>  bwltwaM  out. 

■atSi.  .-«  (siw  tnsBnl  thrt. 


In  going  irom  tnee,  our  go  imc»w«™  «-. . 
WKh  my  face  toward  Ukc,  wrta  humble 


courtesies. 
None  is  within,  none  arerkxci  my  waU  ; 
To  haTc  gold,  and  to  have  it  safe,  '•aU^. 


., „,„  „  Mutkrn  iau."]    Common  sense  here  tells  ns,  that  t 


iM.     ineomycwjv'  -Jl^y  »*  ^'Tf  erroneous  one,  rf  l«W. 


„Gooi^lc   


imE  CASE  IS  ALTEBEIX 


(Act  4.1 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE     I. 


JLi  liant  friend  thrnr,  I  cannot 
say,  welcome  to  Milan ;  your  thoughts  and 
that  word  are  not  musical;  but  I  can  say, 
you  are  come  to  Milan. 

Pac.  Mort  dieu. 

Cha.  Gallon  \ 

Max.  Gentlemen  (1  vould  call  an  em- 
[lerxir  so)  you  are  now  my  prisoners ;  1  am 
soiry,  marry  this,  spit  in  tbe  face  of  your 
fortunes,  for  your  usage  shall  be  hanour- 
able. 

Cam.  We  know  it,  siguior  Maxunilian; 
Tbe  fame  of  all  your  actions  wunds  nought 
else 


I  will  ^f  e  you  reason :  there  is  in  this  last 
action  (you  know)  a  noble  gentleman  of  our 
party,  and  a  right  valiant,  semblably  pri- 
Mner  to  your  general,  as  your  honour'd 
selves  to  nic,  for  whose  safety  this  tonpie 
ba*  given  warrant  to  his  honourable  lather, 
the  countFemeze.     You  conceive  me. 

Qm.  I,  slRiior. 

Max.  Well,  then  I  must  tell  you  your 
nnsoms  be  to  redeem  him.  Wnat  think 
you?  your  answer. 

Com.  Marry,  wltli  my  bra's  leave,  here  I 
say,  sign) or, 
Tlus  free  and  ample  olTer  you  have  made 
Agrees  well  with  your  honour,  butnotoms^ 
For  1  think  not  but  Chamont  is  as  well  bom 
As  is  Femeze ;  (hen,  if  i  mistake  not. 
He  scorns  to  have  his  worth  so  underprised. 
That  it  should  neefl  an  adjunct  in  exchange 
Of  ajiy  equal  fortune-    Noble  signior, 
I  am  a  sotdicr,  and  1  love  Chamont ; 
Ere  [  would  bruise  his  estimation 
With  the  least  ruin  of  mine  own  respect 
In  this  Tile  kind,  these  legs  should  rot  with 

This  body  pine  in  prison,  till  the  fle«h 
Drop  from  my  bones  in  ^akes,  like  wither'd 

In  heart  of  autumn,  from  a  stubborn  oak. 

Max.  Monsieur  Gasper,  (I  take  it  so  is 
jour  name)  misprise  me  not;  I  will  trampk 
pu  the  heart,  on  the  soul  of  bini  (bat  shall 
say  I  will  wrong  you  :  what  I  purpose  you 
cannoi  now  know,  but  you  shall  know,  and 
doubt  not  to  your  contentment  Lord 
Chamont,  I  will  leave  you,  whilst  I  go  in 
mod  present  myself  to  the  booourable  count ; 
till  my  regression,  so  please  you,  your  noble 
feel  may  measure  this  private,  pleaun^  jud 


most  princely  walk.    Solfiers,  regard  tben 
and  respect  them. 

Pac.  O  ver  bon !  «xcelleiita  gull,  be 
tak'a  my  lord  Chamont  for  monsieor  Gu- 
pia,  and  monsieur  Gagpra  for  my  lord  Cb*- 
mont  O  dis  be  brave  for  make  a  toe 
laugh'e,  ha,  ha,  ha ;  O  my  heart  tkAla. 
cam.  I,  hut  your  lord^ipknirmnMwbal 

liard  late 
Might  have  pufsu'd  us,  therefore  bow»oe"e« 
The  changing  of  our  names  was  neciijii  j,. 
And  we  must  now  be  careful  to  muntain 
This  error  strongly,  which  our  own  device 
Hath  thntst  into  their  ignonnt  eoDceiti ; 
Fot  should  we  (on  the  taite  of  tbia  good 

fortune) 
^)pear  ourselves,  'twosld  both  cmte  in 

A  kind  of  jealousy,  and  perchance  tuTert 
Those  honourable  courees  liicy  intend. 

Clu.    1  rxie,  my  dear  Gasper ;    but  tiu» 
hing'by  here 
Will  (at  one  time  or  odier)  m  my  soul. 
Discover  us.     A  secret  in  hit  nxMth 
Is  like  a  wild  bird  put  into  a  o^. 
Whose  door  no  sooner  opens,  but 'tis  tmt. 
But,  sirrah,  if  1  may  but  know 
Thou  utler-«t  it, 

Pac.  Utteria  vat,  monsieiir  P 

Cha.  Thit  he  is  Jasper,  aad  I  trae  Cba- 

Foe.  O  pardonnc  may,  fere  nry  tongue 
shall  put  oot  de  lecreta. 
Shall  breerfde  cankra  in  my  motith. 

Qm.  Speak  not  so  hmd,  Facye. 

PiK.  Foe,  you  shall  hear  fool,  for  all  your 

k>ng  ear,  reguard  motiMeuri    y*a  be   de 

ChiunoDt,  Chamont  be  Caspva. 

Enlfr  Coiatt  ftrnczr,  Maximiiiaa,Fraacuoa, 

JluTtiUt,  PkanixeUa,  Finio. 

Cha.  Peace,  here  comes  Maxiiwlian. 

Oin.  O  belike  (bat'i  tbe  couat  Wtantm, 
that  old  mH. 

da.  Are  those  bis  daughtets,  trow  i 

Cant.  I  sure,  I  thkik  Ik^-  Be. 

Cha.  Fore  god,  the  taller  i*  a  ^act  lady. 

Cim.  Sa  are  thay  both,  beli«vT  nc 

Mar.  True,  my  boMinMe  knd.  that 
Chamont  was  the  father  of  tkis  nun. 

Cmat.  O  that  may  be,  for  wkctt  I  tat 
n)y  son, 
Tliis  was  but  youofc  it  !•««& 

Jk-jn.  Faith,  bad  CunH»1w'< 
He  bad  been  aauch  abgut  bii  ya^fc.  ny 

CMit.  He  had  indeed.  Well,  ^Mk  aa 
more  of  him. 

Max.  Signior,  perceive  you  the  errw  ? 
twas  00  good  office  in  ui  to  atrctch  tbe  re- 
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Act  4.  Scene  <.] 


THE  CASB  IS  ALTEBED. 


nwmbraace  of  to  dear  a.  Iom.    Couat  Prr- 
Beae,  let  summer  «it  in  your  eje ;   look 
cbeuAilly,  »weet  count ;  will  ywi  do  me 
the  heaour  to  confioe  thii  nftble  ipirit  within 
the  circle  of  your  anni! 
Count.    HoDour'4  CbamMit,  rcacii   me 
your  valiaot  hud ; 
I  could  hire  wish'd  wmt  happier  accident 
Had  made  the  way  unto  this  mutual  know- 
ledge 
Which  either  cf  us  dow  must  tajie  of  other ; 
But  sure  it  it  the  pleaauK  of  out  fata. 
That  we  thould  thui  be  nck'd  <a  fortune's 

wheel. 
Let  ut  prepare  with  steeled  patieoce 
To  tread  on  tortnent,  and  with  mindi  coa- 


(in  HUDe  hoDour)  set  this  gentleinaii  free, 
witboui  ransom;  be  is  now  Aimself,  hi*  va- 
lour hath  deterred  it,  in  theeyetrf  myjudg- 
laetA.  Momieur  Gasper,  you  are  oeu'  to 
me :  Jartuna  nun  nmtat  gatut.  Biit  to  the 
main,  if  it  may  square  with  your  lordship's 
iikin^  his  love,  1  could  dewre  that  be  were 
.now  instantly  employed  to  your  noble  ge- 
neral in  Uie  exchange  of  Femeze  for  your- 
self, it  is  the  busineti  tliat  requires  the  lender 
liand  of  a  friend. 

Coitnt.  f,  and  it  would  be  with  more 
speed  effected,  if  lie  would  uodeitake  to. 

Max.  True,  mv  ionL  Moasteur  Gasper, 
(low  itand  you  atfecled  to  Chit  motion  ? 

Ckt.  My  duty  muit  attend  his  lordalup'i 

Max.  What  lays  the  livd  Chamont } 
Cam.  My  will  doth  tlien  appmve  what 

these  haTe  urg'd. 
Max.  Why  there  is  good  harmony,  good 
musickiothu.   Monsieur  Gasper,  you  thall 
protract  no  time,  only  I  wUI  live  you  a  bowl 
of  rich  wine  to  the  beattb  cf  your  general, 
another  to  the  tiicocit  of  your  journey,  and 
a  third  to  the  love  of  my  iword.    Fats. 
lExeuiU  all  but  Aartiia  and  PluiKixtUa. 
Aw.  Why  how  now,  titter,  in  a  motly 
musei 
Gv  to,  then's  tomevhat  in  the  wind,  I  set. 
Faith,  this  brown  study  tuib  nat  with  your 

black; 
Your  habit  and  your  thoughti  ace  of  two 

Phx.  G«od  faith,  melhinks  thalthii  young 
lonlChaaiant 
Fa'oun  my  mother,  utter,  doet  ke  not  i 
4vr:  A  mstberlT  coocot;  O  bUndcx- 
cuse,  [well; 

Blinder  tka>  lo«c  hMwdf.     WcH,  titter, 
Ciqiid  kaa  ta'eB  his  tiand  i*  both  your  cye% 
TfaecaKitaltei-d. 
•  Phee.  And  what  of  that  I 

Am:  Nvf ,  JKtUag  but  a  iwnt 
AbdVwt  Bm^ct,  one  that  for  a  face 
WwU  put  devo  VeaU,  u  whMe  iMki  dotk 


The  very  sweetctl  cream  of  modetly. 
You  to  turn  tippet !  fie,  fie ;  will  yeu  ^re 
A  packing  penny  to  virginity. 
1  thought  you'd  dwell  >o  Img  in  Cyprut 

isle. 
You'd  wonhip  madam  Venus  at  the  length: 
But  confe,  the  ttroD{aft  M,  and  why  not 

Nay,  do  not  frown. 
Phm.  Go,  go,  yeo  fool.  VExit, 

Aur.  Well,  1  may  jett,  orto;  butCi^d 

My  taking  is  as  bad,  oTWorse  thuihers. 
O,  monsieur  Gasper,  if  thou  be'tt  ■  man, 
Be  not  afraid  to  court  me ;  do  but  speak, 
ChalieZgctby  right,  and  wear  it  i  fiir  I  swear. 
Till  thou- anir*dgt,  ne'er  cwnc   sffectiMi 
BeW:  iBxti. 

Enter  Pant,  Finio, 

Fin.  Come  on,  my  sweet  finical  Pacue, 
the  very  prime 
Of  pages,  bete'a  an  exceQeut  place  for  ut  to 

practise  in; 
Nobody  see*  us  here  ;  come,  let's  to  it 
EnUrOnum. 

Pae.  Contenta ;  reguarde  vou  le  premier. . 

<hu.  Sirrab,  Finio. 

Pac.  Mort  dieu  Ic  pesanL 

Oni.  Didtt  thou  see  Valentine  ? 

Hn.  Valentina '.  no, 

Ojb.  No  ! 

Fin.  No.     Sirrah,  Onion,  whither  goest  ? 

Oai,  O  [  am  vext ;  he  that  would  trust ' 
any  of  those  lying  travellers. 

Fin.  1  prithee  stay,  good  Onion. 

Pac.  Monsieur  Onion,  vene  ca,  come  hi- 
dera,  je  vou  pre.  By  gar,  me  lia  see  two, 
tree,  four  buodra  tousand  of  your  cousan 
hang.  Lend  me  youi  hand,  shall  pray  for 
know  ;^)u  bcttra. 

Obi.  I  thank  you,  good  signior  Paria 
vou.  O  that  1  were  in  another  world,  b  the 
Ingiet,  or  tomewhere,  that  1  might  have 
room  to  laugh. 

Pac.  A  we  fort  boon;  stand,  you  be 
deere  now,  me  come.  Under  Uie  arm. 


Uon  iour,  i 

^in.  Good  morrow,  good  lignior. 

Pac.  By  gar4be  muih  glad  for  tec  you. 

Fin.  1  return  you  moat  kind  thanks,  ^r. 

Oni.  How,  bow!  'sbloodtbii  israre. 

Pae.  Nay,  shall  make  you  say  rare,  by 
and  by;  reguard  Monsienr  Fidio, 

Jhtihoydder. 

Fin.  Si([nior  Pacue. 

Pac.  Dieu  vou  gard,  monsieur. 

Fin.  God  save  you,  sweet  signior. 

Pae.  Monsieur  Onion,  is  not  fort  boon. 

On.  Beanc,  quoth  hel  would  I  were  in 
debt  of  a  pottle  of  beans,  I  could  do  as 

Fin.  Welcome,  signior ;  what'*  next } 
Pad.  O  here  ;  voy  de  ^^md  admiratioD, 
as  should  meet  perchance  moasieur  flnno. 
Fin,  Monneui  Pacue- 


dbvGoQgIc 


THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 


Pae.  Jesu  <  by  ga,  who  Uiiuk  we  ihall 
meete  liere> 

Fin.  By  this  band,  I  am  not  ■  littleproud 
of  it,  MT. 

Ota.  This  trick  is  otAj  for  Um  cbambn, 
it  caniKit  be  clereriy  done  abroad. 

Pae.  Weil,  what  taj  you  for  dii   den, 

Fhi.  Nay,  pray,  sr. 

Pae.  Par  may  foy  tou  bein  encounters 

Kn.  Wbat  do  you  mean,  sir  1  let  your 

Pac.  Comen  le  porte  la  sante  ! 

Fin,  Faith,  exceeding  veil,  sir. 

Pac.  Trot,  be  mushjoy  Cor  hear  heire. 

Fin.  And  bow  ii  it  witb  you,  sweet  sig- 
nior  Pacue  * 

Pae.  Fat  comme  vou  voyei. 

OnL  Young  gnitlemcn,  spirit*  of  bk>od, 
if  CTcr  you'll  laste  of  a  sweet  piece  of  mut- 
ton, do  OnioD  a  good  turp  now- 

Pac.  Que  que,  parla  monsieur,  what  ist? 

Om.  Faith,  teach  me  one  of  these  trida. 

Fue.  U  me  shall  do  presently ;  stand  jou 
detrre,  you  ugnior  deer,  myself  is  here ;  so, 
fortbein:  now  1  parle  to  moosieur  Onioo, 
Onion  pratia  to  you,  you  mealta  to  me,  so, 
and  as  you  parie,  change  the  bopet.  Hoo- 
situr  OnioD. 

Oni.  Monsieur  Pacoe. 

/■ac.  Pray  be  covera. 

Onj„  Nay,  J  beseech  you,  sir. 

Fin.  What  do  you  mean } 

Pac.  Pardon  moy,  shall  be  so. 

Old.  O  god,  sir. 

Fin.  Not  1,  in  good  faith,  sir. 

Pac.  By  gar,  you  must. 

Oni.  Itshatlbe  youn. 

Fin.  Nay,  then  you  wrong  me. 

Oni.  Well,  andever  I  come  to  be  great— 

Pae.  You  be  big  enough  for  de  Onion 
already. 

Oni.  I  mean  a  great  man. 

Fin.  Then  thou'dst  be  a  monster. 

Oni.  Well,  god  knows  not  what  fortune 
may  do,  command  me,  use  me  from  the 
soul  to  the  crown,  and  the  crown  to  the 
soul ;  meaning  not  only  from  the  crown  of 
the  head,  and  the  sole  of  the  foot,  but  also 
the  foot  of  the  mind  and  the  crowns  of  the 
purse.    I  cannot  slay  now,  young  Reotle- 

men,  but time  was,  time  is,   and  time 

shall  be.  [finwirf. 

Eiaer  ChanxnU,  Camilio. 
Out.  Sweet  Gasper,  I  am  sorry  we  must 

part; 
But  strong  necessity  enforces  it 
Let  not  the  time  leem  long  unto  my  friend. 
Till  my  return ;  for  by  our  lo*e  I  swear 
ftbe  sacred  s^ere  wherein  out  souls  are 

knit) 
I  will  endeaTOUr  to  effect  this  business 
With  all  industrious  care  and  happy  speed. 
Cai<.  My  lord,  these  circumstances  would 

come  well 


[Ad4.Sc«iMl. 

To  one  less  capdile  at  jaar  desnt 
Than  1,  in  wb<nn  your  merit  it  coaSra'd 
With  such  antlKDlical  and  grounded  onok. 
Cha.  Well,  I  wiU  use  no  more.     Gatptr, 

Cam,  ^rewdl,  my  honcMu'd  lord. 

Chi.    Commeod    me  to   Hie    tidy,  my 

good  Gasper. 
Cam.  1  had  rem«iib«'d  thai,  had  not 

you  urg'd  it. 
Oio.  Once  more  adieu,  sweet  Gamer. 
Cam.  My  good  lord.  [£Mt  CtnmBo. 

Oia.  Thy  virtues  are  more  precious  tfaa 

Kind  gentlemaa,  I  wonld  notaetl  thy  love 
For  all  the  earthly  oii^acli  tint  mine  eye* 
Have   ever  tasted.     Sure  tboa  art  nobly 

However  fotttiDe  haA  obscar'd  thy  iHrth ; 
For  native  banour  qiarfcle*  in  Ihioe  eyes. 
How  may  I  blcH  the  time  wbcrciit  Q«> 

My  bonour'd  Either,  did  lurpriK  VTcenza, 
Where  this  mj  friend  (known  by  m  name) 

Being  then  a.child,  and  scarce  of  power  t» 
•peak.  [pHV 

To  whom  my  btber  gave  thi*  nanw  of  Gai- 

And  as  his  own  mpeoted  him  to  death ; 

Since  when  we  two  have  ilni'd  our  nutail 
fortunei  C^nd. 

With  equal  spirits,  and  bat  deatii's  rade 
shall  dissolve  the  ncrcd  band. 


[Aal. 
TaUm 


nter  Jmi^xr  in  Ut  Aep,  limg 

Old.  Fellow,  Juniper,  no  t 
BODgs  and  aoanet* ;  sweet  Juniper,  ( 
"'■"  f  hymr"     "  '  ""   -■-—'-  -■■--- 
ugh. 

yiintp.  Wbat^  the  matbr,  Peter,  h>> 
what  in  an  academy  still !  still  in  «aUe  and 
black  costly  array,  ha) 

Om,  Prithee  rise,  mount,  mount,  sweet 
Juniper ;  for  1  go  down  the  wind,  and  yet  I 
puA,  for  i  am  vext 

Jump.  Ha,  bully !  vest  1  what,  intood- 
cate  !  IS  thy  brain  in  a  quintesaence,  an 
idea,  a  metamorpboati,  an  apotogy,  h^ 
rc^ue  i  Com;,  thts  love  feeds  upon  tbee,  1 
see  by  thy  cheeks,  and  drink*  healths  of 
vermilion  (ear*.  1  see  by  thine  eye*. 

Ota.  I  coafess  Cupid's  carouse,  he  fhj% 
super  negulum  witb  my  liquor  of  life. 

Jump,  Tut,  thou  art  a  gooae  to  be  Capid'a 
gull ;  go  to ;  no  taoK  of  thia  coatempla- 
tions  and  calculati<N]s;  mouni  not,  far  Hn- 
chel's  I  ■  ■ 

Om. 

but  sweet  Jun^,  I  ai    .  _.  .  , 

yet  for  her  in  a  second  person,  or  if  mtf  yet 
so  in  a  third. 

Jim^.  How !  secood  pcnonl  vny, 
away.  In  the  crotchets  alrudy  1  longstvoe 
and  latitude  !  what  secood  >  what  penont 
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Old.  Juniper,  111  beway  ayelf  before 
thee,  far  thj  conipaiiT  is  sweet  unto  me ; 
but  1  mint  intTQat  uy  tielping  hand  io  the 

•Anus.  Tut,  no  mure  of  Am  sutquedry ; 
I  am  tiii»e  own  ad  unguem,  upiie  Ireece ' ; 
pdl  mell,  come,  what  case  J  what  C3*e  i 

On).  For  tbe  case,  it  may  be  any  man's 
case,  ai  well  as  mine.  Hacbel  1  mean ; 
but  I'll  meddle  with  hn  anou  ;  ia  the  mean 
time,  Valentine  ia  tbe  man  has  wrcnged 

Jwtip.  How !  my  Ingle  wrong  thee !  b't 
powblel 

Om.  Your  Ingle  I  hang  him,  inlidel. 
Well,  and  if  I  be  not  revenged  on  him,  let 
Peter  Onion  (by  the  ioiernal  gods)  be  turned 
to  a  le^  or  a  tcalion.  I  ^ike  to  him  for  a 
ditty  for  this  handkerchief. 

Jmtip.  Why,basbe  not  d<Hieit ! 

Om,  Done  it  1  not  a  verse,  by  this  band. 

Jmmp.  O  in  diebut  illis  1  O  preposterous '. 
well,  come,  be  bUtb;  tbe  best  inditer  of 
■tbun  all  is  sometimes  dull.  Fellow  Onion, 
pardoo  mme  Ingle  ;  he  is  a  man  has  imper- 
tection>  and  declinatitKia,  as  other  men 
have ;  hit  muse  sometimes  cannot  curvet, 
nor  propwtticatc  and  come  off,  as  it  should ; 
DO  matter.  111  banuner  out  a  paraphrase  for 
tbeemTsdf. 

Oaf.  No,  tweet  Juniper,  no ;  danger  doth 
breed  delay ;  lore  makes  me  choleric,  I 
•an  beu  no  longer. 

Jmp.  Not  bmr  what?  my  mad  meridi^ 
slave.    Not  bear  what  ? 

Old,  Cupid's  burden,  'tis  too  heavy,  too 
t<rierable ;  and  as  for  the  handkerchief  and 
tbe  poaie,  I  will  not  trouble  thee ;  but  if 
thou  wilt  go  with  me  into  her  father's  back- 
tide,  old  Jaques'  back-side,  and  speak  for  me 
to  Rachel,  I  will  not  be  ingratitude ;  the  old 
(nan  is  abroad  and  all. 

Jump.  Art  thou  sure  on'tJ 

Old.  As  sure  an  obligation. 

Jun^  Let's  away  theii ;  come,  we  spend 
time  iQ  a  vain  circumference ;  trade,  I 
casheei  thee  till  to-monow :  fellow  Onion, 
for  thy  sake  I  finish  thit  workiday. 

Om.  God  a  mercy,  and  for  thy  sake  I'll 

at  any  time  make  aliolidav.  \_Exeunt. 

Enter  Atmla,  Atchtl. 

Attg,  Nay,  I  pritSee,  Rachel,  I  come  to 
comfort  thee, 
fie  not  M  sad. 

Bach.  O  signior  Angelo, 
No  comfort  but  hit  presence  can  remove 
This  sadness  from  my  hearL 

Ang.  Nay,  then  you're  fond. 
And  what  that  strength  of  judgment  and 

election 
That  should  be  attendant  on  your  yean  and 
form.  [prisoner, 

ou,    because    your   lord   is  taken 


Will   ' 


Blubber  and  weep,  and  keep  a  peevish  stir, 
A*  though  you  would  him  turtle  with  the 

newt? 
Come,  come,  be  wise.    'Sblood  say  your 

lord  should  die. 
And  you  go  mar  your  face  as  you  begin. 
What  would  you  do,  trow }    who  would 

But  this  it  is,  when  nature  will  bestow 
Her  gifts  ou  such  as  know  uot  h^w  to  vie 

You  shall  have  some,  that  had  they  but  one 

quarter 
Of  your  lair  beauty,  they  would  make  it 

shew 
A  little  otherwise  than  you  do  this. 
Or  they  would  see  the  painter  twice  an 

And  I  commend  them  I,  that  can  use  art 
With  such  judicial  practice. 

Sack.  You  talk  Idly; 
If  this  be  your  best  comfort,  keep  it  still. 
My  senses  cannot  feed  on  such  sour  catet. 

Ana.  And  why,  sweetheart? 

Bach.  Nay,  leave,  good  signior. 

Ang.  Come,  1  have  sweeter  viands  yet 
in  store, 
fnter  Onion  and  Jangxr. 

Jtaiip.  In  anvcRse,  mistress  Bachel. 

Ang.  Rachen 

Bach.  God's  pity,  si^nitM"  Angelo,  I  hear 
my  father ;  away  for  dod'g  sake. 

Ang.  'Sblood,  lam  bewitch'd,  I  think; 
tlus  is  twice  now  I  have  been  served  tbu>. 
lExU. 

Bach.  Pray  God  he  meet  him  not 

\_Eiit  Bach^. 

Oni.  O  brave ,'    she's  yonder :    O  ter- 
rible I  she's  gone. 

Jump.  Yea,  so  nimlile  in  your  dilemmas, 
and  your  hyperboles  ! 
Hay  my  love  I  O  my  love  at  the  first  sight, 
by  the  mass ! 

Old.  O  how  she  scudded  !  O  sweet  scud, 
how  she  tripped  I  O  delicate  trip  and  go  '. 

Junip.  Come,'  thou  art  enamoured  with 
tbe  inffuence  of  her  profundity ;  but,  sirrah, 
hark  a  little. 

Oni.  O  rare !  what  ?  wliat?  passing, 
i'&ith!  whatis't!  whatis't? 

Jump.  What  wilt  Ihou  say  now,  if  Rachel 
stand  now,  and  play  hity-tity  through  th* 
key-hole,  to  behold  the  equipage  of  thy 
person? 

Otd.  O  sweet  equipage  !  try,  good  Ju- 
niper, tickle  her,  talk,  talk  ;  O  rare ! 

Jump.  Mistress  Rachel,  (watch  then  if  her 
father  come;) 
Rachel!  Madona!  Rachel  1  No. 

Old.  Say  I  am  here ;  Omon,  or  Peter,  or 

Junip.  No,  I'll  knock  ;  we'll  not  stand 


'  Ad  uqguefR,  upaejneze.j    This  last  phrase  is  of  the  same  meaning  with  inwee  Dutch , 
which  occurs  in  the  Aldiemitt,  and  is  there  explained. 


oyGoo»^lc    


tl« 


THE  CASE  Is  ALTERED. 


upon  borutHU  and  tricks,  bat  Ml  rMindly  to 
the  mattrr. 

Oni.  Well  said,  iweet  Juniper.  Hori- 
zons I  bans  '«ni,  knocii,  knock. 

Rack.  Who's  there  I  hther? 

Jump.  Father!  no;  and  ytf.  %  Mhcr,  if 
you'll  please  to  be  «  mother. 

Oni.  Well  said.  Juniper ;  to  her  again ;  a 
smack  or^wo  more  of  the  inotber. 

Jump.  Do  you  hear,  sweet  loul,  tweet 
radamaot,  sweet  nuthavel !  one  word,  Mel- 
pomene,  are  ;ou  at  leisure } 

Sack.  At  leisure!  what  to  do? 

Junm.  To  do  what!  to  do  nothing,  but 
to  be  liable  to  the  extasy  of  true  love's  exi- 
gent, or  so ;  you  smell  my  meaning. 

Oni.  Smell!  filthy,  fellow  Juniper,  filthy. 
Smell  \  O  most  odious ! 

Junip.  How  filthy } 

Oni.  Filthy  by  this  finger.  Smell!  smell 
a  rat,  smell  a  pudding.  Away,  these  tricks 
are  for  Irulls ;  a  plain  wenCh  lores  plain 
dealing;  I'll  upon  her  myself,  smell  to 
march-pain  viench. 

Jump.  With  all  my  heart;  1*11  be  legiti- 
mate and  silent  as  an  ^pVe-squirc;  I'll  see 
nothing,  and  say  nothing. 

Oni.  Sweet  heart !  s*cet  heart '. 

Jutdp.  And  bag  pudding,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Jamui  within.  What  lUchel !  tny  girl, 
what  Rachel  I 

Oni.  God's  lid. 

Baeh.  Here  1  am.        { 

Oni.    Wl^t    rakehel   calls    Eachel  f    O 

treason  to  my  love ! 
Junip.  It's  her  father,  on  my  life  !  how 
shall  we  inb^nch  and  edify  ourselves  from 

Oai.  0  coney-catching  Cupid  ! 

Enter  Jague*. 
Jag,  How  is  roy  back-side  i  where  i  what 
come  they  for } 

[Qntongeti  i^i  snlo  a  tree. 
Whatarethey?  Rachel!  thieves!  thieves! 
Stay,  villain,  slave.  Rachel,  untie  my  dog. 
j^^,    ..,_,.. ._.... 


ay.  thief,  thou  canst  not  'scape. 

Jutup.  1  pray  you,  sir. 

Oni.  Ab  pitiful  Onion !  tkat  thou  badst  : 


[Act  4.  Scow  I. 


a  knife  bete,  Rachel. 


Jmip.  For  god's  take  bear  i 
keep  up  your  cor. 

Om.  1  fear  not  Gariick,  he'U  not  bile 
Onion  his  kinsman ;  pray  God  he  come  ou^ 
and  then  they'll  not  imdl  me. 

Jaf.  Well  then  deliver;  come,  deliver, 

Jiadp.  What  should  I  deliver? 

Jaq.  O  thou  wouldst  have  me  tell  thee, 
woxildst  thou  i  Shew  ine  thy  hands,  wkat 
hast  thoB  in  thy  handa } 

Junip.  Here  be  ray  hands. 

Jag,  Stay,  are  thy  fiagen-ends  begrin'd 
with  dirt  P  no,  thou  nastwip'd  them. 

Jtmip,  Wip'd  them  I 

Jaq.  I,  Ihou  vHtain ;  thou  art  a  snbtil 
knave.  Put  off  tfiy  shoes  i  come,  I  will  see 
tbem;'  pv«  me  a  ''"*-  »—  B,„k.i  i<ii 
rip  the  soles. 

Oni.  No  matter, 
mend  them. 

Jun^.  What,  are  you  mad  t  are  yon  de- 
testable }  would  you  make  an  anatomr  of 
me  >  think  you  I  am  not  true  ortbop^Ayl 

Jaq.  Orthography,  anatomy  ! 

Junm.  For  Gud's  sake  be  not  ao  iBvi»- 
lable,  I  am  no  ambuscado ;  what  predK» 
meot  call  you  this  >  why  do  you  intimate  s* 

/oo.  I  can  feel  nothing.  [thii^ 

Om,  By'r  lady,  but  Onion  feek  some- 
'  Jaq.  Sail,  sir,  you  are  not  yet  gone; 
shake  your  legs,  come,  and  your  «ins,  be 
brief:  stay,  let  me  see  these  drums,  these 
kilderkins,  these  bombard  slops,  what  is  i 

Jump.  Nothing  hut  hair, 

Jeq.  Thaf  s  true,  I  bad  ahnost  forffit  this 
rug,  this  hedgehog's  nest,  this  hayoMw, 
this  bear's-akin,  this  heath,  this  fuize^nah. 

/tiN^.  O  let  me  go,  you  tear  my  bar, 
you  revolve  my  brains  and  underatanniiw. 

Jaq.  Heart,  thou    art  aonewbat   eard; 
half  of  my  fear 
Hath  ta'en  hi*  leave  •(  me.  the  other  half 
Still  ke^s  possession  in  despigfat  of  hope. 
Until  these   amorous  eyes  court  my  4it 

gold. 
Dear,  I  come  to  thee ;  Mead,  why  art  not 

nat  gone  t 
Avoid,  my  soul's  vexatkM ;  Satan,  hence ; 

Whw    dn'.t     ■  ...    >-i- 


I  stare  on  me }  why  do's! 


Jaq.  Why  Rachel '.  when  I  say,  let  loose 
my  dog, 
Gariick,  my  mastilT,  let  him  loose,  I  say. 

■Junip.   Wip'd  then !  ,     ,  ,    ,„         ._, 

Jaq.  LthottviUain;  ihouart  a  mmknaoe.  Put  oflhy  Jtou ;  comt,  I  mU jcttim.^ 
We  said  before,  that  Jonsoo,  in  the  character  of  Jaquej,  hath  copied  the  Euebo  of  Plautui , 
and  this  scene  is  an  imitation  of  the  Latin,  where  Str<Ailus  is  CTamined  by  the  miser  m.tM 
like  manner.  But  the  pleasantries  of  this  scene  are  vnthm  the  boonds  of  natuM ;  »» 
severer  judgment  instructed  Jonson  not  to  outrage  hit  characters,  as  PlaijUis  did  b<^ 
him.  Jaques  eMmines  l)oth  lie  bands  of  Ji»iper,  bwt  he  does  not,  like  EucUo,  bid  bii 
produce  tiis  tiurd  hand. 

Euc,     Oiteade  hoe  mamu, 

Strob.  //cm  ti'6t  ottendi,  eecat. 

Euc.     Video,  age  ottende  ctiam  tertiam. 
No  degree  of  avarice  could  lead  one  to  suppose,  that  a  man  bas  Biree  handa. 
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Wb;  por'at  thou  on  the  ground  witb  tbie- 

Wfatf  H«t  thou  there,  thoa  cur)    what 

g«p'it  thou  at  ? 
Hence  from  my  home.    Bachel,  send  Gar- 
Ikk  forth. 
Jtutip.  I  am  gone,  sir,  I  am  gone; 'for 
god's  sake  slay. 

\Erit  Juniper. 
Juaip,  Pack ;  and  thank  God  thou  'scap'st 

fa  well  away. 
OaL  If  I  escape  this  tree,  destinies  I  defy 

JOU.- 
Jaq.  I  cannot  sM,  by  any  characlen 
Writ  on  this  earthj  that  any  felon  foot 
Hath  ta'en  actiuaiotance  with  this  hallow'd 

.    ground. 
None  sees  me ;  knees,  do  homage  to  your 


lord. 


it  lies  and   sleeps  so 
<od  to  look  on't      If 


*Ti»  safe,  'tis  trfc; 

soundly, 
Twoutd   do  ooe  g 

this  bliss 
Be  civen  to  any  man  that  hath  much  gold. 
Justly  to  say  'tis  safe,  I  say  'tis  safe. 

0  what  a  licaveoly  round  these  two  words 

Within  me  and  without  rae;  firat!  think 'em, 
Aod  then  1  speak  'em ;  then  1  watch  (heir 

And  drink  it  greedily  with  both  mine  eyes  : 
Then  think,  tlien  speak,  then  driak  their 

sound  again. 
And  racket  round  aboiit  this  body's  court, 
I'hese-  two  sweet  words,  'tis  safe.     Stay,  1 

will  feed 
My  othersen»es.    O  how  sweet  it  smells  ! 
Om.  I  mar'l  he  smells  not  Onion,  being 

Jpq.    I>owa  lo  thy   grave    again,   thou 
,  beauteous  ghost, 

An^ts,  men  say,  are  spirits ;  spirits  ba 
Invuihle;  bright  angeh,  are  you  so  f 

-   -     nl_ 

Though  you  break  mine. .    Dear   saints, 

■dleu,  adieu. 
My  feet  part  from  you,  but  niy  soul  dwells 

with  you.  lEmt. 

Old.  Is  be  gone)  0  fortune  my  friend, 

ant!  not  fortune  my  foe, 

1  coroe  down  to  embrace  thee,  and  kiss  thy 

great  toe. 

'  Oni.  rUgoinmyfoot-ehth;  PU  tura  gentlanai 
Junip.  Sotaiill. 

Oni.  Bid  lahat  baiie  thdt  we  give,  xaliat  cuUUoa  f}  Fll  go  in  m;/foot-cloth-~t\ia,t\t,  I'll 
have  my  horse  dress'd  in  his  caparisons  and  housings,  as  gentlemen  used  to  ride  ;  and  hence 

they  were  called/oot-ctoiA  rttigi. Ifhat  liadge  ihcll  tut  gi-ce,  whal  cullison?     So  in£rcry 

Mail  out  qfhit  Htmoar,  "  V\\  give  coats,  that's  uiy  humour :  but  I  kck  i.  cnlliscn."  Act 
I.  scene  3.  And  I  there  observed,  that  no  Dictionary  will  help  us  lo  tut;  meaning  of  tlie 
word.  It  seems  to  be  something  relative  to  a  coat  of  arms,  or  a  crest  to  paint  out  whose 
livery  the  servants  wore;  but  ifit  ever  was  a  term  in  heraldry,  it  is  no  longer  in  use,  and 
now  uaknowD  lo  the  heralds  tbemMlVes.    Indeed  it  sometimes  happens,  thjt  a  variation  of 


EvttfJwi^. 
Jmip.  Fellow  Onion!  Peter] 
Oni.  Fellow  Juniper. 
Juttip,  What's  the  oldpamirgo  gone,  de- 
puted coimografied,  ha  ? 
Oni.  0, 1 ;  and  hark,  sirmb.    Shall  I  tdt 

Jiutip.  Nay,  be  brief,  anddeclare ;  stand 
not  upon  conundrums  now:  thou  knowest 
what  contagjoua  speedies  1  have  suffered  for 
thy  sake,  and  he  should  come  again  and  in- 
vent me  here. 

Oni.  He  says  true.  It  was  for  my  sake,  I 
will  tell  him.  Sirrah,  Juniper!  and  yet  I 
will  not. 

Junip.  What  sayest  thou,  sweet  Onion) 

Oni.  And  thou  hadst  smelt  the  scent  of 
me  when  I  was  in  the  tree,  thou  woutdst  not 
have  said  so:  but,  sirrah,  the  case  is  altered 
with  me,  my  heart  hsi  given  love  a  box  of 
the  ear,  made  him  kick  up  his  heels,  i'faitb. 

Jvnip.  Saycst  thou  me  so,  mad  Greek ! 
how  haps  it )"  how  chances  it  i 

Oni.  I  cannot  hold  i^  Juniper;  have  an 
eye,  look,  have  an  eye  to  the  door ;  the  old 
oroverb'i  true,  I  see.  Gold  is  but  muck. 
Nay,  p>dso.  Juniper,  to  the  door ;  an 
eye  ^o  the  main  chance ;  here,  you  slave, 
have  an  eye, 

Jtt/dp.  O  inexorable !  O  infallible  !  0  in- 
tricate, divine,  and  superficial  fortune  I 

Om.  Nay,  it  will  be  sufficient  anon  i 
here,  look  here  ! 

Jump.  U  insolent  good  luck !  how  didst 
thou  produce  the  intelligence  of  tiie  gold 
minerals ' 

Old.  ni  tell  thee  that  anon ;  here,  make 
shift,  convey,  cram.  I'll  teach  you  how 
you  shall  call  for  Garlick  aeam,  i'faith. 

Junip.  'Sblood  what  sfaail  we  do  with  all 
this  ?  we  shall  never  bring  it  to  a  consump- 

■Oni.  Consumption !  why  we'll  be  mcot 
sumptuously  atlircd,  man. 

Junip.  By  this  gold,  I  will  hare  three  or 
four  most  stiguiatical  suits  presently. 

Out.  I'll  go  in  my  foot-cloth,  I'll  turn 
gentleman. 

Junip.  So  will  I. 

Oni.  But  what  badge  shall  we  give,  what 
cullis*    " 


Junip.  As  for  that,  let's 
and  commiseration  of  lomi 
he  shall  give  us  a  gudgeon, 


4Y 
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Oiii.  A    gudgeon!    a    icutdieon    thou 
Jitnip.  A  scutcbcon,  <St  a  guJgeon,  all  i> 

Out.  Well,  our  ami*  be  good  CDOUgli, 
let's  took  to  our  legt. 

Junip.  Content,  we'll  bejoggin^. 

Oni,  Bachel,  we  retire ;  Gariick,  Godb'yc. 

Jump.  Farewell,  sweet  Jaqun. 

0)tt.  Farewell,  sweet  Kadiel ;  sweet  dog, 
ailieu.  \_Exev.nt. 


Afox.  Nay,  but  sweet  count. 

t'outtl.  Away,  I'll  hear  no  more ; 
Never  was  man  so  palpably  abus'd. 
My  son  so  basely  marled,  and  myself 
Aiu  made  tlie  subject  of  your  mirth  and 

Max.  Count  Femeze,  you  tread  too  hard 


Count.  I  will  persist,  and  unto  thee  I 
speak ; 
Tliou,  Maximitiaa,  thou  hast  iiijur'd  me. 
iUujt.  Before  the  Lord;— 
Aur.  Sweet  sign ior. 
Pha.  O  my  father. 
Max.  Lady,  let  your  father  thank  your 

beauty. 
Pa£.  By  gar,  me  shall  be  hang  for  tella 
dis  same. 
Me  tclla  mademoiselle,  she  tell  her  fadera. 
Couni.  'llie  true  Chaniont  set  free,  and 
one  left  here 
O{|no  descent,  dad  barely,  in  his  name. 
Sirrah,  boy,  come  hither,  and  be  sure  you 
'  speak  llicsiuiple  trutli. 

Pac.  O  pardoQc  moy,  ""  " 


Count.  Come,  leave  ^our  pardon*,  aad 
directly  say, 
What  villam  is  the  same  that  bath  vemrpt 
The  hoiiour'd  name  and  penMi  of  Chamnwt. 

I'ac.  O  monsieur,  uo  point  Tillais,  tnaic 
chevalier.  Monsieur  Gasper. 

Count.  Monsieur  Gasper  I 
On  what  occasion  did  they   cfaange   their 


ilax.  My  h<HiourabIe  lord. 

Count.  1  ut,  tut,  be  silent. 

Max.  Silent,  count  Femezc  !  I  tell  tbce. 
if  Amurath,  the  great  "VtA,  wcr  kere,  I 
would  speaJc,  ana  he  should  beai  ne. 

Comt.  So  will  not  I. 

Max.  By  my  father's  hand,  but  ibog 
Shalt,  count.  I  say,  till  tins  imtaat  I  «as 
never  toucli'd  in  my  reputatioii.  Hear  idc, 
you  sb^l  know  that  you  have  wrtm^'d  me, 
and  i  will  make  you  acknowledge  it ;  if  1 
cannot,  niy  sword  shall. 

Cmtat.  By  heaven  I  will  not,  I  will  slop 

My  senses  lothe  the  savour  of  thy  breath ; 
'Tis  poison  to  me ;  I  say,  I  will  nut  hear. 
What  ahalll  know;  'tis  you  have  injur'd 

What  will  you  make!  make  me  acknowWgc 

Fetch  forth  that  Gasper,  that  lewd  coun- 
terfeit. 
Enter  aerving-^Kmmlh  CamiUo. 

I'll  make  him  to  your  £u:e  approve  your 
wrongs. 

Come  on,  false  substance,  sliadow  to  Cha- 

Had  you  none  else  to  work  upon  but  me? 
Was  I  your  fittest  project}  well,  confess 

the  spelling  will  direct  ui  to  the  etymoloe}'  and  meaning  of  a  word,  which  may  be  still  re- 

'  '        -   '    •  -  ■■'-  -  ■■•"-  -"-angp  and  difference  in  the  lelten:  but  this '"■ ^■■** 

MiA  lake  leave  to  quote  oue  passage  from 
"'■""''""    ' """         '*'  0,  led  me  to  suiipeci 
The  passage  I  mean, 


_.  ___  light  here.    Howcn    ,  _  .. 

a  di^jrarture  from  the  usual  wav  of  writing  and  p 
possibly  be  a  corruption,  whicn  1  have  unce  found  is  not  st 
Elegy  on  the  Lady  IHgbu : 

"  sleepy,  or  stupid  Nature,  could'sl  thou  part 

"  WItli  such  a  rarity,  and  not  rouse  art 

"  Witli  all  her  aids,  to  save  her  from  the  teiae 

"  Of  vulture  death,  and  tliose  relentless  Wrier  f" 
The  last  word  appeariil  to  me  either  an  error,  or  llm  same  with  daan,  only  »aried  in  the 
spelling  for  the  euke  of  rhinie ;  and  such  I  have  since  found  it  to  be.     For  what  we  usually 
call  the  clawt,  is  UTotc,  in  Miiishew,  the  dei/et  of  a  crab,  scorpion,  &c. 
*  Fetch  forth  that  Gaiper,  lliat  itad  counterjdl, 
^ter  serving-man  with  Camillo. 
ConKOH,fiiliesub3la.icf,shadoxato  ChamotU.']     Tho  whole  incident  of  Faulo  Femeac'* 
being  taken  prisoner  on  the  oue  side,  and  Chaniont  and  Camlllo  on  the  other,  with  tbc  ex- 
changing tlieir  name?,  and  Camillo's  being  left  for  Chamont,  is  taken  from  the  Caplivi  d 
Plautus.     The  son  of  Hegio  is  taken  prisoner ;  and  with  a  view  to  ransom  his  loa  by  tbc 
fcxdiange,  Hegio  buys  Philocrates  and  Tyndjrus,  two  Elian  captives.     Tyndanjs  is  slave  to 
^ilocratcs,  and  is  left  under  his  masler's  name,  while  the  true  Philocrates  is  senttoFlis, 
under  the  luroe  of  I'yndarus,  to  effect  the  liberty  of  Pluloptolemus  the  son  of  Hegio.    Tlie 
raud  liowcvcr  is  discovered  to  Hegio,  before  the  return  of  Thilocrates ;  andTyndanra  is  put 
to  tbc  toEture,  and  Knt  to  Ibe  mioes.   At  the  return  d  f  Itiloptolcmui  and  Phuociate*,  with 
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\\Tjat  you  tntendeil  by  thii  secret  plot. 
And  by  whose  policy  it  wu  contnv'd. 
Speat  truth,  and  be  intmted  courteously; 
But  double  with  me,  and  resolve  to  prove 
The  extreniHt  rigour  that  I  can  inflict 
Cam.  My  honour'd  lord,  hear  me  with 
patience. 
Nor  hope  of  favour,  nor  the  fear  of  tonnenl, 
ShaH  sway  my   trague    from  uttering   of 
truth. 
Coimf.  'Tia  well,  proceed  then. 
Cum.  The  mom  \xf«K  thn  battle  did 
twgin. 
Wherein  ray  lord  Chamont  and  I  were  ta'en. 
We  tow' d  one  mutual  fortune,  good  or  bad. 
That  (lay  should  be  embraced  of  us  both ; 
,  And  urging  ttiat  might  wone  succeed  our 

We  there  concluded  to  exchange  our  names. 

CovM,  1'hen  Maximilian  took   you   for 
Cbanmit. 

Cam.  True,  noble  lord. 

CataU.  'Titfoke,  >snoble  wretch, 
Twas  but  a  oomplot  to  betray  my  son. 

Max.  Count,  tbou  lyeit  in  tby  bosom. 

Count.  Lye '. 

Cam.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  h(»)our'd  gen- 

I.ct  not  the  uatimcly  ruin  of  your  lore 
Follow  these  dight  occurrents ;  he  a3»ur*d 
Chamont's  return  will  heal  these  wounds 

And  break  the  points  of  your  too  piercing 

thoughts. 
Omni.  Return  r  I,  when?  when  will  Cha- 

moDt  return  i 
He'll  come  to  fetch  you,  will  be!  t,  'tit 

like. 
You'd  ha»e  me  think  so,  tbat'i  your  policy, 
Xo,  no,  young  gallant,  your  device  is  stale ; 
Vou  cannot  feed  me  with  so  vain  a  hope. 
Cojii,  Wy  lord,  I  feed  you  not  with  a  vain 

I  know  assuredly  he  will  tetum. 
And  bring  your  noble  son  along  with  him. 
Maz.  I,  I  dare  pawn  my  soul  lie  will  re- 

CouDt.  O  impudent  derision !  (^n  scorn! 
Intolerable  wrong  !  is't  not  enough 
i'hal  you  have  puiy'd  upon  me  airttiis  while. 
But  still  to  mock  me,  stitltojetitat  me? 
Vellows,  away  with  him ;  thou  ill-bred  slave, 
'I'liat  sett'st  no  difference  'twixt  a  noble 

And  thy  own  slavish  humour;  do  not  think 
lint  I'll  take  worthy  vengeance  on  thee, 

wretch. 


font.  Alas,  these  threats  are  idle,-likethe 

And  breed  no  tetrorin  the  guiltless  mind. 
Count.  NaT  thou  shalt  want  no  torture,  so 

Bring  him  away. 

Cam.  Welcome  the  wont,  1  suffer  for  a 

Your  tortures  will,  my  love  shall  never,  enif. 

iEirunt. 

Afaaent  Afaximlian,  Aurelia,  Pkanixetla, 

Phcm.  AIbs!  poor  gentleman,  myfather*s 
f»ge 
Is  too  extreme,  too  stern  and  violent. 
U  that  I  knew  with  all  inv  strongest  |touen 
How  to  rcmof  e  it  from  thy  patient  bivasV 
But  tliat  I  cannot,  yet  my  willing  heart 


tiliall  II 


That  doth  enforce  the  strange  alTeclion 
With  more  than  common  rapture  in  my 

For  being  but  Jasper,  he  is  siHl  as  dear 
To  me,  as  when  be  did  Cbamont  appear. 

{Exit  Pkaiiiiella. 

Aar.  But  in  good  sadness,  signior,  do  you 
think 
Chamont  will  e'er  return } 

Mai.  Do  I  see  your  face,  lady  ? 

Aar.  I,  sure,  if  love  has  not  bfinded  you. 

Max.  That  is  a  <]uestioii ;  but  I  will  as- 
sure you  no:  I  can  see,  and  yet  love  is  in 
mine  eye.  Well,  the  count  your  father 
simply  hath  dishnnoui'd  me,  and  this  steel 
shall  engrave  it  on  bis  burgoaet. 

AiiT.  Nay,  sweet  signior. 

Max.  Lady,  1  do  prefer  iny  reputation  to 

But  joii  shall  rule  me.     Come,  let's  march. 

[Exit  Maiimilian, 

Aar.  I'll  follow,  signior.     O  sweet  tiueen 

Sovereign  of  all  my  thoughts,  anil  thou  Mr 

Who  (more  to  honour  my  nffectionsl 
Ilast  tlius  tiwislaled  Uasper  to  Chamont '. 
Let  both  your  flames  now  burn  in  one 

bright  sphere. 
And  give  true  lisftt  to  my  aspiring  hopeci 
Hasten  Chanionrs  return,  let  liini  affect  me. 
Though  father,  friends,  and  all  the  world 

reject  me.  lExtlt 

Enter  Angtta,  Chrutnpliero, 
Aug.  Sigh  for  a  woman  '.  would  I  {old 

Rave  in  my  sleep,  talk  idly  bang  awake. 


wboin  alto  there  comet  Stalagmus,  a  fugitive  slave  of  Ilegit^  it  is  discovered  that  Tyndarus 
it  the  son  of  Hegb,  who  was  carried  away  by  Stalasnius  at  the  age  of  four  years,  and  sold 
by  him  to  the  father  of  Philocrates.  The  reader  will  perceive  &om  this  account,  the  exact 
similitude  between  the  cony  and  the  original ;  and  I  have  been  thus  particular  in  poinlin(( 
out  the  resemblance,  for  the  anistaiice  of  th(»e  wbo  may  want  tlge  ability  of  comparing 
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Rue  ind  laek  pale,  make  love  walks  in  the 


night, 
il  cold  con 


To  steal  cold  comfort  from  a  day-ttar'i  eyes. 
Kit,  thou'rtafool;  wilt  thou  be  wik  ;  then, 

lad. 
Renounce  thit  boy-god's  nice  idoUtry, 
Stand  not   on   compliment,    and    wooing 
tricks;  [tliou } 

Tboa   loT'tt    old  JaquFs'i   daughter,   dost 
C»r.  Love  her  ! 

Aug.  Come,  eomr,  I  know't;  be  rui'd, 
and  she's  thine  own. 
Thou'lt  say,   her  father  Jaque%   the  old 

Math  pawnM  bis  word  to  thcc,  that  none 

but  (hou 
Shalt  be  his  son-in-law. 

Chr.  He  has. 

Aitg.  He  has  I 
Wilt  thou  believe  him,  and  be  made  a  cook, 
To  wait  on  such  an  antique  weather-cock  ; 
While  he  is  more  inconstant  than  the  sea. 
His  thoughts,  Camelion-like,  change  every 

minute. 
No,  Kit,  worksoundly,  steal  the  wenchawa^Ti 
Wed  her,  and  l>ed  her,  and  when  that  ii 

Then  say  to  Jaques,  tKall  I  be  your  son  t 
But  come,  to  our  device ;  where  is  this 
soldi 

Chr.  Here,  signiorAngelo. 

Ang.  Bestow  It,  bidthyhandssbedgolden 

Let  these  bald  French  crowns  be  uncoveHd, 


The  needy  beggar  will  be  glad  of  gold. 
Ho  now  keep  them  aloof,  and  as  he  treads 
Thb  gilded  path,  stretch  out  hit  ambling 

With  scattering  more  and  more,  and  as  thou 

goest. 
Cry  Jaques,  Jaques. 

Chr.  Tush,  let  me  alone. 

Ang.  But  first,  I'll  play  the  gliost,  I'll  call 

Kit,  keen  aloof. 

Chr.  But,  signior  Angelo, 
Where  will  yourself  ana  Bacliel  stay  for  me, 
Afterthe  jest  is  ended? 

Ang.  Mass,  that's  true. 
At  the  old  priory  bahind  St.  Foy's. 

Chr.  Agreed,  no  better  place:  I'll  meet 

Aiig.  Now  to  this  geer, — Jaqucsl  JaquesI 

what  Jaques  i 
Jaq.  xaithin.  Who  calls?  who's  there  > 
Ang,  Jaques! 
Jag.  Bii/rt'n.  Who  calls?  ■ 
Atig.  ISteward,   be    comes,   be  comes, 

£iiier  Jaquet. 
Jaq.  What  vcMce  is  this  t 
No  body  bete  ?  was  I  not  call'd  ?  I  was ; 
And  oie  cry'd  Jaques  with  a  holiov  voice. 


I  was  deceiT'4t  no,  I  was  not  decdv'd. 
See,  see,  it  was  an  an^el  call'd  me  forth. 
Gold,  gold,  man-making  gold '.  anotherslarl 
Drop  they  from  heav'n?  no,  no,  my  house, 

t  hope, 

II  haunted  with  a  hity.     My  dear  lor. 
My  bouthold  god,  my  fairy,  on  my  knees. 

Ckr.  Jaques!  lEJcit Chrutopkav. 

Jaq.  My  Lar  doth  t^l  me ;  O  sweet 

Musical  asthesphn'ea!  see,  aec,  more  gold: 

Chr,  teitkia.  Jaques  ■ 

Eriler  Rachd. 

Jaq.  What  Rachel,  Bachel,  lock  my  door, 
look  to  my  house. 

C/ir.  Ktlhia.  Jaques! 

Jan.  Shut  fast  my  door; 
A  golden  crown,  Jaques  shall  be  a  king. 

fExa. 

Ang.  To  a  fool's  paradise  that  path  win 

Thee  andthylioushold  Lar. 

Sach.  What  means  my  ^ther} 
1  wonder  what  strange  humour — — 

Ang.  Come,  sweet  soul. 
Leave  wondering,  start  not,  'twas  I  laid  thft 

plot. 
To  get  youT  father  forth. 

Fach.  O  Angelo  r 

Ang.  O  me  DO  O'b,  but  hear;  my  lord, 
yout  love, 
Faulo  Fcrneze,  is  rotum'd  from  war, 
liagen  at  Pont  Valcrio,  and  from  Ihencv, 
B^  post,  at  midnight  last,  I  was  conjufd 
1o  man  you  thither.     Stand  rot  on  repUes, 
A  liorae  is  saddled  for  you,  wiltyougo? 
And  I  am  for  you,  if  you  will  stay,  why  so. 

Rack.  O  Angelo,  each  minute  is  a  a*j 
Till  my  Ferae^e  come ;  come,  we'll  away, 

Ang.  Sweet  soul,  I  guess  thy  nieanmR  hf 

thyiooks;  "    ' 

At  Pont  Vaierio  thou  thy  love  shalt  see. 

But  not  Fenieie.     Steward,  fare  you  weD ; 

I  ou  wait  for  Rachel  loo,  when  can  you  tell  ( 

lExeuat. 

Enter  Jaqiie*. 

Jaq.  O  in  what  golden    circle  hare  1 

Milan,  these  od'rouB  aud  enflower'd  £elA 
Are  none  of  thme ;  no,  here's  Qinum  ; 
Hera  blessed  ghosti  do  walk ;  this  b  lite 

And  glorious  palace,  where  the  god  of  gold 
Shines  like  the  sun  of  spaikling  majestv. 
O  my  ftur-feather'd,  my  red-breaited  birds. 
Come  flie  with  me,  I'll  bring  you  to  a  choir. 
Whose  concert  bebg  sweeten'd  with  your 

sound. 
The  mnrick  will  be  fuller,  and  each  hour 
The  ean  shall  banquet  with  your  harmaor. 

Eattr  Chriih^uro. 
Chr.  At  the  old  priory  beliiad  SL  faft. 
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That  wan  the  place  of  our  appointment,  sure ; 
I  hope  he  will  not  m*e  mfe  lose  ray  gold. 
And  mock  me  too :  perh^  they  mre  wiihm ; 
I'll  knock. 

Jaq.  O  god,  the  case  i«  alter'd  ! 

Chr.  Rachel !  Angela  !  Mgnkir  Angelo ! 

Jaq.  Argels  !    I,  where !   mine  angels '. 
Where's  my  gold ! 
Why  Rachel !  O  thou  thjeviih  Canitial '. 
Thou  eaf  St  my  flesh  in  itealmg  of  my  gold. 

Chr.  What  gold? 

Jaq.    What  gold  ?    Rachel !    call  help, 
come  forth! 
I'll  rip  thine  entrails,  but  I'll  have  my  gold. 
Rachel!  why  com'st  thou  not!    I  am  un- 

Ali  me,  she  speaks  not  1  thou  bast  slain  my 
child.  [Etit. 

Chritt.  What  is  the  man  posseit,  trow! 
this  is  strange! 
Rachel,  I  st-e,  b  gone  with  Angelo. 
Weil,  1  will  once  again  into  the  priory. 
And  see  if  I  can  meet  them. 

[£jit  Chriitophero. 
Enter  Jaqaea. 
Jaq.  Tia  too  true,  [gold  : 

Th'ast  made  away  my  child,  thou  hast  my 
O  whathiena  calrd  ine  out  of  doors  ? 
The  thief  is  gone,  my  gold's  gone,  Rachel's 
gone,  [»ain  V 

All's  gone  !  save  I  that  spend  my  cries  in 
Uut  I'll  hence  too,  and  die,  or  end  this  pain. 
lEiit. 
Elder  Juniper,  Onion,  Finio,  Valevtine. 
Janip.  'Swound-s,  let  me  go;  hey  catso, 
catch  him  alive ;  I  call,  I  call,  boy ;  I  come, 

my  friend 

fal.  O  here's  a  tweet  mctamOTphosis,  a 
couple  of  biuzards  turu'd  to  a  pair  of  pea- 
cocks. 

Jatip.  SigniorOnion,  lendmethy  boy  tA 
unhang  my  rapier. 

Oni.  Signior  Juniper,  for  once  or  so;  but 
trutli  is,  you  must  inveigle,  as  I  have  dwe, 
my  lord's  page  here,  a  poor  follower  of 

Jvnip.  Hey  ho  I  your  page  then  cannot 
be  superintendant  upon  me ;  he  shall  not  be 
Addicted,  he  shall  not  be  incident,  he  shall 
not  be  incident,  he  shall  not  be  incident, 
aball  he  ?  .  {Hejoynci. 

Fin.  O  sweet  signior  Juniper ! 

Juitif.  'Sblood  stand  away,  princocks,  do 
not  asgravate  my  joy. 

fair  Nay,  good  master  Onion. 

Om,  Nay,  and  he  have  the  heart  to  draw 
ray  bhmd,  let  him  come. 

Jump.  I'll  slice  you.  Onion ;  Til  slice 

Old.  I'll  cleave  you.  Juniper- 

Fol.  Why  hold,  hold,  bo !  what  do  you 
ineanr 

Jump.  Let  him  come.  Ingle ;  stand  by, 
boy,  bu  alabditer  blade  cannot  fear  me. 


Fin.  Why  hear  you,  sweet  rignior,  let  not 
there  be  any  contention  between  my  muter 
and  yoB  riioot  me ;  if  you  want  a  page,  Mr, 
I  can  help  you  to  a  proper  stripling. 

Jwdp.  Canst  thou )  what  parentage, 
what  ancestry,  what  genealogy  is  he  ( 

Fiit.  A  French  boy,  air. 

J«mp.  Has  he  tus  French  linguist  i  has 
he? 

Fin.  I,  sir. 

Jwtip.  Then  transport  him;  here's  a  ,cn>- 
lado  for  thee. 

Obi.  You  will  not  imbezzle  my  servant 
with  your  benevolence,  will  you?  hold,  boy, 
there's  a  portmanteau  for  thee. 

Fin.  Lord,  sir ! 

Oni'.  Do,  take  it,  boy,  it's  three  pounds 
ten  shillings,  a  portmanteau . 

Fin.  I  thank  your  lordship.     {EiitFimo. 

Jump.  Sirrah  Ningle,  thou  art  a  traveller, 
and  I  honour  thee.  Iprithee  discourse,  che- 
rish thy  muse,  discourse. 
fal.  Of  what,  sir! 
Jimip.  Of  what  thou  wilt ;  'sblood,  bang 

Oni.  Prithee,  Valentine,  assoile  me  one 

Fai.  lis  pity  to  soil  you,  sir,  your  new 
apjMrel.  [a  man 

Oni.  Mass  thuu  say'st  true,  apparel  makes 
Forget  himself. 

Juaip.  Begin,  find  your  tongue,  Ningle. 

Val.  Now  will  I  gull  these  ganders  rarely : 
Gentlemen,  having  in    my    peregrination 

tlirough  Mesopotamia. 

-  /unip.  Speak  legibly,  this  game's  gone, 
without  the  great  mercy  of  God. 
Here's  a  fine  tragedy  mdeed.    There's  a 

Keisar  royal. 
By  god'shd,  nor  king,  nor  Keisar  shall. 
kilter  Finio,  Pacve,  Baltbaiar,  Martina. 

Bait.     Where,  where,   Finio,   where  be 
they? 

Jump.  Go  to,  I'll  be  with  you  anon. 

Ord.  0  here's  the  page,  signior  Juniper. 

Jvmp.  What  savs  monsieurOnion,  boy! 

Fin.  What  say  you,  sir? 

Jump.  Tread  out,  boy. 

Fin.  Take  up,  you  mean,  sir. 

Junip.  Treao  out,  I  say ;  so,  I  thank  you, 
is  this  the  boy  ? 

Pac.  Aoe,  monsieur. 

Junip.  Who  gave  you  that  name  ? 

Pee.  Give  me  dc  name,  vat  name  f 

Out.  Be  thought  your  name  had  been 
We.  Young  gentleman,  you  must  do  more 
than  bis  legs  can  do  for  him,  bear  with  him, 

Junip.  Sirrali,  give  me  instance  of  your 
carriage  \  you'll  serve  my  turn,  will  you  i 

Pae.  Vat,  turn  upon  tne  toe  i 

Fin,  0  ugnior,  no. 

Jwdp.  Page,  will  you  follow  me  }  I'll  give 
you  good  exhibition. 

Pac,  By  nr,  shall  not  alone  follow  you, 
but  ihall  leao  you  too. 


oyGoo»^lc    — 


THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED. 


tAai. 


these  French  villaiiM  ha'  pocky  wita. 
Jump.  Here,  disBrni  me,  take  my  semi- 

i'al.  0  rare  \  this  would  be  a  rare  man, 
and  he  had  a  little  travel.  Balthaiar,  Mar- 
tino,  put  off  your  shoes,  and  bid  him  cobble 

Junip.  Friends,  friends,  but  pardon  me 
for  fellows,  no  more  in  occupationi  no  more 
iu  corporation ;  'tis  in,  pardon  me ;  the 
case  is  altcr'd ;  this  is  taw,  but  I'll  stand  to 
nothing. 

Pac.  Dat  so  me  link. 

Jump.  Well,  then  God  save  the  duke's 
m^esty ;  is  this  any  barm  now  ?  speak,  is 
this  any  harm  now  i 

Orii.  No,  nor  good  neither,  'sblood. 

Jump.  Do  you  laugh  at  mej  do  you 
laugh  at  me  ?  do  you  laugh  at  me  i 

yal.  I,  sir,  we  do. 

Junip,  You  do  indeed  j 

I'ai.  I,  indeed,  sir. 

Junip.  I'i;  sulEcient;  page  carry  my 
pune;  dog  me.  [£"*■ 

Ota.  Gentlemen,  leave  him  not;  you  see 
in  «hat  case  lie  is ;  he  is  not  in  adversity, 
his  purse  is  full  of  money ;  leave  him  not, 
lExeuM. 
Eater  Jagelo,  ui'f A  Racliel. 

^ng.  Nay,  gentle  Rachel. 

liacL  Away,  forbear,  ungentle  Angelo, 

Touch  not  my  body  with  those  impious 

hands,  ['"*"'*> 

Tliat,  like  hot  irons,  sear   my  tieinbling 


Paul.  Stav,  nobie  sir. 
Ang.  'Sbfoud,  how  like  a  puppet  do  you 
talk  now  •     .  [fool  ; 

Dishonour!  wliat  dishonour  P  come,  come. 
Nay,  then  I  see  y'are  peevish.    S'heart,  dis- 
honour ! 
To  have  you  to  a  priest,  and  marry  you. 
And  put  you  in  an  honourable  state. 
Bach.  To  marry  me  '.  O  heaven  !  can  it 
be  i  [souls, 

Tliat  men  should  live  with  such  unfeeling 
.Without  or  touch  or  conscience  of  rtligion  t 
Ortliattheir  warping  appetites  should  spoil 
'lltose  bonour'd  toruis,  that  the  true  scale  of 

friendship 
Had  set  upon  their  faces  I 

A«s-  Do  you  hear  f 
AVhat  needs  all  this  ?  say,  will  you  have  me, 

Ttach.  I'll  have  you  gone,  and  leave  me, 

if  you  would. 
Ang.  Leave  you  1  I  was  accurst  to  bring 
you  hillier. 
And  matt;  sa  fiiir  an  olTcr  to  a  fool. 
A  iKix  upon  you,  why  should  you  be  coy, 
wliat  good  tbina  baye  you  in  you  to  be 
proud  off 


Are  ye  anyother  than  a  b^gxHs  (laughter' 
Because  you  liave  beautv.    O  god's  li^l  • 
a  blast ! 

Paa,  \,  Angelo. 

Aug.  You  scornful  baggi^.,  [Hbtr. 

I  lov'd  thee  not  so  niucC/hut  now  I  hue 

Bach.    Upon  my  knees,   you   facavenlj 
powen,  I  thank  you. 
That  thus  have  tam'd  bn  wild  aflrectioat. 

Ang.  This  will  not  do,  I  must  to  her 


Tlie  place  from  whence  that  scalding  sigli 
Rachel,  by  Jesu,  1  love  thee  as  my  sool, 
Rachel,  sweet  Rachel. 

Rack.  What  ^in  rctum'd 
Unto  this  violent  passion '. 

Ang.  Do  but  hear  me  ; 
By  heaven  1  love  you,  Kachei. 

Badi.  Pray  forbear. 
O  that  my  lord  Femexe  were  but  here '. 

Ang.  'abloodan'he  were,  what  would  be 
do  I 

Pail.  This  would  he  do,  base  villain. 

Bach.  My  dear  lord. 

Paid.  Thou  monster!  even  the  aoul  of 
treachery  ! 
O  what  dishonour  d  title  of  reproach 
May  mv  tongue  spit  in  thy  deserved  face! 
Methinks  my  very  presence  should  tnvrrt 
The  steeled  organs  of  those  traiteroot  eyes. 
To  take  into  thy  heait.aiid  pierce  it  through. 
I'um'st  thou  tliem  on  the  grotuid  !  wretdi, 
dig  a  grave  fbead 

With  their  aharp  points,  to  hide  thy  abliomd 
Sweet  love,  thy  wrongs  have  been  too  vio- 
lent 
Since  my  departure  from  Ibee,  I  perceive; 
But  now  true  comfort  shall  sjjain  appear, 
And,  like  an  anned  angel,  guard  thee  safe 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  covur'd  villainy. 
Come,  monsieur,  let  us  go,  and  lean:  Uiii 

To  his  despair. 


Forc'd  with  llie'  tornient  of  thv  guilty  soul. 
Break  that  iufected  circle  of  thy  mouth. 
Like  the  rude  clapper  of  a  crazed  bell  ? 
I,  tlut  in  thy  bosom  Imlfc'd  my  soul. 
With  all  her  train  of  secrets,  thinking  them 
To  he  as  safe  and  richly  entertain'd 
As  ill  a  prince's  court,  or  tower  of  strei^, 
And  thou  to  prove  a  traibff  to  my  trust. 
And  basciv  tu  expose  it ;  O  tbii  wMid  !- 

A^,  iiy  honourable  lord. 

Pau.  The  very  owl,  whom  other  birds  do 

And  wonder  at,  shall  hoot  at  thee;   and 

snakes,  [their 

In  every  busb,  shall  deaf  thine  cars  wjtii 

Cha.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  give  end  unto 

your  passions.  [lost  ofMnioo. 

Aj^.  You  u»U  see  I  witl -redeem  yotic 
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Raeh.  My  lord,  beliere  him. 
Cba.  Cume,  bewtitfy'd; 
Sweet  lord,  you  kuow  our  haite ;  let  ai  to 

The  time  for  my  engaged  return  is  past. 
Be  frimdt  again,  take  Rim  along  «Uh  yoii. 
Pau.    Come,   ^gnior   Angelo,  hercaflir 
proTc  more  true.  [£reuni. 

£nter  count  Feraete,  Maxiimlian,  Fraacitco. 
Count.  Tut,  Maximilian,  for  your  lio- 
nour'd  self, 
I  am  persuaded ;  but  no  words  shllt  turn 
The  edge  of  purpos'd  rengeaocc  on  that 

Come,  bring  him  forth  to  execution. 

Ealer  Camiilo  bound,  with  teraatU. 
I'll  hang  him  for  my  ton,  lie  shall  not  'scape. 
Had  he  a  hundred  lives.  Tellme,  vileslave, 
Tbink'st  thou  I  love  my  son  f  ishcmvflesh? 
Is  he  uiy  blood,  my  life  1  and  shall  all  these 
Be  toitur'd  for  thy  sake,  and  not  revcng'il  > 
Truss  up  the  villain. 

Mai.  My  Iwd,  there  is  no  Uw  lo  confirm 
this  action. 
'TIS  dishonounble. 

Cow\t.  Dishonourable,  Maximilian! 
It  is  dislion Durable  in  Cbamout, 
The  day  of  his  prefixt  return  is  past, 
And  he  shall  pay  fur't. 

Clam.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
Use  your  extremest  vengeance ;  I'll  be  glad 
To  suffer  ten  times  more  for  such  a  friend. 

Count.  O  resolute  and  peremptory  wretch  1 

Franc.  My  hooour'd  lord,  let  us  inlreat  a 
word. 

Count.  I'll  hear  no  more;  I  say,  he  shall 
not  live ; 
Myself  *ill  do  il.    Stay,  what  form  is  this 
Stands  betwixt  liini  and  me,  and  holds  my 

What  miracle  is  this }  'tis  my  own  fancy 
Carves  this  impression  in  me ;  my  foft  nature 
'ITiat  ever  hath  retain'd  such  foolish  pity 
Of  the  most  abject  creature's  misery, 
Th:it  it  abhors  it.     What  a  child  am  f 
To  have  a  child  J  ah  nie!  my  son,  my  son! 
KnltT  Cliriilophero. 
CfiT.  O  my  dear  love,  what  is  become  of 

thee? 
Wliat  unjust  absence  layest  thou  on  my 

oreait,  [my  back, 

J.ike  weights  of  lead,  when  swords  are  at 
That  run  me  thorough  with  thy  unkind 

flight.       • 
Mv  gentle  disposition  waxeth  wild  \ 
I  shall  run  frantick  -.  O  my  love,  my  love  \ 
Enter  Jaoutt. 
Jaq.  My  gold,  my  gold,  my  life,  my  soul, 

my  heaven  ! 
What  is  become  of  thee }  see,  I'll  impart 
&Iy  miserable  loss  to  my  good  lord. 
Let  me  have  search,  my  lord,  my  gold  is 

gone. 
Count.     My  son,  Christophero,  th'mk'st 

thou  it  possible 
I  ever  shall  behold  his  fue  ^aJu  ^ 


Cbr.  O  btber,   «)ierc's  my  love  ?    were 

yon  so  careless 
To  let  an  unthrift  steal  away  your  child  > 
Jaq.  I  know  your  lordship  may  lind  out 
my  gold. 
For  god's  sake  pity  me ;  justice,  sweet  lord. 
Count.  Now  they  have  young  Chamont, 
Chri  stop  hero. 
Surely  they  never  will  restore  my  son. 
Ckr.  Who  would  have  thought  you  could 
have  been  so  careless 
To  lose  your  only  daughter? 

Jaq.  Who  would  think 
That  looking  to  my  gold  with  such  hare's 

eyes. 
That  ever  open,  I,  even  when  I  sleep, 
t  thus  should  lose  my  gold,  my  noble  lord. 
What  says  your  locibhip  I 
Count.  O  my  son,  my  son  '. 
Clir.  My  dearest  Bachel ! 
Jaq,  My  most  honey  gold  '. 
Count.  Hear  me,  Christophero. 
Clir.  Nay,  hear  me,  Jaques. 
Jitq.  Hear  me,  most  honoured  lord. 
Ma:t.  What  ruleis  here  ? 
Cuiuf.   O  god,  that  we  should  let  CIei- 
mont  esc^>e. 

Enter  AureHa,  PhaniieUa. 
Chr.  1,  and  tliat  Uachcl,  sucli  a  virtuous 

Should  be  thus  stolen  away. 
Jaq.  And  that  my  gold. 


Fran.  Ladies,  besbrcw  me,  if  you  conic 
not  fit 
To  make  a  jangling  consort ;  will  you  laugh 
1'o  see  three  constant  passions. 

Mai.  Standby,  [comforted > 

1  will  urge  them ;  sweet  count,  will  you  be 

Count.  It  cannot  be 
But  he  is  handled  the  most  cruelly 
'1  hat  ever  aiiy  noble  prisoner  was. 

Max.  Steward,  go  chear  my  lord, 

Chr.  Well,  if  Rachel  took  her  flight  wil- 
lingly. 

Max.  Sirrah,  speak  you  touching  your 
daughter's  flight  i 

Jw}.  O  that  i  could  so  soon  .forget  lo 

The  thief  again  that  had  my  gold,  my  gold. 

Mas.  Is  not  this  pure  ? 

Count.  O  ihou  base  wretch,  I'll  drag  thee 
through  the  streets ; 

Enter  Baitkaiar,  and  Khitpersmtk  bi^. 
And  a*  a  monster  make  thee  wonder'd  at 

Pkxn.  Sweet  gentleman,  how  too  unwor- 
thily 
Art  thou  thus  tortur'd  ■  brave  Maximilian, 
Pity  the  poor  youth,  and  appease  my  father. 

Count.  How  >  my  son  returii'd  !  O  Ma\i> 

Francisco,  daughters  !  bid  him  enter  here. 
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Enter  Chamtmt,  Femcu,  Rachd,  Anixlo, 
Doat  thou  not  mock  me  i  O  my  dear  Pauls, 
welcome. 
JIfaT.  My  loid  Ciuunont! 
Cha.  My  Gwper  '. 
Oa-.  lUcbel. 

Jaq.  My  gold,  Rachel,  ny  sold. 
Cdtmt.  SomelKidy  bid  the  beggar  cease 

hi>  Doac. 
Ckr.  O  (ignior  Angelo,  would  you  d<y 

Yoor  honett  friend,  that  limply  trufted  youf 

Well,  Rachel,  1  uo  glad  thou  art  here  again. 

Ang.  rfaitli  ihe  ii  not  for  you,  ttewud. 

Jog.  I  bMeech  you,  madun,  urge  youi 

father. 
Plum.  I  willauon ;  good  Jaquea,  be  cor- 
lent 


Let  Cupid  do  hii  part,  and  all  it  well. 
PhaH,  Melhinka,  my  heart'i  ia  heafen 

wilhthii  comtort. 
CbaiHom.  hlhiitbe  true  Italian  courteiyi 

Fenieze,  were  you  tortur'd  thu»  in  France  i 

By  my  wul's  tafeiy 

Count.  My  most  noble  lord, 

I  do  beteech  your  lordship. 
Cba.  HoDOur'd  count. 

Wrong  not  your  age  with  flexure  of  a  knee, 

1  do  impute  it  to  those  caret  and  p\eh 

That  did  torment  you  in  your  abient  ton. 
Coaitt.  O  worthy  gentlemen,  I  am  asham'd 

That  my  extreme  aifeclion  to  mv  ton 

Should  eive  my  honour  eo  uncur  d  a  maim  ; 

But  my  lirat  jon  being  in  Vicenza  lott- 
ed. How  !  in  Vicenza!  lost  you  a  son 

About  what  time,  my  lord  t 

CouiU.  O  the  tame  night 
Wherein  your  noble  father  took  the  town. 

Cha.  How  long't   that  lince,  my  lord  ? 
can  you  remember  f 

Count,  lit  now  well  nigli  upon  the  tweih 
tieth  year. 

Cha.  And  how  old  wai  he  tben> 

dia.  1  cannot  tell;  [it. 

Between  the  yean  of  three  and  four,  1  take 

C&a,  Had  lie  no  special  note  in  hit  at- 


tire. 


Rut  I  have  often  heard  hit  mother  say, 
lie  had  about  his  neck  a  tablet, 
tiiven  to  him  by  the  emperor  Sigismund, 
Hit  godfather,  with  thb  mtcription. 
Under  the  figure  of  a  silver  globe, 
la  minimo  mundui. 

Cha.  How  did  you  call  vour  son,  my  lord ) 
C'ltimt.  Camillo,  lord  Cti^mont. 
Cha.  Then  m 
millo, 

Take  notice  of  your  fether.    Gentlemen, 
Stand  not  amaz\l;  here  is  a  tablet. 
With  that  inscription,  found  about  liit  neck, 
Tliat  night,  and  m  Vicenza,  by  my  father, 


5  my  Caiper,  but  Ca- 


Thit  tecret,  till  thit  hour,  to  any  it 
Count.  0  happy  revdation  '.  O  blest  hoar  f 

0  my  Camillo  f 

Phan.  O  itrange !  my  brotlwr  '. 

Fran.  Maximitian, 
Behold  how  the  abundance  of  his  joy 
Drowm  him  in  teart  of  gladness. 

Count.  0  my  boy. 
Forgive  thy  father's  late  austerity. 

Max.  My  lord,  I  delivered  ai  much  b^ 
fore,  but  your  honour  would  not  be  per* 
tuaded ;  1  will  hereafter  give  more  obier- 
Tance  to  my  viiioni ;  I  dreamt  of  this. 

Jaq.  I  can  be  stilt  no  longer,  my  ^ood 

lord ;  [j*J*- 

Do  a  poor  man  some  grace  amongst  allyour 

CoiaU.  W  hy  what's  the  matter,  Jaquci  i 

Jaq.  I  amrobb'd; 
lam  undone,  my  lord;  robb'd  and  undww. 
A  heap  of  thirty  thousand  golden  crowns 
Stolen  from  me  in  one  minute,  and  I  fear 
By  her  confederacy  that  calls  nie  &ther ; 
But  she  is  none  of  mine,  therefore,  tweet  lord. 
Let  her  be  tortur'd  to  coafest  the  truth. 

Max.  Mme  wondess  yet 

CoanL  How,  Jaques!  is  not  Rachel  tbea 
thydauBhteri 

Jaq,  Ko,  [  disdaim  in  her ;  I  tjMt  at  ber : 
She  it  a  bariot,  and  her  cuttomers. 
Your  son,  tliis  gallant,  and  your  steward 

Haveallbeenpartnen  with  her  in  my  spoil; 
No  lest  than  thirty  thousand. 

Count.  Jaques,  Jaquet, 
This  is  impossible ;  hov  shonldst  thou  come 
I'o  the  p<nsession  of  so  huge  a  heap, 
Being  always  a  koowD  beggar  > 

Jaq.  Out,  alas ! 

1  have  betray'd  myself  with  my  own  tongne  ; 
The  case  is  alter'd. 

CnwU.  Some  one  stay  him  here. 

Max.  What  meant  he  to  depart)  count 
Femeze,  upon  my  soul   this  be^ar,   this 
beggar  is  a  counterfeit. 
Urge  bill) :  didst  thou  lose  gold? 

Juq.  O  no,  1  lost  no  golo. 

Mai.  Said  I  not  true? 


And  now  no  j^ 
And  is  she  now  no  daughter?  sirrah,  Jaques, 
You  know  liow  far  our  Milan  laws  extend 
For  punishing  of  lyais. 

Jaq.   I,  my  lord. 
What  shall  1  do  M  bare  no  starting-holes. 
MoDtieurChamontjitaod  you,  my  hoooni'd 


lord. 

CAo.  For  what,  old  maa 

Jaq.  lU-gotten  goodt  ne' 

1  play'd  the  thief,  and  bom 


un  robb'd  my- 


I  am  not  what  I  seem,  Jaques  de  Fri^ 

Nor  was .1  bonia  be^aras  1  am. 

But  same  time  steward  to  youi  noble  Ettbei. 
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Oa:  Wb>t,Melua,  that  rabb'd  my  btba'a 
treasure. 
Stole  niT  sbter  ? 

Joq-  1, 1 :  that  tretuiK'i  loit,  but  Isabel, 
YouT  beiiuteoui  lister,  here  turvivei  id  ^- 

chel; 
And  tberefbre  oa  mj  kneet ■ 

Uta.  Stav,JaquM,it3]r; 
Tbe  cue  (till  saten. 

Cmaa.  Fair  Rachel,  uiter  to  the  lord  Ch>- 


Aag,  Steward,  joui  cake  h  dow,  i 


well 


Pan.  1  Me  that  honour's  flame*  casMt  be 

hid, 

NomemthaBlightningbthe  blackest  cloud. 

JUax.  Ttien,  tirrsh,  'tit -true,  you   bavc 

loitthii  gold. 

Jaq,  I,  noithy  tignioTf  thirty  tbousaad 

Coml.  Mara,  who  wai  it  told  me,  that  a 
ew^le  o*  my  mm  were  bec<nne  gallants  of 

fhM.  Marry,  'twas  I,  my  lord  :  my  mui 

filter  Onion  and  Jwiiper, 
Max.  How  now !  what  pageant  ii  this } 
Jwip.  Come,  signior  Cmion,  let's  not  be 

asham'd  to  appear; 
Keep  state,  look  not  ambiguous  now. 
Oni.  Not  I,  while  I  am  ra  this  suit. 
Jwiip.  Lordlian,  equivalence  to  you  all. 
Oni.  We  thought  good  to  be  so  good  us 
we  you,  gentlemen. 

Max.  What,  monsieur  Onion! 
Oni.  How  dost  thou,  Kood  captain  P 
CoNnt.  What,  are  my  hinds  tum'dgcDtle- 

Oni.  l^uds,  sir  I  'sblood,  and  that  word 
will  bear  an  action ;  it  shall  cost  us  a  thoU' 
sand  pound  apiece,  but  we'll  be  reveng'd. 

Jump,  Wilt  thou  sell  thy  lordsbic),  count  ? 

Count.  What,  peasants  purchase  lordships? 

Junip,  Is  that  any  novels,  sir  t 

Mux.  O  transmutation  of  elements !  it  is 
cntified  you  had  pages. 

Juithi.  1,  sir;  but  it  is  known  they 
pro vea  ridiculous  ;  they  did  pilfer,  they  did 

Surloin,  they  did  procrastinate  our  purses  ; 
>r  the  whicn  wasting  of  our  stock,  we  have 
put  them  to  the  stocks. 

Count.  Aad  thither  shall  you  two  pre- 

Tbesc  be  Che  villains  that  stole  Jaques'  gold ; 
Away  with  them,  and  set  them  with  their 
men. 
jl/ax.  Omon,  you  will  now  bepeel'd. 


I¥m.  Tbe  cme  b  alter'd  now. 
Otu.  Good  my  lord,  good  my  l(wd. 
Jtadp.  Away,  scounorel;  dci«t  thou  fear 
a  little  elocution  i 
Shall  we  be  be  confiscate  sew  i  shall  we 

droop  uowP 
Shall  we  be  now  in  helogabolus  f 


'.  feaee,  peace,  leave  thy  gablinc. 
'  way,  away  with  them ;  wbal't 
is  they  prate  i 


■   {EieuJU  with  Juniper  aad  Onion. 
Ken  the  knaves  sure ;  strict  inquisition 
Sb^  presently  be  made  for  Jaques'  gold. 
To  be  di^iea'd  at  pleasure  ot'  Cnamont. 
Che.  She  is  your  own,  lord  Paulo,    if 
your  father 
Give  his  consent. 
Ang.  Uow  now,  Chiistophero  \  tbe  case 
is  alter'd.  [tent,  sir. 

Cha,  With  jou  as  well  as  me;  1  am  cod- 
Comt,  With  all  my  heart;  and  in  ex- 
change of  her, 
ilf  with  you  bir  acceptance  it  may  stand) 
tender  my  Aurelia  to  your  love. 
CAo.  I  take  her  from  your  lordship  with 
all  thanks, 
And  bless  the  hour  wherein  I  was  made 

prisoner, 
For  the  fruiticoi  of  this  present  fortune, 
So  fiiU  of  happy  and  unlook'd-for  Joys. 
Melun,  I-;pardon  thee ;  and  for  the  treasure 
Recover  it,  and  hold  it  as  thine  own ; 
It  is  enough  for  me  to  see  my  sister 
live  in  the  circle  of  Femeze's  arms. 
My  friend,  the  son  of  such  a  noble  father; 
And  my  unworthy  self  wrapt  above  all 
By  being  the  lord  of  so  divine  a  dame. 

Max.  Well,  I  will  now  swear  the  case  is 
altered.  I^dy,  fare  you  well ;  I  will  sub- 
due my  afTeclions.  Madam,  as  for  you, 
Siu  are  a  profest  virgin,  and  I  will  be  silent. 
y  honourable  lord  Femeze,  it  shall  b^ 
come  you  at  this  time  not  to  be  frugal,  but 
bounteous,  and  open-handed ;  your  fortune 
hath  been  so  to  you,  lord  ChamonL 

You  are  now  no  stranger  ;  you  must  be 
welcome ;  you  have  a  fair,  amiable,  and 
splendid  lady :  but  Hgnioi  Paulo,  signior 
Camillo,  1  know  you  valiant,  be  loving. 
IjKly,  I  must  be  better  known  to  you. 
iiigniors,  for  yuu^  I  pass  you  not,  though 
1  let  you  pass ;  for  in  truth  1  pass  not  of  you. 
Lovers  lu  your  nuptials,  lordlings  to  your 
dances;  march  bir  all,  for  a  fair  march  is 
worth  a  king's  ransome. 

[£j:«i(jtf. 


Tills  Comedy  was  sundry  times  acted  by  the  Cbildreo  of  th«  teck-Fiian. 
FINIS. 
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